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the  King. 
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A  HERALD.— CHORUS. 
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France. 

LEWIS,  the  Dauphin. 

DUKES  OP  BURGUNDY,  OR- 
LEANS, and  BOURBON. 

THE  CONSTABLE  OF  FRANCE. 

RAMBURES,  and  GRANDPREE, 
French  Lords. 

GOVERNOR  OF  HARFLEUR. 

MONTJOY,  a  French  Herald. 

AMBASSADORS  to  the  King  of 
England. 


ISABEL,  Queen  of  France. 
KATHARINE,  Daughter  of  Charles 

and  Isabel. 
ALICE,  a  Lady  attending   on  the 

Princess  Katharine. 
QUICKLY,  PistoPs  Wife,  a  Hostess. 

Loads,  Ladies,  Ofpickrs,  French 
and  English  Soldiers,  Mjssskn- 
OBRS,  and  Attendants. 


The  Scene,  at  the  beginning  of  the  Plj^r,  lies  in  England:  but 
auerwards  wholly  in  France. 


Bnter  Chobus. 

T^'k^'^.^Pf®  ®^  ^^®'  *^a* ^ould  ascend 
J»»«  orightest  heaven  of  invention ! 
A  bngdom  for  a  stage,  princes  to  act, 
Ajd  monarchs  to  behold  the  swelling  scene ! 
lUen  should  the  warlike  Harry,  Uke  himself, 
rf^?  *ne.Port  of  Mars ;  and,  at  his  heels, 
fw^i^  ^^®  hounds,  should  famine,  sword,  and  fire, 
vnr  J5^''^°^P^^y°ient.    But  pardon,  gentles  all, 
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2  KING  HENBY  V.  [ACT  I. 

The  flat  unraised  spirit,  that  hath  dared. 

On  this  unworthy  scaflfold  to  bring  forth 

So  great  an  object :  Can  this  cockpit  hold 

The  vasty  fielos  of  France  ?  or  may  we  cram 

Within  this  wooden  O,*  the  very  casques. 

That  did  affri^t  the  air  at  Agiaeourt  ? 

O,  pardon !  since  a  erooked  figure  may 

Attest,  in  little  place,  a  million ; 

And  let  us,  ciphers  to  this  great  accompt. 

On  your  imagmaiy  forcesf  work : 

Suppose,  within  the  girdle  of  these  walls 

Are  now  confined  two  mighty  monarchies. 

Whose  high  upreared  ana  &l)iiittinR  fronts 

The  perilous,  narrow  ocean  parts  asunder. 

Fierce  out  our  koperfeotions  witii  ^our  thoughts ; 

Into  a  thousand  parts  divide  one  man. 

And  make  imaginary  puissance : 

Think,  when  we  talk  of  horses,  that  you  see  them 

Printmg  their  proud  hoots  f  the  receivina  earth : 

For  'tis  your  thoughts  that  now  must  deck  our  kings. 

Carry  them  here  and  there;  jumping  o'er  tim«s ; 

Turning  the  aec(nnplishment  of  many  years 

Into  an  hour-^ass ;  For  the  which  supply. 

Admit  me  chorus  to  this  history : 

Who.  prologue-like,  your  humbie  patieiH;e  pray, 

Qenuy  to  hear,  kindly  to  judge,  our  play. 


ACT  I. 

8CJENJS  I.-^Zondan,    An  Antichomber  in  the  Shtg^s  JPalaee. 
MUer  the  Archbishop-  of  Cantebbtjbt,  and  JSishop  qf  ELY. 

Cant.  My  lord,  111  tell  you,— that  self  bill  is  urged. 
Which,  in  the  eleventh  year  o'  the  last  king's  reign 
Was  like,  and  had  indeed  against  us  pass'd, 
But  that  the  scambling  ana  unquiet  time 
Did  push  it  out  of  further  question.^ 

My.  But  how,  my  lord,  shall  we  resist  it  now  ? 

Cant.  It  must  be  thought  on.    If  it  pass  against  us. 
We  lose  the  better  half  of  our  i)ossession : 
For  all  the  temporal  lands,  which  men  devout 
By  testament  have  given  to  the  church. 
Would  they  strin  from  us ;  being  valuewi  thus, — 
As  much  as  would  maintain,  to  tne  king's  honwir. 
Full  fifteen  earls,  and  fifteen  hundred  knights; 
Six  thousand  and  two  hundred  good  esquires ; 
And  to  relief  of  lazars,  and  weak  age, 

*  An  allusion  to  the  drcolarfbrm  of  the  Globe  Theatre. 
t  Powers  of  fiincy.  j  Debate. 


SCENE  I.]  JCnfG  HKSST  T. 

Of  indigent  faint  aouk,  past  oorponl  toiU 

A  hundred  alms-houses,  lis^  w^  K^p^ad ; 

And  to  the  coffers  of  the  kiBg  heside, 

A  thousand  pounds  b^  the  year :  Thus  runs  the  faffi. 

£llf.  This  would  dnnk  deep. 

CatU.  'Twould  drink  the  cup  and  alL 

My.  But  what  i)revention  ? 

Catd.  The  king  is  full  of  ^raoe,  and  fair  regard. 

Mf.  And  a  true  lover  of  tiie  holy  chtnch. 

Cant.  The  courses  of  his  youth  promised  H  nol 
The  breath  no  sooner  left  his  father's  bo^y. 
But  that  his  wildness,  UMnrtified  in  him, 
Seem'd  to  die  too :  yea,  at  that  v^ry  moaftent^ 
Consideration  like  an  angel  came. 
And  whipped  the  offending  Adam  oul  of  hdoi ; 
Leading  nis  body  as  a  paracbse, 
To  envelop  and  contain  celestial  ^sritg. 
Never  was  such  a  sudden  sebt^ar  nnde : 
Never  came  reformation  in  a  flood^ 
With  such  a  heady  current,  scoormg  fiuihs; 
Nor  never  Hydra^headed  wilfulness 
So  soon  did  lose  his  seat,  and  all  at  oooe^ 
As  in  this  king. 

Mjf.  We  are  blessed  in  the  chanjsc 

Cant.  Hear  him  but  reason  in  divinity. 
And,  all-admiring,  with  an  inward  wish 
Ton  would  desir^  the  king  were  made  a  prelfite : 
Hear  him  debate  of  cemmonwealth  affurs, 
Tpu  would  say,— it  hath  been  all-in-all  his  study: 
List*  his  disoooiBe  of  war,  and  yoa  AtM  hear 
A  fearful  battle  render'd  von  in  music : 
Turn  him  to  any  cause  of  pc^qr, 
The  Grordian  knot  of  it  he  will  unloose, 
Pamiliar  as  his  garter;  tb»t,  when  he  q)eak8, 
The  air,  a  chartered  libertiae,  is  still. 
And  the  mute  wonder  lurketh  in  men^s  eaia^ 
To  steal  his  sweet  and  honey'd  sentences ; 
80  that  the  art  and  practic  part  of  life 
Must  be  the  mistress  to  this  the<Mic  :t 
Which  is  a  wonder,  how  his  grace  should  glean  it, 
S^ce  his  addiction  was  to  courses  vain : 
His  oompaniest  unlett^d,  rude,  and  shallow; 
His  hours  filled  up  with  riots,  banquets,  sports ; 
And  never  noted  m  him  any  stud^, 
^y  retirement,  any  sequestration 
rrom  open  haunts  and  popularity.! 

My.  The  strawberry  grows  unoeirneath  the  nettle ; 
And  wholesome  berries  thrive  and  ripen  best, 
Aeichbour'd  by  fruit  of  baser  quality : 
And  so  the  prince  obscured  his  contemplation 

*  listen  to.  t  Theory  and  practice. 

I  Companions.  h  Plebeian  intercourse. 
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4  KING  HENET  V.  [ACT  I. 

Under  the  veil  of  wildness ;  which,  no  doubt, 
Grew  like  summer  grass,  fastest  by  night. 
Unseen,  yet  crescive*  in  his  faculty. 

Cant,  it  must  be  so :  for  miracles  are  ceased : 
And  therefore  we  must  needs  admit  the  means. 
How  things  are  perfected. 

Ely,  But,  my  g;ood  lord. 
How  now  for  mitigation  of  this  bill 
Urged  by  the  commons  ?    Doth  his  majesty 
Incline  to  it,  or  no  ? 

Can^.  He  seems  indifferent; 
Or,  rather,  swaying  more  upon  our  part, 
Than  cherishing  the  exhibitors  against  ujs  t 
For  I  have  made  an  offer  to  his  majesty, — 
Upon  our  spiritual  convocation ; 
And  in  regard  of  causes  now  in  hand. 
Which  I  have  open'd  to  his  grace  at  large. 
As  touching  Fnuice,— to  give  a  greater  sum 
Than  ever  at  one  time  the  clergy  yet 
Did  to  his  predecessors  part  withal. 

My.  How  did  this  oflrer  seem  received,  my  lord  ? 

Cant,  With  good  acceptance  of  his  majesty ; 
Save,  that  there  was  not  time  enoujjh  to  hear 
(As,  I  perceived,  his  grace  would  fain  have  done) 
The  severals,  and  unhidden  passages. 
Of  his  true  titles  to  some  certain  dukedoms ; 
And,  generall]^  to  the  crown  and  seat  of  France, 
Derived  from  Edward,  his  great  grandfather. 

Ely,  What  was  the  impediment  that  broke  this  off? 

Cant,  The  French  ambassador,  upon  that  instant, 
Craved  audience :  and  the  hour,  I  tnink,  is  come, 
To  give  him  hearing:  Is  it  four  o'clock  ? 

My,  It  is. 

Cant,  Then  go  we  in,  to  know  his  embassy ; 
Which  I  could,  with  a  ready  guess,  declare. 
Before  the  Frenchman  speak  a  word  of  it. 

Ely,  ril  wait  upon  you ;  and  I  long  to  hear  it.  [ExeunL 

SCENE  n,'—The  same,    A  Room  of  State  in  the  same. 

Enter  KiNG  Heney,  Glosteb,  Bedfoed,  Exbtee,  Waewick, 
Westmoeeland,  and  Attendants, 

K,  Men,  Where  is  my  gracious  lord  of  Canterbury  ? 

Exe,  Not  here  in  presence. 

K,  Sen,  Send  for  him,  good  uncle. 

West.  Shall  we  call  in  the  ambassador,  my  liege  ? 

K,  Hen.  Not  vet,  my  cousin ;  we  would  be  resolved. 
Before  we  hear  him,  of  some  things  of  weight, 
That  task  our  thoughts,  concerning  us  and  France. 

*  Increasing:. 


8CSNS  IL]  EIKG  henry  Y. 

Unter  the  ArchbUhop  o/Cantebbitby,  and  Bishop  o/Ely. 

Cant.  God  and  his  angels  ^ard  your  saored  throne, 
And  make  you  long  become  it ! 

JT.  Hen,  Sure,  we  thank  you. 
My  learned  lor<i  we  prav  you  to  proceed; 
And  justly  and  religiously  unfold^ 
Why  the  law  Saliaue,  that  they  have  in  France, 
Or  should,  or  should  not,  bar  us  in  our  claiuL 
And  God  forbid,  my  dear  and  faithful  lord. 
That  you  should  fashion,  wrest,  or  bow  your  reading. 
Or  nicely*  charge  your  understanding  soul 
With  opening  titles  miscreate,t  whose  right 
Suits  not  in  native  colours  with  the  truth; 
For  God  doth  know,  how  many,  now  in  health. 
Shall  drop  their  blood  in  approbation  X 
Of  what  your  reverence  shall  incite  us  to : 
Therefore  take  heed  how  ^ou  impawn  our  person, 
How  vou  awake  the  sleepmg  sword  of  war ; 
We  cnarge  you  in  the  name  of  God,  take  heed : 
Por  never  two  such  kingdoms  did  contend, 
Without  much  fidl  of  blood;  whose  guiltless  drops 
Are  every  one  a  woe,  a  sore  complaint, 
'Gainst  mm,  whose  wrongs  jjive  edge  unto  the  swords 
That  make  such  waste  in  bnef  mortality. 
Under  this  conjuration,  speak,  my  lord : 
And  we  will  hear,  note,  and  believe  in  heart. 
That  what  yon  speak  is  in  your  conscience  wash'd 
As  pure  as  sin  with  baptism. 

Ccmt.  Then  hear  me,  gracious  sovereign,— and  you  peers, 
That  owe  your  lives,  your  faith,  and  services. 
To  this  imperial  throne  j— There  is  no  bar 
To  make  against  your  highness*  claim  to  France, 
But  this,  which  they  produce  from  Pharamond,— 
In  terram  Salicam  muUeres  ne  succedant, 
No  woman  shaU  succeed  in  Salique  la/nd : 
Which  Salique  land  the  French  unjustiy  gloze,§ 
To  be  the  realm  of  France,  and  Pharamond 
The  founder  of  this  law  and  female  bar. 
Tet  their  own  authors  faithfully  afiSrm, 
That  the  land  Salique  lies  in  Germany, 
Between  the  floods  of  Sala  and  of  Elbe : 
Where  Charles  the  great,  having  subdued  the  Saxons, 
There  left  behind  and  settied  certain  French ; 
Who,  holding  in  disdain  the  German  women, 
Por  some  dishonest  manners  of  their  life, 
Establish'd  there  this  law,— to  wit,  no  female 
Should  be  inheritrix  in  Salique  land ; 
^Vhich  Salique,  as  I  said,  'twixt  Elbe  and  Sala^ 

*  Sophistically.  t  Spurious. 

t  Supporting.  h  Explain. 
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Is  at  this  day  in  Grermany  call'd— Meisen. 

Thus  doth  it  well  appear,  the  Salique  law 

Was  not  devised  for  the  reahn  of  fVanoe: 

Nor  did  the  French  possess  the  Salique  lajid 

Until  four  hundred  one  and  twenty  years 

After  defunction  of  kii»  Pharamond, 

Idly  supposed  the  founder  of  this  law; 

Who  died  within  the  year  of  our  redempiioa 

Pour  hundred  twenly-six ;  and  Qiarles  the  grei^ 

Subdued  the  Saxons,  and  did  seat  the  Fien^ 

Beyond  the  rivCT  SalsLin  the  year 

Eight  hundred  five.    Besides,  their  writers  say, 

Kmg  Pepin,  which  deiMsed  Ohilderidc, 

Did,  as  heir  general,  being  de^soended 

Of  BUthild,  which  was  the  daughter  to  Clothair, 

Make  claim  and  title  to  the  croim  of  Fnnoa. 

Hugh  Capet  also, — that  usurp'd  the  Grown 

Of  Charles  the  duke  of  LoraiiL.  sole  heir  male 

Of  the  true  line  and  stock  of  Cbaries  ihe  grea;t,— 

To  fine*  his  title  witli  some  show  of  truth 

(Though,  in  pure  truth,  it  was  o(NTupt  and  naught), 

Convey'at  himself  as  heir  to  the  lady  Lingare, 

Daughter  to  Charlemain,  who  was  the  son 

To  Lewis  the  emperor,  and  Lewis  the  aon 

Of  Charles  the  great.    Also  king  Lewis  ike  tenth. 

Who  was  sole  heir  to  the  usurper  Capet; 

Could  not  keep  quiet  in  his  conscience, 

Wearing  the  crown  of  Franoe,  till  satisfied 

That  fair  queen  Isabel,  his  grandmother. 

Was  lineal  of  the  lady  firmen^ue. 

Daughter  to  Charles  the  foresaid  cbike  of  Lorain : 

By  the  which  marriage,  the  line  of  Charles  the  great 

Was  re-united  to  the  crown  of  Fraooe. 

So  that,  as  clear  as  is  tiie  summer's  sun. 

King  Pepin's  title,  and  Hugh  Capet's  daim. 

King  Lewis  his  satis&ction,  all  M^>ear 

To  hold  in  right  and  title  of  the  female : 

So  do  the  kings  of  France  onto  this  da^ ; 

Howbeit  they  would  hold  up  tins  Salique  law. 

To  bar  your  highness  claimmg  from  the  fetaale; 

And  rather  choose  to  hide  them  in  a  net. 

Than  amply  to  imbare^  their  crooked  tittes 

Usurp'd  m>m  you  and  your  iniogenitora. 

K.  Hen.  May  I,  with  rixht  and  o(HiaoieDoe^  maka  this  claim  ? 

Cant.  The  sin  utxm  mv  nead,  dread  soTes^igni 
For  in  the  book  of  Numben  is  it  writ;--* 
When  the  son  dies.  let  the  iaheritanoe 
Descend  unto  the  daughter.    Gracious  kird, 
Stand  for  your  own ;  unwind  your  bloody  fl^; 
Look  back  unto  your  mighty  ancestors : 

*  Malce  showy  or  specious. 

t  Derived  his  title.  t  Lay  open. 
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Go,  my  dread  lord,  to  your  great  ^randsuVs  tonb, 
From  whom  you  daim ;  invoke  bis  warlike  i^nrtt, 
And  your  great  uuole's,  Bdward  ibe  bUu^  prmoe ; 
Who  on  the  Prench  ground  -pUyd  a  tragedy, 
Mt^dng  defeat  on  the  full  power  of  Frauoe 
Whiles  his  most  mighty  father  on  a  hill 
Stood  smiling ;  to  behold  his  lion's  whelp 
Forage  in  blood  of  French  nobility- 
O  noble  Enghsh  that  oould  entertain 
With  half  their  forces  the  full  pride  of  France; 
And  let  another  half  stand  laughing  by. 
All  out  of  work,  and  cold  for  action ! 

My.  Awake  remembrance  of  these  vahant  dead. 
And  with  your  puissant  arm  renew  their  feats: 
You  are  their  heir,  you  at  upon  their  throne ; 
The  blood  and  courage,  that  renowned  them. 
Buns  in  your  veins ;  and  my  thrice-puissant  uege 
Is  in  the  very  May-mom  of  his  youtn, 
Bipe  for  exploits  and  mi^riy  entMpriaes. 

JExe.  Your  brottier  kings  and  nonarchs  of  fhe  «arth 
Do  all  expect  that  you  ^lould  rome  Toorsel^ 
As  did  the  former  uoxw  c^  your  blood. 

West  They  know,  your  gimoe  koth  came,  and  means,  and 
mi^ht; 
So  hath  your  higfaiMM ;  nffver  king  of  Englaad 
Had  nobles  richer,  and  more  loyal  subjects ; 
Whose  hearts  have  left  their  bodies  hm  in  Eaglaiid, 
And  he  paviUon'd  in  the  Mds  of  Fraooe. 

Cant.  O,  let  their  bodies  folkyw,  my  dear  fie^, 
With  blood,  and  sword-  and  fire,  to  win  your  nght 
In  aid  whereof,  we  of  the  i^HrituaUty 
Will  raise  your  highness  such  a  mighty  sum, 
As  never  did  the  clergy  at  one  time 
Bring  in  to  any  of  your  ancestors. 

JT.  Sen.  We  must  not  only  arm  to  invade  iAkt  Frondi ; 
But  lay  down  our  proportions  to  defiuMl 
Against  the  Scot,  who  will  make  road  upon  us 
With  all  advanti^es. 

Cant.  They  of  those  marohe8w*gr»ckms  sovereign. 
Shall  be  a  wall  sufficient  to  defend 
Our  inland  fi'om  Hie  pilfenng  borderers. 

K.  Men.  We  do  sot  mean  the  oooning  snatchers  only. 
But  fear  the  main  intendmentf  of  the  Soot, 
Who  hath  been  still  a  nddy  neighbour  to  us ; 
For  you  shall  read^.thii  my  great  grandlKther 
Kever  went  with  ms  forces  into  France, 
But  that  the  Scot  on  his  unfiimii^'d  kingdom 
Came  pouring,  like  liie  tide  unto  a  breach. 
With  ample  and  brim  f^ihtees  of  his  force ; 
GaDing  the  gleaned  land  with  hot  essavs ; 
Girding  with  grievous  siege  oastles  aad  towns ; 

*  The  bovdcsrt  of  England  and  Scotland.  t  General  disposition. 
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That  England,  being  empty  of  defence. 

Hath  shook,  and  trembled  at  the  ill  neighbourhood. 

Cant.  She  hath  been  then  more  fear'd*  than  harm'd,  my  liege : 
Por  hear  her  but  exampled  by  herself— 
When  all  her  chivalry  nath  been  in  France, 
And  she  a  mourning  widow  of  her  nobles. 
She  hath  herself  not  only  well  defended, 
}Jut  taken,  and  impounded  as  a  stray, 
The  king  of  Scots ;  whom  she  did  send  to  France, 
To  fill  kmg  Edward's  fame  with  prisoner  kings ; 
And  make  your  chronicle  as  rich  with  praise. 
As  is  the  ooze  and  bottom  of  the  sea 
With  sunken  wreck  and  sumless  treasuries. 

West.  But  there's  a  saying,  very  old  and  true,— 
Jf  that  you  will  France  win. 
Then  with  Scotland  Jirst  begin; 
For  once  the  eagle  England  being  in  prey. 
To  her  unguarded  nest  the  weasel  Scot 
Comes  sneaking,  and  so  sucks  her  princely  eggs ; 
Playing  the  mouse,  in  absence  of  the  cat, 
To  spoil  and  havoc  more  than  she  can  eat. 

Exe.  It  follows  then,  the  cat  must  stay  at  home: 
Yet  that  is  but  a  cursed  necessity; 
Since  we  have  locks  to  safeguard  necessaries, 
And  pretty  traps  to  catch  the  petty  thieves. 
While  that  the  armed  hand  doth  nght  abroad. 
The  advised  head  defends  itself  at  home : 
For  ^vemment.  though  high,  and  low,  and  lower. 
Put  mto  parts,  doth  keep  in  one  concent  ;t 
Congruing  in  a  full  and  natural  doset, 
Like  music. 

Cant.  True :  therefore  doth  heaven  divide 
The  state  of  man  in  divers  functions, 
Setting  endeavour  in  continual  motion ; 
To  which  is  fixed,  as  an  aim  or  butt, 
Obedience :  for  so  work  the  honey  bees ; 
Creatures,  that,  by  a  rule  in  nature,  teach 
The  act  or  order  to  a  peopled  kingdom. 
They  have  a  king,  and  omcers  of  sorts :% 
>Vliere  some,  like  magistrates,  correct  at  home ; 
Others,  like  merchants,  venture  trade  abroad ; 
Others,  like  soldiers,  armed  in  their  stings. 
Make  boot  upon  the  summer's  velvet  buds ; 
Which  pillage  they  with  merry  march  bring  home 
To  the  tent-royal  of  their  emperor : 
"Who,  busied  in  his  mt^esty,  surveys 
The  singing  masons  bmlding  roofe  of  gold ; 
The  civil§  citizens  kneading  up  the  honey  i 
The  poor  mechanic  porters  crowding  in 
Their  heavy  burdens  at  his  narrow  gate ; 

*  Frigrhtened.  t  Harmony. 

t  Companies.  \  Sober,  grave 
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The  sad-eyed  justice,  witk  his  surly  hum, 
Delivering  o'er  to  executors*  pale 
The  lazy  yawning  drone.    I  tnis  infer,— 
That  many  things,  having  full  reference 
To  one  concent,  may  work  contrariously; 
As  many  arrows,  loosed  several  ways, 
Fly  to  one  mark ; 

As  many  several  ways  meet  in  one  town ; 
As  many  &esh  streams  run  in  one  self  sea ; 
As  many  lines  close  in  the  dial's  centre; 
So  many  a  thousand  actions,  once  afoot. 
End  in  one  purpose,  and  be  all  well  borne 
Without  defeat.    Tnerefore  to  France,  my  liege. 
Divide  your  happy  England  into  four ; 
Whereof  take  you  one  quarter  into  Prance, 
And  you  withal  shall  make  all  Gallia  shake. 
If  we,  with  thrice  that  power  left  at  home, 
Cannot  defend  our  own  door  from  the  do^ 
Let  us  be  worried;  and  our  nation  lose 
The  name  of  hardiness,  and  poUcy. 
K,  Hen.  Call  in  the  messengers  sent  from  the  Dauphin. 

IJExit  an  Attendant.    The  "Ktnq  ascends  his  Throns, 
Now  are  we  well  resolved :  and,— by  Qod's  help ; 
And  yours,  the  noble  sinews  of  our  power, — 
France  being  ours,  we'll  bend  it  to  our  awe, 
Or  break  it  all  to  pieces :  Or  there  we'll  sit, 
Billing,  in  large  and  ample  empery,t 
O'er  france,  and  all  her  ahnost  kmgly  dukedoms ; 
Or  lay  these  bones  in  an  unworthy  urn, 
Tombless,  vrith  no  remembrance  over  tnem : 
Either  our  lustory  shall,  with  fWl  mouth, 
Speak  fireely  of  our  acts :  or  else  our  grave, 
Hke  Turkish  mute,  shall  have  a  tongueless  mouth, 
Not  wor8hii>'d  with  a  waxen  epitaph. 

Unter  Ambassadoes  of  France* 

Now  are  we  well  prepared  to  know  the  pleasure 
Of  our  fidr  cousin  Dauphin ;  for.  we  hear, 
Your  greeting  is  from  him,  not  n:om  the  king. 

-4m5.  May  it  please  your  majesty,  to  give  us  leave 
Freely  to  render  what  we  have  in  charge ; 
Or  shall  we  sparingly  show  you  far  oflf 
The  Dauphiirs  meaning,  and  our  embassy? 

K.  Hen.  We  are  no  tyrant,  but  a  Christian  king 
Unto  whose  grace  our  passion  is  as  subject 
As  are  our  wretches  fetter'd  in  our  prisons : 
Therefore,  with  frank  and  with  uncurbed  plainness. 
Tell  us  the  Dauphin's  mind, 

-4i»6.  Thus,  then  in  few. 
Your  highness,  lately  sen^g  into  IPrance, 
Did  daim  some  certain  dukedoms,  in  the  right  •    - 

*  Bzecationen.  t  Domiaion. 
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Of  your  great  predecessor,  king  Edwsrd  the  thkd. 
In  answer  of  which  claim,  the  prince  our  master 
Says, — ^that  you  savour  too  much  of  your  youtii; 
And  bid^you  be  advised,  tiiwe's  nou^it  in  France, 
That  can  be  with  a  nimbto  gaUiard*  won; 
You  cannot  revel  into  dukeooms  tlaere : 
He  therefore  sends  you,  meeter  for  your  spirit. 
This  tun  of  treasure :  ancL  in  lieu  of  ibis. 
Desires  you,  let  the  aukeaoms.  that  you  claim. 
Hear  no  more  of  you.    This  tne  Dauphin  i^>eakfi. 

K.  Sen.  What  treasure^  uncle? 

Sxe.  Tennis-balls,  my  hege. 

JT.  Jlen,  We  aie  f^,  the  Dauphin  is  so  pleasant  with  us ; 
His  present,  and  your  pains,  we  muok  you  ibr : 
When  we  have  match'a  our  rackets  to  these  balls; 
We  will,  in  France,  by  God's  gnce,  play  &  set 
Shall  strike  his  fathers  <»own  into  tne  hazard  :t 
Tell  him,  he  hath  mado  a  nftitoh  with  such  a  wruislef  « 
That  all  the  courts  of  France  will  be  disturbed 
With  chsuoeaJt    And  we  understaiid  him  well. 
How  he  oomes  o*er  us  with  our  wikitf  d^s, 
Not  measuring  what  use  we  made  of  them. 
We  never  Vjalued  this  poor  seat  of  En^and ; 
And  therefore.  Hving  henec^  did  give  ourself 
To  barbarous  licence ;  As  'tis  ever  common. 
That  men  are  merriest  when  they  are  &om  home. 
But  tell  the  Dauphin,— I  will  kei^  my  state ; 
Be  like  a  king,  and  ^w  iny  sail  <»  gpeatness^ 
When  I  do  rouse  me  in  my  throne  «  France : 
For  that  I  have  laid  by  my  majesj^. 
And  plodded  like  a  man  lor  working  days; 
But  1  will  rise  there  with  so  full  a  gk^r. 
That  I  will  dazzle  all  the  eyes  of  iVance^ 
Yea^  strike  the  Dauphin  bund  to  look  on  us. 
Ana  tell  the  pleasant  prince, — this  mock  of  his 
Hath  tum'd  nis  balls  to  gun-stones;  and  his  soul 
Shall  stand  sore  charged  for  the  wasteful  vengeance 
That  shall  fly  with  them:  for  many  a  thousand  widows 
Shall  this  his  mock  mock  out  of  their  dear  husbands ; 
Mock  mothers  from  their  sons,  mock  castles  down ; 
And  some  are  yet  ungotten,  and  unborn. 
That  shall  have  cause  to  curse  the  Daupmn's  soom. 
But  this  Ues  all  within  the  will  of  God, 
To  whom  I  do  appeal ;  And  in  whose  name^ 
Tell  you  the  Dauphin,  I  am  coming  on. 
To  venge  me  as  I  may,  and  to  put  forth 
My  rightful  hand  in  a  well-haUow'd  cause. 
So,  get  you  hence,  in  peace ;  and  tell  tl^  I^phin, 

*  A  dance. 

t  Aplace  in  theteB]ii8.cofart  hito  whidi  tbe  ball  is  someUmes  strode. 
t  At  tennis,  the  spot  where  a  ball  fans,  beyond  wUch  the  adversary 
must  strike  his  boU  to  gain  a  point. 
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His  jest  will  savour  hvA  of  riWlow  wit, 

When  thousands  weeot,  moze  than  did  lao^  at  it— 

Convey  them  with  safe  ocBiduicl-'Eace  you  wdl. 

IBteemit  Ahbassapobs. 

Hxe.  This  was  a  merry  meenge. 

JST.  jSe».  We  hope  to  nake  tbe  sender  bliiflh  at  it. 

[Detceadsfrom  his  Throne, 
Therefore,  my  lords,  limit  no  happy  mmr. 
That  may  give  furtheranoe  to  our  expedition  : 
For  we  nave  now  no  tiiou^  in  us  but  i¥ai2oe ; 
Save  those  to  God,  tiNit  run  before  our  bnsHiPJS. 
Therefore,  let  our  ^onordons  for  tlMse  wars 
Be  soon  collected;  and  aUtfainn  tlioaght  upon. 
That  may,  with  reasonable  •wi&ess,  add 
More  feathers  to  our  wings ;  for,  God  before, 
Well  chide  this  Dauphin  at  his  faAh^s  door. 
Therefore,  let  every  man  now  task  his  thought. 
That  this  Mr  actioa  mair  on  foot  be  bvougkt.  {ExeunU 


Acrn. 

Enter  Chqbto. 

Char.  Now  a3i  tbe  youth  of  England  are  on  fire, 
And  aMDm  dalliance  m  tbe  wardrobe  lies ; 
Now  thrive  the  araKMirers,  and  honour's  thought 
Beigns  solely  in  the  breast  of  every  man : 
fl^  sell  tbie  pasture  now  to  bipr  the  borae; 
Foliffving  tbe  mirror  of  aH  Cbnstiaa  kings, 
With  winged  heels,  as  IJnglish  Mercuries. 
"Sot  BOW  oitB  Ezpeetatimi  m  tbe  air ; 
Atti  bides  %  swoird,  from  b^  unto  the  point, 
With  crowns  imperial,  (axywni^  and  coronets^ 
PhMBiBed  to  Hanry,  and  bis  fouowers. 
The  Ihc&ax^  advised  by  good  inteUigenoe 
Of  this  most  dreadful  preparation, 
^IfiT  in  thfflr  fear :  and  wil^  pale  policy 
Seek  to  divert  tibe  ikiglisb  imrposes. 
0  EiLdand ! — ^modd  to  thy  inward  greatness, 
Like  uttle  body  wil^  a  mighty  bearc,— 
What  migbtst  thou  do.  that  honour  would  thee  dp, 
Were  all  tby  children  kind  and  natural ! 
Bat  see  thy  fault!  France  bath  in  t^ee  founded) 
A  nest  of  bollow  bosoms,  which  he  fills 
With  treadierons  <»0wns:  and  three  corrupted  men,- 
One,  Bichard  earl  of  Cambridge ;  and  tbe  second, 
Hemv  lord  Scroop  of  Mai^mm;  and  tbe  third. 
Sir  Thomas  Grey  knidb*  of  Northumberland-— 
Have,  for  tbe  gilt*  of  rrance,  (O  guilt  indeed !) 

♦  Gelt,  money. 
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Confirmed  oonspiracy  ^tk  fearful  fVance ; 
And  by  their  hands  this  grace  of  kings  must  die 

ilf  hell  and  treason  hold  their  promises), 
Cre  he  take  ship  for  France,  and  in  Southampton. 
Linger  your  patience  on ;  and  well  digest 
The  abuse  of  distance,  while  we  force^^a  play. 
The  sum  is  paid ;  the  traitors  are  agreed ; 
The  king  is  set  from  London ;  and  the  scene 
Is  now  transported,  gentles,  to  Southampton : 
There  is  the  playhouse  now,  there  must  you  sit: 
And  thence  to  France  shall  we  convey  you  safe, 


But,  till  the  khig  come  forth,  and  not  till  then. 

Unto  Southampton  do  we  shift  our  scene.  lExit, 

SCSNS  Z-^The  Mme,    JSastcheap, 
HfUer  Nth  and  Babdolfh. 

Sard.  Well  met,  corporal  Nym. 

Nj/m.  Good  morrow,  lieutenant  Bardolph. 

Bard,  What,  are  ancient  Pistol  and  you  firienos  yet? 

Nym.  For  my  part.  1  care  not:  I  say  little :  but  when  time 
shall  serve,  there  shall  be  smiles ;— but  that  shall  be  as  it  may.  I 
dare  not  fight ;  but  I  will  wink,  and  hold  out  mine  iron :  It  is  a 
simple  one :  but  what  though  r  it  will  toast  cheese ;  and  it  will 
endure  cold  as  another  man's  sword  will :  and  there's  the  humour 
of  it. 

Sard.  I  will  bestow  a  breakfast,  to  make  you  friends ;  and  well 
be  all  three  sworn  brothers  to  France ;  let  it  be  so,  good  corporal 
Nym. 

Nym.  Ttdth.  I  wiU  live  so  long  as  I  may,  that's  the  certain  of 
it ;  and  when  1  cannot  Uve  any  longer,  I  will  do  as  I  may :  that 
is  my  restjt  that  is  the  rendezvous  of  it. 

Sard.  It  is  certain,  corporal,  that  he  is  married  toNell  Quickly : 
and,  certainly,  she  did  you  wrong ;  for  you  were  troth-plight  to 
her. 

Npm.  I  cannot  tell;  thing^  must  be  as  they  may:  men  may 
sleep,  and  they  may  have  their  throats  about  them  at  that  time ; 
and  some  say,  knives  have  edges.  It  must  be  as  it  may :  though 
patience  be  a  tired  mare,  yet  she  will  plod.  There  must  be  con- 
clusions.   Well,  I  cannot  tell. 

UtOer  Pistol  and  Mrs.  Quicely. 

Sard.  Here  comes  ancient  Pistol,  and  his  wife : — good  corporal, 
be  patient  here. — ^How  now,  mine  host  Pistol  ? 

Pist.  Base  tike,!  call'st  thou  me— host  ? 
Now,  by  this  hand  I  swear.  I  scorn  the  term ; 
Nor  shall  my  Nell  keep  lodgers. 

*  I.e.  by  compressing  events.  t  Resolution*  X  Clown. 
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Quick.  No,  by  my  troth,  not  long :  for  we  cannot  lodge  and 
board  a  dozen  or  fourteen  gentlewomen,  that  live  honestly  by  the 
prick  of  their  needles,  but  it  will  be  thought  we  keep  a  bawdjr> 
house  straight.  I^ym.  draws  his  sword.']  Owell-a-day,  Lady,  if 
he  be  not  drawn  now !  O  Lord !  here's  corporal  Nym's— now 
shall  we  have  wilful  adultery  and  murder  committed.  Good 
lieutenant  Bardolph,— good  corporal,  offer  nothing  here. 

Ntftn.  Pish! 

JPise,  Pish  for  thee,  Iceland  dog !  thou  prickeared  cur  of  Ice- 
land! 

Quick.  Good  corporal  Nym,  show  the  valour  of  a  man,  and  put 
up  thy  sword. 

JVym.  Will  you  shog  off?  I  would  have  you  solus. 

{Sheathing  his  sword. 

Pist  Solus,  egregious  dog?  O  viper  vile ! 
The  solus  in  thy  most  marvellous  face ; 
The  solus  in  thy  teeth,  and  in  thy  throat, 
And  in  thv  hateful  lungs,  yea.  in  thy  maw,  perdy  ;* 
And,  which  is  worse,  withm  tny  nasty  mouth ! 
I  do  retort  the  solus  in  thv  bowels : 
Eor  I  can  take,  and  Pistors  cock  is  up, 
And  flashing  fire  will  follow. 

Nym.  1  am  not  Barbason  ;t  you  cannot  conjure  me.  I  have 
a  humour  to  knock  you  indifferently  well :  If  you  grow  foul  with 
me,  Pistol,  I  will  scour  you  with  my  rapier,  as  I  may,  in  fair 
t^ms :  if  you  would  walk  off,  I  would  pnck  your  guts  a  little,  in 
good  terms,  as  I  may  ^  and  that's  the  humour  of  it. 

Pist.  O  braggard  vile,  and  damned  furious  wight ! 
The  grave  doth  gape,  and  doting  death  is  near ; 
Therefore  exhale.^  [Pistol  and  Nym  draw. 

Bard.  Hear  me,  hear  me  what  I  say : — ^he  that  strikes  the  first 
stroke,  Pll  run  him  up  to  the  hilts,  as  I  am  a  soldier.      [Draws. 

Pist.  An  oath  of  mickle  might ;  and  fiiry  shall  abate. 
Give  me  thy  fist,  thy  fore-foot  to  me  give ; 
Thy  spirits  are  most  tall. 

Nym.  I  will  cut  thy  throat,  one  time  or  other,  in  fair  terms; 
that  is  the  humour  of  it 

Pist  Coup  le  gorge,  that's  the  word  ? — I  thee  defy  again. 

0  hound  of  Crete,§  think'st  thou  my  spouse  to  get  ? 
No :  to  the  'spital  go. 

And  fix)m  the  iwwdering  tub  of  infamy 
Fetch  forth  the  lazar  kite  of  Gressid's  kind. 
Boll  Tear-sheet  she  by  name,  and  her  espouse : 

1  have,  and  I  will  hold,  the  quondam  Quickly 
Por  the  only  she ;  and— Pa«ca,  there's  enough. 

Enter  the  BOY. 

Boy.  Mine  host  Pistol,  you  must  come  to  my  master,— and 
you,  hostess ;— he  is  very  sick,  and  would  to  bed.— (iood  Bardolph, 

*  Par  Dieu  !  t  The  name  of  a  demon. 

X  Breathe  your  last.  k  Blood-hoan4. 
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put  thy  nose  betiwe^A  hi»  sbeeta^  aad  do  tke  offioo  of  «  waraaiBg- 
pan :  'niith  he's  yeiy  il. 

^ar(2.  Away,  yoa  rosuo. 

Qiracit.  B]r  my  troth;  ne^  pM  tho  crow  a  paddiiu;  ono  of  theM 
days :  the  king  has  kilFd  hii  heart— Good  hushtma,  come  home 
presently.  [UstemU  Mrs,  Quicklt  and  BoT. 

Bard.  Come,  AM  I  make  yoa  two  ftiends  ?  We  miftit  to 
Prance  together ;  Why,  the  devil,  should  we  keep  knives  to  cut 
one  another's  throate  ? 

IHH,  Let  floods  o'erswell,  and  fiends  for  food  howl  on ! 

2ipnk  Toull  payme  the  eight  killings  I  won  of  you  at  betting  ? 

IHst,  Base  is  the  slave  that  pays. 

Nym,  That  now  I  will  have ;  that* s  the  humour  of  ii 

JPUt.  As  manhood  shall  compound ;  Push  home. 

Sard.  Bj  this  sword,  he  tl^  makes  the  first  thrust,  TU  kill 
him ;  by  tms  sword,  I  will. 

IHst  Sword  is  an  oath,  and  oaths  must  have  their  course. 

Sard.  Corporal  Nym,  and  thou  wilt  be  friends,  be  friends:  ui 
thou  wilt  no^  why  tnen  be  enemies  with  me  too.  Pr'ythee,  put 
up. 

Ifpm.  I  shall  have  my  eight  shillings,  I  won  of  you  at  betting. 

IHst  A  noble*  shalt  thou  have,  and  present  pay ; 
And  hciuor  likewise  will  I  jsive  to  thee. 
And  fhendship  ^laU  comlnne,  and  brotherhood : 
111  live  by  Nym,  and  Nym  ^lall  live  by  me ; — 
Is  not  this  just  ?—for  I  shall  sutler  be 
Unto  the  camp,  and  prc^ts  will  accrue. 
Give  me  thv  haiid. 

JVyi».  I  shall  have  my  nol>le  ? 

IHsi.  In  cash  most  justly  paid. 

Ifym.  Well  then,  thaf  s  the  humour  of  ii 

Be-efOer  Mrs.  QuiCKLT. 

Quick.  As  ever  you  caane  of  women,  come  in  quidcly  to  8ir 
John :  Ah,  poor  heart !  he  is  so  shaked  of  a  burning  quotidian 
tertian,  that  it  is  most  lamentable  to  behold.  Sweet  men,  ceme 
to  him. 

Hfffn.  The  king  hath  run  had  humours  on  ikb  knight,  thafs 
the  even  of  it. 

Sist.  Nym.  thou  hast  spoke  the  right ; 
His  heart  is  iracted  and  corroborate. 

Nym,  The  king  is  a  good  king :  but  it  must  be  as  it  may;  he 
passes  some  humours,  and  careers. 

JPist,  Let  us  condole  the  knight ;  for,  lambkins^  we  will  live. 

[Exeunt, 

'     SCJSIfB  Il.-^Southampion,   A  council-chamber. 

IkUer  ExETEB,  Bedfobd,  and  Westmoeeland. 

Sed.  'Pore  Gk)d,  his  grace  is  bold,  to  trust  these  traitors. 
JExe,  They  shall  be  apprehended  by-and-by. 

*  A  coip,  in  value  six  shUlings  and  eight  peace. 
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West.  How  BXDootli  and  even  ther  do  beiv  I^MflBMhw ! 
As  if  allegiance  in  their  bofeme  sat. 
Crowned  with  Mth  and  eoBstant  loTaHr. 

Bed.  The  king  ha&  note  of  all.^Kdi  tnej  intend^ 
By  interception  whidi  they  dream  not  ot 

JExe.  Nav,  but  the  man  that  was  his  bedfellow. 
Whom  he  nath  doy^d  and  graced  with  pfrino^  nmnirt,**- 
That  he  should,  for  a  foreign  imrse,  so  sell 
His  sovereign's  life  to  death  amd  treachery  1 

Trumpet  sounds,    Unter  KiNG  Henby,  Scboop,  Cambbisge, 
Gbey,  Zords,  and  Attendants. 

K.  Hen.  Now,  sits  the  wind  feir,  and  we  will  aboard. 
My  lord  of  Cambridae, — and  my  land  lord  of  Masham, — 

And  you  my  gentle  knight, give  me  your  thoughts : 

Think  you  not,  that  the  powers  we  bear  with  us. 
Will  cut  their  passage  thorough  the  force  of  France ; 
Doing  the  execution^  and  the  act, 
For  which  we  have  m  head*  assembled  thCTa  ? 
Scroop.  No  doubt,  my  hege,  if  each  man  do  his  best. 
JT.  Hen.  I  doubt  not  that :  since  we  are  wefl  persuaded. 
We  carry  not  a  heart  with  us  firom  hence, 
That  grows  not  in  a  fair  consent  idth  ours^ 
Nor  leave  not  one  behind,  that  doth  not  wisSi 
Success  and  conquest  to  attend  on  us. 

Cam.  Never  was  monarch  better  firar^d  and  loved. 
Than  is  your  majesty ;  there's  not,  I  think,  a  subject. 
That  sits  in  heart-grief  and  imeasmess 
Under  the  sweet  shade  of  your  government. 

Qrey.  Even  those  that  were  your  other's  enemies, 
Have  steep'd  their  galls  in  honev ;  and  ao  serve  you 
With  hearts  createf  of  duty  and  of  zeal 

K.  Hen.  We  therefore  have  great  cause  of  thankftilaess ; 
And  shall  forget  the  office  of  our  hand. 
Sooner  than  quittance  of  desert  and  merit, 
According  to  the  weight  and  worthiness. 

Scroop.  So  service  shall  with  steeled  sinews  toil; 
And  labour  shall  refresh  itself  with  hope. 
To  do  your  grace  incessant  services. 

K.  Mien.  We  judge  no  less. — ^Uncle  of  Sxeter, 
Dnlarge  the  man  committed  yesterday. 
That  rail'd  against  our  person :  we  consider. 
It  was  excess  of  wine  tlrat  set  him  on : 
And,  on  his  more  advice  J:  we  pardon  him. 

Scroop.  That's  mercy,  but  too  much  security : 
Let  him  be  punish'd,  sovereign ;  lest  example 
Breed,  by  his  sufferance,  more  of  such  a  kind. 
K.  Hen.  O,  let  us  yet  be  merciful. 
Cam.  So  may  your  highness,  and  yet  punish  too. 
Orey.  Sir,  you  show  great  mercy,  if  you  give  him  life. 
After  the  taste  of  much  correction. 

*  F<irce.  t  Compounded.  t  Coming  to  Ids  se&sfs. 
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K,  Hen,  Alas,  your  too  much  love  and  care  of  me 
Are  heavy  orisons  'gainst  this  poor  wretch. 
If  Httle  faults,  prooeeding  on  distemper  * 
Shall  not  be  wink'd  at,  how  shall  we  stretch  our  eye, 
When  capital  crimeSjChew'd,  swallow'd.  and  digested. 
Appear  before  us  ?— Well  yet  enlarge  that  man, 
Though  Cambridge,  Scroop,  and  Grey,— in  their  dear  care. 
And  tender  preservation  of  our  person, — 
"Would  have  nim  punish'd.    And  now  to  our  French  causes ; 
"Who  are  the  latef  commissioners  ? 

Cam.  I  one,  my  lord ; 
Tour  highness  bade  me  ask  for  it  to-day. 

Scroop,  So  did  you  me,  my  Hege. 

Grey.  And  me,  my  royal  sovereign. 

K.  Hen,  Then.  Bichard,  earl  of  Cambridge,  there  is  yours ; — 
There  yours,  lord  Scroop,  of  Masham ; — ^and.  Sir  knight, 
Grey  of  Northuraberlan(t  this  same  is  yours  :— 
Bead  them :  and  know,  I  know  your  worthiness. — 
My  lord  of  Westmoreland,— and  uncle  Exeter, — 
We  will  aboard  to-night. — ^Why,  how  now,  gentlemen  ? 
What  see  you  in  those  papers,  that  you  lose 
So  much  complexion  ?— look  ye,  how  they  chance ! 
Their  cheeks  are  paper.— Why,  what  read  you  there, 
That  hath  so  cowarded  and  chased  your  blood 
Out  of  appearance  ? 

Cam,  I  do  confess  my  fault ; 
And  do  submit  me  to  your  highness'  mercy. 

Chrey,  Scroop.  To  which  we  all  appeal. 

K,  Hen.  The  mercy,  that  was  qmckt  in  us  but  late. 
By  your  own  counsel  is  suppressed  and  kfll'd  : 
You  must  not  dare,  for  shame,  to  talk  of  mercy ; 
Por  your  own  reasons  turn  into  your  bosoms, 
As  dogs  upon  their  masters,  worrying  them. — 
See  you.  my  princes,  and  my  noble  peers. 
These  Engfisn  monsters !  My  lord  of  Cambridge  here,— 
You  know,  how  apt  our  love  was,  to  accord 
To  ftimish  him  with  all  appertinents 
Belonging  to  his  honour ;  and  this  man 
Hath,  for  a  few  Ught  crowns,  Ughtly  conspired. 
And  sworn  unto  the  practices  of  France, 
To  kill  us  here  in  Hampton :  to  the  which. 
This  knight,  no  less  for  Dounty  bound  to  us 
Than  Cambridge  is,— hath  likewise  sworn— But  Oh ! 
What  shall  I  say  to  thee,  lord  Scroop ;  thou  cruel, 
Ingrateful,  savage,  and  inhuman  creature ! 
Thou  that  didst  bear  the  key  of  all  my  counsels, 
That  knew'st  the  very  bottom  of  my  soul. 
That  almost  mightst  have  coined  me  into  gold, 
Wouldst  thou  have  practised  on  me  for  thy  use  ? 
May  it  be  possible,  that  foreign  hire 
Could  out  of  thee  extract  one  spark  of  evil, 

*  Disorder  flrom  wine,  f  Lately  appointed.  t  Living. 
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That  miglit  annoy  my  finger  ?  'tis  so  strange,* 
That  though  the  truth  of  it  stands  offf  as  gross 
As  hlack  fi^m  white,  my  eye  will  soaroely  see  it. 
Treason  and  murder,  ever  Kept  together, 
As  two  yoke-deyils,  sworn  to  either's  purpose. 
Working  so  grossly  in  a  natural  cause. 
That  admirauon  cud  not  whoop  at  them : 
But  thou  'gainst  all  proportion,  didst  bring  in 
Wonder,  to  wait  on  treason,  and  on  murder : 
And  whatsoever  cunning  fiend  it  was, 
That  wrought  Uj^n  thee  so 
H'ath  got  the  voice  in  hell 


got  the  voice  in  hell  for  excellence : 
And  other  devils,  that  suggest  by  treasons. 
Do  botch  and  bungle  up  oamnation 
With  patches,  colours,  and  with  forms  being  fetch'd 
From  glistering  semblances  of  piety : 
But  he,  that  tempered  it  thee,  Iraide  thee  stand  up, 
Gave  tnee  no  instance  whv  thou  shouldst  do  treason* 
Unless  to  dub  thee  with  the  name  of  traitor. 
If  that  same  demon,  that  hath  arull'd  thee  thus. 
Should  with  his  lion  gait  walk  the  whole  world, 
He  might  return  to  vasty  Tartar§  back, 
And  tell  the  legions— I  can  never  win 
A  soul  so  easy  as  that  Englishman's. 
O.  how  hast  thou  with  jealousy  infected 
The  sweetness  of  affiance !  ||  Show  men  dutiful  ? 
Why,  so  didst  thou :  Seem  they  grave  and  learned  ? 
Why,  so  didst  thou :  Come  they  of  noble  family  P 
Why,  so  didst  thou :  Seem  they  religious  ? 
Why,  so  didst  thou :  Or  are  they  spare  in  diet ; 
Pree  firom  gross  passion,  or  of  mirtn  or  anger ; 
Constant  in  spirit,  not  swerving  with  the  blood ; 
Gamish'd  and  deck'd  in  modesE  complement ;% 
Not  working  with  the  eye,  without  tne  ear, 
And,  but  in  purged  judgment  trusting  neither  ? 
Such,  and  so  finely  bolted**  didst  thou  seem: 
And  thus  thy  fall  hath  left  a  kind  of  blot. 
To  mark  the  full-fraught  man,  and  best  indued,tt 
With  some  suspicion.    I  will  weep  for  thee ; 
For  this  revolt  of  tMhe^methinks,  is  like 
Another  taM  of  man.-/rheir  faults  are  open. 
Arrest  them  to  the  answer  of  the  law  ;— 
And  God  acquit  them  of  their  practices ! 

Sxe.  I  arrest  thee  of  high  treason,  by  the  name  of  Bichard 
earl  of  Cambridge. 

I  arrest  thee  of  high  treason,  by  ihe  name  of  Henry  lord  Scroop 
ofMasham. 

I  arrest  thee  of  high  treason,  by  the  name  of  Thomas  Grey, 
blight  of  Northumberhmd. 

*  Palptble.  t  Stands  out.  t  Rendered  thee  pliable. 

i  Ttttaroa.  H  Tnist,  confidence.     S  Accomplishment. 

•♦Sifted.  tt  Endowed. 


IS  KIIW*  HfiKBT  T.  [act  IL 

Scroop.  Our  purpoee»  God  justly  hatii  disoover'd ; 
And  I  repent  my  fault  more  than  my  death ; 
"VVTiioli  I  beseech  your  highnees  to  forgive, 
Although  my  body  pay  the  price  of  it. 

Cam.  For  me,— the  ^Id  (U  France  did  not  seduce ; 
Although  I  did  admit  it  as  a  motive. 
The  sooner  to  effect  vrhat  I  intended : 
But  God  be  thanked  for  preventi<Mi ; 
Which  I  in  sufferance  heartily  will  rejoieet, 
Beseeching  God  and  you  to  pardon  me. 

Orey.  Never  did  faithful  subject  m(»re  rejoice 
At  ^e  disooverjr  of  most  daiig«:t)ug  treaeon. 
Than  I  do  at  tnis  hour  jov  o'er  myself. 
Prevented  from  a  damned  enterpnze : 
My  fault,  but  not  my  bod/,  pardon,  sovweign. 

K.  Sen,  God  quit  you  m  nis  mercy !    Hear  your  sentence. 
Tou  have  conspired  against  our  royal  person, 
Join'd  with  an  enemy  proclaim'd,  and  Arom  his  coffers 
Beceived  the  golden  earnest  of  our  death ; 
Wherein  you  would  have  sold  your  king  to  slaughter^ 
His  princes  and  his  peers  to  servitude, 
His  subjects  to  oppression  and  contempt^ 
And  his  whole  kingdom  unto  desolaticm. 
Touching  our  person,  seek  we  no  revenge ; 
But  we  our  kingdom  s  safefy  must  so  t^der. 
Whose  ruin  you  three  sou^t^  that  to  her  laws 
We  do  deliver  you.    Get  you  therefore  henoe^ 
Poor  miserable  wretches,  to  your  death: 
The  taste  whereof,  Grod.  of  his  mercy,  give  you 
Patience  to  enduMj  and  true  repeatanoe 
Of  all  your  dear  ofE^oes !— Bear  them  h^dce. 

[Exeuni  Consviraiors,  guarded. 
Now,  lords,  for  France ;  the  aiterprize  whereof 
Shall  be  to  you,  as  us,  like  glorious. 
We  doubt  not  of  a  fair  and  lucky  war ; 
Since  God  so  graciously  hath  l^rought  to  light 
This  dangerous  treason,  lurking  in  our  way. 
To  hinder  our  beginnings,  we  doubt  not  nowy 
But  every  rub  is  smoothed  on  our  way. 
Then,  forth,  dear  countrym^i ;  let  us  deliver 
Our  puissance  into  the  hand  of  God, 
Putting  it  straight  in  expedition. 
Cheerly  to  sea ;  the  signs  of  war  advance : 
No  king  of  England,  u  not  king  of  France.  [Exeunt, 

SCENE  HL^Zondo*.    Mrs.  Quici:lt*s  Mouse  in  EaHcheap, 
Enter  Pistol,  Mr^,  Quickly,  Nym,  Babdolph,  and  Boy. 

Q^ick.  Pr'ythee,  honey-sweet  husband,  let  me  bring*  thee  to 
Staines. 
IHst.  No ;  for  my  manly  heart  doth  yeam.t— 

*  Attend.  t  Grieve. 


f 


8CENE  in.]  KING  HSHBY  T.  19 

Bardoli)h,  be  Uiflie;— Nym,  rouse  thy  Tauntins  veins ; 
Boy,  bristle  thy  courage  up ;  for  Falstaff  he  is  dead, 
And  we  must  yearn  therefore. 

Bard,  'Wotud- 1  were  with  him,  where8ome*«r  he  is,  whether 
in  heaven,  or  in  nell ! 

Quick.  Kay,  sore,  he^s  sot  in  bell ;  he's  in  Arthur's  bosom,  if 
eyer  man  went  to  Arthur's  bosom.  'A  made  a  finer  end,  and 
went  away,  an  it  had  been  any  chnstom*  child ;  'a  parted  even 
iust  between  twelve  and  one,  e'en  at  turning  o'  tne  tide :  for  after 
[  saw  him  fumble  with  the  sheets,  and  play  with  flowers,  and 
smile  upon  his  fingers'  ends,  I  knew  there  was  but  one  way ;  for 
his  nose  was  as  sharp  as  a  pen,  and  'a  babbled  of  green  fields. 
How  now.  Sir  John?  quotn  I:  what,  man !  be  of  good  cheer. 
So 'a cried,  out— God,  God,  Qodl  three  or  four  times:  now  I,  to 
comfort  him,  bid  him.  'a  should  not  think  of  God ;  I  hoped,  there 
was  no  need  to  trouble  himself  with  any  such  thoughts  yet :  So, 
'a  bade  me  lay  more  clothes  on  his  feet :  I  put  my  hand  mto  the 
bed,  aod  felt  them,  and  they  were  as  cold  as  any  stone ;  then  I 
felt  to  his  knees,  and  so  upward,  and  upward,  and  all  was  as  cold 
as  any  stone. 

iVym.  They  say,  he  cried  out  of  sack. 

Mck,  Ay,  that  'a  did. 

Sard.  And  of  women. 

C^ick.  Nay,  that  'a  did  not. 

JBoy.  Yes,  that  'a  did ;  and  said,  they  were  devils  incarnate. 

Quick.-^  'A  could  never  abide  carnation :  twas  a  colour  he  never 
liked. 

£oy.  'A  said  once,  the  devil  would  have  him  about  women. 

Quick.  *A  did  in  some  sort,  indeed,  handle  women :  but  then 
he  was  rheumatic  ;t  and  talkea  of  the  whore  of  Babylon. 

£oy.  Do  you  not  remember  'a  saw  a  flea  stick  upon  Bardolph's 
nose ;  and  'a  said,  it  was  a  black  soul  buminjg  in  hell-fire  P 

Bard.  Well,  the  fuel  is  gone,  that  maintained  that  fire :  that's 
all  the  riches  1  got  in  his  service. 

NjffH.  Shall  we  shog  off?  the  king  will  be  gone  from  South- 
ampton. 

Pisi.  Come,  lef  s  away.    My  love,  dve  me  thy  Kps. 
look  to  my  chattels,  and  my  moveables : 
Let  senses  rule ;  the  word  is  FUch  and  pap ; 
Trust  none ; 

]P()r  oaths  are  straws,  men's  faiths  are  wafer-cakes, 
And  hold-fast  is  the  only  dog,  my  duck ; 
Therefore  caoeto  be  thy  counsellor. 
Go,  clear  thy  crystals.^— Toke-fellow»in  arms. 
Let  us  to  France !  li^^e  horse-leeches,  my  boys ; 
To  suck,  to  ^ck,  the  very  blood  to  suck ! 

Boy.  And  that  is  but  imwholesome  food,  they  say. 

Pist.  Touch  her  soffc  mouth,  and  march. 

Bard,  Farewell,  hostess.  [Kissing  her. 

Htym,  I  cannot  kiss,  that  is  the  humour  of  it ;  but  adieu. 

*  A  child  not  more  than  a  month  old. 

t  Lunatic.  j  Dry  thy  eyes. 
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Pist.  Let  housewifery  appear ;  keep  close,  I  thee  command. 
QtticJc.  Farewell;  adieu.  Exeunt, 

SCENE  IV.— France.    A  Eoom  in  the  French  King's  Palace. 

Enter  the  French  Kma  attended ;  the  Dauphtn,  the  JDuJce  cf 
BUBGUNDY,  the  CONSTABLE,  and  others. 

Fr.  King.  Thus  come  the  English,  with  full  power  upon  us ; 
And  more  than  carefully  it  us  concerns, 
To  answer  royally  in  our  defences. 
Therefore  the  dukes  of  Berry  and  of  Bretague, 
Of  Brabant,  and  of  Orleans,  shall  make  forth, — 
And  you,  prince  Dauphin,— with  all  swift  despatch. 
To  line,  and  new  repair,  our  towns  of  war, 
With  men  of  courage,  and  with  means  defendant : 
Por  En^nd  his  approaches  makes  as  fierce, 
As  waters  to  the  sucking  of  a  gulf. 
It  fits  us  then,  to  be  as  provident 
As  fear  may  teach  us,  cut  of  late  examples 
Lefb  by  the  fatal  and  neglected  English 
Upon  our  fields. 

Dau.  My  most  redoubted  father. 
It  is  most  meet  we  arm  us  'gainst  the  foe : 
For  peace  itself  should  not  so  dull  a  kingdom 
(Though  war,  nor  no  known  quarrel,  were  in  question). 
But  that  defences,  musters,  preparations. 
Should  be  maintained,  assemoleo,  and  coUected, 
As  were  a  war  in  expectation. 
Therefore,  I  say,  'tis  meet  we  all  go  forth, 
To  view  the  sick  and  feeble  parts  of  France : 
And  let  us  do  it  with  no  show  of  fear ; 
No,  with  no  more,  than  if  we  heard  that  England  * 
Were  busied  with  a  Whitsun  morns-dance ; 
For,  my  good  Uege,  she  is  so  idly  king*d. 
Her  sceptre  so  fantastically  borne 
By  a  vam,  giddy,  shallow,  numorous  youth, 
Tnat  fear  attends  her  not. 

Con.  O  peace,  prince  Dauphin ! 
You  are  too  much  mistaken  in  this  king : 
Question  your  grace  the  late  ambassadors, — 
With  what  great  state  he  heard  their  embassy. 
How  well  sui)plied  with  noble  counsellors, 
How  modest  in  exception,*  and,  withal, 
How  terrible  in  constant  resolution, — 
And  you  shall  find,  his  vanities  fore-snentf 
Were  but  the  outside  of  the  Boman  Brutus, 
Covering  discretion  with  a  coat  of  folly ; 
As  gardeners  do  with  ordure  hide  those  roota 
That  shall  first  spring,  and  be  most  deUcate. 

Dau.  Well,  'tis  not  so,  m^  lord  high  constable, 
But  though  we  think  it  so,  it  is  no  matter : 

*  Diffldent  in  objection.  t  Exhautted. 
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In  cases  of  defemoe,  tis  best  to  weigh 
The  enemy  more  miehty  than  he  seems. 
So  the  proportions  of  defence  are  fillM ; 
yWch,  of  a  weak  and  niggardly  projection, 
Doth,  like  a  miser,  spoil  his  coat,  with  scanting 
Alittle  cloth. 

Fr.  King.  Think  we  king  Harry  strong ; 
And,  princes,  look,  you  strongly  arm  to  meet  him. 
The  kindred  of  him  hath  been  flesh'd  upon  us ; 
And  he  is  bred  out  of  that  bloody  strain,* 
That  haunted  us  in  our  familiar  paths : 
^tness  our  too  much  memorable  shame. 
When  Cressy  battle  fatally  was  struck. 
And  all  our  princes  captived,  by  the  hand 
Ofthat  black  name,  Edward  black  prince  of  Wales : 
Whiles  that  his  mountain  sire, — on  mountain  standing. 
Tip  in  the  air,  crown'd  with  the  golden  sun,— • 
Saw  his  heroical  seed,  and  smiled  to  see  him 
Mangle  the  work  of  nature,  and  deface 
JWie  patterns  that  by  God  and  by  French  fathers 
Had  twenty  years  been  made.    This  is  a  stem 
Of  that  Tictorious  stock ;  and  let  us  fear 
The  native  mightiness  and  fate  of  him. 

Enter  a  Messengeb. 

JKc**.  Ambassadors  from  Henry  king  of  England 
Do  crave  admittance  to  your  m^esty. 

Fr.  King.  We'll  give  them  present  audience.    Gro,  and  bring 
them.  [JExeunt  Messengeb  and  certain  LoBDS. 

Ibu  see,  this  chase  is  hotly  followed,  friends. 

Dan.  Turn  head,  and  stop  pursuit :  for  coward  dogs 
Most  ^nd  their  mouths,t  when  what  they  seem  to  threaten, 
Buns  mr  before  them.    Good  my  sovereign, 
Take  up  the  English  short ;  and  let  them  know 
Of  what  a  monarchy  you  are  the  head : 
Self-love,  my  liege,  is  not  so  vile  a  sin 
As  self-neglecting. 

JSe^enter  LOBBS,  with  EXETEB  and  Train. 

Fr.  King.  Prom  ©ur  brother  England  ? 

Fxe.  From  him ;  and  thus  he  greets  your  majesty. 
He  wills  you,  in  the  name  of  God  Almighty, 
That  you  divest  yourself,  and  lay  apart  * 

The  borroVd  glories,  that,  by  gift  of  heaven. 
By  law  of  nature,  and  of  nations,  'long 
To  him,  and  to  has  heirs ;  namely,  the  crown. 
And  all  wide-stretched  honours  that  pertain, 
By  custom  and  the  ordinance  of  times,  ^ 

Into  the  crown  of  France.    That  you  may  know, 
Tis  no  sinister,  nor  no  awkward  claim, 

*  Lineage.  t  Bark. 
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Pick'd  from  the  worm-holes  of  long-vanish*d  days. 

Nor  from  the  dust  of  old  oblivion  raked. 

He  sends  you  this  most  memoraUe  line,  [Gives  a  paper. 

In  every  branch  truly  demonstrative; 

Willing  you,  overlook  this  pedigree : 

And,  when  you  find  him  evenly  derived 

Prom  his  most  famed  of  famous  ancestors, 

Edward  the  Third,  he  bids  you  then  resign 

Your  crown  and  kingdom,  mdirectly  held 

Prom  him  the  native  and  true  challenger. 

JFV.  King.  Or  else  what  foUovra? 

JExe.  Bloody  constraint ;  for  if  you  hide  the  crown 
Even  in  your  hearts,  there  will  he  rake  for  it ; 
And  therefore  in  fierce  tempest  is  he  coming. 
In  thunder,  and  in  earthquake,  like  a  Jove 
(That,  if  requiring  fail,  he  will  compel) : 
And  bids  you,  in  me  bowels  of  the  Lord, 
Deliver  up  the  crown ;  and  to  laike  msstGy 
On  the  ^oor  souls,  for  whom  iAm  hungry  war 
Opens  his  vasty  jaws :  and  on  your  head 
Turns  he  the  widows'  tears,  the  orphans'  cries. 
The  dead  men's  blood,  the  pining  maidens*  groans. 
For  husbands,  fathers,  and  oetrothed  lovers, 
That  shall  be  swallowd  in  this  controversy. 
This  is  his  claim,  his  threatening,  and  my  message ; 
Unless  the  Dauphin  be  in  presence  here. 
To  whom  expressly  I  bring  greeting  too. 

Fr.  King.  Por  us,  we  will  consider  of  this  further : 
To-morrow  shall  you  bear  our  full  intent 
Back  to  our  brother  England. 

Dau.  For  the  Dauphin. 
I  stand  here  for  him ;  Wnat  to  him  from  England  ? 

Kxe.  Scorn,  and  defiance ;  slight  regard,  contempt. 
And  anything  that  may  not  misbecome 
The  mighty  sender,  doth  he  prize  you  at. 
Thus  sa^s  my  king :  and,  if  your  mther's  highness 
Do  not,  in  grant  of  all  demands  at  large. 
Sweeten  the  bitter  mock  you  sent  his  majesty. 
He'll  call  you  to  so  hot  an  answer  for  it, 
That  caves  and  womby  vaultaees  of  France 
Shall  chide*  your  trespass,  and  return  your  mock 
In  second  accent  of  his  ordnance. 

Dau.  Say,  if  my  father  render  lair  reply. 
It  is  against  my  will :  for  I  desire 
Nothing  but  odds  with  England;  to  that  end. 
As  matching  to  his  youth  and  vani^, 
I  did  present  him  with  those  Paris  balls. 

Exe.  He'll  make  your  Paris  Louvre  shake  for  it, 
"Were  it  the  mistress  court  of  mighty  Europe : 
And,  be  assured,  you'll  find  a  difference 
(As  we,  his  subjects,  have  in  wonder  found) 

*  Resound,  echo. 
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Between  the  promise  of  his  greener  days, 
And  these  he  masters  now ;  now  he  weighs  time, 
Even  to  the  utmost  grain ;  which  you  shall  read 
In  your  own  losses,  if  he  stay  m  France. 

Fr.  King,  To-morrow  shall  you  know  our  mind  at  full. 

JExe.  Despatch  us  with  all  speed,  lest  that  our  king 
Come  here  himself  to  question  our  delay ; 
For  he  is  footed  in  this  land  already. 

Fr.  King.  Tou  shall  be.soon  despatched,  with  fair  conditions : 
A  night  is  hut  small  hreath,  and  little  pause. 
To  answer  matters  of  this  consequence.  ,    [Exeunf. 


ACT  in. 

I^tUer  Chobus. 

Cho.  Thus  with  imagined  wing  our  swift  scene  fliofl^ 
In  motion  of  no  less  celerity 
Than  that  of  thought.    Suppose,  that  you  have  seen 
The  well-appointed  king  at  Hampton  pier 
Dmbark  his  royalty ;  and  his  hrave  fleet 
With  mlken  streamers  the  youna  Phcehus  fanning. 
Play  with  your  fancies :  and  in  tnem  behold, 
Upon  the  nempen  tackle,  ship-hoys  climbing : 
Hear  the  shrill  whistle,  which  doth  order  give 
To  sounds  confused :  behold  the  threaden  sails. 
Borne  with  the  invisible  and  creeping  wind. 
Draw  the  huge  bottoms  throuKh  the  mrrow'd  sea» 
Breasting  the  lofty  surge :  O,  do  but  think, 
Tou  stand  upon  uie  rivage;^*  and  behold 
A  city  on  the  inconstant  DiUows  dancing ; 
For  so  appears  this  fleet  nunef  tioaL 
Holding  due  course  to  Harneur.    Follow,  follow ! 
Gr^ple  your  minds  to  stemaaet  of  this  navy ; 
And  leave  your  Ensland,  as  dead  midnight,  still. 
Guarded  vnth  granosires,  babies,  and  old  women. 
Either  past,  or  not  arrived  to.  pith  and  puissance : 
For  who  is  ne,  whose  chin  is  but  enrich  d 
With  one  appearing  hair,  that  will  not  follow 
These  cull'd  and  choice-drawn  cavaliers  to  France  ? 
Work,  work,  your  thoughts,  and  therein  see  a  siege : 
Behold  the  ordnance  on  their  carriages. 
With  fatal  mouths  gaping  on  girded  Harfleur. 
Simpose,  the  ambassador  from  the  French  comes  back 
Tells  Harry— that  the  king  doth  offer  him 
Katherine  his  daughter ;  and  with  her,  to  dowry. 
Some  petty  and  unprofitable  dukedoms. 

•  Bank.  t  Their  stems. 
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The  oflfer  likes  not :  and  the  nimhle  gunner 
"With  linstock  now  the  devilish  cannon  touches, 

[Alarum,  and  chambers^  go  off. 
And  down  goes  all  before  them.    Still  be  kind, 
And  eke  out  our  performance  with  your  mind.  lExit 

SCJSNjE  L—The  same.    Before  Harjlew, 

Alarums.    Enter  KiNG  Heney,  Exeter,  Bedpobd,  Glosteb, 
and  Soldiers,  tdth  scaling-ladders. 

K.  Hen.  Once  more  unto  the  breach,  dear  friends,  once  more ; 
Or  close  the  wall  up  with  our  English  dead ! 
In  peace,  there's  nothing  so  becomes  a  man 
As  modest  stillness,  and  humility : 
But  when  the  blast  of  war  blows  in  our  ears, 
Then  imitate  the  action  of  the  tiger ; 
Stiffen  the  sinews,  summon  up  the  blood, 
Disguise  fair  nature  with  hara-favour'd  rage : 
Then  lend  the  eye  a  terrible  aspect ; 
Let  it  pry  through  the  portage  of  the  head. 
Like  the  brass  cannon ;  let  the  brow  o'erwnelm  it. 
As  fearfully,  as  doth  a  galled  rock 
O'erhang  and  juttyf  his  confounded^  base, 
Swill'd^vith  the  wild  and  wasteful  ocean. 
Now  set  the  teeth,  and  stretch  the  nostril  wide ; 
Hold  hard  the  breath,  and  bend  up  every  spirit 
To  his  full  height ! — On,  on,  you  noblest  English, 
Whose  blood  is  fet§  from  fathers  of  war-proof! 
Eathers,  that,  like  so  many  Alexanders, 
Have,  in  these  parts,  from  morn  till  even  fought, 
And  sheath*d  their  swords  for  lack  of  argument.  || 
Dishonour  not  your  mothers :  now  attest, 
•^rhat  those,  whom  you  call'd  rathers,  did  beget  you ! 
Be  copy  now  to  men  of  grosser  blood, 
And  teach  them  how  to  war ! — And  you,  good  yeomen. 
Whose  limbs  were  made  in  England,  show  us  here 
The  mettle  of  your  pasture ;  let  us  swear 
That  you  are  worth  your  breeding :  which  I  doubt  not ; 
Eor  there  fs  none  of  you  so  mean  and  base. 
That  hath  not  noble  lustre  in  your  eyes. 
I  see  you  stand  like  greyhounds  in  the  slips. 
Straining  upon  the  start.    The  game 's  aloot ; 
Follow  your  spirit :  and,  upon  this  charge. 
Cry — God  for  Harry !  England !  and  Saint  George ! 

\_Exeunt.    Ala^'um,  and  chambers  go  off, 

*  Small  pieces  of  ordnance.  t  Jet  over. 

t  Worn.  ^  Fetched.  D  Matter. 


SCENE  II.J  KING  HENBY  T.  25 

SCENE  n.—Tke  same.  , 

Jbrce*  pcus  over;  then  enter  Ntm,  Basdolph,  Pistol,  and 
Boy. 

Bard,  On,  on,  on,  on,  on !  to  the  breach,  to  the  breach ! 
Nym.  Tray  tnee,  corporal,  stay ;  the  knocks  are  too  hot ;  and, 
for  mine  own  part,  I  have  not  a  case  of  lives :  the  humour  of  it 
is  too  hot,  that  is  the  very  plain  song  of  it. 

Piri,  The  plain  song  is  most  just ;  for  humours  do  abound ; 
Knocks  go  and  come ;  God's  vassals  drop  and  die ; 
And.  sword  and  shield. 
In  bloody  field- 
Both  win  immortal  fame. 
Boy.  'Would  I  were  in  an  alehouse  in  London !  I  would  give 
all  my  fame  for  a  pot  of  ale,  and  safety. 
iS*^.  Andl: 

If  wishes  would  prevail  with  me. 
My  purpose  should  not  fail  with  me, 
But  thither  would  I  hie. 
Boy.  As  duly,  but  not  as  truly,  as  bird  doth  sing  on  bough. 

Enter  Fluellen. 

Fk.  6ot*8  plood !— Up  to  the  preaches,  you  rascals !  will  you 
not  up  to  the  preaches  ?  \_Driving  them  forward. 

Pitt.  Be  merciful,  great  duke,  to  men  of  mould  !* 
Abate  thy  rage,  abate  thy  manly  rage ! 
Abate  thy  rage,  great  duke ! 
Good  bawoock,  l^te  thy  rage !  use  lenity,  sweet  chuck ! 

Nym.  These  be  good  hiunours !— your  honour  wins  bad 
humours. 

[Exeunt  Nym,  Pistol,  <wkiBAEDOLPH,/oZ/owe<2 
hy  Fluellen. 

Bof.  As  young  as  I  am,  I  have  observed  three  swashers.  I  am 
boy  to  them  all  three:  but  all  they  three,  though  they  would 
serve  me,  could  not  be  man  to  me :  for,  indeed,  three  sucn  antics 
do  not  amount  to  a  man.  For  Bardolph,— he  is  white-livered, 
and  red-faced ;  by  the  means  whereof,  'a  faces  it  out,  but  fights 
not.  For  Pistol,— he  hath  a  killing  tongue,  and  a  quiet  sword ; 
by  the  means  whereof  'a  breaks  words,  and  keeps  whole  weapons. 
For  Nym.— he  hath  heard,  that  men  of  few  words  are  the  best 
men ;  and  therefore  he  scorns  to  say  his  prayers,  lest  'a,  should 
be  thought  a  coward :  but  his  few  bad  words  are  matched  with 
as  few  good  deeds ;  for  'a  never  broke  any  man's  head  but  his 
own;  and  that  was  against  a  post,  when  he  was  drunk.  They 
will  steal  anything,  and  call  it,— purchase.  Bardolph  stole  a 
hrte^ase;  bore  it  twelve  leagues,  and  sold  it  for  three  nal^nce. 
Nym,  and  Bardolph,  are  sworn  brothers  in  filching;  and  in 
Calais  they  stole  a  nre-shovel :  I  knew,  by  that  piece  of  service, 
the  m^  would  carry  coals.t    They  would  have  me  as  familiar 

♦  Earth.  +  Submit  to  any  indignity. 
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with  men's  pockets,  as  their  doves  or  their  handkerchiefs :  which 
makes  much  against  my  manhood,  if  I  should  take  from  another's 
j)ocket,  to  put  into  mine ;  for  it  is  plain  pocketing  up  of  wron^.  I 
must  leave  them,  and  seek  some  better  service:  their  viuany 
goes  against  my  weak  stomach,  and  therefore  I  must  cast  it  up. 

IJExU  Boy. 
JRe-enter  Pluellest,  GoWER.follomng. 

Gaw,  Captain  Fluellen,  you  must  come  presently  to  the  mines ; 
the  duke  of  Gloster  woula  speak  with  you. 

FJm,  To  the  mines !  tell  you  the  duke,  it  is  not  so  good  to 
come  to  the  mines :  For,  look  you,  the  mines  is  not  acooraing  to 
the  disciplines  of  the  war;  the  concavities  of  it  is  not  sufficient; 
for,  look  you,  th'  athversary  (you  may  discuss  unto  the  duke, 
look  you),  is  oight  *  himself  four  yards  under  the  countermines : 
loj  Che^hu,  I  tnink,  a'  will  plough  up  all,  if  there  is  not  better 
durections. 

Gow.  The  duke  of  Gloster,  to  whom  the  order  of  the  siege  is 
given,  is  altogether  directed  by  an  Irishman;  a  very  valiant 
gentleman^  i'  faith. 

Flu.  It  IS  captain  Macmorris,  is  it  not  ? 

Goto.  I  think,  it  be. 

Flu.  By  Chesnu,  he  is  an  ass,  as  in  the  'orld :  I  will  verify  as 
much  in  his  peard :  he  has  no  more  directions  in  the  true  dis- 
ciplines of  the  wars,  look  you,  of  the  Boman  disciplines,  than  is 
a  puppy-dog. 

J^n^MACMOBSISofii  Jamy.o^  a  distance. 

Gow.  Here  'a  comes ;  and  the  Scots  caprtain,  captain  Jamy, 
with  him. 

Flu.  Captain  Jamy  is  a  marvellous  falarous  gentleman,  that  is 
certain ;  and  of  great  expedition,  and  knowledge,  in  the  ancient 
warSj  upon  my  particular  knowledge  of  his  directions :  by  Cheshu, 
he  will  maintoin  his  argument  as  well  as  any  mihtary  man  in  the 
'orld,  in  the  disciplines  of  the  pristine  wars  of  the  Eomans. 

Jamy.  I  say,  gud-day,  captam  Eluellen. 

Flu.  God-den  to  your  wcMrship,  goot  captain  Jamy. 

Gow.  How,  now,  captain  Macmorris?  have  you  quit  the 
mines  P  have  the  pioneers  ^ven  o'er  ? 

Mac.  By  Chrish  la,  tish  ill  done :  the  work  ish  give  over,  the 
trumpet  sound  the  retreat.  By  my  hand,  I  swear,  and  by  my 
fathers  soul,  the  work  ish  ill  done;  it  ish  mve  over:  I  would 
have  blowed  up  the  town,  so  Chrish  save  me.  la,  in  an  hour.  O, 
tish  ill  done,  tish  ill  done ;  by  my  hand,  tish  ill  done ! 

Flu.  Captain  Macmwris,  I  pweech  you  now,  wUl  you  voutsafe 
me,  look  you,  a  few  disputations  with  you,  as  partly  touching  or 
concerning  tne  disciplines  of  the  war,  the  Soman  wars,  in  the 
way  of  argument,  look  you,  and  Mendly  communication ;  partly 
to  satisfy  my  opinion,  and  partly,  for  the  satisfaction,  look  you,  of 
my  mind,  as  touching  the  direction  of  the  mihtary  discipline  ; 
that  is  the  point. 

Jamy.  It  sail  be  very  gud,  gud  feith,  gud  captains  baith :  and 

•  Digged. 
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Isall  quit*  you  vnih.  gud  lere,  ob  I  may  pick  ooafikm;  ihaJk  sail 
Ijinarry. 

Mac.  It  is  no  time  to  discourse,  so  Chrish  save  m^  the  day  is 
hot,  and  the  weather,  and  the  w«js,  and  the  king,  ana  the  dukes ; 
it  is  no  time  to  discourse.  The  town  is  beseeched,  and  the  trum- 
pet calls  us  to  the  Inreaoh:  and  we  talk,  and,  by  CSunsh.  do 
nothing  ^  'tis  shame  for  us  all:  so  God  sa'  me^  *iia  shsme  to  sumd 
still ;  it  IS  8ham&  by  my  hand:  and  there  la  tiiiroata  to  be  out. 
and  works  to  be  clone ;  and  there  ish  nothing  dcme,  bo  Chrish  aa^ 
m&la. 

Jamy,  By  the  mess,  ere  theise  eyes  of  mine  tak  themselves  to 
slumber,  aile  do  gude  service,  or  aile  ligge  i*  the  grund  for  it : 
ay,  or  go  to  death ;  and  aile  pay  it  as  Taloroudj  as  I  may,  that 
saU  I  surely  do,  that  is  thebreff  and  the  long :  Many,  I  wad  fUll 
fidn  heard  some  question  'tween  you  tway. 

Flu.  Captain  Macmorris,  I  think,  kx^  you,  under  your  oorrec- 
tion,  there  is  not  many  of  your  natian 

Mac.  Of  my  nation  P  What  ish  my  nation  ?  ish  a  villain,  and 
a  bastard,  and  a  knave,  and  a  rafloal?  What  ish  mynation  ? 
Who  talks  of  my  nation  ? 

Flu.  Look  you,  if  you  take  the  matter  otherwise  than  is  meant, 
captain  Macmorns.  x)eradYenture,  I  ^lall  think  you  do  not  t^e 
me  with  that  affability  as  in  discretion  you  ought  to  use  me,  look 
you ;  bein^  as  goot  a  man  as  yours^  both  in  the  disdi^es  of 
wars,  and  in  the  derivation  of  my  birth,  and  in  other  particular- 
ities. 

Mac.  I  do  not  know  you  so  good  a  man  as  mysdf :  so  Chrish 
save  me,  I  will  cut  off  your  head. 

Oow.  Gentiemen  both,  you  will  mistake  each  other. 

Jamy.  Au !  thafs  a  foul  fMilt  lA  parley  sounded. 

Goto.  The  town  sounds  a  parley. 

Flu.  Captain  Macmorns,  when  there  is  more  better  oppor- 
tunity to  DC  required,  look  you,  I  will  be  so  bcdd  as  to  tell  you,  I 
know  the  disciplines  of  war ;  and  there  is  an  end.  IFJxeunt. 

SCENE  m.—The  eame.    Before  the  gates  of  Sarflewr. 

The  GoYEBKOB  and  some  Citizens  on  the  Walls ;  the  English 
Forces  hel&w.    Enter  KiNa  Hekby  amd  his  Train, 

K.  Ken.  How  yet  resolves  the  governor  of  the  town  ? 
This  is  the  latest  parle  we  will  admit : 
Therefore,  to  our  oest  mercy  give  yourselves ; 
Or,  like  to  men  proud  of  deBtruction, 
Defy  us  to  our  worst :  for,  as  I  am  a  soldier 
(A  name,  that,  in  my  thoughts,  becomes  me  best). 
If  I  begin  the  battery  once  agam, 
I  will  not  leave  the  half-achieved  Harfieur, 
Till  in  her  ashes  she  lie  buried. 
The  gates  of  mercy  shall  be  all  shut  up ; 
And  the  flesh'd  soldier,— rough  and  hard  of  heart, — 

•  Requite,  answer. 
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In  liberty  of  bloodjr  hancL  sliall  ran^e 

"With  conscience  wide  as  nell ;  mowing  like  grass 

Your  fresh  fair  virgins,  and  your  flowering  infants. 

What  is  it  then  to  me,  if  impious  war,— 

Arrayed  in  flames,  like  to  the  prince  of  fiends,— 

Do,  with  his  smirch'd*  complexion,  all  fell  feats 

Jlnlink'd  to  waste  and  desomtion  ? 

What  is't  to  me,  when  you  yourselves  are  cause. 

If  your  pure  maidens  fall  into  the  hand 

Of  hot  and  forcing  violation  ? 

What  rein  can  hold  Ucentious  wickedness, 

When  down  the  hill  he  holds  his  fierce  career  ? 

We  mav  as  bootless  spend  our  vain  command 

Upon  the  enraged  soldiers  in  their  spoil, 

As  send  precepts  to  the  Leviathan 

To  come  ashore.    Therefore,  you  men  of  Harfleur, 

Take  pity  of  your  town,  and  of  your  people. 

Whiles  yet  my  soldiers  are  in  my  command ; 

Whiles  yet  the  cool  and  temperate  wind  of  grace 

O'er-blows  the  filthy  and  contagious  clouds 

Of  deadlv  murder,  spoil,  and  villany. 

If  not.  why,  in  a  moment,  look  to  see 

The  blind  and  bloody  soldier  with  foul  hand 

Defile  the  locks  of  your  shrill-sbrieking  daughters; 

Your  fathers  taken  by  the  silver  beards, 

And  their  most  reverend  heads  dash'd  to  the  waUs ; 

Your  naked  infants  spitted  upon  jnkes ; 

Whiles  the  mad  mothers  with  their  howls  confused 

Do  break  the  clouds,  as  did  the  wives  of  Jewry 

At  Herod's  bloody-hunting  slaughtermen. 

What  say  you  ?  will  you  yield,  and  this  avoid  ? 

Or,  guil^  in  defence,  be  thus  destroy'd  ? 

Gov.  Our  expectation  hath  this  day  an  end : 
The  Dauphin,  whom  of  suoour  we  entreated, 
Eetums  us— that  his  powers  are  not  yet  ready 
To  raise  so  great  a  siege.    Therefore,  dread  king. 
We  yield  our  town,  and  lives  to  thy  soft  mercy : 
Enter  our  gates ;  dispose  of  us,  and  ours ; 
For  we  no  longer  are  defensible. 

K.  Hen.  Open  your  gates.— Come,  uncle  Exeter, 
Go  you  and  enter  Harfleur ;  there  remain. 
And  fortify  it  strongly  amnst  the  French : 
Use  mercy  to  them  all.    For  us,  dear  uncle, — 
The  winter  coming  on,  and  sickness  growing 
Upon  our  soldiers, — ^we'U  retire  to  Calais. 
To-night  in  Harfleur  will  we  be  your  guest ; 
To-morrow  for  the  march  are  we  addrest.f 

\_Flourish.    The  King,  Sfc.  enter  the  To  ten. 

♦  Soiled,  t  Prepared. 
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SCENE  IV,— Mouen,    A  Boom  in  the  Palace. 
Enter  Kathabinb  and  Alice. 

Eath.  Mice,  tu  as  este  en  Angleterre,  et  tu  paries  hien  le 
hmguage. 

Alice.  Un  peu,  madame. 

Kath.  Je  te  prie,  n^enseignez  ;  ilfaut  que  fapprenne  ci  parler. 
Comment  appellez  vous  la  main,  en  Anglois  t 

Alice.  La  main  ?  eUe  est  appellee,  de  lumd. 

K(dh.  Dehaxid.    EtlesdoigU? 

Alice.  Les  doigts  7  ma  foy,  Je  ovhlie  les  doigts ;  mais  je  me 
towviendraff,  Les  doigts  ?  je  pense,  qu^Us  sont  appelU  de  fingres ; 
oWidefingres, 

Kath.  £a  main,  de  hand ;  les  doigts,  de  fingres.  Je  pense,  que 
je  tuts  le  bon  escolier.  Tay  gagnS  deux  mots  cP Anglois  vistement. 
Comment  appellez  vous  les  ongles  ? 

AHce.  Zef  ongles  1  les  appellons,  de  nails. 

Kath.  De  nails.  Escoutez ;  dues  moy,  si  je  parte  hien :  de 
liaod,  de  fingres,  de  nails. 

Alice.  C*eit  bien  dit,  madams ;  il  est  fort  bon  Anglois, 

£ath.  Dites  mop  en  Anglois,  le  bras, 

AUce.  De  ann,  madame, 

l^s&LEtlecoudel 

Alice,  De  elbow. 

Kath.  De  elbow.  Je  m'en  faifz  la  repetition  de  tous  les  mots, 
?«e  wnu  m'avez  appris  d^  a  present,    . 

Alice.  U  est  trop  difficile,  madame,  commeje  pense, 

Kath.  Excusez  moy,  Alice  ;  escoutez :  De  hand,  de  fingre,  de 
Mik  de  arm,  de  bilbow, 

AUce,  De  elbow,  madame, 

Kath.  0  Seigneur  Dieu  !  je  nCen  ouhlie  ;  De  elbow.  Comment 
appellez  vous  le  col  ? 

Alice.  De  neck,  madame, 

Kath,  De  neck:  Et  lementon? 

AUee,  De  chin. 

K(Uh,  De  sin.    Le  col,  de  neck ;  le  menton,  de  sin. 

AHce.  Ouy,  Sauf  vostre  honneur :  en  verite,  vous  prononces 
i^mott  aussi  droiet  que  les  naiifs  ^Angleterre, 

Kath.  Je  ne  doute  point  d^apprendre  par  la  grace  de  Dieu  ;  et 
n  feu  de  temps, 

AHoe.  IPamez  vous  pas  deja  ovhlie  ce  queje  vous  ay  enseignee  ? 

Ka&.  Non,je  reciter  ay  dk  vous  promptement,  De  hand,  de 
lmgre,demaus, — 

•i2tee.  De  nails,  madame, 

Kath,  De  nails,  de  arme,  de  ilbow. 

Alioe.  SoAtf  vostre  honneur,  de  elbow. 

Kath.  Akui  disje;  de  elbow,  de  neok,  e^  de  sin :  Comment  ap» 
Ptmvous  le  pieds  et  la  robe  ? 

^ice,  De  foot,  madame;  et  de  con. 

AO^Defoot,  tf^decon?  O  Seigneur  Dieu  !  ces  sont  mots  de 
«M  MawBois,  corruptible,  grosse,  et  impudique,  et  non  pour  les 


dames  d^honnewr  denser :  Je  ne  voudrois  prononcer  ces  mots  devant 
les  Seigneurs  de  France,  powr  tout  le  monde.  H  fcmt  de  foot,  et 
de  con,  neant-moins.  Je  redterai  une  autrefois  ma  lecon  ensem- 
hU :  i>Q  hsuid,  de  fingre,  de  nfiils,  de  arm,  &  elbow,  de  neck,  de 
sin.  de  foot,  de  con. 

Alice.  JSxoeUentfmadame! 

Kath.  Cest  assez  pour  une  fois  s  allons  nous  a  disner, 

[Exeunt. 

SCBNB  K—The  same,    Jstotker  Boom  t»  the  same, 

JEnter  the  French  KiNG,  tlte  Daxtphin,  IhiJce  qfBoUEBON,  ihe 
Constable  £/  France,  and  others. 

Fr,  King,  'Tis  certain,  he  hath  pass'd  the  river  Some. 

Con.  And  if  he  be  not  fought  withal,  my  lord. 
Let  us  not  live  in  France ;  let  us  quit  all. 
And  give  our  vineyards  to  a  barbarous  people. 

Dau.  O  Dieu  vivant  I  shall  a  few  sprays  of  us,— 
The  emptying  of  our  fkthers*  hixury,* 
Our  scions,  put  in  wild  and  savagef  stock, 
Spirt  up  so  suddenly  into  the  clouds, 
Aiid  overlook  their  grafters  ? 

Bowr.  Normans,  but  bastard  Normans,  Norman  bastards ! 
Mort  demavie!  n  they  march  along 
Unfought  withal,  but  1  will  sell  my  dukedom. 
To  buy  a  slobbery  and  a  dirtj  farm 
In  that  nook-shottenj  isle  of  Albion. 

Con.  Dieu  de  battailes !  where  have  they  titds  mettle  ? 
Is  not  their  climate  foggy,  raw,  and  dull  ? 
On  whom,  as  in  despite,  the  sun  looks  pale. 
Killing  their  fhiit  with  frowns !  Can  sodden  water, 
Jl  drench  for  siu:-rein'd§  jades,  their  barley-broth. 
Decoct  their  cold  blood  to  such  valiant  heat  ? 
And  shall  our  quick  blood,  spirited  with  wine. 
Seem  frosty  ?    O.  for  honour  of  our  land. 
Let  us  not  hang  like  roping  icicles 
Upon  our  houses'  thatch,  whiles  a  more  frosty  people 
Sweat  drop?  of  gallant  youth  in  our  rich  fiel(U ; 
'Poor— we  may  call  them,  in  their  native  lords. 

DoK/  By  faith  and  honour. 
Our  madams  mock  at  us ;  and  plainly  say. 
Our  mettle  is  bred  out ;  and  they  will  give 
Their  bodies  to  the  lust  of  Enghsh  youth, 
^o  new-store  France  wilh  bastard  warriors. 

Bowr.  They  bid  us— to  the  English  dancing-sdioofe. 
And  teach  lavoltas  ||  hieh,  and  swift  corantos ; 
Sayine,  our  grace  is  only  in  x)ur  heels, 
And  that  we  are  most  loffcy  runaways. 

Fr.  King.  Where  isr  Montj6y,  the  herald?  speed  him  hence  ; 
Let  him  greet  England  with  our  sharp  defiance.— 

♦XuBt.  *         t^flvan;  #o«»ag'e.  $  Projeeted. 

i  OventeKfaittd.  |  Ajo.  Xtaliaadanoe. 
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Up,  prinoes ;  and,  with  spirit  ist  honour  edged. 
More  sharper  than  your  swords,  hie  to  the  field : 
Charles  De^k-hret,  hi^  constable  of  France ; 
You  dukes  of  Orleans,  Bourbon,  and  of  Berry, 
AlenQon,  Brabant,  Bar,  and  Burgundy ; 
Jaqaes  ChatiUion,  Bambures,  Vaudemont, 
Beaumont,  Grandpre,  Eoussi,  and  Fauconberg, 
Foil,  Lestrale,  Bouciqualt,  and  Charolois ; 
High  dukes,  great  princes,  barons,  lords,  and  knights, 
For  your  great  seats,  now  quit  you  of  gi^  shamee. 
Bar  Many  England,  that  sweeps  throi^our  land 
With  pennons*  painted  in  the  blood  oiHarfleur : 
Bush  on  his  host,  as  doth  the  melted  snow 
Upon  the  TalleyB }  whose  low  -vassal  iseat 
The  Alps  doth  si)it  and  Y(nd  his  rheum  upom : 
Go  down  upon  him,— you  have  power  enough,— 
And  in  a  captive  chariot,  into  Itoiien 
Bring  him  our  prisoner. 

Con.  Ttas  beownes  the  great. 
Sorry  am  I,  his  numbers  are  so  few. 
His  soldiers  sick,  and  famished  in  theor  march ; 
For.  I  am  sure,  when  he  shall  see  our  anny. 
He'll  drop  his  heart  into  the  sink  of  fear. 
And,  for  achievement,  offer  us  his  ransom. 

Fr.  Kinp.  Therefore,  lord  constable,  haste  en  Monlg^ : 
And  let  him  say  to  En^nd,  that  we  send 
To  know  what  willing  ransom  he  wiU  give- 
Prince  Dauphin,  you  diall  stay  with  us  in  Bo^en. 

Dau.  Not  so,  1  do  beseech  your  majesty. 

Fr.  King.  Be  patient,  for  you  shall  remain  with  us. — 
Now,  forth,  lord  constable,  andprinoes  all : 
And  quickly  bring  xb  w(»^  of  England's  falL  ISxeunt 

SdElffH  VI,— The  SngUsh  Camp  in  Ficariy, 
Snter  GoifBB  and  Plxtbllbk. 

Oow;  How  now,  orotain  ElueHen  ?  come  you  from  the  bridce  ? 
Flu.  I  assure  you,  there  is  very  excellent  service  committed  at 


titeprid»». 
Oow.  Is  t 


_j  the  duke  of  Exeter  safe  ? 

Fk.  The  duke  of  Exeter  is  as  magnanimous  as  Agamemnon ; 
tnd  a  man  that  I  love  and  honour  with  my  soul,  and  my  heart, 
ad  my  duty,  A^d  my  life,  and  my  livings,  and  my  uttermost 
powers :  he  is  not  (God  be  praised  and  plessed !)  any  hurt  in  the 
«rid;  but  keeps  the  i>ridge  most  valiantly^  with  excellent  dis- 
aytiae.  There  is  an  ^mcient  there  at  the  pndge,— I  think,  in  my 
^ocmscience,  he  is  as  valiant  as  Mark  Ajitony ;  andhe  is  aman 
of  Bo  estimation  in  the  'orld :  but  I  did  see  him  dx>  gallant  service. 

6mo.  What  do  vou  caH  him  ? 

Mm,  He  is  callea— ancient  FistoL 

Gow.  I  know  him  not. 

*  Pendants,  small  flagrs. 
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Enter  PiSTOL. 

Flu.  Do  you  not  know  him  ?  Here  comes  the  man. 

Pitt.  Captain,  I  thee  beseech  to  do  me  favours : 
The  duke  of  Exeter  doth  love  thee  well 

Flu.  Ay,  I  praise  Got;  and  I  have  merited  some  love  at  his 
hands. 

Fist.  Bardolph,  a  soldier,  firm  and  sound  of  heart, 
Of  buxom  valour,*  hath,— by  cruel  fate 
And  giddy  fortune's  funous  fickle  wheel. 
That  goddess  blind. 
That  stands  upon  the  rolling  restless  stone, — 

Flu.  By  your  patience,  ancient  Pistol,  Fortune  is  painted 
pUnd,  with  a  muffler  before  her  eyes,  to  signify  to  you  that  fortune 
IS  i>Und :  And  she  is  painted  also  with  a  wheel ;  1x>  signify  to  you^ 
which  is  the  moral  of  it,  that  she  is  turning,  and  inconstant,  and 
variations,  and  mutabilities :  and  her  foot,  look  yoiu  is  fixed  upon 
a  spherical  stone,  which  rolls,  and  rolls,  and  rolls  i—In  good  truth , 
the  poet  is  make  a  most  excellent  description  of  fortune :  fortune, 
look  you,  is  an  excellent  moral. 

Fist.  Fortune  is  Bardolph's  foe,  and  frowns  on  him ; 
For  he  hath  stoPn  a  pix,  and  hanged  must  'a  be. 
A  damned  death ! 

Let  gallows  gape  for  dog^  let  man  go  free. 
And  let  not  hemp  his  wind-pipe  suflTocate : 
But  Exeter  hath  given  the  doom  of  death. 
For  pix  of  Uttle  price. 

Therefore,  go  speak,  the  duke  will  hear  thy  voice ; 
And  let  not  Bardolph's  vital  thread  be  cut 
With  edge  of  penny  cord,  and  vile  reproach : 
Speak,  captain,  for  nis  life,  and  I  will  thee  reauite. 

Flu.  Ancient  Pistol,  I  do  partly  understand  your  meaning. 

Fist.  Why  then  rejoice  therefore. 

Fht.  Certainly,  ancient,  it  is  not  a  things  to  rejoice  at :  for  if, 
look  you,  he  were  my  brother,  I  would  desire  the  duke  to  use  his 
-;ood  pleasure,  and  put  him  to  executions ;  for  disciplines  ought 

be  used. 

Fist.  Die  and  be  damn'd ;  and^^of  for  thy  friendship ! 

Flu.  It  is  well 

Fitt.  The  fig  of  Spam !  IFitU  Pistol. 

Flu.  Very  good. 

Oow.  Wnv,  this  is  an  arrant  counterfeit  rascal ;  I  remember 
him  now :  a  bawd;  a  cut-purse. 

Flu.  VjX  assure  you,  'a  utter 'd  as  prave  'ords  at  the  pridge,  as 
you  shall  see  in  a  summer's  day :  But  it  is  very  well ;  wluit  he 
has  spoke  to  me^  that  is  well,  I  warrant  you,  when  time  is  serve. 

Ghw.  Why,  'tis  a  ffuU,  a  fool,  a  rogue ;  that  now  and  then  goes 
to  the  wars,  to  grace  nimself.  at  his  return  into  London,  under  the 
form  of  a  soldier.  And  such  fellows  are  perfect  in  great  com* 
mander's  names :  and  they  will  learn  you  by  rote,  where  services 
were  done :— at  such  and  such  a  sconce^)  at  such  a  breach,  at  sucli 

*  Valour  under  good  command.  f  ^ST* 

t  An  intrenchraent  hastily  thrown  up. 
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aoonToy;  who  came  off  bravely,  who  was  shot,  who  disgraoed, 
what  terms  the  enemy  stood  on ;  and  this  they  oon  perfectly  in 
the  phrase  of  war.  which  they  trick  up  with  new-tuned  oaths : 
And  what  a  beard  of  the  general's  cut,  and  a  horrid  suit  of  the 
camp,  will  do  among  foamins  bottles,  and  ale-washed  wits,  is 
wonderful  to  be  thought  on !  but  you  must  learn  to  know  such 
slanders  of  the  age,  or  else  you  may  be  marvellous  mistook. 

Flu.  I  tell  you  what,  captain  Gower ;— I  do  perceive,  he  is  not 
the  man  that  he  would  gladly  make  show  to  the  'orld  he  is ;  if  I 
find  a  hole  in  his  coat,  I  will  tell  him  my  mind.  [Drum  heard.'] 
HariL  you,  the  lung  is  coming ;  and  I  must  speak  with  him  from 
thepndge. 

Enter  KiKG  Henby,  Glosteb,  and  Soldiers. 

J7«.  Got  pless  your  majesty ! 

K.  Hen.  How  now,  Fluellen  ?  earnest  thou  fW)m  the  bridge  ? 

Flu.  Ay,  so  please  your  majesty.  The  duke  of  Exeter  has  verr 
gillantly  maintained  the  pridge :  the  French  is  gone  ofi^  look 
yoa;  and  there  is  gallant  and  most  prave  passages:  Marry, 
th'  athversary  was  have  possession  of  the  pridge ;  but  he  is 
enforced  to  retire,  and  the  duke  of  Exeter  is  master  of  the 
prid^ :  I  can  tell  your  majesty,  the  duke  is  a  prave  man. 

iCEen.  What  men  have  you  lost,  Fluellen  ? 

Flu.  The  perdition  of  th'  athversary  hath  been  very  great,  very 
reasonable  great :  marry,  for  my  part,  I  think  the  duke  hath  lost 
never  a  man,  but  one  that  is  like  to  be  executed  for  robbing  a 
diurch,  one  JBardolph.  if  your  majesty  know  the  man :  his  face  is 
aD  bubukles,  and  wnelks,  and  knobs,  and  flames  of  fire ;  and  his 
lips  plows  at  his  nose,  and  it  is  like  a  coal  of  fu*e,  sometimes  plue, 
and  sometimes  red ;  but  his  nose  is  executed,  and  his  fire 's  out. 

Z  Sen.  We  would  have  all  such  offenders  so  cut  off  .—and  we 
Bve  express  charge,  that  in  our  marches  through  the  country, 
there  be  nothing  compelled  from  the  villages,  nothing  taken  but 
paid  for ;  none  of  the  Rrench  upbraided,  or  abused  in  disdainful 
UDguage:  For  when  lenity  and  cruelty  play  for  a  kingdom,  the 
gentler  gamester  is  the  soonest  winner. 

Tucket  sounds.    Enter  MoNTJOY. 

Mont.  You  know  me  bv  my  habit.* 

Z  Sen.  Well  then,  I  know  thee ;  What  shall  I  know  of  thee  ? 

Mont.  My  master's  mind. 

K.  Sen.  Unfold  it. 

Mont.  Thus  savs  my  king :— Say  thou  to  Harry  of  England, 
Though  we  seemed  dead,  we  did  but  sleep ;  Advantage  is  a  better 
nidier,  than  rashness.  Tell  him,  we  could  have  rebuked  him  at 
Harfleur ;  but  that  we  thou^t  not  good  to  bruise  an  injur^r,  till 
it  were  full  ripe  :-^now  we  speak  upon  our  cue,t  and  our  voice  is 
imperial:  England  shall  re^nt  his  folly,  see  his  weaknes^ and 
•dmire  our  sufferance.  Bid  him.  therefore,  consider  of  his 
nosom;  which  must  proportion  the  losses  we  have  borne,  the 

*  His  herald's  coat.     ^  t  In  oar  turn. 
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subjeots  we  hare  loet,  1^6  disgrace  we  ha^e  digested;  which,  in 
weight  to  re-answer,  his  petraness  would  bow  under.  For  our 
losses,  lus  exchequer  is  too  poor ;  for  the  effusion  of  our  blood, 
the  muster  of  his  kingdom  too  faint  a  number ;  and  for  our 
disgrace,  his  own  person  kneelinx  at  our  feet,  but  a  weak  and 
worthless  satis&ction.  To  this  add-— defiance :  and  tell  him,  for 
conclusion,  he  hath  betrayed  his  followers,  whose  condemnation 
is  TOonounced.    So  fkr  my  king  and  master ;  so  much  my  office. 

jr.  Sen.  What  is  thy  name?  I  know  thy  quality. 

Mont.  Monljoy. 

K.  Ren.  Thou  dost  thy  office  fairly.    Turn  thee  back; 
And  tell  thy  kinK,— I  do  not  seek  him  now ; 
But  could  be  willing  to  march  on  to  Calais 
Without  impeachment  :*  for,  to  say  the  sootti 
{Though  'tis  no  wisdom  to  confess  so  much 
r  of  craft  and  vantage), 
"\  sid^ness  mmb.  enfeehled ; 

I'd ;  and  those  few  I  have. 

Almost  no  better  than  so  many  French ; 

Who  when  they  were  in  healtii,  I  tell  thee,  herald, 

I  thought  unon  one  pair  of  Endish  legs 

Did  inarch  three  Frenchmen.--y  et,  foraive  me,  God, 

That  I  do  brag  thus !— this  your  air  of  France 

Hath  blown  that  vice  in  me ;  I  must  repent. 

Go,  therefore,  tell  thy  mast^*,  here  I  am ; 

My  ransom,  is  this  ficail  and  worthless  trunk; 

A^  army,  but  a  weak  and  sickly  ffuard; 

Tet,  God  before,!  tell  him  we  wiH  come  on, 

Though  France  himself  and  sudi  another  neighbour. 

Stand  in  our  way.  -There's  for  thy  labour,  Monlgoy, 

Go,  bid  thy  master  well  advise  himself: 

If  we  may  pass,  we  will;  if  we  be  hinder'd, 

We  will  your  tawny  ground  with  your  red  blood 

Discolour:  and  so,  Monljo^,  £ure  you  w^ 

The  sum  of  all  our  answer  is  but  this : 

We  would  not  seek  a  battle,  as  we  are ; 

Nor,  as  we  are,  we  say,  we  will  not  shun  it ; 

So  tell  your  master. 

Mont.  I  shall  deliver  so.    Thanks  to  your  highness. 

iJSwU  MOFTJOY. 

GU).  I  hope  they  will  not  come  upon  us  now. 

K.  Sen.  We  are  in  God's  hand,  brother,  not  in  thdrs. 
March  to  the  bridge ;  it  now  draws  toward  night :— - 
Beyond  the  river  we'll  encamp  ourselves ; 
And  on  to-lnorrow  bid  them  mardi  away.  lExeunt. 

•  HSnderance.  t  Qod  for  my  goSde. 
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8CENJS  VIL--Tke  French  C(m9,  near  Agimcomrt, 

Snter  the  G0N8TABLB  ofFrcmee^  the  Lord  Bahbubes, 
the  Duke  of  Osleans,  Batjphik,  and  others. 

Con.  Tut !  I  have  the  best  armour  of  the  world.— 'Would,  it 
were  day! 

Orl.  You  have  an  ezcdlent  armour;  but  let  my  horse  have 
his  due. 

Con.  It  is  the  best  horse  of  Europe. 

Orl.  Will  it  never  be  morning  ? 

Dau.  My  lord  of  Orleans,  and  nsy  lord  high  constable,  you 
talk  of  horse  and  armour, — 

Orl  You  are  as  well  provided  of  both,  as  any  prince  in  the 
world. 

Dem.  What  a  long  night  is  this ! ^I  will  not  change  my 

horse  with  any  tjiat  treads  but  cm  four  pasterns,  Ca  ha !  Kfo 
bounds  from  the  earthy  as  if  his  entrails  were  hairs  ;*  le  eheval 
wlani,  the  Pegasus,  qmales  narines  de  feu  !  When  I  bestride 
him,  I  soar,  I  am  a  hawk :  he  trots  the  air ;  the  earth  sings  when 
he  touches  it;  the  basest  horn  fA  his  hoof  is  mate  musical  tfaaa 
the  ]Hpe  of  Hermes. 

(m.  He's  of  the  colour  of  the  nutmeg. 

Ikm,  And  of  the  heat  of  the  ginger.  It  is  a  beast  Ibr  Perseus: 
he  is  pure  mr  and  fire ;  and  the  dull  elements  of  earth  and 
water  never  appear  in  him,  but  only  in  patient  stillness,  while 
his  rider  mounts  him;  he  is,  indeed,  a  horse ;  and  all  other  jades 
you  may  call— beasts. 

Com.  Indeed,  my  lord,  it  is  a  most  absolute  and  excellent  horse. 

Dau,  It  is  the  prince  of  palfreys;  his  neigh  is  like  l^e  bid- 
ding  of  a  monarch,  and  his  countenance  enforces  hcmu^e. 

OrL  No  more,  cousin. 

Dtm,  Nay,  the  man  hath  no  wit  that  cannot,  fttnn  the  rising 
of  the  lark  to  the  lodging  of  the  lamb,  vary  deserved  praise  on 
my  palfrey :  it  is  a  theme  as  fluent  as  the  sea;  turn  the  -sands 
into  eloquent  tongues,  and  mv  horse  is  argument  for  them  all : 
tig  a  suDJect  for  a  sovereign  to  reason  on,  and  for  a  sovereign's 
sovereign  to  ride  on;  ana  for  the  world  (fkmiliar  to  us,  and 
nnknown),  to  lay  apiort  their  particular  fhnctions,  and  wonder 
St  hhn.  I  once  wnt  a  sonnet  in  his  praise,  and  began  thus : 
Wonder  of  nuxtwre, — 

Orl.  I  have  heard  a  sonnet  begin  so  to  one'^  mistress. 

Dau,  Then  did  the;^  imitate  that  which  I  composed  to  my 
courser :  for  my  horse  is  my  mistress. 

Orh  X  our  mistress  bears  well. 

Jktu.  Me  well :  which  is  the  prescript  praise  and  perfection  of 
t  good  and  particular  mistress. 

Con.  Mafof  !  the  other  day,  methougfat,  your  mistress  shrewdly 
diook  your  back. 

Dam,  So,  perhaps  did  ytmsn. 

Con,  Iffinewas  not  bndled. 

*  As  if  h0vnR  a  tsBni8.baU. 
D2 
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Bau.  O !  then,  belike,  she  was  old  and  gentle :  and  you  rode 
like  a  kerne  of  Ireland,  your  French  hose  off,  and  in  your  strait 
trossers.* 

Con.  You  have  good  judnnent  in  horsemanship. 

DoM.  Be  wamea  by  me  then :  they  that  ride  so,  and  ride  not 
warily,  fidl  into  foul  bogs;  I  had  rather  have  my  horse  to  my 
mistress. 

Con,  I  had  as  lief  have  my  mistress  a  jade. 

Dau.  I  tell  thee,  constable,  my  mistress  wears  her  own  hair. 

Con.  I  could  make  as  true  a  boast  as  that,  if  I  had  a  sow  to  my 
mistress. 

Dau.  Le  chien  egt  retovmS  a  son  propre  vonUssement,  et  la 
truie  lavie  au  howrhier :  thou  makest  use  of  anything. 

Con.  Yet  do  I  not  use  my  horse  for  my  mistress ;  or  any  such 
proverb,  so  Uttle  kin  to  the  purpose. 

Ecm.  My  lord  constable,  the  armour,  that  I  saw  in  your  tent 
to-night,  are  those  stars,  or  suns,  upon  it  ? 

Con.  Stars,  mv  lord. 

D<m,  Some  of  them  will  fall  to-morrow,  I  hope. 

Con.  And  yet  my  sky  shall  not  want. 

Ban,  That  may  be,  for  you  bear  a  nmny  supei^uously ;  and 
'twere  more  honour  some  were  away. 

Con.  Even  as  your  horse  bears  your  praises;  who  would  trot 
as  well,  were  some  of  your  bra^  dismounted. 

Dau.  'Would  I  were  able  to  load  him  with  his  desert !  Will  it' 
never  be  day?  I  will  trot  to-morrow  a  mile,  and  my  way  shall 
be  paved  with  English  faces.  . 

Con.  I  will  not  say  so,  for  fear  I  should  be  faced  out  oi  my 
way:  But  I  would  it  were  morning,  for  I  would  fain  be  about 
the  ears  of  the  English. 

Mam.  Who  will  go  to  hazard  with  me  for  twenty  English, 
prisoners? 

Con,  You  must  first  go  yourself  to  hazard,  ere  you  have  them. 

JDau.  'Tis  midnight.  I'll  go  arm  myself.  [Exit^ 

OrL  The  Dauphm  lonm  for  mommg. 

Mam.  He  longs  to  eat  the  English. 

Con.  I  think,  ne  will  eat  all  he  kills. 

Orl,  By  the  white  hand  of  my  lady,  he's  a  gallant  prince. 

Con.  Swear  by  her  foot,  tiiat  she  may  tread  out  the  oath. 

Orl.  He  is,  simply,  the  most  active  gentleman  of  France. 

Con.  Doing  is  activity :  and  he  will  still  be  doing. 

Orl.  He  never  did  harm,  that  I  heard  of. 

Con.  Nor  will  do  none  to-morrow;  he  will  keep  that  good 
name  still.  ^ 

Orl.  I  know  him  to  be  valiant. 

Con.  I  was  told  that^  by  one  that  knows  him  better  than  you. 

Orl  Whafshe? 

Con.  Marry,  he  told  me  so  himself;  and  he  said,  he  cared  not 
who  knew  it. 

Orl.  He  needs  not,  it  is  no  hidden  virtue  in  him. 

Con,  By  my  Mth,  Sir,  but  it  is;  never  anybody  saw  it,  but 

*wTlUVPMB* 
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his  \Bckey:  'tis  a  hooded  Yaloor;  and,  when  it  appears,  it  will 
bate.* 

Orl  HI  win  never  said  welL 

Con.  I  will  cap  that  prov«rb  with— There  is  flattery  in  friend- 
shb. 

Orl.  And  I  will  take  up  that  with'-Giye  the  devil  his  du9. 

Con.  Well  placed ;  there  stands  your  fiiend  for  the  devil : 
haye  at  the  very  eye  of  that  proverb,  with— A  pox  of  the  devil. 

OH.  You  are  the  better  at  proverbs,  by  how  much— A  fool's 
bolt  is  soon  shot. 

Con.  You  have  shot  over. 

Orl.  Tis  not  the  first  time  you  were  overshot. 

Unter  a  Messenges. 

Mesg.  My  lord  high  constable,  the  English  lie  within  fifteen 
hnndredpaces  of  your  tent. 

Con.  Who  hath  measured  the  ground  ? 

JfeM.  The  lord  Grandprd. 

Con.  A  valiant  and  most  expert  gentleman.— Would  it  were 
diy !— Alas,  poor  Harry  of  England ! — ^he  longs  not  for  the  dawn- 
ing as  we  ao. 

Orl.  What  a  wretched  and  peevish  t  fellow  is  this  king  of  En^- 
iand,  to  mope  with  his  fat-brain'd  followers  so  far  out  of  his 
knowledge! 

Con.  u  the  English  had  any  apprehension,  they  would  run 
away. 

Orl.  That  ttiey  lack;  for  if  their  heads  had  any  intellectual 
tfmour,  they  could  never  wear  such  heavy  head-pieces. 

Sam.  That  island  of  England  breeds  very  vaUant  creatures ; 
thdr  mastifik  are  of  unmatcnable  courage. 

Orl  Foolish  curs !  that  run  winking  into  the  mouth  of  a 
Bossian  b^,  and  have  their  heads  crushed  like  rotten  apples : 
Ton  mav  as  well  say,— thaf  s  a  valiant  flea^  that  dare  eat  his  break- 
&8t  on  tbe  Up  of  a  hon.  ^ 

Con.  Just,  just;  and  the  men  do  ^nni)athize  with  the  mastiffs, 
in  robosUous  and  rough  coming  on,  leaving  their  wits  with  their 
wives :  and  then  give  them  great  meals  of  beef,  and  iron,  and 
steel,  ihsy  will  eat  like  wdves,  and  fight  like  devils. 

Orl.  ^,  but  these  En^h  are  shrewdly  out  of  beef. 

Con.  Then  we  sludl  find  to-morrow— they  have  only  stomachs 
to  eat,  and  none  to  fight  Now  is  it  time  to  arm :  Gome,  shall 
we  about  it? 

CH.  It  is  now  two  o'clock :  but,  let  me  see,— by  ten, 
We  shall  have  each  a  hundred  Englishmen.  [Exeunt, 

*  FaU  off.  t  Foolish. 
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ACT  IV. 

JEnter  C&OBTTS. 

Chor.  Now  entertain  oonjecture  of  a  time, 
When  creej)ing  murmur,  and  the  poring  dark, 
Eills  the  wide  yessel  of  the  universe. 
Erom  camp  to  camp,  throueh  the  foul  womb  of  night, 
The  hum  of  either  army  stmy  sounds, 
That  the  fix'd  sentinels  ahnost  receive 
The  secret  whispers  of  each  other's  watch : 
Tire  answers  firo ;  and  Ihrougb  their  paly  flames 
Eaych  battle  sees  the  otbors  imiber'd*  face : 
Steed  threatens  stpeed.  in  lugh  and  tx^aa-tftd  neigh* 
Piercing  the  nigkt'g  dull  ear ;  nnd  from  the  tents^ 
The  armourersi  acicomplisbini;  the  knij^litti, 
With  biiay  haninierB  dlusiug  rivets  up. 
Give  dreadful  notfi  of  prepstration. 
The  cniintry  cocka  do  urow^  the  clocks  do  loll, 
.  And  the  third  hour  of  dro^v^y  morning  n^iiiie. 
Prtind  of  their  nnmberB*  and  ^e^mre  in  soul. 
The  confident  and  ovor-lustyf  French 
Do  the  low-ratH^d  EDglish  play^f  at  dicie ; 
And  chide  tho  Dripplo  tardy^gutod  night, 
Who,  like  a  foul  a.nd  n^^ly  mt-ch,  doth  limp 
So  tciliaiiiil^'  awHy.    The  i>tKir  condemned  English, 
Like  siLcrifidCBj  by  their  watchful  fires 
Sit  patiently,  and  inly  rmmn&to 
The  morning's  dinger ;  and  their  gesture  md, 
Investing  lank-Jean  dieeksj  and  wax- worn  coats, 
Presetitetli  them  unto  the  gajcing  moon 
So  many  horrid  ghosts.    Oj  now,  who  will  behold 
The  royal  captdn  of  thia  ruin'd  hand. 
Walking  from  watch  to  watch,  from  tent  to  tent, 
Let  him  cry— Praise  and  iiflory  on  Im  head  ] 
For  forth  he  goes,  and  visits  all  his  host ; 
Bida  them  gocHl-morroWj  with  a  modest  smile; 
And  calls  them— brothers,  friends,  and  countrymen. 
Upon  hie  royal  fa<^  there  v^  no  note, 
Kow  dread  ao  army  hath  enrounded  him ; 
Nor  doth  bo  dedicate  one  jot  of  colour 
Fnto  tho  weary  and  all-watched  ni^ht : 
But  freshly  loolcs,  and  over-bears  attaint, 
with  cliterful  seniblatice,  and  sweet  majesty; 
That  every  iTretch,  pining  aiul  pale  before 
Beholding  hinij  plneks  comfort  from  Ms  loots : 
A  largesa  universal,  like  the  siiu. 
His  Uberal  eye  doth  piv^  U>  every  one, 
Thawing  oold  fear.  Then,  mean  and  gentle  all, 

*  Coloured  by  the  gleam  of  the  fires. 

t  Over-saucy.  x  Gamble  for. 
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Behold,  as  may  unworthmess  define, 

A  little  touch  of  Harry  in  the  night : 

And  so  our  scene  must  to  the  battle  fl^ ; 

Where^  (O  for  pity !)  we  Aall  muoh  diagnkce— 

With  four  or  five  most  vile  and  ragged  hUa, 

Bight  ill  disposed,  in. brawl  ridiculous,-- 

The  name  of  Aginooiirt :  Yet,  sit  and  see : 

Minding*  true  things,  by  what  th^  mockeries  be.  [Exit. 

8CJSNE  Z^Tke  JEngUsh  Camp  at  AgineouH. 
Enter  KiNa  Hbney,  Bedfobd^  and  Glosteb. 

K,  Sen.  Gloster.  'tis  true,  that  we  are  in  great  danger ; 
The  greater,  therefore  should  our  courage  be. — 
Good  morrow,  brother  Bedfiwrd.-— God  Almighty ! 
There  is  some  soul  of  goodness  in  things  eyil. 
Would  men  observingly  distil  it  out : 
For  our  bad  neighbour  makes  us  early  stirrers. 
Which  is  both  healthful,  and  good  husbandry : 
Besides,  they  are  our  outward  consciences, 
And  preachers  to  us  all ;  admonishing. 
That  we  should  dress  us  fairly  for  our  end. 
Thus  may  we  gather  honey  from  the  weed. 
And  inake  a  moral  of  the  devil  himself. 

Enter  Ebpikgham* 

Good  morrow,  old  Sir  Thomas  Erpingham : 
A  good  soft  pillow  for  that  good  wliite  head 
Were  better  than  a  churlish  turf  of  France. 

Erp.  Not  so,  my  Uege ;  this  lodging  likes  me  better. 
Since  I  maysay— now  Ue  I  like  a  kino. 

K.  Hen.  'TIS  good  for  men  to  love  their  present  pains. 
Upon  example ;  so  the  spirit  is  eased : 
And,  when  the  mind  is  quicken'd.  out  of  doubt, 
The  organs,  though  defmict  and  aeEul  before. 
Break  up  their  drowsy  grave,  and  newlv  move 
With  CMted  slough  and  fresh  legerity.? 
Lend  me  thy  cloak,  Su:  Thomas.— Brothers  both. 
Commend  me  to  the  princes  in  our  camp ; 
Bo  my  ffood-morrow  to  them ;  and,  anon. 
Desire  them  all  to  my  paviKon. 

Qlo.  We  shall  my  hege.      \_Exennt  Glosteb  and  BEDroBD. 

Brp.  Shall  I  attend  your  grace  ? 

K.  Hen.  No,  my  good  knight ; 
Go  with  my  brothers  to  my  lords  of  England : 
I  and  my  bosom  must  debate  awhile, 
And  then  I  would  no  other  company. 

Erp.  The  Lord  in  heaven  bless  thee,  noble  Haary ! 

[Exit  Ebpingham, 

K.  Hen.  Qod-a-mwoy,  old  heart  1  thou  speakest  cheerfully. 

*  Calling  to  remembrance.  t  Nimbleness. 


40  KINO  HENBY  V.  [ACT  IV. 

JSiUer  Pistol. 

Pist.  Quivala? 

K.  Hen.  A  friend. 

Fist.  Discuss  unto  me ;  Art  thou  officer 
Or  art  thou  base,  common,  and  popular  P 

K.  Hen.  I  am  a  gentleman  of  a  company. 

JPist  Trailest  thou  the  puissant  pike  ? 

K.  Hen.  Even  so :  What  are  you  ? 

J?ist.  As  good  a  gentleman  as  the  emperor. 

K,  Hen.  Then  you  are  a  better  than  the  king  ? 

JPist.  The  king  's  a  bawcock,  and  a  heart  of  gold, 
A  lad  of  life,  an  mm  of  fame ; 
Of  parents  good,  oi  fist  most  valiant : 
I  kiss  his  dirty  shoe,  and  from  my  heart-strings 
I  love  thie  lovely  bully.    What's  thy  name  ? 

K.  Hen.  Harry  le  jRoy. 

Pist.  Le  Roy !  a  Cornish  name :  art  thou  of  Cornish  crew  ? 

jr.  Hen.  No,  I  sun  a  Welchman. 

JPist.  KnowestthouPluellen? 

K.  Hen.  Yes. 

Pist.  Tell  him,  1*11  knock  his  leek  about  his  pate. 
Upon  Saint  Davy's  day. 

K.  Hen.  Do  not  you  wear  your  dagger  in  your  cap  that  day, 
lest  he  knock  that  about  yours. 

Fist.  Art  thou  his  friend  ? 

K.  Hen.  And  his  kinsman  too. 

Fist  The  Jigo  for  thee  then ! 

K,  Hen.  I  thank  you :  God  be  with  you ! 

Pist.  My  name  is  Pistol  called.  \_ExiU 

JT.  Hen.  It  sorts  *  well  with  your  fierceness. 

JEnter  Fluellen  and  GOWEB,  severally, 

Oow.  Captain  Pluellen ! 

FUi.  So !  in  the  name  of  Cheshu  Christ,  speak  lower.  It  is 
the  greatest -admiration  in  the  universal 'orld,  when  the  true  and 
auncient  prerogatifes  and  laws  of  the  wars  is  not  kept :  if  you 
would  take  the  pains  but  to  examine  the  wars  of  Pomi)ey  the 
Great,  you  shall  find,  I  warrant  you,  that  there  is  no  tiddle 
taddle,  or  pibble  pabble,  in  Pompey's  camp ;  I  warrant  you,  you 
shall  find  the  ceremonies  of  the  wars,  and  the  cares  of  it,  and 
the  forms  of  it,  and  the  sobriety  of  it,  and  the  modesty  of  it,  to 
be  otherwise. 

Goto.  Why,  the  enemy  is  loud :  you  heard  him  all  night. 

Flu.  If  the  enemy  is  an  ass  and  a  fool,  and  a  prating  coxcomb, 
is  it  meet,  think  you,  that  we  should  also,  look  you,  be  an  ass, 
and  a  fool,  and  a  prating  coxcomb;  in  your  own  conscience 
now? 

G<m.  I  will  speak  lower. 

FIm,  I  pray  you,  and  peseech  you,  that  you  will. 

[^Exeunt  GoWEB  and  Plxtellsk. 

*  Agrees 
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K.  Km.  'DKmgh  it  wapeu  ft  little  out  of  fiuhion, 
There  is  much  care  and  valour  in  this  Welshman. 

Efder  Bates,  Coitet,  cmd  Williams. 

Court.  Brother  John  Bates,  is  not  that  the  morning  which 
teeaks  yonder? 

Batet.  I  think  it  be :  but  we  have  no  great  cause  to  desire  the 
approach  of  day. 

Will,  We  see  yonder  the  beginning  of  the  day,  but,  I  think, 
we  shall  never  see  the  end  of  it — Who  goes  there  ? 

K.  Hen.  A  friend. 

WtU.  Under  what  (^^ptain  serve  you  ? 

K.  Hen.  Under  Sir  Tnomas  Erpingham. 
WiU.  A  good  old  commander,  and  a  most  kind  gentleman :  I 
pray  you,  what  thinks  he  of  our  estate  ? 

K.  Hen.  Even  as  men  wrecked  upon  a  sand,  that  look  to  be 
washed  off  the  next  tide. 

Bates.  He  hath  not  told  his  thought  to  the  king  ? 

K.  Hen.  'No-;  nor  it  is  not  meet  he  should.  Tor,  though  I 
^peak  it  to  you,  I  think  the  king  is  but  a  man,  as  I  am :  the 
violet  smells  to  him.  as  it  doth  to  me :  the  element  shows  to  hiin, 
18  it  doth  to  me :  all  his  senses  have  out  human  conditions;*  his 
ceremonies  laid  o^,  in  his  nakedness  he  apnears  but  a  man ;  and 
thofugh  his  affections  are  higher  mounted  than  ours,  yet,  when 
Ihey  stoop,  th^  stoop  with  the  like  wing;  therefore  when  he 
sees  reason  of  fears,  as  we  do,  his  fears,  out  of  doubt,  be  of  the 
same  relii^  as  ours  are :  Yet,  in  reason,  no  man  should  possess 
^mn  with  an^  apx>earance  of  rear,  lest  he,  by  showing  it,  should 
dishearten  his  army. 

Bates.  He  may  show  what  outward  courage  he  will :  but,  I 
befieve,  as  cold  a  night  as  'tis,  he  could  wisn  himself  in  the 
Thames  up  to  the  neck ;  and  so  I  would  he  were,  and  I  by  him, 
it  all  adventures,  so  we  were  quit  here. 

K.  Hen.  By  my  troth,  I  will  speak  my  conscience  of  the  king ; 
I  think,  he  would  not  wish  himself  anywhere  but  where  he  is. 

Bates.  Then,  'would  he  were  here  alone;  so  should  he  be  sure 
to  be  ransomed,  and  a  many  poor  men's  Uves  saved. 

K,  Hen.  I  dare  say,  you  love  him  not  so  ill,  to  wish  him 
here  alone :  howsoever  you  speak  this,  to  feel  other  men's  minds : 
Hethinks,  T  oould  not  oie  anywhere  so  contented,  as  in  the  king's 
company ;  his  cause  being  just,  and  his  quarrel  honourable. 

WiU.  That's  more  than  we  know. 

Bates.  Ay,  or  more  than  we  should  seek  after ;  for  we  know 
e&oa^  if  we  know  we  are  the  king's  subjects ;  if  his  cause  be 
wrong,  our  obedience  to  the  king  wipes  the  crime  of  it  out  of  us. 

Wtu.  But  if  the  cause  be  not  good,  the  king  himself  hath  a 
heavy  reckoning  to  make ;  when  all  those  legs,  and  arms,  and 
heads,  chopped  off  in  a  battle,  shall  join  togetner  at  the  Latter 
D^r,  and  cry  all— We  died  at  such  a  place:  some,  swearing; 
some,  crying  for  a  surgeon;  some,  upon  their  wives  left  poor 

*  Qualities. 
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behind  them :  som^  upon  the  debts  they  owe ;  aome^  upon  their 
children  rawly*  lefi  I  am  afeard  there  are  few  die  well,  that 
die  in  battle;  for  how  can  they  charitably  dispose  of  anything, 
when  blood  is  their  argument  ?  Now,  if  these  men  do  not  die 
well,  it  will  be  a  black  matter  for  tiie  king  that  led  them  to  it; 
whom  to  disobey,  were  against  all  proportion  of  subjection. 

K,  Men,  So.  if  a  son,  that  is  by  his  father  sent  about  merchan- 
dize, do  sinfiLlly  miscarry  upon  the  sea>  the  imputation  of  his 
wickedness  by  your  rule,  should  be  imposed  upon  his  father 
that  sent  nim:  or  if  a  servant,  under  His  master's  command, 
transporting  a  sum  of  money,  be  assailed  by  robbers,  and  die  in 
many  irreconciled  iniquities,  you  may  call  the  busmess  of  the 
master  the  author  of  the  servant's  damnation :— But  this  is  not 
80 :  the  king  is  not  bound  to  answer  the  particular  endings  of  his 
soldiers,  the  lather  of  his  son,  nor  the  master  of  his  servant  j  for 
the^  purpose  not  their  deatl^  when  they  purpose  their  services. 
Besides,  there  is  no  king,  be  his  cause  never  so  spotless,  if  it  come 
to  the  arbitrement  of  swords,  can  try  it  out  with  all  unspotted 
soldiers.  Some,  peradventure,  have  on  them  the  gnilt  of  pre- 
meditated and  contrived  murder ;  some,  of  beaniiling  virgins  with 
the  broken  seals  of  peijury;  some,  makine  iuie  wars  their  bul- 
wark, that  have  before  gored  the  gentle  bosom  of  peace  with 
pillage  and  robbery.  Now,  if  these  men  have  defeated  the  law, 
and  outrun  native  punishment,t  though  they  can  outstrip  men, 
they  have  no  wings  to  fly  fix>m  God:  war  is  his  ven^jeance;  so 
that  here  men  are  punished,  for  before-breach  of  the  lane's  laws, 
in  now  ihB  king's  quarrel:  where  they  feared  the  death,  they 
have  borne  life  away ;  and  where  they  would  be  safe,  they  perish : 
Then  if  they  die  unprovidecL  no  more  is  the  lung  guilty  of  their 
damnation,  than  he  was  before  guilty  of  those  imx)ieties  for  the 
whidbi  they  are  now  visited.  Every  subject's  duty  is  the  king's ; 
but  every  subject's  soul  is  his  own.  Therefore  should  every  sol- 
dier  in  the  wars  do  as  every  sick  man  in  his  bed,  wash  every 
mote  out  of  his  conscience ;  and  dying  so,  death  is  to  him  advan- 
tage; or  not  dying,  the  time  was  blessedly  lost,  wherein  such 
preparation  was  gamed :  and,  in  !dm  that  escapes,  it  were  not 
sin  to  think,  that  making  Qod  so  free  an  offer,  he  let  him  outlive 
that  day  to  see  his  greatness,  and  to  teach  others  how  they  should 
preTMure. 

Win,  'Tis  certain^  that  every  man  that  dies  ill,  the  ill  is  upon 
his  own  head,  the  kin^  is  not  to  answer  for  it. 

Bates.  I  do  not  desire  he  should  answer  for  me ;  and  yet  I  de« 
termine  to  fight  lustily  f(^  him. 

JSC  Sen,  I  myself  heard  the  king  say,  he  would  not  be  ran* 
somed. 

Will.  Ay,  he  said  so,  to  make  us  fight  cheerfully :  but,  when 
our  throats  are  cut,  he  may  be  ransomed,  and  we  ne'er  the  wiser. 

K,  Sen.  If  I  live  to  see  it,  I  will  never  trust  his  word  after. 

WUL  'Mass,  you'll  payX  him  then!  Thafs  a  perilous  shot 
out  of  an  elder  gun,  that  a. poor  and  private  displeasure  can  do 

*  Suddeuly.  t  Ptmitthment  in  their  natiye  country. 

X  Bring  to  account,  punish. 
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ftgamst  a  monarch !  you  may  as  irell  go  about  to  turn  the  sun  to 
ice,  with  fanning  in  his  &oe  nvith  a  peacock's  feather.  You'll 
never  trust  his  word  fiber  I  come,  'tis  a  footing  saying. 

K  Een.  Your  T&arixi  is  something  too  round;*  I  should  be 
SDgy  with  yoiL  if  the  time  were  oonvenient. 

Will.  Let  it  be  a  quarrel  between  us,  if  you  liye. 

K.  Een.  I  embrace  it 

Wm.  How  shall  I  know  thee  again? 

K.  Sen,  Give  me  any  gaee  of  thine,  and  I  will  wear  it  in  n^ 
bonnet:  then,  if  ever  tnou  oarest  acknowledge  it,  I  will  make  it 
myquarreL 

WiU.  'ELer^^s  my  gloYe;  give  me  another  of  thine. 

K.  Een.  There. 

WiU.  This  will  I  also  wear  in  my  cap:  if  ever  thou  come  to 
me  and  say,  after  to-morrow.  This  is  mjf  glove,  by  this  hand,  1 
will  take  thee  a  box  on  the  ear. 

K.  Hen.  If  ever  I  hve  to  see  it,  I  will  diallenge  it 

WiU.  Thou  darest  as  wdl  be  hanged. 

£  Een.  Well,  I  will  do  it,  thoi^^  I  take  thee  in  the  kmg^ 
company. 

WiU.  Keep  thy  word:  fiure  thee  well. 

Bates.  Be  fiiends,  you  English  fools,  be  friends;  we  have 
Prench  quarrels  enough,  if  you  could  tell  how  to  reckon. 

K,  Een.  Indeed,  the  fVench  may  lay  twenty  French  crowns 
to  one,  they  will  beat  us ;  for  they  bear  them  on  their  shoulders : 
But  it  is  no  IQng^h  Ixeascm,  to  out  French  crowns ;  and,  to- 
morrow, the  kmg  himself  will  be  a  cHpper.       [Exeunt  Soldiers, 
Upon  the  king !  let  us  our  liTes,  our  souls. 
Oar  debts,  our  careful  wives,  our  children,  and 
Our  sins,  lay  on  the  king  ;--we  must  bear  alL 
0  hard  condition :  twin-bom  iTlth  oreatness, 
Sal)j4cted  to  the  breath  of  every  fool, 
'Whose  sense  no  more  ^»n  feel  but  his  own  wringing ! 
What  infinite  heart's  eaae  must  kings  neglect. 
That  private  men  enjoy  ? 
And  what  have  kings,  that  privates  have  not  too, 
Sa?e  ceremony,  save  general  ceremony  ? 
And  what  art  thou,  tnou  idol  ceremony  ? 
What  kind  of  god  art  thou,  that  suffer'st  more 
Of  mortal  oieis,  than  do  thy  worshippers  ? 
What  are  tny  rents  ?  what  are  thy  comings  in  ? 
0  ceremony,  show  me  but  thy  wortih ! 
What  is  the  soul  f  of  adoration  ? 
Art  thou  aught  else  but  place,  degree,  and  form. 
Creating  awe  and  fear  in  other  men  ? 
Wherein  thou  art  leas  happy  being  fear'd 
Tbn  they  in  fearing. 

What  drmk'st  thoii  oft,  instead  of  homage  sweet. 
But  poison'd  flattery  P    O,  be  sick,  great  greatness, 
And  Did  thy  ceremony  give  thee  cure. 
Think'st  thou,  the  tfky  fever  will  go  out 

*  Too  rough.  t  Intrinsic  value. 
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With  titles  blown  firom  adulation  ? 

"Will  it  give  place  to  flexure  and  low  bending  ? 

Canst  tnou,  when  thou  command'st  the  befi^ur'^  knee, 

Command  the  health  of  it  ?    No,  thou  proud  dream ; 

That  play'st  so  subtly  with  a  king^s  repose ; 

I  am  a  king,  that  find  thee ;  and  I  know, 

'Tis  not  the  balm,  the  sceptre,  and  the  ball. 

The  sword,  the  mace,  the  crown  imperial. 

The  enter-tissued  robe  of  Kold  and  pearl. 

The  farced*  title  running  Tore  the  king. 

The  throne  he  sits  on,  nor  the  tide  of  pomp 

That  beats  upon  the  high  shore  of  this  world. 

No,  not  all  these,  thrice-gorgeous  ceremony, 

Not  all  these,  laid  in  bed  m^estical, 

Can  sleep  so  soundly  as  the  wretched  slave, 

"Who,  with  a  body  fiU'd,  and  vacant  mind. 

Gets  him  to  rest,  cramm'd  with  distressful  bread ; 

Never  sees  homd  night,  the  child  of  hell ; 

3ut,  like  a  lackey,  ftrom  the  rise  to  set. 

Sweats  in  the  eye  of  Phoebus,  and  all  night 

Sleeps  in  Elysium ;  next  day,  after  dawn, 

Doth  rise,  and  help  Hyperion  to  his  horse ; 

And  follows  so  the  ever-running  year 

With  profitable  labour,  to  his  grave : 

And,  but  for  ceremony,  such  a  wretch. 

Winding  up  days  with  toil,  and  nights  with  sleep, 

JSad  the  fore-hand  and  'vantage  of  a  king. 

The  slave,  a  member  of  the  country's  peace. 

Enjoys  it :  but  in  gross  brain  little  wots. 

What  watch  the  king  keeps  to  maintain  the  peace. 

Whose  hours  the  peasant  oest  advantages. 

Enter  Ebpogham. 

Erp,  My  lord,  your  nobles,  jealous  of  your  absence 
Seek  through  your  camp  to  find  you. 

K,  Hen.  Good  old  kmght. 
Collect  them  all  together  at  my  tent : 
I'll  be  before  thee. 

Erp.  I  shall  do't,  my  lord.  [Exit. 

K.  Hen.  O  Grod  of  battles!  steel  my  soldiers'  hearts! 
Possess  them  not  with  fear ;  take  from  them  now 
The  sense  of  reckoning,  if  the  opposed  numbers 
Pluck  their  hearts  from  them !— Not  to-day,  O  Lord, 

0  not  to-day,  think  not  upon  the  fault 
My  father  made  in  compassins  the  crown ! 

1  Eichard's  body  have  interred  new; 

And  on  it  have  bestow'd  more  contrite  tears. 
Than  from  it  issued  forced  drops  of  blood. 
Five  hundred  poor  I  Mve  in  yearly  pay. 
Who  twice  a  day  their  withered  hands  nold  up 
Toward  heaven,  to  pardon  blood ;  and  I  have  built 

*  Staffed,  tiunid. 
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Two  chantri^  where  the  sad  and  solemn  priests 
Sing  still  for  Bichard's  souL    More  will  I  do : 
Thm^  all  that  I  can  do,  is  nothing  worth ; 
Since  that  my  penitence  comes  after  all. 
Imploring  pardon. 

Enter  Glostee. 

Glo.  My  Uege ! 

K.  Een.  My  hrother  Gloster's  voice  ?— Ay ; 
Iknow  thy  errand,  I  will  go  with  thee  :— 
The  day,  my  firiends,  and  all  things  stay  for  me.  ^Exeunt, 

SCJSNJE  IL—The  French  Camp, 
Enter  Dauphik,  Obleans,  Eambitbes,  and  "others, 

Orl.  The  sun  doth  gild  our  armotur;  up,  my  lords. 

Dso.  Montez  d  cheval: — ^My  horse !  vcUet  J  lacquay  !  ha ! 

Orl  O  brave  spirit ! 

Dau.  Via  /* — fe*  eaux  et  la  terre 

OrL  lUenpuU  ?  Pair  et  lefeu 

Dau.  del!  cousin  Orleans.— 

Enter  CONSTABLE. 

Now,  my  lord  Constable ! 

C(m.  Hark,  how  our  steeds  for  present  service  neigh. 

Dau,  Mount  them,  and  make  incision  in  their  hides; 
!nial  their  hot  blood  may  spin  in  English  eyes. 
And  doubtf  them  with  superfluous  courage :  Ha ! 

Mam,  What,  will  you  have  them  weep  our  horses*  blood? 
How  shall  we  then  behold  their  natural  tears  ? 

Enter  a  Messengeb. 

Mess.  The  English  are  embattled,  you  French  peers. 

Con,  To  horse,  you  gallant  princes !  straight  to  norse ! 
Bo  bat  behold  yon  poor  and  starved  band, 
iUd  ;rour  fail  show  shall  suck  away  their  souls, 
Leavm^  them  but  the  shales  and  husks  of  men. 
There  is  not  work  enough  for  all  our  hands ; 
Scarce  blood  enough  iu  all  their  sickly  veins, 
To  give  each  naked  curtle-axe  a  stain. 
That  our  French  radiants  shall  to-day  draw  out. 
And  sheath  for  lack  of  sport :  let  us  but  blow  on  them. 
The  va|)our  of  our  valour  will  overturn  them. 
IJQb  positive  'gainst  all  exceptions,  lords, 
^mour  sap^rfluous  lackeys,  ana  our  peasants,— 
Whoi,  in  unnecessary  action,  swarm 
i^ut  OUT  8(|uares  of  battle,--were  enough 
To  purge  this  field  of  such  a  hilding  X  foe ; 
Though  we,  upon  this  mountain's  basis  by 

*  An  encouraging  exclamation.  t  Do  them  oat* 
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Took  stand  for  idle  ipecahtioii : 

But  that  our  honours  must  not.    What* s  to  say, 

A  very  little  little  let  us  do^ 

And  b31  is  done.    Then  let  the  trumpets  sound 

The  tucket-sonuance,*  and  the  note  to  mount; 

For  our  approach  shall  so  much  dare  the  field. 

That  Engumd  shall  couch  down  in  fear,  and  yield. 

Enter  QtLASDrBX. 

Grand.  Why  do  you  stay  so  long,  my  lords  of  Pronoe  f 
Yon  island  carrions,  desperate  of  theur  bones, 
ni-fayour'dly  become  the  morning  field: 
Their  raggjed  ourtainsf  poorly  are  let  loose. 
And  our  air  shakes  them  i)as8in^  soomAUhr. 
Big  Mars  seems  bankrupt  in  their  beggar'd  host, 
And  £untly  through  a  rusty  beaver  peeps. 
Their  horsemen  sit  like  fixed  candlestick 
With  torch-staves  in  their  hand :  and  their  'poor  jades 
Lob  down  their  heads,  dr^^nn^  the  hides  and  hips; 
The  ^um  down-roping  firom  tiieir  p^jle-dead  e^^es; 
And  m  their  pale  dull  mouths  the  gimmalt  vii 
lies  foul  with  chewed  grass,  still  and  motioi^ess ; 
And  their  executors,  the  knavish  crows, 
Ply  o'er  them  all,  imi^tient  for  their  hour. 
Description  camiot  suit  itself  in  words, 
To  demonstrate  the  lif^  of  such  a  battle 
In  life  so  lifeless  as  it  shows  iteelfl 

Con,  They  have  said  their  pravers,  and  tfa^  stay  for  death. 

D(m.  Shall  we  go  send  them  <mmers,  and  iresh  suits. 
And  give  their  &sting  horses  provender, 
And  after  fight  with  them  ? 

Con.  I  stay  but  for  my  guard;  On,  to  the  field : 
I  will  the  bsmner  from  a  trumpet  take. 
And  use  it  for  my  haste.    Cosae,  oome  away! 
The  sun  is  high,  and  we  outwear  the  day.  [Exmrnt, 

SCSyS  IIL—TkeHngUih  Camp- 
Enter  the  Sngluh  Hoit;  6L08TBB,  BXDFOBS,  EzBTSB, 
SaLISBUBT,  and  WflSTMOBELANSw 

Glo.  Where  is  the  king  ? 

Bed.  The  king  himselris  rode  to  view  their  battle. 

West.  Of  fighting  men  they  have  full  threescore  thousand. 

Exe.  There^  five Ik)  one;  besidesL  they  all  are  fresh. 

Sal.  Gk)d's  arm  strike  with  us !  'tis  a  learM  oddsL 
God  be  wi'  you^  princes  all ;  I'll  to  my  charge : 
If  we  no  more  meet,  till  we  meet  in  heaven. 
Then,  joyfullyj—my  noble  lord  of  Bedfordr- 
My  dear  lord  Gloster,— and  my  good  lord  Exeter,— 
And  my  kind  kinsman,— warriors  all,  adieu ! 

*  An  introductory  flourish  on  fin  tru&peL    .     t  Colours.  t  Rinflr. 
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Bed.  Earewell,  good  SaHsbuzr;  and  good  laok  go  wi&  thee! 

Exe.  Parewell,  kind  knrd ;  fis^  ^faliaa^y  to-day : 
And  Yet  I  do  thee  iinronff,  to  mind  tliee  of  it^ 
Por  thou  art  framed  of  the  firm  traHi  of  vabur. 

lExU  Salisbubt. 

Bed.  He  is  as  full  of  valour,  as  of  kindness ; 
Princely  in  both. 

West,  O  that  we  now  had  here 

JEnter  Knra  UEinsY. 

But  one  ten  thousand  of  those  men  in  England, 
That  do  no  work  to-day ! 

K.  Hen.  What* s  he.  that  wishes  so  ? 
My  oonsin  Westmoreland  ? — ^No,  my  fair  eousin ; 
If  we  are  mark'd  to  die,  we  are  enough 
To  do  our  country  loss;  and  if  to  live, 
The  fewer  men,  the  greats  share  of  honour. 
God's  will !  I  pray  tbae,  wish  not  one  man  more.- 
B^  Jove,  I  am  not  covetous  for  gold : 
Kor  carel,  who  doth  feed  upon  my  cost ; 
It  yeamsi*  me  not,  if  men  my  garments  wear ; 
8a(^  outward  things  dwell  not  m  my  detiree : 
But,  if  it  he  a  sin  to  covet  honour, 
I  am  the  most  offending  soul  alive. 
No,  'faith,  my  coz,  wish  not  a  man  from  England : 
God's  peace !  I  would  not  lose  so  great  an  honour. 
As  one  man  more,  methinks.  would  share  from  me, 
Por  the  best  hope  I  have.    O,  do  not  wish  one  more : 
Bather  proclaim  it,  Westmoreland,  through  my  host^ 
That  he,  which  hath  no  stomach  to  this  fisht, 
L^  him  depart ;  his  passport  shall  be  made. 
And  crowns  for  convoy  put  into  his  purse : 
We  would  not  die  in  that  man's  company. 
That  fears  his  fellowdiip  to  die  with  us. 
This  day  is  call'd— the  feast  of  Crispian ; 
^that  outlives  this  day,  and  comes  safe  home, 
yfm  stand  a  tip-toe  when  this  day  is  named. 
And  rouse  him  at  the  name  of  Crispian. 
He,  that  shall  live  this  day,  and  see  old  age, 
Wm  yearly  on  the  vi^  feast  his  friends. 
And  saj;— to-morrow  is  Saint  Crispian : 
Then  will  he  strip  his  sleeve,  and  show  his  scars, ' 
And  say,  these  wounds  I  had  on  Crispin's  day. 
Old  men  forget ;  yet  all  shall  be  forgot. 
Bat  hell  remember,  with  advantages. 
What  feats  he  did  that  day :  Then  shall  our  names. 
P^miliar  in  their  mouths  as  household  wOTdB> — 
Harry  the  king.  Bedford,  and  Exeter, 
Warwick  and  Talbot,  Salisbury  and  GHoster.— 
Be  in  ^ir  flowing  cups  fireshly  remember'd : 
This  story  shall  the  good  man  teach  his  son  i 

•Orteves. 
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And  Crispin  Crispian  shall  ne'er  go  by, 

From  this  day  to  the  ending  of  the  world. 

But  we  in  it  shall  be  remembered : 

We  few,  we  happy  few,  we  band  of  brbthers : 

Por  he,  to-day  that  sheds  his  blood  with  me, 

Shall  be  my  brother ;  be  he  ne'er  so  vile. 

This  day  shall  gentle  his  condition : 

And  gentlemen  in  England,  now  abed, 

Shall  think  themselves  accursed,  they  were  not  here ; 

And  hold  their  manhoods  cheap,  wmle  any  speaks. 

That  fought  with  us  upon  Saint  Crispin's  day. 

Unter  SALISBURY. 

Sal.  My  sovereign  lord,  bestow  yourself  with  speed : 
The  French  are  bravely  m  their  battles*  set. 
And  will  with  all  expedience  t  charge  on  us. 

K.  Hen.  All  things  are  ready,  if  our  minds  be  so. 

West.  Perish  the  man,  whose  mind  is  backward  now !    . 

K.  Sen.  Thou  dost  not  wish  more  help  from  England,  cousin? 

West  GUkI's  will,  mjr  liege,  'would  you  and  1  alone, 
Without  more  help,  might  fight  this  battle  out ! 

K.  Men.  Why,  now  thou  hast  unwish'd  five  thousand  men ; 
Which  likes  me  better,  than  to  wish  us  one. — 
You  know  your  places :  God  be  with  you  all ! 

Tucket— Miter  MoNTJOY. 

Mont  Once  more  I  come  to  know  of  thee,  king  Harry, 
If  for  thy  ransom  thou  wilt  now  compound, 
Before  tny  most  assured  overthrow : 
For,  certainly,  thou  art  so  near  the  gulf, 
Thou  needs  must  be  englutted.    Besides,  in  mercy. 
The  Constable  desires  thee— thou  wilt  mindj 
Thy  followers  of  repentance ;  that  their  souls 
May  make  a  peaceful  and  a  sweet  retire 
From  oflf  these  fields,  where  (wretches)  their  poor  bodies 
Must  he  and  fester. 

K.  Sen.  Who  hath  sent  thee  now  ? 

Mont  The  Constable  of  France. 

IC.  Sen.  I  i)ray  thee,  bear  my  former  answer  back ; 
Bid  them  achieve  me,  and  then  sell  my  bones. 
Good  God !  why-should  they  mock  poor  fellows  thus  ? 
The  man  that  once  did  sell  the  lion^s  skin 
While  the  beast  lived,  was  kill'd  with  hunting  him. 
A  many  of  our  bodies  shall,  no  doubt 
'Find  native  graves ;  upon  the  which  I  trusty  ■ 
Shall  witness  Hve  in  brass  §  of  this  day's  work : 
And  those  that  leave  their  valiant  bones  in  France, 
Dying  like  men,  though  buried  in  your  dunghills. 
They  shall  be  famed ;  for  there  the  sun  shall  greet  them, 

*  Battle  array.  t  Expedition. 

t  Remind.  f  In  brazen  plates  on  our  tombs. 
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And  draw  their  honours  reeking  up  to  heaven ; 
Leaiing  their  earthly  parts  to  choke  your  clime, 
Qlie  smell  whereof  shtQl  breed  a  plague  in  France. 
Mark,  then,  a  bounding  valour  in  our  English ; 
That  bein^  dead,  like  to  the  bullef  s  grazing, 
Break  out  mto  a  second  course  of  mischief. 
Killing  in  relapse  of  mortality. 
Let  me  speak  proudly ; — ^Tell  the  Constable, 
We  are  but  warriors  for  the  working-day : 
Our  gayness,  and  our  ^t,*  are  all  besmirch'd 
With  rainy  marching  m  the  painful  field ; 
There's  not  a  piece  of  feather  in  our  host 
(Good  argument^  I  hope^  we  shall  not  fly), 
And  time  hath  worn  us  into  slovenrv : 
Bui  by  the  mass,  our  hearts  are  in  the  trim : 
And  my  poor  soldiers  tell  me— *yet  ere  night 
They'll  be  in  fresher  robes ;  or  they  will  pluck 
'Rub  gay  new  ooets  o'er  the  French  soldiers'  heads, 
And  torn  them  out  of  service.    If  they  do  this 
(A&  if  Grod  please,  they  shall),  my  ransom  then 
Will  soon  be  levied.    Herald,  save  thou  thy  labour ; 
Come  thou  no  more  for  ransom,  gentle  herald  \ 
Wiey  shall  have  none,  I  swear,  out  these  my  jomts : 
Which  if  they  have  as  I  will  leave  'em  to  them, 
ShaU  yield  them  little,  tell  the  Constable. 

Mont.  I  shalL  king  Harrv.    And  so  fare  thee  well : 
Thoa  never  shalt  hear  herald  any  more.  [Exit 

K.  Sen,  I  fear,  thou'lt  once  more  come  again  for  ransom. 

JEnter  the  Duke  qf  YosE. 

Yorh.  My  lord,  most  humbly  on  my  knee  I  beg 
The  leading  of  the  vaward. 

K.  Sen.  Take  it,  brave  York.— Now,  soldiers,  march  away : — 
And  how  thou  pleasest^  God,  dispose  the  day !  [Exeunt, 

SCENE  IK-'The  Meld  qfEattle, 

Marwme,  Excureiane.    Enter  FsENCH  SoLDIBB,  PlSTOL, 

and  Boy. 
JRW.  Yield,  cur. 

Fr.  Sol.  Je  pense.  que  voue  esfes  le  gentilhomme  de  bonne  quaUtS, 
Put.  Quali^,  cadi  you  me?— Conster  me,  art  thou  a  gentleman  ? 
What  is  thy  name?  discuss. 
Fr.Sol  O  Seigneur  Dieu  ! 
Pitt.  O,  signieur  Dew  should  be  a  gentleman : — 
Perpend  my  words,  O  signieur  Dew,  and  mark  :— 
0  signieur  J>ew,  thou  diest  on  point  of  fox,t 
Bxeqyt,  O  signieur,  thou  do  give  to  me 
gioQS  ransom. 
.  8oL  O,  prenmez  misericorde  !  ayez  pitiide  may  ! 

•  Onuunentt.  t  Sword. 

TOl.  m.  E 
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Fist,  Moy  shall  not  serve.  I  will  have  forty  moys  * 
For  I  will  fetch  thy  rim  out  at  thy  throaty 
In  drops  of  crimscHEi  blood. 

Fr.  Sol.  JSst-il  impomble  d*08ohapper  l9forc$  de  ton  bra*  1 

Pist  Brass;,  cur ! 
Thou  damned  and  luxuripusf  mountain  goat, 
Offer'st  me  brass  ? 

Pr.  Sol.  O  pardormfisi  moff  ! 

Fist.  Say'st  thou  me  so  ?  is  that  a  ton  of  mo^  ?--« 
CSome  hither,  boy ;  Ask  me  this  slave  in  Fre&ch^ 
What  is  his  name. 

Boy.  JSscoutez;  Comment  eates  ifow  a^eU4  ? 

Pr.  SoL  Monsieur  le  Fer. 

Boy.  He  saysLhis  name  is— master  Per., 

Fist.  Master  Per  \  I'll  fer  him,  and  firk  him,  and  ferret  him : 
discuss  the  same  in  Prenoh  unto  him. 

Boy.  I  do  not  know  the  Pr^ch  for  fer^  and  ferret,  and  firk. 

Fist.  Bid  him  prepare,  fat  I  wiU  cut  his  thjraeit^ 

Pr.  Sol.  Que  dU-U,  monsieur? 

Boy.  II  me  commande  de  voue  dire  que  vou9  faites  ffoasprest  / 
car  ce  soldat  icy  est  dispoaS  twst  ct  cette  heure  de  coupex  vostre 
gorge. 

Fist.  Ouy,  couper  gcnrge,  par  ma  foy,  pesaot^ 
Unless  thou  eive  me  crowns,  brave  crowns : 
Or  mansled  snalt  thou  be  by  this  my  sword. 

Pr.  Sol  O,  Je  vous  suppUe  pour  ff amour  de  IHeu,  me  for^ 
downer  !  Je  suis  gentilhomme  de  bonne  maison :  gardesi  ma  vta,.et 
j#  vous  donneray  deua  oenbs  escue. 

Fist.  What  are  his  words  ? 

Boy.  He  prays  you  to  save  his  life :  he  is  a  gentleman  of  a 
good  house ;  and,  for  his  ransom,  he  will  give  you  two  hundred 
crowns. 

Fist.  Tell  him,--my  fury  shall  abate,  and  I 
5he  CTowns  will  take. 

Pr.  SoL  Fetit  monsieur,  que  dU-^l  1 

Boy.  Encore  qt^il  est  centre  sonjurement,  depardonner  ancun 
prisownier  ;  necmtmoins,  pour  les  escus  que  vous  Vavez  promis,  il 
est  content  de  vous  donner  la  libertS,  lefranchisement. 

Pr.  Sol.  Sur  mes  genoux,  Je  vous  donne  mille  remerciemens  f 
etje  m*estvme  heureux  que  Je  suis  tonibS  entre  les  mains  d^un  che- 
valier, Je  pensCi  le  plus  brave,  valiant,  et  tree  disHngue  seigneur 
tPAngleterre, 

Fist.  Expound  unto  me,  boy;; 

Boy.  He  gives  you,  upon  his  knees,  a  thousand  thanks :  and 
he  esteems  Himself  happy  that  he  hatn  BaHen  into  the  hands  of 
(as  he  thinks)  the  most  brave,  valorous,  and  thrice  worthy  signieur 
of  England. 

IHst.  As  I  suck  blood,  I  wiH  some  m^?cy  show.—' 
PoUow  me,  cur.  [Mcit  Pistol. 

Boy.  Suivez  vous  le  grand  capitaine. 

llSaU  Pbbkch  Solixieb. 

*  AmeaiOfectf  oom  {muida),  f  XAscivious. 


jt]  idEio  hutbt  t.  61 

I  did  never  know  so  taH  &  t(HM  isaneflrom  so  empty  a  heart :  bat 
the  Bsvmg  is  true,— -The  empty  fBssel  Hiakes  the  greatest  sound. 
BardoiplL  and  Nym,  had  ten  times  more  valour  than  this  roaring 
devil  r  the  old  plar,  that  evnry  one  may  pare  his  nails  with  a 
wooden  dagger :  and  they  are  both  hanced ;  and  so  would  this  be, 
if  he  durst  steal  anything  adventurously.  I  must  stay  witii  the 
lackeys,  with  the  luggage  of  our  camp :  the  Trench  mig^t  have  a 
|ood  prey  of  us,  if  fie  knew  of  it;  Ibr  there  is  none  to  gunrd  it, 
bat  boys.  iSxii. 

SCSNJS  v.— Another  pari  of  fhe  Field  of  BcdtU, 

Marwnt,   UtOer  Daxtpbust,  Oblsaks,  Boubboit,  Constablx, 
EAMBirBBS,  emd  others. 

Con.  OcUahle! 

QrL  0  eeigneur  !—le  jowr  est  perdu,  iouf  est  perdu  ! 

Dao.  Mort  de  mame!  tJlki  confounded,  all  1 
IKeproach  and  everlasting  shame 
Sits  mocking  in  our  plumes.— O  meeehante  fortune  /— 
Bo  not  run  awa^.  [A  short  alarum* 

Con.  Why,  all  our  ranks  are  broke. 

Jknt.'  0  peordurable  *  shame !— lef  s  stab  ourselves. 
Be  these  the  wretches  that  we  play'd  at  dice  for  ? 

OrL  Is  this  the  kmg  we  sent  to  for  his  ransom  ? 

Bour,  Shame,  and  eternal  shame,  nothing  but  shame ! 
Lef  s  die  in  honour :  Once  more  ba^ck  again ; 
And  he  that  will  not  fbUow  Bourbon  now. 
Let  him  go  hence,  and«  with  his  cap  in  hand» 
Like  a  base  pander,  hold  the  chamber  door, 
Whilst  by  a  slave,  no  gentler  than  my  dog,t 
His  &irest  daughter  is  contaminate. 

Con.  Disorder,  that  hath  spoil'd  us,  friend  us  now ! 
Let  OS,  in  heaps  ^  offer  up  our  lives 
Unto  uiese  English,  or  else  die  with  fkme. 

Orl  We  isre  enough,  yet  living  in  the  field, 
To  smother  np  the  £ni^h  in  our  throngs, 
If  toy  order  mig^  be  thoue^t  upon. 

Bonr.  The  devil  take  <»der  now !  Ill  to  the  throng ; 
Let  life  be  short ;  dse^f^umewiU  be  too  long.  [Exeunt. 

SCJSITE  VI.^ Another  part  of  the  lield. 

Manms.  JEnter  Klira  Hkbtbt  and  Forces  ;  Exetxb,  and  others. 

K.  Hen.  Well  have  we  done,  thrice-valiant  countrymen  : 
Bnt  all's  not  done,  yet  ke^  the  French  the  field. 

Bxe.  The  didLe  ox  York  commends  him  to  your  majesty. 

K.  Hon.  Lives  he,  ^pod  unde  ?  thrice  witmn  this  hour, 
Isiwhim  down ;  thnce  up  again,  and  fighting; 
from  helmet  to  the  spi:^  all  blood  he  was. 

JEre.  In  which  array  (brave  soldier),  doth  he  lie, 

*  Lattingr.  t  Hafring  no  more  gentility. 

22 


52  JCTKO  HENET  V.  [ACT  IV. 

Igrdine  the  plain :  and  by  his  bloody  side 

(Yoke-fellow  to  his  honour-owing  wounds). 

The  noble  earl  of  Suffolk  also  lies. 

Suflfolk  first  died,  and  York,  all  haggled  over. 

Comes  to  him,  where  in  gore  he  lay  insteep'd. 

And  takes  him  bv  the  beard :  kisses  the  gashes. 

That  bloodily  did  yawn  upon  his  face ; 

And  cries  aloud.~rafTy,  dear  cousin  Suffolk  ! 

My  soul  shall  thine  keep  company  to  heaven : 

Tarry,  sweet  soul,  for  mine,  thenjly  a-hreast; 

Mf  in  this  glorious  and  welUfoughten  field. 

We  kept  together  in  our  chivalry  ! 

Upon  these  words  I  came,  and  cheer'd  him  up : 

He  smiled  me  in  the  /ace,  raught*  me  his  hand. 

And,  with  a  feeble  gripe,  says,— Dear  my  lord. 

Commend  my  service  to  vim  sovereign, 

^  did  he  turn,  and  over  SuflFolk's  neck 

He  threw  his  wounded  arm,  and  kiss'd  his  lips ; 

And  so,  espoused  to  death,  with  blood  he  seard 

A  testament  of  noble-endmg  love. 

The  pretty  and  sweet  manner  of  it  forced 

Those  waters  from  me,  which  I  would  have  stopp'd ; 

But  I  had  not  so  much  of  man  in  me. 

But  all  my  mother  came  into  mine  eyes. 

And  gave  me  up  to  tears. 

K.  Ken.  I  blame  you  not ; 
For,  hearing  this,  I  must  perforce  compound 
With  mistful  eyes,  or  they  will  issue  too.—  \^Alarwn^ 

But,  hark  I  what  new  alarum  is  this  same  ?— 
The  French  have  reinforced  thehr  scattered  men  :— 
Then  every  soldier  kill  his  prisoners ; 
Give  the  word  through.  [J^xeuftf. 

SCSNJE  Vri.— Another  part  </  the  Field. 
Alarums,    Enter  Fluellek  and  GOVTEB. 

Flu.  Kill  the  poys  and  the  luggage !  'tis  expressly  against  the 
law  of  arms :  'tis  as  arrant  apiece  of  knavery,  mark  you  now,  as 
can  be  offered  in  the  *orld :  In  your  conscience  now,  is  it  not  ? 

Oow.  Tis  certain,  there's  not  a  boy  left  alive :  and  the  cowardly 
rascals,  that  ran  from  the  battle,  have  done  this  slaughter :  be^ 
sides,  they  have  burned  and  carried  away  all  that  was  in  the 
king's  tent ;  wherefore  the  king,  most  wortmly,  hath  caused  every 
soldier  to  cut  his  prisoner's  throat.    O.  'tis  a  gallant  king ! 

FUi.  Av,  he  was  pom  at  Monmouth,  captain  Gower:  What 
call  you  the  town's  name,  where  Alexander  the  pig  was  bom  ? 

Oow,    Alexander  the  {^reat. 

Fht.  Why,  I  pray  you,  is  not  pig  great  ?  The  pig,  or  the  great, 
or  the  mighty,  or  the  huge,  or  the  magnanimous,  are  ali  one 
reckonings,  save  the  phrase  is  a  Uttle  variations. 

*  Reached. 
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Oow.  I  think  Alexander  the  great  was  bom  in  Maoedon ;  his 
fiifcher  was  called— Philip  of  Maoedon,  as  I  take  it. 

Flu.  I  think  it  is  in  Maoedon,  Where  Alexander  is  pom.  I  tell 
you,  captain,— If  you  look  in  the  maps  of  the  'orld,  I  warrant,  you 
shall  find,  in  the  comparisons  between  Maoedon  and  Monmouth, 
that  the  situations,  look  you,  is  both  alike.  There  is  a  river  in 
Maoedon -and  there  is  also  moreover  a  river  at  Monmouth :  it 
is  called  W'ye,  at  Monmouth :  but  it  is  out  of  my  prains.  what  is 
the  name  of  the  other  river ;  but  'tis  all  one,  'tis  so  like  as  my 
fingers  is  to  my  fingers,  and  there  is  sdmons  in  both.  If  you 
mark  Alexander's  life  well,  Harrj^  of  Monmouth's  life  is  come 
after  it  indifferent  well ;  for  there  is  figures  in  all  thinra.  Alex- 
ander (God  knows,  and  you  know)  in  his  rages,  and  ms  furies, 
and  his  wraths,  and  his  cholers,  and  his  moods,  and  his  dis- 
pleasures, and  his  indignations,  and  also  being  a  little  intoxicates 
in  his  prains,  did,  in  his  ales  and  his  angers,  look  you,  kill  his 
pest  friend,  Clytus. 

€hw.  Our  king  is  not  like  him  in  that ;  he  never  killed  any 
of  his  friends. 

Mu.  It  is  not  well  done,  mark  you  now,  to  take  tales  out  of 
my  mouth,  ere  it  is  made  an  end  and  finished.  I  s^eak  but  in 
the  figures  and  comparisons  of  it :  As  Alexander  is  kill  his  friend 
Clytusj  being  in  Ids  ales  and  his  cups ;  so  also  Harry  Monmouth, 
heme  m  rignt  wits  and  goot  judgments,  is  turn  away  the  fat 
Inii^t  with  the  j^at  peuy-doublet :  he  was  full  of  jests,  and 
gipes,  and  knavenes,  and  mocks ;  I  am  forget  his  name. 

Gow.  Sir  Johu  Palstaff. 

Flu,  That  is  he :  I  can  tell  you,  there  is  goot  men  bom  at 
Monmouth. 

Oow.  Here  comes  his  majesty. 

Marvm.  Enter  KiNG  Hensy,  with  a  part  of  the  English  Forces  ; 
Wabwick,  Glosteb,  Exetee,  and  others, 

K.  Een,  I  was  not  angry  since  I  came  to  France, 
Until  this  instant. — Take  a  trumpet,  herald ; 
Bide  thou  unto  the  horsemen  on  yon  hill ; 
If  they  will  fight  with  us,  bid  them  come  down. 
Or  void  the  field :  they  do  offend  our  sight : 
If  theyH  do  neitner,  we  will  come  to  them ; 
And  make  them  skirr  away  as  swift  as  stones 
Unforced  frrom  the  old  Assyrian  slings : 
Besides,  we'll  cut  the  throats  of  those  we  have ; 
And  not  a  man  of  them,  that  we  shall  take, 
Shall  taste  our  mercy :— Go,  and  tell  them  so. 

Enter  MoNTJOT. 

Fxe.  Here  comes  the  herald  of  the  French,  my  liege. 

Oh.  His  eyes  are  humbler  than  they  used  to  be. 

r.  Hen.  How  now,  what  means  this,  herald  ?  know*st  thou  not, 
That  I  have  fined  these  bones  of  mine  for  ransom  ? 
Com'st  thou  again  for  ransom  ? 

M(mt,  No,  great  king : 
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1 OODM  iottMe  for  diaritable  lio&aae. 
That  we  may  wuaider  o'er  this  bioody  field. 
To  book  our  dead,  and  then  to  bury  them; 
To  sort  our  nobles  from  our  o(HmiK>n  men ; 
Eor  many  of  our  prinoes  (woe  tiie  while!) 
lie  drown'd  and  sook'd  in  meroenary  Uood ; 
(So  do  our  vulgar  drench  their  peasant  limbs 
In  blood  of  prinoes) ;  and  their  wounded  steeds 
IVet  fetlock  de^  in  core,  and,  with  wild  rage, 
Yerk  out  their  armed  heels  at  their  dead  masters, 
Killing  them  twice.    O,  i^Te  us  leave,  great  king, 
To  view  the  field  in  saiety,  and  dispose 
Of  their  dead  bodiee. 

K.  Sen,  I  teU  thee  truly,  herald, 
I  know  not,  if  the  day  be  ours,  or  no ; 
For  yeta  many  of  your  horsemen  peer. 
And  gallop  o'er  the  field. 

Jfone,  The  day  is  yours. 

K.  Sen.  Praised  be  Grod,  and  not  our  strength,  f(WP  it  !— 
Wha*  is  this  castle  call'd,  that  stands  hard  by  ? 

Mont,  ThjMT  call  it— Agincourt. 

K.  Sen.  Tn^i  call  we  wis— the  field  of  A^eincourt^ 
Foueht  on  the  day  of  Crispin  Crispianus. 

Flu,  Your  grandfather  of  £unous  memory,  an't  please  your 
nuuest^r,  and  vour  ereat-unde  Edward  the  plack  prince  of  Wales, 
as  I  have  reaa  in  the  (dironicles,  fought  a  most  prave  pattle  here 
in  France. 

K.  Sen.  They  did,  Fluellen. 

Mu,  Your  majesty  says  very  true :  If  your  majesties  is  re- 
membered of  it  the  Welshman  did  ^X  service  m  a  garden 
where  leeks  did  grow,  wearing  leeks  m  their  Monmouth  cans ; 
which,  your  majesty  knows,  to  this  hour  is  an  honourable  paoga 
of  the  service;  and,  I  do  believe,  your  majesty  takes  no  scorn  to 
wear  the  leek  upon  Saint  Tavy's  day. 

K.  Sen.  I  wear  it  for  a  memorable  honour ; 
For  I  am  Welsh,  you  know,  good  countryman. 

Flu,  All  the  water  in  Wve  cannot  wasn  your  majesty's  Welsh 
plood  out  of  your  pody,  1  can  tell  you  that :  Got  pless  it  and 
preserve  it,  as  long  as  it  pleases  his  grace,  and  his  majesty  too  t 

K,  Sen,  Thanks,  soodmy  countryman. 

Mu,  By  Gheshu,  1  am  vour  maj^y's  countryman,  I  care  not 
who  know  it ;  I  will  confess  it  to  all  the  'orld :  I  need  not  to  be 
ashamed  of  your  majesty,  praised  be  Got,  so  long  as  your  ma- 
jesty is  an  honest  man. 

K,  Sen.  Grod  keep  me  so !— Our  heralds  go  with  him ; 
Bring  me  just  notice  of  the  numbers  dead 
On  both  our  parts.— Call  yonder  fellow  hither. 

IPoimti  to  WiLLLAJCS.    JExeunt  MoNTJOT  and  others. 

Fxe.  Soldier,  you  must  come  to  the  king. 

K,  Sen,  Soldier,  why  wear'st  thou  that  glove  in  thy  ci^  f 

WiU.  An't  i^ease  your  majesty,  'tis  the  gage  of  one  that  I 
should  fight  withal,  if  he  be  ahve. 

K,  Sen,  An  Englishman  ? 
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Will,  An't  please  your  majesty,  a  rajscaL  that  swaggered  with 
me  last  night :  who,  if  'a  live,  wid  ever  dare  to  challenge  this 
gloTCL  I  have  sworn  to  take  him  a  hox  o'  the  ear :  or,  if  I  can  see 
my  elove  in  his  cap  (which  he  swore,  as  he  was  a  soldier,  he 
would  wetu^if  alive),  I  will  strike  i^  out  soundlj. 

K.  Een.  What  thmk  you,  captain  Fluellen  ?  is  it  fit  this  sol- 
dier keep  his  oath? 

,  iTit.  He  is  a  craven  and  a  villain  else,  an*t  please  your  ma- 
je^,  in  my  conscience, 

A.  Hen.  It  may  be,  his  enemy  is  a  gentleman  of  great  sort, 
quite  from  the  answer  of  his  degree. 

Fk.  Thoudi  he  be  as  goot  a  gentleman  as  the  tevil  is,  a» 
Lucifer  and  fidzebab  himself,  it  is  necessary,  look  your  grace, 
that  he  keep  lus  vow  and  his  oath :  if  he  be  peiiured,  see  you 
now,  his  reputation  is  as  arrant  a  villain,  ana  a  Jack^sauce,  as 
ever  his  plack  shoe  trod  upon  Gof  s  ground  and  his  earth,  in  my 
coDscienoejla. 

KMen.  Then  keep  thy  V€fw,  sirrah,  wh^i  thou  meet'st  Uie  fellow. 

Will,  So  I  will,  my  Bege,  as  I  live. 

K.  Sen,  Who  servest  tnou  under  ? 

WiU.  Under  captain  Gower,  my  liege. 

JFlm.  Gower  is  a  goot  captain ;  and  is  good  knowledge  and  lite- 
nture  in  the  wars. 

K.  Sen.  Call  him  hither  to  me,  soldier. 

WiU.  I  will,  my  liege.  i:Exit. 

K.  Sen.  Here,  flueUen;  wear  thou  this  favour  for  me,  and 
stid  it  in  thy  cap :  When  Alenoon  and  myself  were  down  toge- 
ther, I  plucked  this  glove  firom  his  h^m :  if  any  man  ohalleng[e 
tins,  he  is  a  friend  lo  Alenoon  and  an  enemy  to  our  person ;  if 
thou  encounter  any  such,  apprehend  him,  an  thou  dost  love  me. 

flu.  Your  moe  does  me  as  great  honoun^  as  can  be  desired  in 
the  hearts  of  nis  subjects :  I  would  fain  see  the  man,  that  has 
hot  two  lefB,  that  shall  find  himself  aggriefed  at  this  clove,  that 
iiall:  but  1  wo^  £un  see  it  once ;  an  ptoase  Got  of  his  grace,, 
that  I  might  see  it 

K.  Sen.  Knowest  thou  Ck)wer  ? 

ila.  He  is  my  dear  f^end.  an  please  you. 

r.  Sen.  Ptmt  thee,  go  sedt  him,  and  bring  him  to  my  teni 

jWh.  I  win  fetch  ton.  [-Rr«- 

Z  Sen.  My  lord  of  Warwick,— and  my  brother  Gloeter, 
Mow  nueQen  closely  at  the  heels : 
The  f^ove,  which  I  have  given  him  for  a  favour, 
Hay,  hspjy,  purchase  him  a  box  o'  the  ear ; 


It  is  the  solmer's :  I,  by  bargain,  should 

Wear  it  myself.   Toilow,  ^ood  cousin  Warwidc  *. 

If  that  the  soldier  strike  him  (as,  I  judge 

By  his  bhmt  bearing,  he  will  keep  his  word), 

Some  sudden  mischief  may  arise  of  it ; 

^  I  do  know  HueUen  valiant, 

And,  touch'd  with  choler,  hot  as  gunpowder. 

And  quickly  will  return  an  injury : 

Mow,  ana  see  tiiere  be  BO  hOTi  between  them.— 

Go  you  with  me,  uncle  of  Exeter.  lExewU, 
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SCENE  VUL—B^ore  Kino  Henby's  Pavilion, 
Enter  GOWEE  and  "WILLIAMS. 
Will,  i  warrant,  it  is  to  knight  you,  captain. 
Enter  Fluellen. 

Elu.  Got's  will  and  his  pleasure,  captain,  I  peseech  you  now, 
come  apace  to  the  king :  there  is  more  goot  toward  you,  perad" 
venture,  than  is  in  your  knowledge  to  dream  of. 

Will.  Sir,  know  you  this  glove  ? 

Flu.  Know  the  ^love  ?    1  know,  the  glove  is  a  glove. 

Will.  I  know  this ;  and  thus  I  challenge  it.  \_StriJces  him. 

Flu.  'Sblud,  an  arrant  traitor,  as  any's  in  the  universal  'orld, 
or  in  France,  or  in  England. 

Oow.  How  now,  Sir  ?  you  villain ! 

Will.  Do  you  think  I'll  be  forsworn  ? 

Flu.  Stand  away,  captain  Gower ;  I  will  give  treason  his  pay- 
ment into  plows,  I  warrant  you. 

Will.  I  am  no  traitor. 

Flu.  That's  a  He  in  thy  throat.— I  charge  you  in  his  majesty's 
name,  apprehend  him ;  he's  a  friend  of  the  duke  Alengon's. 

Enter  Waewick  and  Glosteb. 

War.  How  now.  how  now !  what's  the  matter? 

Flu.  My  lord  of  Warwick,  here  is  (praised  be  €rot  for  it !)  a 
'most  contagious  treason  come  to  light,  look  you,  as  you  snail 
-Hiesire  in  a  summer's  day.    Here  is  his  majesty. 

Enter  King  Hknbt  and  Exeteb. 

K.  Hen.  How  now !  what's  the  matter  ? 

Flu.  My  Uege,  here  is  a  villain,  and  a  traitor,  that,  look  your 
-grace,  has  struck  the  glove  which  your  majesty  is  take  out  of 
tne  helmet  of  Alencon. 

Will.  My  Uege,  this  was  my  glove ;  here  is  the  fellow  of  it :  and 
lie,  that  I  gave  it  to  in  change,  promised  to  wear  it  in  his  cap ;  I 
promised  to  strike  him,  if  he  did :  1  met  this  man  with  my  glove 
m  his  cap,  and  I  have  been  as  good  as  my  word. 

Flu.  xour  majesty  hear  now  (saving  your  majesty's  manhood), 
what  an  arrant,  rascally,  beggarly,  lowsv  knave  it  is :  I  hope, 
your  majesty  is  pear  me  testimony,  and  witness,  and  avouch- 
ments,  that  this  is  the  glove  of  Alencon,  that  your  ms^esty  gave 
me,  inyour  conscience  now. 

K.  Hen.  Give  me  thy  glove,  soldier ;  Look,  here  is  the  fellow 
of  it.  'Twas  I,  indeed,  thou  promised'st  to  strike ;  and  thou  hast 
given  me  most  bitter  terms. 

Flu.  An  please  your  majesty,  let  his  neck  answer  for  it,  if  there 
is  any  martial  law  in  the  'orld. 

K.  Hen.  How  canst  thou  make  me  satisfaction  ? 


any 


WUl.  All  offences,  my  Uege^  come  from  the  heart:  never  came 
y  m>m  mine,  that  might  offend  your  majesty. 
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X  Sen,  It  was  ourself  thou  didst  abuse. 

WUl.  Your  majesty  came  not  like  yourself:  you  appeared  to 
me  but  as  a  common  man ;  witness  the  night,  your  garments, 
your  lowliness;  and  what  your  highness  sufirered  under  that 
shi^  I  beseech  you,  take  it  for  your  own  fault,  and  not  mine : 
ftN"  had  you  been  as  I  took  you  for,  I  made  no  offence ;  there- 
f(Hr&  I  beseech  your  highness,  pardon  me. 

K.  Hen.  Here,  uncle  Exeter,  fill  this  gloTe  with  crowns. 
And  give  it  to  this  fellow.— Keep  it,  fellow ; 
And  wear  it  for  an  honour  in  thy  cap, 

Till  I  do  challenge  it—Give  him  the  crowns  ^—  • 

And.  captain,  you  must  needs  be  friends  with  him. 

FU  By  this  day  and  this  light,  the  fdlow  has  mettle  enough 
in  his  peily:— Hold,  there  is  twelvepence  for  you,  and  I  pray 
yon  to  serve  Grot^  and  keep  out  of  prawls,  and  prabbles,  and 
aoarrels,  and  dissensions,  smd,  I  warrant  you,  it  is  the  petter 
loryou. 

Will.  I  will  none  of  your  money. 

TU.  It  is  with  a  goot  will :  I  can  tell  you,  it  vnll  serve  you  to 
mend  your  shoes :  Come,  wherefore  should  you  be  so  pashfiil  ? 
your  shoes  is  not  so  goot:  'tis  a  goot  silling,  I  warrant  you,  or  I 
niU  change  it. 

Bnter  an  English  Hebald. 

K.  Sen,  Now,  herald,  are  the  dead  number'd? 

Ser,  Here  is  the  number  of  the  slaughtered  French. 

[Delivers  a  paper, 

K.  Een,  What  prisoners  of  good  sort  are  taken,  uncle  ? 

Bxe.  Charles  duke  of  Orleans  nephew  to  the  king ; 
John  didLC  of  Bourbon,  and  lord  Bouciqualt : 
Of  other  lords,  and  baron&  knights,  and  'squires, 
foil  fifteen  hundred,  besides  common  men. 

K,  Hen,  This  note  doth  tell  me  of  ten  thousand  French, 
That  m  the  ficdd  he  slain  :  of  princes,  in  this  number. 
And  nobles  bearing  banners,  there  lie  dead 
One  hundred  twenty-six :  added  to  these. 
Of  knidils,  esquires,  and  callant  sentlemen, 
£i(|^  tnousand  and  four  hundred ;  of  the  which, 
Kve  hundred  were  but  yesterday  dubb'd  knights : 
So  that,  in  these  ten  thousand  they  have  lost. 
There  are  but  sixteen  hundred  mercenaries ; 
The  rest  are— princes,  barons,  lords,  knights,  'squires, 
And  gentlemen  of  blood  and  quality. 
The  names  of  those  their  nobles  that  lie  dead, — 
Charles  Be-la-bret,  hieh  constable  of  France ; 
Jaqaes  of  Chatillon,  admiral  of  France ; 
The  master  of  the  cross-bows,  lord  Bambures ; 
Great-master  of  France,  the  brave  Sir  Guischard  Dauphin ; 
John  duke  of  Alen^on ;  Antony  duke  of  Brabant, 
The  brother  to  the  duke  of  Burgundy ; 
And  Edwiurd  duke  of  Bar :  of  lusty  earls, 
Grandpr^,  and  Boussi,  Fauconberg,  and  Foix, 
Beaumont,  and  Marie,  Yaud^nont,  and  Lestrale, 
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Here  was  a  royal  fellowship  of  death !— • 
Where  is  tiie  number  of  our  Eajdish  dead  ? 

[Herald  prtienii  another  paper* 
Edward  the  duke  of  Ycnrk,  the  eu-1  of  Su&U^ 
Sir  Eichard  Ketley,  Davy  Gam,  esquire : 
None  else  of  name;  and,  of  all  o&er  men, 
But  five  and  twenty.    O  God,  thy  arm  was  here^ 
And  not  to  us,  but  to  thy  arm  alone. 
Ascribe  we  all. — ^When.  without  stratagmco^ 
But  in  plain  shock,  ana  ev^i  play  of  boltle^ 
'Was  ever  known  so  great  and  lilxle  losi^ 
On  one  part  and  on  the  other  ?— Take  it,  God» 
For  it  is  only  thine ! 

JExe,  Tis  wonderAil ! 

K.  Sen.  Come,  go  we  in  procession  to  the  viQa^: 
And  be  it  death  proclaimed  through  our  host, 
To  boast  of  this,  or  take  the  praise  from  God, 
Which  is  his  only. 

Flm.  Is  it  not  lawful,  an  please  your  majesty,  to  tell  howmftny 
is  killed? 

JT.  Men.  Yes,  captain ;  but  with  this  acknowledgment^ 
That  God  fought  for  us. 

Mu,  Yesjny  conscience,  he  did  us  great  goot 

IT.  Sen,  Do  we  all  holy  rites ; 
Let  there  be  sung  2fbn  nobie,  and  Te  Dewm, 
The  dead  with  charity  enclosed  in  clay. 
Well  tlien  to  Calais ;  and  to  England  then ; 
Where  ne'er  from  France  anived  more  luqipy  men.      [  JEbMinf. 


ACTT. 
Snter  ChoEUS. 

Chor.  Vouchsafe  to  those  that  have  not  read  the  story. 
That  I  may  prompt  them :  and  of  such  as  have, 
I  hiunbly  pray  them  to  admit  tl:^  excuse 
Of  time,  of  numbers,  and  due  oourse  of  things, 
Which  cannot  in  their  huge  and  proper  life 
Be  here  presented.    Now  we  bear  the  king 
Toward  Calais :  grant  him  there ;  there  seen. 
Heave  him  away  unon  your  winged  thought^ 
Athwart  the  sea:  Behold,  the  English  beach 
Pales  in  the  flood  with  men,  with  wives,  and  boys. 
Whose  shouts  and  claps  out-voice  the  dee^mouth'd  sea, 
Which,  like  a  midity  whiflter*  *fore  the  long. 
Seems  to  ia«pare  nis  way :  so  let  him  land; 
And,  solemnly,  see  him  set  on  to  London. 
So  swift  a  pace  hath  thought^^that  even  now 
You  may  imagine  him  upon  Blackheath : 

•Flfer. 
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Where  that  his  lords  desize  bkn,  to  faa^e  borne 

His  bruised  helmet,  a&d  bis  b^ed  swor^ 

Beiote  him,  throu^  the  city :  he  frabids  it, 

Song  iSree  from  Yunnefls  and  s^-g^orious  pride ; 

(Sring  fidl  troi^,  signal,  and  osteiit^ 

Qo^  frota  hiinsel^  to  God.    But  now  behold. 

In  the  quick  forge  and  working-house  of  thought^ 

How  London  doth  pour  out  h^  citix^as ! 

ISieiniyor,  and  all  his  brethren,  in  best  iortr- 

Like  to  the  senators  of  the  antique  Bome, 

With  the  plebeians  swarming  at  their  hcMils,— 

Go  finth.  «id  fetch  Uieir  oonffoering  C»Mr  in : 

M  by  a  Wer  bat  by  loting  fikehhood,* 

wcnnow  the  general  of  our  gradous  ^npressf 

^in  good  tiiDe»  he  may),  from  Ireland  coming, 

Miging  rebellion  broached  on  his  sword^ 

How  many  would  the  peaceful  city  quit. 

To  welcome  him  t  much  miwe,  and  much  move  cause. 

Did  they  this  Harry.    Now  in  Londmi  j^bce  him 

(is  yet  Ihe  hunentotion  of  the  'Fienth 

hmtei  the  king  of  Englaod^s  stay  at  home : 

TbA  emperor 's  coming  in  behalf  of  France, 

Vocrder  peace  betwem  them) ;  and  omit 

M  the  occurrences,  whatever  chanced, 

MHarry's  baok-retum  ti&iixL  to  France ; 

™e  most  we  bring  him ;  and  myself  have  play'd 

ibe  interim,  by  rememberins  you— ^  past 

Then  brook  alnidgment ;  ana  your  e3';e8  advance 

After  your  thought^  straight  bade  again  to  France.  IXixH, 

8CESM  L-^Frcmee.    An  SngU$h  Court  ef  Chtard, 
JEnter  FLtJELLElT  cmd  GOWEB. 

fl^.  N^  that's  right;  but  why  wear  you  your  leek  to- 
ny? Sunt  Davy's  da^  is  past. 

JTk.  (Riere  is  occasions  and  causes  why  and  wherefore  in  all 
tlniMi :  I  wiU  tell  you,  as  my  Mend,  captain  Gower ;  The  rascally. 
wM,  beggarly,  lowsy,  pragging  knave,  Pistol,— which  you  and 
yourself,  and  all  ttie  'orid,  know  to  be  no  petter  than  a  fellow, 
look  Fou  now,  of  no  mmts,— he  is  come  to  me,  and  prinm  me 
pwad  and  salt  ye^rday,  look  you,  and  bid  me  eat  my  leek :  it 
^  in  a  place  where  I  could  not  breed  no  contentions  with  him ; 
MrtI  win  be  so  pold  as  to  wear  it  in  my  cap  till  I  see  him  once 
>eun,and  then  I  will  tell  him  a  little  piece  of  my  desires. 

J^^  Pistol. 
Gtm,  Why,  here  1m  comes,  swelling  like  a  turkey-oock. 
i^  1&  no  na^jt^  for  his  swellings,  nor  his  turkey-oocks.— 
^"^tm  yoo,  ancsent  Pistol,  you  scurvy,  lowsy  knave.  Got  pless 

iid.  Ha !  art  thou  Bedkm  ?  dost  thou  thirst,  base  Trojan, 
*  Sioiilttcide.  t  ^e  etui  of  £smx. 
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To  have  me  fold  up  Parca's  fatal  web  ?* 
Hence !  I  am  qualmish  at  the  smell  of  leek. 

Flu.  I  peseecn  you  heartily,  scurvy,  lowsy  knave,  at  my  desires, 
and  my  requests,  and  my  i)etition8,  to  eat,  look  you,  this  leek ; 
because,  look  you,  you  do  not  love  it,  nor  your  affections,  and 
your  appetites,  and  your  digestions,  does  not  agree  with  it,  I  would 
desire  you  to  eat  it. 

JPUt.  Not  for  Gadwallader,  and  all  his  goats. 

Flu,  There  is  one  goat  for  you.  IStrikes  JUmJ]  Will  you  be  so 
gootj  scald  knave,  as  eat  it  ? 

Fist.  Base  Trojan,  thou  shalt  die. 

Mu.  You  say  very  true,  scald  knave,  when  Got*s  will  is :  I  will 
desire  you  to  hve  in  the  mean  time,  and  eat  your  victuals ;  come, 
there  is  sauce  for  it.  IStrikinghimttgain.']  You  called  me  yester- 
day, mountain-squire ;  but  I  will  make  you  to-dav  a  squire  of 
low  degree.  I  pray  you,  fall  to ;  if  you  can  mock  a  leek,  you  can 
eat  a  leek. 

Oow.  Enough,  captain ;  you  have  astonishedf  him. 

Flu.  I  sav,  I  will  make  hmi  eat  some  part  of  my  leek,  or  I  will 
peat  his  pale  four  days:— Pite,  I  pray  you;  it  is  goot  for  your 
green  woiud,  and  your  ploody  coxcomb. 

Jf^.  Must  I  bite? 

Flu.  Yes,  certainly;  and  out  of  doubt,  and  out  of  questions 
too,  and  ambi^ties. 

JPist.  By  this  leek,  I  will  most  horribly  revenge ;  I  eat,  and 
eke  I  sweai^- 

Mu.  Eat,  I  pray  you :  Will  you  have  some  more  sauce  to  your 
leek ;  there  is  not  enough  leek  to  swear  by. 

Flit.  Quit  thy  cudgel;  thou  dost  see.  I  eat 

Flu.  Much  goot  do  you,  scald  knave,  heartily.  Nay,  'pray  you, 
throw  none  away;  the  skin  is  goot  for  your  proken  ooxoomb. 
When  you  take  occasions  to  see  leeks  hereafter,  I  pray  you, 
mock  at  them ;  that  is  alL 

Fist.  Good. 

Flu.  Ay,  leeks  is  goot :— Hold  you,  there  is  a  groat  to  heal  your 
pate. 

Fist.  Me  a  groat! 

Flu.  Yes,  verily,  and  in  truth,  you  shall  take  it;  or  I  have 
another  leek  in  my  pocket,  which  you  shall  eat. 

Fist.  I  take  thy  groat,  in  earnest  of  revenge. 

Flu.  If  I  owe  you  anything,  I  will  pay  you  in  cudgels ;  you 
shall  be  a  woodmonger,  and  buv  nothing  of  me  but  cudgels.  God 
be  wi'  you,  and  keep  you,  and  neal  your  i)ate.  t^Jxit, 

Fist.  All  hell  shall  stir  for  this. 

Gow.  Go,  go;  you  are  a  counterfeit  cowardly  knave.  "Will 
you  mock  at  an  ancient  tradition-— begun  upon  an  honourable 
respect,  and  worn  as  a  memorable  tropny  of  predeceased  valour, 
— and  dare  not  avouch  in  your  deeds  any  of  your  words  ?  I  liavo 
seen  you  gleekingit  and  gallins  at  this  gentleman  twice  or  thrice. 
You  thought,  because  he  comd  not  speak  English  in  the  native 

*  Dost  thou  desire  to  have  me  put  thee  to  death  > 
t  Stoimed.  t  Scoffing^,  sneering. 
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prb,  he  could  not  therefore  handle  an  English  cudgel :  you  find 
li  otherwise:  and,  henceforth,  let  a  Welsh  correction  teach  you  a 
good  Endish  condition.*    Fare  ye  wdL  i£xiL 

Fist.  Doth  fortune  play  the  huswife  f  with  me  now  ? 
News  have  L  that  my  Nell  is  dead  i'  the  spital 
Of  malady  of  France ; 
And  there  my  rendezvous  is  quite  cut  off. 
Old  I  do  wax :  and  from  my  weary  limbs 
Honour  is  cudgell'd.    Well,  bawd  will  I  turn. 
And  something  lean  to  cutpurse  of  quick  hand. 
To  England  will  I  steal,  and  there  I^  steal: 
And  patches  will  I  get  unto  these  scars. 
And  swear,  I  got  them  in  the  Gallia  wars.  lExit, 

8CE2^  IL — Troyes  in  Champagne,    An  Apartment  in  the 
French  King^s  Palace. 

Enter,  ai  one  door,  KiNO  Henby,  Bedfobd,  Glostbb,  Exeteb, 
Waewick,  Westmoreland,  and  other  Lords;  at  another, 
tie  French  King,  Queen  Isabel,  the  Pbincbss  Katha- 
BINE,  Lords,  Ladies,  Sec  ;  the  Duke  of  BUBGUNDY,  and  hia 
lirain. 

K,  JETen,  Peace  to  this  meeting,  wherefore  we  are  met ! 
Unto  our  brother  France,— ^nd  to  our  sister, 
Health  and  fair  time  of  day  :^oy  andgood  wishes 
To  our  most  fair  and  princely  cousin  Katharine ; 
And  (as  a  branch  and  member  of  this  royalty. 


,.  , , J  you  all! 

JV.  Kinff.  Bight  joyous  are  we  to  behold  your  face. 
Most  worthy  brotiier  England ;  fiurly  met :— 
So  are  you.  princes  English,  every  one. 

Q.  Isa,  So  happy  be  the  issue,  brother  England, 
Of  this  good  day.  and  of  this  gracious  meeting. 
As  we  are  now  glad  to  behold  your  eyes ; 
roar  ^yes,  whidi  hitherto  have  borne  in  them 
Aainst  the  French,  that  met  them  in  their  bent. 
The  &tal  balls  of  murdering  basilisks : 
The  yenom  of  such  looks,  we  fairly  hope, 
Haite  lost  thdr  quality ;  and  that  this  day 
Shin  chan^  all  grie^  and  auarrels,  into  love. 

JC  Men.  To  <^  amen  to  that,  thus  we  appear. 

Ql  Isa.  You  English  princes  all,  I  do  salute  you. 

Bmr.  My  duty  to  you  Doth,  on  equal  love. 
Great  kings  of  France  and  England !  That  I  have  laboured 
With  all  my  wits,  m^  pains,  and  strong  endeavours, 
To  bring  your  most  unpenal  m^esties 
Unto  this  hart  9*^^  roj^  interview, 
Tear  migiitjnffy  on  both  parts  best  can  witness. 

^  Temper.  t  Jilt.  t  Place  of  meeting. 
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Since  then  nur  <^loe  li^th  so  te  preraiFd, 
That  face  to  hee,  and  royal  eye  io  eye, 
You  have  congreeted ;  let  it  not  disj^itce  mo, 
If  I  demand,  before  this  royal  view, 
What  rub,  or  what  impediment,  there  is, 
Why  that  the  naked,  poor,  and  maneled  jpeaoe, 
Dear  nurse  of  arts,  plenties,  and  joTful  iH^rths, 
Should  not,  in  this  best  gaiden  <»  the  woi^ 
Our  fertile  France,  put  up  her  lovely  visage  ? 
Alas!  she  hath  from  France  too  long  been  chaaed; 
And  all  her  husbandry  doth  lie  on  heaps, 
Corrupting  in  its  own  fertility. 
Her  vme,  the  merry  cheerer  of  the  heart, 
Unpruned  dies;  her  hedges  even-pleaohed,— 
like  prisoners  wildly  over-grown  with  hair. 
Put  rorth  disordered  twim :  her  ftkllow  leas^ 
The  darnel,  hemlock^  and  rank  Amiitory, 
Both  root  upon ;  while  that  the  ooulter  rosts, 
That  should  deracinate  *  suck  savagery : 
The  even  mead^that  enrt*  brought  sweetly  forth 
The  freckled  cowslip,  bomet,  and  green  dovar* 
Wanting  ttie  scythe,  all  uncorrected,  rank. 
Conceives  by  idleness ;  and  nothing  teems, 
But  hateftd  dodcs,  roush  thistles,  kecksies,  burs, 
Losing  both  beauly  and  utility. 
And  as  our  vineyards,  fiiUows,  meads,  and  hedges, 
Defective  in  their  natures,  grow  to  wUdnese : 
Even  so  our  houses,  and  ourselves,  and  cMloren, 
Have  lost,  or  do  not  learxL  for  wuit  of  time, 
The  sciences  that  should  become  our  country ; 
But  grow,  like  savage6^-~as  soldiers  wiU, 
That  nothing  do  but  meditate  on  blood,— 
To  sweariuK,  and  stem  look%  difRisedf  attire, 
And  everything  that  seems  unnatural. 
Which  to  reduce  into  our  former  &vour,t 
You  are  assembled :  and  my  speech  ^itre^ 
That  I  may  know  the  let,  §  wl^r  gentle  peace 
Should  not  expel  these  inoonvenienoea, 
And  bless  us  with  her  former  quf^ies. 

K,  Sen.  If,  duke  o'f  Burgnnay,jwu  would  the  peace, 
Whose  want  gives  growth  to  the  imperfections 
Which  you  have  cited^  you  must  buy  timt  peace 
With  fUll  accord  to  all  our  just  demands ; 
Whose  tenors  and  particulfur  effects 
You  have,  enschedul*d  briefly,  in  ymir  hands. 

Sur,  The  king  hath  heard  them ;  to  the  iHiich,  as  yet, 
There  is  no  answer  made. 

K.Sen,  Well  then,  the  peaoe^ 
Which  you  before  so  urgec^  lies  in  his  answer. 

*  Itproot  t  BxCiwraga&t. 

%  Appeanoice.  |  Hinderanoe. 
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Fr.King,  I  hsva  l>«t.witiii  a  cunorary  eye 
(yar-glaiioed  the  articles :  jHeaeeiQi  your  grace 
To  appoint  some  of  your  council  present^ 
To  sit  with  us  once  more,  with  better  heed 
To  re-sorr^  them,  we  will,  sndd^ily, 
Pass  our  accept,  aiid  peremptory  aosw^. 

KMe».  Brother,  we  shau. — Go.  uncle  £xeter, — 
And  brother  ClaroDce^— and  you,  brother  Gkwter, — 
WarwidL--aiid  HuntiBgdon,--go  with  Ihe  king : 
And  take  with  you  free  power,  to  ratify. 
Aogment,  or  alter,  as  your  wisdoms  best 
Shall  see  adfanta^ble  for  our  dign^, 
Anytiuns  in,  or  out  o^  our  demands; 
And  well  oonsi^  tii^etOk.--Will  you,  ftdr  sister^ 
Go  with  the  princes,  or  stay  here  with  us  ? 

Q.iiN».  Oiur  gracious  broth»^  I  will  go  with  tbem ; 
ttyly.  a  woman's  Toioe  may  do  some  good, 
When  artide&  too  nicdy  ur^ed,  be  stood  on. 

K^Sen.  Yet  leave  our  cousin  Katharine  h^w  with  us; 
She  is  our  capi^  demand,  comprised 
Within  the  for^-rank  of  our  artidbBS. 

(i.Isa.  She balih  good leaTBu 

ISxemtt  aU  hut  Hbkby,  EATHABiins,  and  her 
Oentlewemcm. 

K.  Men.  Pair  EattiarineL  and  most  fak ! 
WUl  you  Touefasalid  to  teach  a  sexier  terms 
S«Gh  as  will  ^iter  at  a  liEK^s  ear. 
And  plead  his  love-suit  to  her  gentle  heart? 

Kath.  Tour  majesty  shall  mock  at  me ;  I  caimot  speak  your 


'.  Men.  O  fair  Katharine,  if  you  will  love  me  soundly  with 
your  Ifrench  heart,  I  will  be  glad  to  hear  you  confess  ifc  Inrokenly 
vi&  your  English  tongue.    !Do  you  like  me,.  Kate  ? 

Kath.  Pardonnez  moy  I  cannot  tdl  vafe  is— like  me. 

K,  Men.  An  an^el  is  like  you,  Kate;  and  you  are  like  an  anj^eL 

Kath.  Chte  dit^ 7 queje erne semhlahle  alee  angee? 

Alice.  Otw,  vro/jfmef^  {eaufvoetre  gr(9ce\  ainei  dit-il. 

K.  Men,  X  said  so,  dear  Klatharine ;  and  I  must  not  blush  t<i 
affirm  it. 

Kath  O  don  JHen !  lea  langves  dee.  lummes  tont  pleines  dee 
iromperies. 

^  K.  Men,  What  says  she,  fair  one  P  that  the  tongues  of  men  are 
Mofdeofflte? 

Alee.  Oujf;  dat  da  tongues  of  da  mans  is  be  ftdl  of  deceil^ir 
ditisdepirinoefls* 

K.Men,  The  princess  is  the  better  Enghshwoman.  I'&ith, 
Kat^  my  wooing  is  fit  for  thy  understanding :  I  am  glad,  thou 
cvist  tpak  BO  better  Ihiglish ;  for.  if  thou  comdst,  thou  wouldst 
Ibid  me  such  a  plain  king,  that  tnou  wouldst  think,  I  had  sold 
my  iknn  to  buy  my  crown.  I  know  no  ways  to  mince  it  in  love, 
^  dzia^  to  say—I  love  you :  ^uan,  it  you  urge  me  tother 
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than  to  say— Bo  you  in  faith  ?  I  wear  out  my  suit.  Give  me 
your  answer ;  i'  faith,  do ;  and  so  clap  hands  and  a*bargain :  How 
say  you,  lady  ? 

Kath.  Sau/vostre  hownmr,  me  understand  welL 

K.  Hen.  Marry,  if  you  would  put  me  to  verses,  or  to  dance  for 
your  sake,  Kate,  why  you  undid  me :  for  the  one,  I  have  neither 
words  nor  measure ;  and  for  the  other,  I  have  no  strength  in 
measure.*  yet  a  reasonable  measure  in  strength.  If  I  could  win 
a  lady  ai  leap-frog,  or  by  vaulting  into  my  saddle  vrith  my  ar- 
mour on  my  back,  under  the  correction  of  brag^g  be  it  spoken,  I 
should  quickly  leap  into  a  wife.  Or,  if  I  might  buffet  for  my 
love,  or  bound  my  horse  for  her  favours,  I  could  lay  on  like  a 
butcher,  and  sit  like  a  jack-an-apes,  never  off:  but,  before  God, 
I  cannot  look  greenly,  f  nor  gasp  out  my  eloquence,  nor  I  have 
no  cunning  in  protestation ;  only  downrig^ht  oatns,  which  I 
never  use  till  nrmd,  nor  never  brwJc  for  urging.  If  thou  canst 
love  a  fellow  of  this  temper,  Kate,  whose  face  is  not  worth  sun- 
burning,  that  never  looks  in  his  glass  for  love  of  anything  he  sees 
there,  let  thine  eye  be  thy  cook.  I  speak  to  thee  plain  soldier : 
If  thou  canst  love  me  for  this,  take  me :  if  not.  to  say  to  thee — 
that  I  shall  die,  is  true ;  but— for  thy  love,  by  the  Lord,  no ;  yet 
I  love  thee  too.  And  while  thou  livest-,  dear  Kate,  take  a  fellow 
of  plain  and  uncoined  %  constancy ,  for  he  perforce  must  do  thee 
rignt,  because  he  hath  not  the  gift  to  woo  in  other  places;  for 
these  fellows  of  infinite  tongue,  that  can  rhyme  themselves  into 
ladies*  favours.— they  do  always  reason  themselves  out  again. 
What !  a  speaker  is  but  a  prater;  a  rhvme  is  but  a  ballad.  A 
good  leg  will  fall :  §  a  straight  back  will  stoop  \  a  black  beard  will 
turn  white ;  a  curled  pate  will  grow  bald ;  a  fair  foce  will  wither ; 
a  ftdl  eye  will  wax  hollow :  but  a  good  heart,  Kate,  is  the  sun 
and  moon :  or,  rather,  the  sun,  ana  not  the  moon ;  for  it  shines 
bright,  ana  never  changes,  but  keeps  his  course  truly.  If  thou 
would  have  such  a  one,  take  me :  And  take  me.  take  a  soldier ; 
take  a  soldier,  take  a  king:  And  what  sayest  thou  then  to  my 
bve  ?  speak^  my  fiiir,  and  fairly,  I  pray  thee. 

Kath.  Is  it  possible  dat  I  should  love  de  enemy  of  France  ? 

K.Hen.  No;  it  is  not  possible,  you  should  love  the  enemy  of 
France,  Kate :  but,  in  lovmg  me.  you  should  love  the  friend  of 
France ;  for  I  love  France  so  well,  that  I  will  not  part  with,  a 
village  of  it :  I  will  have  it  all  mine :  and,  Kate,  when  France  is 
mine,  and  I  am  yours,  then  yours  is  France,  and  you  are 
mine. 

Kath.  I  cannot  tell  vat  is  dat. 

K.Sen.  No,  Kate?  I  vrill  tell  thee  in  French;  which,  I  am. 
sure,  will  hang  upon  my  tongue  like  a  new-married  wife  about 
her  nuslMind's  neck,  haraly  to  be  shook  off.  Qitand  fay  la  pos^ 
session  de  France^  et  quand  vous  avez  la  possession  de  moi  (let; 
me  see,  what  then  ?  Saint  Dennis  be  my  speed  \j—donc  vostre  e*t 
France^  et  vous  estes  mienne.    It  is  as  easy  for  me,  Kate,  to 

•  Indandngr.  f  Atrkwardly. 

X  Which  hM  not  yet  received  any  impression.  |  Fan  away* 
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fonquer  the  kingdom,  as  to  speak  so  much  more  French  : 
I  mil  never  moye  thee  in  French :  unless  it  bo  to  laugh 
at  me. 

Kath.  Sou/  voHre  honneur,  U  Francois  que  vous  parlez,  ett 
neilleur  que  VAngloU  lequelje  parte. 

K.  Sen,  No,  'faith,  'tis  not,  Kate ;  but  thy  speaking  of  my 
tongue,  and  I  thine,  most  truly  falsely,  must  needs  be  granted  to 
be  much  at  one.  But,  Kate,  dost  thou  understand  thus  much 
Endish  ?    Canst  thou  love  me  ? 

Kath.  I  cannot  tell. 

K.  Hen,  Can  any  of  your  neighbours  tell,  Kate  P  1*11  ask  them. 
Come,  I  know,  thou  lovestme :  and  at  night  when  you  come  into 
your  closet,  you'll  question  this  gentlewoman  about  me ;  and  I 
mow,  Kate,  you  will,  to  her,  dispraise  those  parts  in  me,  that 
yon  love  with  your  heart :  but,  good  Kate,  mock  me  mercifully ; 
the  rather,  gentleprinoess,  because  I  love  thee  cruelly.  If  ever 
thou  be'st  mine,  Kate  (as  I  Imve  a  saving  faith  within  me,  tells 
me,— thou  shalt),  I  get  thee  with  scambling,  and  thou  must 
tiierefore  needs  prove  a  good  soldier-breeder :  shall  not  thou  and 
Ib^tween  Saint  Dennis  and  Saint  George,  compound  a  boy,  half 
Prench,  half  Enelish,  that  shall  go  to  Constantinople,  and  take 
the  Turk  by  the  oeard  ?  shall  we  not  ?  what  sayest  thou,  my  fair 
flower-de-luce? 

J^atk.  I  do  not  know  dat. 

K.  Een.  No  \  'tis  hereafter  to  know,  but  now  to  promise :  do 
Ottt  now  promise,  Kate,  you  will  endeavour,  for  your  French 
lart  of  sum  a  boy :  and  for  my  English  moiefy,  take  the  word  of 
i  kmg  and  a  bachelor.  How  answer  you,  ta  plus  helte  Katharine 
^  ninde^mon  ires  chere  et  divine  deeaee  ? 

KatK  Your  majeetS  'ave  famse  French  enough  to  deceive  de 
nost  eage  demoiselte  dat  is  e»  France. 

K.  Hen.  Now,  fie  upon  my  false  French !  By  mine  honour,  in 
true  EnglisiL  I  love  thee,  Kate :  by  which  honour  I  dare  not 
^ear,  thou  lovest  me :  yet  my  blood  begins  to  flatter  me  that 
tooa  dost,  notwit^tamding  the  poor  and  untempering*  effect  of 
iny  visage.  Now  beshrew  my  father's  ambition !  he  was  think- 
ing of  avil  wars  when  he  got  me ;  therefore  was  I  created  with  a 
stabbom  outeideL  with  an  aspect  of  iron,  that,  when  I  come  to 
joo  ladies,  I  frignt  them.  But,  in  faith,  Kate,  the  elder  I  wwc. 
we  better  I  shall  appear:  my  comfort  is,  that  old  age,  that  ill 
Byer-up  of  beauty,  can  do  no  more  spoil  upon  my  face :  thou 
te  me,  if  thou  hast  me,  at  the  worst ;  and  tnou  slmlt  wear  me, 
u  thou  wear  me,  better  and  better;  And  therefore  tell  me,  most 
air  Katharine,  will  you  have  me  ?  Put  off  your  maiden  blushes ; 
svonch  the  thoughts  of  your  heart  with  the  looks  of  an  empress ; 
w  me  by  the  hand,  and  say — Harry  of  England,  I  am  thine : 
^/m.  word  thou  shalt  no  sooner  bless  mine  ear  withal,  but  I  will 
w  thee  aloud—England  is  thine,  Ireland  is  thine,  France  is 
we,  and  Henrv  Planta^enet  is  thine ;  who,  though  I  speak  it 
before  his  fiuse^  ir  he  be  not  fellow  with  the  best  king,  thou  shalt 

•  Unsofteninir* 
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find  the  best  king  of  good  feUowg.  Cknne^ovr  Mtftwi^  in  biwken 
music;  for  thy  voioe  is  music,  and  thy  Eng^iiAi  broken :  there- 
fore, queen  of  all,  Katharine,  break  thy  mind  to  me  in  brokei^ 
JElnsdiBh.    Wilt  thou  have  me  ? 

Kath.  Dat  is,  as  it  shall  please  de  roff  num  pert, 

X,Men.  Kay,  it  will  please  him  well,  Kate;  it  shall  please  him, 
Kate. 

Katk  Den  it  shall  also  content  me. 

K.  Men.  Upon  that  I  will  kiss  your  hftnd,  and  I  call  your*-iiiy 
queen. 

Kath.  Zaissex,  moneeigmur,  hUtesBt  Imeeez :  mafoy,  J4  ne  ^eux 
point  que  vout  ahbaweg  vostre  grantUur,  en  baieani  la  maim 
d^vne  voetre  indigne  eerviteure  ;  esocneez  mep,  je  vome  euppHe,  mom 
tree  puissant  eeigneut. 

K.  Sen.  Then  I  wiU  kiss  your  lipe,  Kate. 

Ka&.  Lee  domes,  et  damoieeUee^owr  estre  UM»  dentmt  Umr 
$iopcesAll  n* est  pas  le  oMwme  de  iranoe, 

K.  Men,  Ma^&m,  my  interpreter,  what  says  she  ? 

Alice,  Dat  it  is  not  be  de  faahioQ  pewr  ies  ladies  of  Franea^— I 
cannot  tell  what  is,  haiser,  en  English. 

JT.  Men,  To  kiss. 

Mice.  Your  majesty  entendre  bettre  que  mof. 
'   K.  Hen.  It  is  not  the  fashion  for  the  maids  in  Fninoe  to  Idas 
before  they  are  married,  would  she  say  ? 

Alioe.  Ckty^vraifmeni, 

K,  Men,  0,  Kate,  nioe  customs  ourt'sy  to  mat  kings.  Decdr 
Kate,  you  and  I  cannot  be  confined  within  the  weak  fist  *  of  a 
countiy^  fashion :  we  are  the  maken  of  manners,  Kate;  and  the 
liberty  that  follows  our  nlaoM,  stooa  Hie  mouths  of  all  find-fiuilte ; 
as  I  will  do  yours,  for  upholding  the  nioe  fashion  of  your  country, 
in  denying  me  a  loss :  tnereibve,  iMatientiy,  and  yieldmg.  [Kieeietff 
^er.]  You  have  witdi^aft  in  your  Hpi,  Kitte:  there  is  more 
eloquence  in  a  sugar  touch  of  them,  thui  in  the  tongues  of  the 
French  council ;  and  the^r  should  sooner  persuade  Harry  of  £09. 
luid,  than  a  general  petition  of  monarohs.  Here  comes  jFour 
father. 

JEnter  the  Peench  King  and  QiTEEK,  BuEGUiTOT,  Bediobd, 
Glosteb,  Exeteb,  WE8TM0BEX«aKD,  and  other  French  and 
JSnglish  Lords, 

JBur,  God  save  your  mi^esty !  my  royal  cousin,  teaoh  you  our 
princess  English  ? 

K.  Men,,  I  would  have  her  learn,  my  fair  oousin,  how  perfectly 
J  love  her ;  and  that  is  good  English. 

JBur.  Is  she  not  apt  ? 

X.  Men.  Our  tongue  is  roug^,  ooz;  and  my  condition  f  is  not 
smooth :  so  that,  having  neither  the  voice  nor  the  heart  of  flat- 
tery about  me,  I  cannot  «o  conjure  up  the  q»iit  of  bve  in  her, 
that  he  will  appear  in  his  true  likenesa, 

JSur,  Pardon  the  frankness  of  my  mirth,  if  I  answer  ^<m  for 
that    If  you  would  conjure  in  her,  you  must  make  a  circle :  if 

•  Slight  barrier.     .  t  Temper. 
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ooDjore  up  love  in  her  in  his  true  lyceiMW,  he  moit  appon*  naked, 

and  blind :  Gsn  70a  blsme  her  then,  being  a  maid  yet  voied  over 

with  the  virsin  ciimscxi  of  modittjr,  if  ahe  deny  the  appearanoe 

of  anaked  blind  boy  in  her  naked  seong  Mlf?  It  werei  my  lord, 
ahard  oonditiosi  for  a  maid  to  oonsi^i  to. 

K.  Een,  Yet  they  do  wink  and  yi^d ;  as  love  la  blind,  and  en- 
forces. 

Jfar.  They  are  then  exeuaed,  my  lord,  when  they  lee  not  what 
they  do. 

K.  Een,  Then,  good  my  lord,  tea(^  your  oouain  to  ooiMent  to 
vinldiig. 

Bwr.  I  will  wink  on  hear  to  ooosMit,  my  lard,  if  you  will  teadi 
her  to  know  my  meaning:  lot  maida,  weU  summered  and  warm 
kept,  are  Uke  fliee  at  Barth(do»iew.tide,  UincL  though  they  have 
their  eyes;  and  th^  they  will  endure  hanaling,  which  bi£)re 
voald  not  abide  looldng  on. 

K.  Een.  Tbia  nioral*  ties  me  ov^  to  time,  and  a  hot  summer; 
and  80 1  will  catch  the  fly,  your  oouain*  in  the  latter  end,  and  she 
must  be  blind  too. 

Bwr,  As  love  is,  my  lord,  b^dre  it  lovesi 

£  Sen,  It  is  so,  and  you  may,  some  of  you,  thank  love  for  my 
^dness ;  who  csnnot  see  many  a  £ur  Prench  oi^,  for  one  iair 
rrendi  maid  that  stands  in  my  way. 

.Jr.  ^Mug.  Tea,  my  lord,  you  see  th^n  p^reg^eotively^  the  cities 
tamed  into  a  maid ;  for  iney  are  all  girdled  with  maiden  wall^ 
that  war  hath  never  entered. 

X  2r«i.  Shall  Kate  be  my  wife  ? 

iV.  Elng.  So  i^ease  you. 

K.  Een,  I  am  content ;  so  the  maiden  cities  you  talk  of,  mar 
^t  on  her ;  so  the  maid,  that  stood  in  the  way  of  my  wish,  shall 
show  me  the  way  to  my  will. 

JV.  King.  We  have  consented  to  all  t^ms  of  reason. 

K.  Een.  Is't  so,  my  lords  of  [England  ? 

ir«»*.  The  king  hath  granted  every  artkle : 
Wi  daughter,  first ;  and  then,  in  sequel,  all. 
According  to  their  firm  propcKsed  natures. 

^aee.  Only  he  hath  not  yet  subscribed  this: — Where  your 
imuesty  damands,— That  the  king  of  France,  having  any  occasion 
to  write  for  matiter  of  grant,  shall  name  your  highness  in  this 
wrm,  and  with  this  addition,  in  Prench, — Notre  trea  cherjllz 
Sony  roy  d? Angleterre^  Jterener  de  France  ;  and  thus  in  Latin, — 
^(frlarumnug  JlUus  posUr  Memricm,  reso  Anglia,   et  hares 

ih  ^ng.  Nor  this  I  have  not,  brother,  so  denied. 
But  your  request  shall  make  me  let  it  pass. 

£  Een.  I  pray  you  then,  in  love  and  dear  alliance, 
I^  that  one  article  rank  with  the  rest' : 
And,  thereupon,  rave  me  your  daughter. 

JV".  Eimg.  Take  ner,  fair  son ;  and  ftom  her  blood  raise  up 
Isoe  to  me :  that  the  contending  kingdoms 
Office  and  England,  whose  very  shores  look  pale 

*  Application. 
f2 
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With  envy  of  each  other's  happiness, 
May  cease  their  hatred ;  and  this  dear  conjunction 
Plant  neighbourhood  and  Christian-like  accord 
In  their  sweet  bosoms,  that  never  war  advance 
His  bleeding  sword  'twixt  England  and  fair  France^ 

All.  Amen! 

JT.  Hen.  Now,  welcome,  Kate :— and  bear  me  witness  all. 
That  here  I  kiss  her  as  my  sovereign  queen.  [Nourish, 

Q.  Isa.  God,  the  best  maker  of  all  marriages, 
Combine  your  hearts  in  one,  your  realms  in  one ! 
As  man  and  wife,  being  two,  are  one  in  love. 
So  be  there  'twixt  your  kingdoms  such  a  spousal, 
That  never  may  ill  office,  or  fell  jealousy. 
Which  troubles  oft  the  bed  of  blessed  marriage. 
Thrust  in  between  the  paction  of  these  kingdoms, 
To  make  divorce  of  theur  incorporate  league : 
That  English  may  as  French,  French  Englishmen, 
Eeceive  each  other !— God  speak  this,  Amen ! 

All.  Amen ! 

K.  Hen.  Prepare  we  for  our  marriage  r—on  which  day. 
My  lord  of  Burgundy,  we'll  take  your  oath. 
And  all  the  peers*,  for  surety  of  our  leagues. — 
Then  shall  1  swear  to  Kate,  and  you  to  me ; 
And  may  our  oaths  well  kept  and  prosperous  be !  {Bxeuntp 

JEnter  Chobus. 

Thus  far,  with  rough,  and  all  unable  pen. 

Our  bending*  author  hath  pursued  the  story. 
In  Uttle  room  confining  mighty  men. 

Mangling  by  starts  tne  full  course  of  their  glory. 
Small  tune,  but  in  that  small,  most  greatly  lived 

This  star  of  England :  fortune  made  his  sword; 
By  which  the  world's  best  garden  f  he  achieved. 

And  of  it  lefb  his  son  imperial  lord. 
Henry  the  sixth,  in  infant  bands  crown'd  king 

Of  France  and  England  did  this  king  succeed ; 
Whose  state  so  many  had  the  managin;^ 

That  they  lost  France,  and  made  his  England  bleed: 
Which  oft  our  stage  hatn  shown ;  and,  for  their  sake. 
In  your  fair  minds  let  this  acceptance  take.  L^ani, 

*  J.  e.  unequal  to  the  wdght  of  the  aul^ect*  t  I^^ance. 
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PERSONS  EEPRESENTED. 


KING  HENRY  THE  SIXTH. 
DURE  OF  OLOSTER,  Unde  to  ihe 

King,  and  Protector. 
DUKE  OF  BEDFORD,  Unde  to  the 

Kmgt  imi  Regent  of  France, 
THOMAS    BEAUFORT,    Duke   of 

Enter ^  great  Unde  to  the  King. 
HENRY  BEAUFORT,  great  Uncle 

te  the  King,  Biahop  o/Winehe$ter; 

tmd  afterwards  Cardinal. 
JOHN  BEAUFORT,  Barto/Somer- 

tet;  trfterwarda  Duke. 
RICHARD  PLANTAGENET,  eldest 

Son  of  Richard,  late  Earl  ofCam- 

yUge;  ttfterward*  Duke  of  York. 
BARL  OF  WARWICK. 
EARL  OF  SALISBURY. 
EARL  OF  SyPFOLK. 
LORD  TALBOT,   qfterwards  Earl 

of  Shrewaburp. 
JOHN-TALBOT,  his  Son. 
EDMUND  MORTIMER,    Earl  of 

March. 
MORTIMER'S   KEEPER,    and   a 

LAWYER. 
SIR  JOHN  FASTOLFE, 
SIR  WILLIAM  LUCY. 
Sm  WILLIAM  GLANSDALE. 
SIR  THOMAS  GAR6RAVE. 
MAYOR  OF  LONDON. 
^OODVILLE,  Lieutenant   of  the 

Tomer. 
VERNON,  of  the  White  Rose,  or 

York  Faction. 


BASSET,  of  the  Red  Rose,  or  Lan- 

caster  Fadion. 
CHARLES,  Dauphin,  and  afterwards 

King  of  France. 
REIGNIER,    Duke  of  Anfou,  and 

titular  King  of  Naples. 
DUKE  OF  BURGUNDY. 
DUKE  OF  ALENt.ON. 
GOVERNOR  OF  PARIS. 
BASTARD  OF  ORLEANS. 
M  ASTER.GUNNEROF  ORLEANS, 

and  his  Son. 
GENERAL    OF    THE    FRENCH 

FORCES  in  Bordeaux. 
A  FRENCH  SERGEANT. 
A  PORTER. 
AN  OLD  SHEPHERD,   Father  to 

Joan  la  Pucelle. 


MARGARET,    Daughter   to  Reig. 

nier;  afterwards  married  to  King 

Henrj/. 
COUNTESS  OF  AUVERGNE. 
JOAN    LA   PUCBLLE,    commonlp 

called  Joan  of  Arc. 

Fiends  appearing  to  La  Pucelle, 
Lord8,Wardkr8  of  thk  Towbr, 
Hrralds,  Officbrs,  Soldiers, 
Mbssbnoers,  and  several  At- 
tendants both  on  the  English 
and  French. 


Scene  ;  partly  in  England,  and  partly  in  France. 


ACT  I. 

SCSNB  L—Westminster  Ahhey, 

J>wd  march.  Corpse  of  EiNG  Henry  the  Fifth  ducovered, 
lying  in  ttate  ;  (Mended  on  hythe  Dukes  o/ BEDFORD.  Glos- 
TlR,  and  ExSTBR ;  the  Sari  of  WARWICK,  the  JBuhop  of 
WINCHESTER,  Kerdide^  ^c. 

Bed.  Hung  be  the  heavens  with  black,  yield  day  to  night ! 
vometo,  importing  change  of  times  and  states, 
Afiodish  your  crystal  tresses  in  the  sky ; 
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And  with  them  scourge  ibt  bad  rerrolting  stars, 
That  have  consented  unto  Henry's  death ! 
Henry  the  fifth,  too  famous  to  Mto  long ! 
England  ne'er  lost  a  kms  of  so  much  worth. 

Glo.  Enclaod  ne'er  had  a  king;  until  his  tis&e. 
Virtue  he  hai  deserving  to  command : 
His  brandish'd  sword  did  blind  men  with  his  beams ; 
His  arms  spread  wider  than  a  dragon's  wings : 
His  sparklms  eyes  replete  with  wrathful  fire» 
More  dazzled  and  drove  bock  his  enemies, 
Than  mid-day  sun,  fierce  bent  against  their  faces. 
What  should  I  say  ?  his  dee<te  exceed  all  speech: 
He  ne'er  lift  up  his  hand,  but  conquered. 

Exe.  We  mourn  in  black ;  Why  mourn  we  not  hi  blood  t 
Henry  is  dead,  and  never  shall  revive : 
Upon  a  wooden  cofi^  we  attend ; 
And  death's  dishonourable  victory 
We  with  our  stately  MsexKse  glorify. 
Like  captives  bound  to  a  triumphant  car. 
What  ?  shall  we  curse  the  planets  of  mislu^)^ 
That  plotted  thug  our  glorrs  overthrow  ? 
Or  shall  we  think  the  subtle-witted  French 
Conjurers  and  sorcerers,  that,  afraid  oi  him. 
By  mag^c  verses  have  contrived  his  end  ? 

Wm,  He  was  a  king  blessVl  of  the  King  of  Kings. 
Unto  the  French  the  dreadful  judgment  day 
So  dreadful  will  not  be.  as  was  his  fisht. 
The  battles  of  the  Lord  of  Hosts  he  fought : 
The  church's  prayers  made  him  so  prosperous. 

Glo.  The  church !  where  is  it  ?    Had  not  churchmea  pasf^id^ 
His  thr^  of  life  had  not  so  soon  decay'd : 
Kone  do  you  like  but  an  effeminate  prmce. 
Whom,  like  a  school-boy,  you  may  overawe. 

Win,  Gloster,  whate'er  we  like,  thou  art  protector ; 
And  lookest  to  command  the  prince,  and  realm, 
Thy  wife  is  proud ;  n^e  holdeth  thee  hi  awe, 
More  than  God,  or  religious  churchmen,  may. 

Olo.  Name  not  religion,  for  thou  lorfst  the  flesh  t 
And  ne'er  throughout  the  year  to  church  thou  go'st. 
Except  it  be  to  pray  against  thy  foes. 

Bed.  Cease,  cease  these  jars,  and  rest  your  minds  in  peaoe  I 
Let's  to  the  altar :— Heralds,  wait  on  us  :— 
Instead  of  gold^  we'll  offer  up  our  arms ; 
Since  arms  avail  not,  now  that  Henry 's  dead.** 
g^terity,  await  for  wretched  years, 
When  at  their  mothers'  moist  eyes  babes  eAiall  suck; 
Our  isle  be  made  a  marbih*  of  salt  tears, 
And  none  but  women  left  to  wail  the  dead.*^ 
Henry  the  fifth !  thv  ghost  I  invocate; 
Projsper  this  realm,  keep  it  from  civil  broils  1 

*  Marsh. 
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Combat  witii  adveirse  pl«a0t6  i»  th«  heftyems  t 
A  far  more  glorious  star  thy  ioul  will  mdce. 
Than  Julius  Csesar's  orbv 

Smer  a  llEBiSiroBB. 

Mess.  lUght  honourable  \ot^  health  to  yoa  all  I 
Sad  tiding  Drmg  I  to  yea  out  of  fVsno^ 
Of  loss,  of  slaughter,  and  discofofttare : 
Guienne,  Ohampd^t,  Bheims,  Orleans, 
Paris,  Gmysors,  roictieTS,  are  all  <|iiite  losi 

JBed.  What  8ay*8t  thou,  man,  before  dead  Henry's  ccwse  F 
Speak  softly ;  or  the  loss  of  those  great  townfi 
Will  make  mm  burst  his  lead,  and  rise  froBi  deatlu 

Glo.  Is  Paris  lost  ?  is  Boiien  yielded  up  F 
If  Henry  were  recalled  to  Ufe  again. 
These  news  would  cause  him  onoa  more  yield  the  ghost* 

Exe.  How  were  they  hut  ?  what  treachery  was  used  P 

Mess.  No  treachery ;  but  want  of  men  and  moaoy* 
Among  the  soldiers  th»  k  muttered,-^ 
That  here  yoa  maintain  seT^ral  factions ; 
And,  whilst  a  field  should  be  despatc^'d  and  fought. 
Ton  are  disnulmg  of  your  generals. 
One  would  nave  un^anng  wars,  with  little  cost; 
Another  would  fly  swifb,  out  wanteUi  wini»; 
A  third  man  thinks,  without  expense  at  an. 
By  guUef  Ql  taatr  words  peace  may  be  obtain'd. 
Awake,  awake.  En^n  nofathty  I 
Let  not  sloth  aim  yonar  honours^  new-begot : 
Cropped  are  the  flower-de4uces  m  your  arms ; 
Of  England's  coat  one*half  is  cat  away. 

Exe.  Were  our  tears  wanting  to  this  funeral, 
These  tidings  would  call  for^  ner  *  iowins  tides. 

Bed.  Me  they  conown  j  regent  I  am  of  I'ranoe  :— 
Give  me  my  steeled  coafcy  TU  fight  for  J"rance.— 
Away  with  these  disgraoefol  wailing  robes  I 
Wounds  I  will  lend  the  French,  instead  of  eyes. 
To  weep  their  intermissive  miseries,t 

^nter  another  MmsmQtn. 

2  Mess.  Lords,  view  these  letters,  full  of  bad  misdhance. 
Prance  is  revolted  from  the  English  quite ; 
Sioent  some  t>^tty  towns  of  no  imj>ort : 
The  Dauphin  Charlefi  is  crowned  king  in  Eheims; 
The  bastard  of  Oiieans  with  him  is  imn'd ; 
Eeignier,  duke  of  Anjou,  doth  take  his  part; 
The  duke  of  Alencon  fiietti  to  his  side, 

Sxe.  The  Dauphin  crowned  king !  all  fiy  to  him  I 
0,  whither  shall  wo  fly  from  this  reproach  ? 

Olo.  We  will  not  fly,  but  to  oar  enemies*  throats  j 
Bedford,  if  thou  be  slade,  PU  fight  it  out. 

*  Englaiid's.  t  Haviiif  only  short  inttfmlssiond. 
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Sed,  Glofiter,  why  doubf  st  thou  of  my  fOTwardness  ? 
An  arm}r  have  I  muster'd  in  my  l^oughtis, 
Wherewith  ahroady  France  is  over-run, 

JEnier  a  third  Messbkoeb. 

3  Megs.  My  gracious  lords,— to  add  to  your  laments. 
Wherewith  you  now  bedew  king  Henry's  hearse,^— 
I  must  inform  you  of  a  dismal  nght, 
Betwixt  the  stout  lord  Talbot  and  the  French. 
Win.  What !  wherein  Talbot  overcame  ?  is*t  so  ? 

3  Mess.  O,  no ;  wherein  lord  Talbot  was  o'erthrown : 
The  circumstance  TU  tell  you  more  at  large. 
The  tenth  of  August  last,  this  dreadM  lord, 
Ketiring  from  the  siege  of  Orleans, 
Having  scarce  six  thousand  in  his  troop, 
By  three  and  twenty  thousand  of  the  French 
Was  round  encompassed  and  set  upon ; 
No  leisure  had  he  to  enrank'  his  men ; 
He  wanted  pikes  to  set  before  his  archers ; 
Instead  whereof,  sharp  stakes,  pluok'd  out  of  hedges. 
They  pitched  in  the  ground  conftisedly. 
To  keep  the  horsemen  off  from  breaking  in. 
More  than  three  hours  the  fij^t  continued: 
Where  valiant  Talbot,  above  human  thought, 
Enacted  wonders  with  his  sword  and  lance. 
Hundreds  he  sent  to  hell,  and  none  durst  stand  him ; 
Here,  there,  and  everywhere,  enraged  he  slew : 
The  French  exclaim'd.  The  devil  was  in  arms ; 
All  the  whole  army  stood  agazed  on  him : 
His  soldiers,  suying  his  undaunted  spirit^ 
A  Talbot !  a  Talbot !  cried  out  amain, 
And  rush'd  into  the  bowels  of  the  battle. 
Here  had  the  conquest  fiilly  been  seal'd  up, 
If  Sir  John  Fastolfe  had  not  plav'd  the  coward ; 
He  being  in  the  vaward  (placed  behind. 
With  purpose  to  reUeve  and  follow  them). 
Cowardly  fled,  not  having  struck  one  stroke, 
Hence  grew  the  general  wreck  and  massacre ; 
Enclosed  were  they  with  their  enemies : 
A  base  Walloon,  to  win  the  Dauphin's  ffrace. 
Thrust  Talbot  with  a  spear  into  the  back ; 
Whom  all  France,  with  their  chief  assembled  strength. 
Durst  not  presume  to  look  once  in  the  face. 

J3ed.  Is  Talbot  slain  ?  then  I  will  slay  myself, 
For  living  idly  here,  in  pomp  and  ease. 
Whilst  such  a  worthy  leader,  wanting  aid. 
Unto  his  dastard  foe-man  is  oetray'd. 

3  Mess.  O no,  he  lives;  but  is  tookprisoner. 
And  lord  Scales  with  him,  and  lord  Hungerford : 
Most  of  the  rest  slaughter'd,  or  took,  likewise. 

Bed.  His  ransom  there  is  none  but  I  shall  pay 
111  hale  the  Dauphin  headlong  from  his  throne. 
His  crown  shall  be  the  ransom  of  my  friend ; 
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Four  of  their  brds  FU  change  for  one  of  oun.— 
EueweU,  my  masters;  to  my  task  will  I ; 
BoniBres  in  France  forthwith  I  am  to  make, 
To  keep  our  ereat  Saint  George's  feast  witluil : 
Ten  thousand  soldiers  with  me  I  will  take. 
Whose  bloody  deeds  shall  make  all  £nro^  quake. 

3  Mess.  So  you  had  need;  for  Orieans  is  besieged ; 
The  Endish  army  is  grown  weak  and  fiaint : 
The  earl  of  Salisbury  craveth  supply, 
And  hard]y  keeps  his  men  from  mukny, 
Shice  they,  so  few,  watch  such  a  multitude. 

Exe.  Bemember,  lords,  your  oaths  to  Henry  sworn ; 
Either  to  c^uell  the  Daupnin  utterly. 
Or  bring  him  in  obedience  to  your  yoke. 

Bed.  1  do  remember  it ;  and  here  take  leave 
To  go  about  my  preparation.'  [Sxit 

Glo.  TU  to  Uie  Tower,  with  all  the  haste  I  can. 
To  Tiew  the  artillery  and  munition ; 
And  then  I  will  proclaim  young  Henry  king.  lExH. 

£xe.  To  Eltham  will  I.  where  the  young  King  is, 
Beinff  ordain'd  his  special  governor ; 
And  for  his  safety  there  rQ  best  advise.  [Exit, 

Win.  Each  hath  his  place  and  function  to  attend : 
I  am  lefb  out ;  for  me  nothing  remains. 
Bat  long  I  will  not  be  Jack-out-of-office; 
The  king  from  Eltham  I  intend  to  send. 
And  sit  at  chiefest  stem  of  pubUc  weal.       [Hxit    Scene  cloeee. 

SCENE  IZ— France,    Before  Orleans, 

Enter  CraBJ^ES,  with  his  Forces  ;  ALEV90N,  BbioiOEB, 
and  others^ 

CW.  Mars  his  true  moving,  even  as  in  the  heavens, 
80  in  the  earth,  to  this  day  is  not  known : 
Iste  chd  he  shine  upon  the  English  side ; 
Now  we  are  victors,  upon  us  he  smiles. 
What  towns  of  any  moment,  but  we  have  ? 
At  pleasure  here  we  lie.  near  Orleans ; 
Otherwhiles,  the  famish'd  English,  like  pale  ghosts, 
hMj  besiege  us  one  hour  in  a  month. 

Alen.  They  want  their  porridge,  and  their  fat  bull-beeves ; 
Either  they  must  be  dieted  like  mules, 
And  have  their  provender  tied  to  their  mouths. 
Or  piteous  they  will  look,  Uke  drowned  mice. 

JSeig,  Let's  raise  the  siege ;  Why  Uve  we  idly  here  ? 
Talbot  is  taken,  whom  we  wont  to  fear : 
Bemaineth  none  but  mad-brain'd  Salisbury ; 
And  he  may  well  in  fretting  spend  his  gall, 
Normen,  nor  money,  hath  ne  to  make  war. 

C3lar.  Sound,  sound  alarum ;  we  will  rush  on  them. 
Now  for  the  honour  of  the  forlorn  French :— 
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Him  I  forgive  m3r  desUi,  th«t  Idnetii  Bie, 

When  he  sees  me  go  back  one  foot,  or  ^.  [ JSI»#fMtf« 

AlarufM;  Sjso90mons;  mfUttvarde  a  lUireaL 
He-enter  Chablbs,  AtSl(90ir,  BStGKtBft,  and  afier*. 

Char.  Who  ever  saw  the  like  ?  what  men  have  I  ?— 
Dogs!  cowards!  dastards !^I would ne*^ have fled» 
But  that  they  left  me  'midst  my  enemies. 

Beig.  Salisbury  is  a  desperate  htnoioide ; 
He  fighteth  as  one  weary  of  his  lilb» 
The  other  knrds,  like  Uons  wantii^  food. 
Do  rush  upon  us  as  their  hungry  prey.* 

Alen.  Froissard,  a  countryman  of  aon,  reoordi» 
England  all  Olivers  and  Bawlands  bred» 
Daring  the  time  Edward  the  third  thd  rtigti» 
More  truly  now  may  tins  be  veorified ; 
For  none  but  Samsons,  and  QoliaflBeay 
It  sendeth  forth  to  ddrmish.    One  to  ten  I 
Lean  raw-bon^  rascals  I  who  would  e'er  suppose 
They  had  such  courage  and  aodaetty  ? 

Cndr.  Lef  s  leave  this  town  y  for  they  are  hair«tMrun'd  slates. 
And  hunger  wiM  enforce  them  to  be  more  eager : 
Of  old  I  know  them ;  rather  with  their  teeth 
The  walls  they'll  tear  down,  than  forsake  the  siege. 

Meig,  I  think,  by  some  odd  gimmalsf  or  device^ 
Their  arms  are  set,  like  docks,  stiU  to  strike  on; 
Else  ne'er  could  tney  hold  out  so,  as  they  do. 
By  my  consent,  we'll  e'en  let  them  alone. 

Alen,  Be  it  so. 

JBhUer  the  Baatasd  of  Orleam. 

Bast  Where's  the  prince  Dauphih?  I  have  news  for  him. 

Char.  Bastard  of  Orleans,  thrice  welcome  to  us. 

Bast.  Methinks,  your  looks  are  sad,  your  cheerf  appalPd ; 
Hath  the  late  overthrow  wrought  this  offence  ? 
Be  not  dismav^d.  for  succour  is  at  hand : 
A  holy  maid  hither  with  me  I  brmg. 
Which,  by  a  vision  sent  to  her  from  heaven, 
Ordained  is  to  raise  this  tedious  siege. 
And  drive  the  English  forth  the  bounds  of  France. 
The  spirit  of  deep  prophecy  she  hath, 
EiceMing  the  nme  sibyls  of  old  Rome ; 
Whaf  s  past,  and  what's  to  come,  she  can  descry. 
Speak,  shall  I  call  her  in  ?    Believe  my  words. 
For  they  are  certain  and  unfalHble. 

Char.  Oo,  call  her  in  IBieii  BASTAfir)] :  But,  first,  to  ^  her 
skill, 
Eeignier,  stand  thou  a^  Dauphin  in  my  place : 

guestion  her  proudly,  let  thy  looks  be  stem  :— 
y  this  means  shall  we  sound  what  skill  she  hath.         \_Meiins9, 

*  For  which  they  arehttngry*  t  MecUnery.  t  CoantenMMe. 
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Seig.  Mr  maid^  tfithott  wilt  da  tlMee  tiKAid^tM  feafeP 

Pue.  Belgnier,  is't  thou  tiutt  Uii^kM  to  b«ffiiile  me  f — 
Where iB^JkOMMaf'-came,  ecoM from bi^iind; 
I  know  thee  well,  lihottgh  never  seen  hefofe. 
Be  not  amased,  tlMre's  nothing  hid  from  me: 
In  private  will  I  tUk  with  the0  i^Mrt :--» 
Stmd  back,  yon  lords,  and  give  ns  leave  a  while. 

Jteigi  8he  takea  trpon  her  orsvelv  at  first  dash. 

Fuc.  Dauphin,  I  am  l^  hirth  a  ilieph^rd'i  daughter^ 
My  wit  mitfBin'd  in  ttiy  land  of  art 
Heaven,  and  our  lady  gracious,  hath  it  pleased 
To  shine  on  my  contemptihle  estate : 
Lo,  whilst  I  waited  on  my  tender  kunbs, 
And  to  sun's  porohiag  heat  ^dsplay'd  mydieeks^ 
God's  mother  denied  to  s^pear  to  me ; 
ind,inavision  lull  of  mi^esty, 
WilFd  me  to  leave  my  base  vocsAkm, 
And  free  my  country  from  ^alsomty  s 
Her  aid  she  promised,  and  assured  suooess: 
In  complete  glory  she  reveal'd  herself; 
And.  whereas  I  was  black  and  swart  bef<»^ 
With  those  clear  ravs  which  she  infrued  on  bm. 
That  beiui^  am  I  bless'd  yriih,  which  ^<m  see. 
Ai^  me  what  question  tho«i  eanst  possihiey 
And  I  will  answer  unpremeditated : 
My  oomrage  try  by  oombat,  if  than  dar'st, 
And  thou  shalt  find  that  I  exceed  my  sex. 
fieaohe  on  this  :*  Thou  shalt  be  ftHrtunate, 
If  tiioa  receive  me  for  th^  warlike  mate. 

Char.  Thou  hairt  astomi^'d  me  with  thy  high  terms ; 
Only  this  proof  111  of  ttiy  vsihva  make,-— 
Inande  combat  thou  dialt  biK^de  with  me; 
^  if  Ihoa  vm»|tiiiiiie8t,  thy  words  are  true ; 
Othmrise,  I  renounce  all  confidence. 

iW.  I  am  prspared :  here  is  my  keen-edged  sword, 
M'd  with  five  fleur-4e4ueeB  <m  each  side ; 
Jrae  which  at  Touraine,  in  St.  Katharine's  church-yard, 
Ontof  adeal  of  old  iron  I  cdiose  forth. 

Char.  Then  come  o'  God's  name,  1  fear  no  woman. 

iW.  And,  while  I  live,  I'll  ne'er  fiy  from  a  m9n.   iThey  finht. 

Ckar.  Stay,  stay  thy  hands;  l^ou  art  an  Amazon, 
And  fig^test  vnth  the  sword  of  Deborah. 

JVk.  Cfarigf  s  BiGtl^»  h^ps  me,  else  I  were  too  weak. 

Okr.  Whoe'w  helps  thee,  'tis  thoa  titat  must  help  me : 
malieatly  I  btim  with  thy  desne ; 
^  heart  and  hands  thou  hast  at  once  subdued. 
fnsBsit  PMeDe,  tf  thy  name  be  so, 
.  j^  me  thy  servant,  and  not  sovereign,  be ; 
xb  the  French  Dauphin  sueth  to  thee  thus. 

«  Be  iimly  ptnnaded  of  it« 
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P«<;.  I  must  not  yield  to  any  rites  of  love^ 
Per  my  profession's  sacred  from  above : 
When  I  have  chased  all  thy  foes  from  hence. 
Then  will  I  think  unon  a  recompense. 

Char,  Meantime,  look  gradous  on  thy  prostrate  thrall 

Seiff.  My  lord,  methinks,  is  very  long  in  talk. 

Alen.  Doubtless  he  shhves  this  woman  to  her  smock ; 
Else  ne'er  could  he  so  long  protract  his  speech. 

£eig.  Shall  we  disturb  him,  since  he  keeps  no  mean  ? 

Alen.  He  may  mean  more  than  we  poor  men  do  know ; 
These  women  are  shrewd  tempters  with  their  tongues. 

Beig.  My  lord,  where  are  you  ?  what  devise  you  on  ? 
Shall  we  mve  over  Orleans  or  no  ? 

iW.  W  hy,  no,  I  say,  distrustful  recreants ! 
Fight  till  the  last  gasp ;  I  will  be  your  guard. 

Char,  What  she  sajrs,  FU  confirm ;  we'll  fight  it  out, 

Puc.  Assiffn'd  am  I  to  be  the  Engush  scourge. 
This  ni^t  the  siege  assuredly  I'll  raise : 
Expect  Saint  Martin's  summer,*  halcyon  days, 
Since  I  have  entered  into  these  wars. 
Glory  is  like  a  circle  in  the  water. 
Which  never  ceaseth  to  enlarge  itself. 
Till,  bybroad  spreading,  it  disperse  to  nought 
With  Henry's  death,  the  English  circle  ends ; 
Dispersed  are  the  glories  it  included. 
Now  am  I  like  that  proud  insulting  ship, 
Which  Caesar  and  his  fortune  bear  at  once. 

Char.  Was  Mahomet  inspired  with  a  dove  ? 
Thou  with  an  eagle  art  inspired  th^iL 
Helen,  the  mother  of  great  Constantine, 
Nor  yet  Saint  PhiUp's  daughters,t  were  like  thee. 
Bright  star  of  Venus,  fallen  down  on  the  earth. 
How  may  I  reverently  worship  thee  enough  ? 

Alen,  Leave  off  delays,  and  let  us  raise  the  siege. 

Seig,  Woman,  do  what  thou  canst  to  save  our  honours ; 
Drive  them  from  Orleans,  and  be  immortalized. 

Char.  Presently  well  try : — come  let's  away  about  it : 
No  prophet  will  I  trust,  if  she  prove  false.  lExeunt, 

SCENE  III,— London,    Hill  hefore  the  Twoer. 

Enter,  at  the  Gates,  the  Ihtire  of  GlOSTEB,  with  his  Serving^ 
men  in  blue  coats. 

Glo,  I  am  oome  to  survey  the  Tower  this  day ;  Since  Henry's 
death,  I  fear,  there  is  conveyance.^— Where  be  these  warders, 
that  they  wait  not  here?  Open  the  gates;  Gloster  it  is  that 
calls.  ^Servants  AmoeAr. 

1  Ward,  [wifhinl.  Who  is  there  that  knocks  so  imperiously  ? 

1  Serv,  It  is  the  noble  duke  of  Gloster. 

*  Expect  prosperity- after  misfortune. 

t  The  four  daughters  of  Philip  mentioned  in  Acts  xxi.  0.  t  Theft. 
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2  Ward,  [within].  Whoe'er  he  be,  you  may  not  be  let  in. 

1  Sen.  Answer  you  so  the  lord  protector,  villains  ? 

1  Ward,  [within}.  The  Lord  protect  him !  so  we  answer  him : 
We  do  no  otherwise  than  we  are  will'd. 

Glo.  Who  will'd  you  ?  or  whose  will  stands  but  mine  ? 
There's  none  protector  of  the  realm  but  I. — 
Break  up*  the  gates,  I'll  be  your  warrantize : 
Shall  I  be  flouted  ihua  by  dunghill  grooms  ? 

Sebvants  rush  at  the  Totoer  gates.    Enter,  to  the  gates, 
WOODVILLB,  the  Lieutenant. 

Wood.  [wUhinl,  What  noise  is  this  ?  what  traitors  have  we 
here? 

Olo.  Lieutenant,  is  it  you,  whose  voice  I  hear  ? 
Op^  the  gates ;  here's  Gloster  that  would  enter. 

Wood.  iwitMnX  Have  xNitience.  noble  duke :  I  may  not  open; 
1%e  cardinal  of  W  inchester  forbids : 
From  him  I  have  express  commandment, 
1^  thou,  nor  none  of  thine,  shall  be  let  in. 

Olo.  Faint-hearted  Woodville,  prizest  him  'fore  me  ? 
Arrogant  Winchester  ?  that  haughty  prelate. 
Whom  Henry,  our  late  sovereign,  ne'er  could  brook  ? 
Tbaa  art  no  friend  to  Gk)d,  or  to  the  king : 
Open  the  gates,  or  I'll  shut  thee  out  shortly. 

1  Serv.  Open  the  gates  unto  the  lord  protector ; 
Or  we'll  burst  them  open,  if  that  you  come  not  quickly. 

SUer  WiNCHESTBE,  attended  hy  a  Train  of  Servants  in 
tawny  coats. 

Win.  How  now,  ambitious  Humphrey  ?  what  means  this  ? 

Gh.  Piel'd  prie6t,t  dost  thou  command  me  to  be  shut  out  ? 

Win.  I  do,  tnou  most  usurping  proditorj! 
And  not  protector  of  the  king  or  realm. 

&2o.  Stand  back,  thou  manifest  conspirator ; 
Thou,  that  oontriv*dst  to  murder  our  dead  lord ; 
Thou,  that  giv'st  whores  indulgences  to  sin : 
rn  canYas§  tiiee  in  thy  broad  cardinal's  hat. 
If  tixm  nrooeed  in  this  thy  insolence. 

Win.  Nay,  stand  thou  back,  I  will  not  budge  a  foot ; 
This  be  Dainascus,  be  thou  cursed  Cain. 
To  day  thy  brother  Abel,  if  thou  wilt.  |f 

Olo.  I  will  not  slay  thee,  but  I'll  drive  thee  back : 
Thy  Karlet  robes,  as  a  child's  bearing-cloth 
in  use,  to  carry  thee  out  of  this  place. 

Win.  Do  whM  thou  dar'st ;  I  beard  thee  to  thy  face. 

Olo.  What?  am  I  dared,  and  bearded  to  my  &oe  ?— 

*  Break  open.  ^  Anudin^to  his  thaven  crown. 

t  Tnitor.  I  Sift. 

I  CSriD  te  taid  to^re  slain  Abe  on  an  oninence  four  mHea  from 
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Draw,  men,  for  «U  Oiii  privileied  pbioe ; 

Blue-ooats  to  tawny-ooMi.    Htes^  beware  yova  beard ; 

[G1.O6TSB  and  Mm  men  aUaoIe  tU  bishop, 
I  mean  to  tug  it  and  to  ouff  you  soundly : 
Under  my  feet  X  etauq^  thy  caediaal't  hat; 
In  spite  of  pone  or  dignities  of  church, 
Here  by  the  cheeks  I'll  drag  thee  up  and  down. 

Win,  Gloster,  thoult  answer  this  be£i»^  the  pope. 

Glo.  Winchester  goose  !*  I  cry— a  rope !  a  rope ! 
Now  beat  them  hence.    Why  do  you  let  them  ^ay  ? 
Thee  Til  chase  hence,  thou  wolf  in  sheep's  array.— 
Out,  tawny  coats !  out  scarlet  hypocrite ! 

Sere  a  great  tumult    In  the  midtt  cf  it,  JEnter  the  Mayob  of 
London  and,  Officers, 

May.  Fie,  lords !  that  you,  being  supreme  magisliateg, 
TEhus  eontumeliously  should  r»*eak  the  peace ! 

Olo,  Peace,  mavor ;  thou  Imow'st  little  of  my  wroBgs : 
Here's  Beaufort,  that  regards  nor  Ood  nor  king, 
Hath  here  distrain'd  t^e  Tower  to  his  use. 

Win,  Here's  Gloster,  too,  a  foe  to  citizens ; 
One  that  still  motions  war,  and  never  peace, 
O'erchargihg  your  free  purses  with  lai^  fines; 
That  seeks  to  overthrow  religion. 
Because  he  is  protector  of  the  realm ; 
And  would  have  armour  here  out  of  the  Tower, 
To  crown  himself  king,  and  suppress  the  prince. 

Qlo,  I  will  not  answer  thee  with  words,  but  blows. 

\Ejere  Hey  ekirmi^  Offcdn, 

May,  Nought  rests  for  me,  in  this  tumultuous  strife. 
But  to  make  open  proclamation : — 
Come,  officer ;  as  loud  as  e'er  thou  canst 
OS.  All  manner  of  men,  aseemhled  here  in  arms  ihie  day,  etff<»Sngt 

God^s  peace  arid  the  kin^e,  we  charge  and  command  you,  in  his 

highness^  name,  to   repair  to  your  eeveral  dwelling^laoes  s 

tmd  not  to  wear,  handle^  or  use,  amy  eword,  weapon,  or  dttgger^ 

henceforward,  upon  paw  of  death. 

Glo.  Cardinal,  I'll  be  no  breaker  of  the  law : 
But  we  shall  meet,  and  break  our  minds  at  large. 

Win.  Gloster.  we'll  meet ;  to  thy  dear  cost,  be  sure : 
Thy  heart-blood  I  will  have  for  tms  day's  work. 

May.  I'll  call  for  clubs,t  if  you  will  not  away:— 
This  cardinal  is  more  haughty  than  the  devil 

Glo.  Mayor^  farewell :  thou  dost  but  what  t^iou  mayst 

Win.  Abominable  Gloster !  guard  ihy  head ; 
Por  I  intend  to  have  it  ere  long.  iJEjnl. 

May.  See  the  coast  clear'd,  and  then  we  will  depart,— 
Good  God !  that  nobles  should  such  stomachs  t  bear ! 
I  myself  fight  not  once  in  forty  year.  ISxeufU, 

*  An  allusion  to  the  bishop's  licentious  manners. ' 
f.  i<      t  Thatis,  for  peace-officers  anped  with cliib9  or  atmret. 
t  Pride. 
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SCENE  TT.^Fnmee.    S^fore  Orl$mu. 
Enter,  on  the  ioalU,  the  Mastss  OuiTinEB  oimI  hie  SOK. 

JL  Ovn.  SirralL  thou  knoVst  how  Orleans  is  besieged; 
And  how  the  Enmsh  have  the  suburbs  won. 

Son.  Father^  I  icnow :  and  oft  have  shot  at  them, 
Howe'er,  unfortunate,  I  miss'd  my  aim. 

M,  ChM,  But  now  thou  shalt  not.    Be  thou  ruled  by  me : 
Chief  master-gunner  am  I  of  this  town ; 
Something  I  must  do  to  procure  me  grace ; 
The  prince's  espials  *  have  informed  me, 
How  the  English,  in  the  suburbs  dose  intrench'd. 
Wont,  through  a  secret  gate  of  iron  bars 
In  yonder  tower,  to  overpeer  the  city ; 
And  thence  discover,  how,  with  most  advantage. 
They  may  vex  us,  with  shot,  or  with  as»uilt. 
To  intercept  this  inconvenience. 
A  ineoe  of  ordnance  'gainst  it  I  nave  placed : 
And  folly  even  these  three  days  have  I  watcVd, 
If  I  could  see  them.    Now,  boy,  do  thou  watch. 
For  I  can  stay  no  longer. 
If  thou  spy'st  any,  run  and  bring  me  word ; 
And  thou  shalt  find  me  at  the  govemor'ai  [Ei^t, 

Son.  Father.  I  warrant  you ;  taJce  you  no  cue ; 
m  never  trouble  you,  if  I  may  spy  tnem. 

Snter,  tf»  em  upper  eham^fer  of  a  totper,  ike  Lords  Salisbttbt 
and  Talbot,  Sib  Williah  Glaksdalb,  Sib  Thokas  Gab- 
eBATB,  cmd  others. 

Sal  Talbot,  my  life,  my  joy,  again  returned  I 
How  wert  thou  handled,  being  pns(wer  ? 
Or  by  what  means  got'st  thou  to  be  released  ? 
Discourse,  I  pr'ythee^on  this  turret's  top. 
)  duke  of 


Tal.  The  duke  of  Bedford  had  a  prisonitf, 
Called— the  brave  lord  Ponton  de  Santnilles ; 
For  him  I  was  exchanged  and  ransomed. 
But  with  a  baser  man  of  arms  1^  fiur, 
Onoe,  in  contem|»t,  they  would  nave  bartered  me : 
Which  L  disduning.  scom'd ;  and  <»raved  deatli 
Bather  than  I  would  be  so  piled  esteem'd,t 
In  fine,  redeem'd  X  was  as  X  desired. 
But,  0 !  the  treacAierous  Fastolfe  wounds  my  heart ! 
Whom  with  my  bare  fists  I  would  execute. 
If  I  now  had  hun  brought  into  my  power. 

Sal  Yet  tell'st  thou  not,  how  thmi  wert  entertained. 

TaL  With  scofEs,  and  seoms,  and  eontumeUous  taunts 
In  open  market-place  produced  they  me^ 
To  be  a  public  spectacle  to  all ; 
Here,  said  they,  is  the  terror  of  the  French, 

*  Spiel*  t  Strippwlofboooiifa. 
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The  scare-crow,  that  aflfrights  our  children  so. 

Then  broke  I  from  the  omcers  that  led  me ; 

And  with  my  nails  digg'd  stones  out  of  the  ground. 

To  hurl  at  the  beholders  of  my  shame. 

My  grisly  countenance  made  others  fly ; 

None  durst  come  near  for  fear  of  sudden  death. 

In  iron  walls  they  deem'd  me  not  secure ; 

So  great  fear  of  my  name  'mongst  them  was  spread. 

That  they  supposed,  I  could  rend  bars  of  steel, 

And  spurn  in  pieces  posts  of  adamant : 

"Wherefore  a  euard  ot  chosen  shot  I  had. 

That  walk'd  about  me  every  minute-while ; 

And  if  I  did  but  stir  out  of  my  bed. 

Beady  they  were  to  shoot  me  to  the  heart. 

Sal,  I  ^eve  to  hear  what  torments  you  endured ; 
But  we  will  be  revenged  sufficiently. 
Now  it  is  supper-time  in  Orleans : 
Here,  through  this  grate,  I  can  count  every  one. 
And  view  the  Frenchmen  how  they  fortify ; 
liet  us  look  in,  the  sight  will  much  delight  thee. 
Sir  Thomas  Gargrave,  and  Sir  William  Glansdale, 
Let  me  have  your  express  opinions. 
Where  is  best  place  to  make  our  battery  next. 

Char,  I  think  at  the  north  gate ;  for  there  stand  lords. 

GUm,  And  L  here,  at  the  bulwark  of  the  bridge. 

TcU.  For  augnt  I  see,  this  city  must  be  famish'd. 
Or  with  light  3drmishes  enfeebled. 

[Shot  from  the  town.    SalISBUBT  and  SlE  Tho» 
GcARQUAYBfalL 

Sal,  O  Lord,  have  mercy  on  us,  wretched  sinners ! 

Gar.  O  Lord,  have  mercy  on  me,  woeful  man ! 

Tal.  What  chance  is  this^  that  suddenly  hath  crossed  us — 
Speak.  Salisbury ;  at  least,  if  thou  canst  speak ; 
How  rar'st  thou,  mirror  of  all  martial  men  ? 
One  of  thy  eyes,  and  thy  cheek's  side  struck  oflF  !— 
Accursed  tower !  accursed  fatal  hand, 
That  have  contrived  this  woeful  tragedy ! 
In  thirteen  battles  Salisbury  overcame ; 
Henry  the  fifth  he  first  trained  to  the  wars ; 
Whilst  any  trump  did  sound^  or  drum  struck  ux), 
His  sword  did  ne  er  leave  striking  in  the  field. — 
Yet  liv*st  thou.  Salisbury?  though  thy  speech  doth  fail, 
One  eye  thou  nast,  to  look  to  heaven  for  grace : 
The  sun  with  one  eye  vieweth  all  the  world.— 
Heaven,  be  thou  gradous  to  none  alive, 
If  Salisbury  wants  mercy  at  thy  hands ! — 
Bear  hence  his  body,  I  will  help  to  hxaj  it.-^ 
Sir  Thomas  Gargrave,  hast  thou  any  lire  P 
Speak  unto  Talbot ;  nay,  look  up  to  him. 
I^hlisbury,  cheer  thy  spirit  with  this  comfort; 

Thou  shalt  not  die,  whiles 

He  beckons  with  ms  hand,  and  smiles  on  me : 
As  who  should  say.  When  I  am  dead  and  gone^ 
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Stmemher  to  avenge  me  on  the  French. — 
Plantagenet,  1  will ;  and  Nero-like, 
Ray  on  ihe  lute,  beholding  the  towns  bum : 
n  retehed  shall  rrance  be  only  in  my  name. 

[Thunder  heard;  afterwards  an  alarum, 
What  stir  is  this  ?  What  tumult 's  in  the  heavens  ? 
Whence  oometh  this  alarum,  and  the  noise  ? 

i:nter  a  Messengeb. 

Mess.  Mj  lord,  my  lord,  the  French  have  gathered  head : 
The  Daupmn,  with  one  Joan  la  Pucelle  join^— 
A  holy  prophetess,  new  risen  up, — 
Is  come  with  a  great  power  to  raise  the  siege. 

[Salisbuey  groans. 

Td.  Hear,  hear,  how  dying  Salisbury  doth  groan ! 
It  irks  his  heart,  he  cannot  be  revenged. — 
mnchmen.  III  be  a  Salisbury  to  you  :— 
Pnoelle  or  puzzle,  *  dolphin  or  dogfish, 
i<mr  hearts  I'll  sikamp  out  with  my  horse's  heels. 
And  make  a  quagmire  of  your  mingled  brains. — 
Convey  me  Salisbury  into  his  tent. 
And  then  we'll  try  what  these  dastardly  Frenchmen  daro. 

lExeunt,  bearing  out  the  bodies, 

SCHNH  K—The  same.    Before  one  of  the  Gates. 

Marm.  Skirmishings.  Talbot  pursueih  the  DATJPniN,  and 
drivethhim  in :  then  enter  JOAK  LA  PuCELLE,  driving  Engluh 
menbtforeher.  .Then  enter  Talbot. 

TaL  Where  is  my  strength,  my  valour,  and  my  force  ? 
Our  En^h  troops  retire,  1  cannot  stay  them ; 
A  woman,  clad  in  armour,  chaseth  them. 

JEwter  La  Pucelle. 

^e,  here  she  comes : I'll  have  a  bout  with  thee ; 

BeviL  or  devil's  dam,  111  conjure  thee : 
Blood  wiQ  I  draw  on  thee,  f  thou  art  a  witch. 
And  straightway  give  thy  soul  to  him  thou  serv'st. 

■Pve.  Come,  come,  'tis  only  I  that  must  disgrace  thee ; 

[Theyjighi. 

TaL  Heavens,  can  you  suffer  hell  so  to  prevail  ? 
My  breast  I'll  burst  with  straining  of  my  courage, 
And  from  my  shoulders  crack  my  arms  asunder, 
But  I  will  chistise  this  high-minded  strumpet. 

iVc.  Talbot,  farewell ;  ttiy  hour  is  not  yet  come : 
Inwst  go  victual  Orleans  forthwith. 
O'ertake  me,  if  thou  canst ;  I  scorn  thy  strength. 
Go,  go,  cheer  up  thy  hunger-starved  men ; 

•  Wrtjr  wench. 
^  Tlie  supentitioii  of  those  timet  taught,  that  he  who  conid  draw  a 
•roi't  hlood  was  free  from  her  power. 

TOL.m.  a 
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Help  Salisbury  to  make  his  testoment : 
This  day  is  ours,  as  many  more  shall  be. 

[PucELLE  enterf  the  iwrn^  wUh  SoUdien, 
Tal,  My  thoughts  an  whirled  like  a  potter's  womI; 
I  know  not  where  I  am,  nor  what  I  do : 
A  witch,  by  fear,  not  foiee,  like  Hannibal, 
Drives  back  our  troops,  and  concfvera,  as  me  Kstg: 
So  bees  with  smoke,  and  doves  with  noisome  stench. 
Are  from  their  hives,  and  houses^  driven  away. 
They  call'd  us,  for  our  fierceness^  English  dogs ; 
Now,  like  to  whelps^  we  crying  run  away.  [A  ekawt  atarwm. 

Hark,  countrymen  f  either  renew  the  fighi» 
Or  tear  the  lions  out  of  England's  coat ; 
Benounce  your  seal,  give  sheep  in  lion's  stead : 
Sheep  run  not  half  so  timorous  firom  the  woU^ 
Or  horse,  or  oxen,  from  the  leopar<L 
As  you  ^  from  your  ofb-subdued  slaves. 

[Alarum.    Jmother  Mrmith, 
It  will  not  be :— Eetire  into  your  tr^iches : 
You  all  consented  unto  Salisbury's  death. 
For  none  would  strike  a  stroke  in  his  levengB.— 
Pucelle  is  enter'd  into  Orleans, 
In  spite  of  us,  or  ausht  that  we  could  do. 
O,  would  I  were  to  die  with  Salisbury ! 
Tne  shame  hereof  will  make  me  hide  my  head. 

\_Ala/rum.    Retreat,    JExeunt  TiXBOT  and  his 
Forces,  4*^. 

SCENS  VL^Thesame. 

Enter,  on  the  walls,  PtrcELLE,  C^harles,  BEK^NiEBy 
ALEN90ir,  and  Soldiers. 

Pttc.  Advance  our  waving  colours  on  the  waUs; 
Ite^ued  is  Orleans  from  the  English  wolves : — 
Thus  .loan  la  Pucelle  hath  perform'd  her  word. 

Char.  Divinest  creature,  bright  Astrsea's  daughter. 
How  shall  I  honour  thee  for  this  success  ? 
Thy  promises  are  like  Adonis'  gardens, 
That  one  d^  bloom'd,  and  fruitful  were  the  next. — 
Prance,  triumph  in  thy  glorious  prophetess ! — 
Recovered  is  the  town  ofOrleans : 
More  blessed  hap  did  ne'er  befall  our  state 

Reig.  Why  ring  not  out  the  bells  throughout  the  town  ? 
Dauphin,  command  the  dtizens  make  bonfires^ 
And  feast  and  banquet  in  the  open  streets. 
To  celebrate  the  joy  that  God  IwUih  g^ven  us. 

Alen.  All  Prance  will  be  replete  with  mirth  and  joy. 
When  they  shall  hear  how  we  have  play'd  the  men. 

Char.  'Tis  Joan,  not  we,  by  whom  the  day  is  won ; 
Por  which,  I  will  divide  my  crown  with  her : 
And  all  the  priests  and  friars  in  my  realm 
Shall,  in  procession,  sing  her  endless  praise. 
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A  stitelier  pyraaiig  to  ber  m  lesr, 

Than  Bhodope's,  or  Menfphis',  e^er  was : 

In  memory  of  her,  when  she  is  dead. 

Her  ashes,  in  an  urn  more  precio«8 

Than  the  rich-jewell'd  coffer  of  DKrins, 

Transported  shall  be  at  high  i!Bstr?afe 

Before  the  kings  and  qaeens  of  Ftaooe. 

No  longer  on  Saint  Dennis  wi^  we  cry. 

Bat  Joan  la  Puoelle  shall  be  France's  saini 

Gome  iil;  and  ki  us  hooq^  loyslly. 

After  this  golden  di^^  of  Tielorj.  lM&»rkk.   Bwmmt 


ACTIL 

SCJBNJB  Z^The  iome. 

Inter  io  the  gates,  a  French  Sebgeakt,  and  two  Sbntimxi^ 

Serg.  Shrs,  take  your  places,  and  be  Tigiknt : 
If  any  noise,  or  soMier,  you  percwre. 
Near  to  the  walls,  by  some  appoorent  ogn. 
Let  us  have  knowledge  at  the  court  of  guard.* 

1  Sent.  Sergeant,  you  shalL   \JExit  SiBOBAMT.]  Thus  sr»poor 
servitors 
(When  others  sleep  upon  th^  guiet  beds) 
Constrain'd  to  watch  in  darimess,  ndn,  and  c(dd. 

Jh^TllBOT,  Bbdfobi>,  BlTBeiTirDT,  andTorcM,  mth  seaUng-. 
ladders;  their  drums  beating  a  dead  march. 

TaL  Lord  regent,— and  redoubted  Burgundy,— 
"By  whose  approach,  the  remons  of  Artois, 
Walkxm,  and  Roardy,  are  friends  to  us,— 
This  haipv  night  the  Frenchmen  are  secure, 
Ha?mg  all  day  caroused  and  banqueted : 
Smbraoe  we  then  this  opportunity ; 
As  fitting  best  to  quittance  their  deceit, 
Contrivel  by  art,  and  baleful  sorcery. 

Bed.  Coward  of  France !— how  mi»;h  he  wrongs  his  fhaae. 
Despairing  of  his  own  arm's  fortitude, 
Tojoin  with  witchesy  and  the  help  of  hell. 

Swr.  Traitors  have  never  other  company. — 
But  whaf  s  that  PuceUe,  whcmi  they  term  so  pure  ? 

Tal.  A  maid,  they  say. 

JSed,  A  nuda !  and  be  so  martial ! 

Bur.  Pray  Ctod,  she  prove  not  masculine  erelong; 
If  underneath  the  standard  of  the  French, 
She  carry  armour,  as  she  hath  begun. 

Tal,  Well,  let  tnem  practise  and  converse  with  spirits: 

•♦  Qottrd-room. 
o2 
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God  is  our  fortress ;  in  whose  conquering  name. 
Let  us  resolve  to  8<»le  their  flinty  bulwarks. 

£ed.  Ascend,  brave  Talbot;  we  will  follow  thee. 

Tal.  Not  altogether :  better  for,  I  guess, 
That  we  do  make  our  entrance  several  ways ; 
That,  if  it  chance  the  one  of  us  do  fail. 
The  other  yet  may  rise  against  their  force. 

JSed.  Agreed ;  I'll  to  yon  comer. 

£ur.  And  I  to  this. 

Tal.  And  here  will  Talbot  mount,  or  make  his  grave. — 
Now,  Salisbury !  for  thee,  and  for  the  right 
Of  English  Henry,  shall  this  night  appear 
How  much  in  duty  I  am  bound  to  both. 

[The  English  scale  the  walls,  crying  St.  George  I 
a  Talbot !  and  all  enter  hy  the  Town. 

Sent,  {within'].  Arm !  arm !  the  enemy  doth  make  assault ! 

The  French  leap  over  the  walls  in  their  shirts.  Enter,  several 
ways,  Bastaed,  ALEN90N,  EeignieE,  half  ready,  and  half 
unready. 

Alen.  How  now.  my  lords  ?  what,  all  unready*  so  ? 

Bast.  Unready  r  ay,  and  glad  we  'scaped  so  well. 

Reig.  'Twas  time,  I  trow,  to  wake  and  leave  our  beds. 
Hearing  alarums  at  our  chamber-doors. 

Alen.  Of  all  exploits,  since  first  I  foUow'd  arms, 
Ne'er  heard  I  of  a  warlike  enterprize 
More  venturous,  or  desperate  than  this. 

Bast.  I  think  this  Talbot  be  a  fiend  of  hell. 

Reig.  If  not  of  hell,  the  heavens,  sure,  favour  him. 

Men,  Here  cometh  Charles,  I  marvel,  how  he  sped. 

Enter  Chaeles,  and  La  Pucelle. 

Bast.  Tut !  holy  Joan  was  his  defensive  guard. 

Char.  Is  this  thy  cunning,  thou  deceitful  dame  ? 
Didst  thou  at  first,  to  flatter  us  withal, 
Make  us  partakers  of  a  little  gain^ 
That  now  our  loss  might  bo  ten  times  so  much  ? 

Puc.  Wherefore  is  Charles  impatient  with  his  friend  ? 
At  all  times  will  you  have  my  power  alike  ? 
Sleeping  or  waking,  must  I  still  prevail. 
Or  will  jou  blame  and  lay  the  fault  on  me  ?— 
Improvident  soldiers  !  had  your  watch  been  good. 
This  sudden  mischief  never  coula  have  fall'n. 

Char,  Duke  of  Alencon,  this  was  your  default ; 
That,  being  captain  of  the  watch  to-night. 
Did  look  no  better  to  that  weighty  charge. 

Alen.  Had  all  your  quarters  been  as  safely  kept 
As  that  whereof  1  had  the  government, 
We  had  not  been  thus  shamefully  surprised. 

Bcut.  Mine  was  secure. 

*  UnflreMed* 
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Beig.  And  so  was  mine,  my  lord. 

Char.  And,  for  myself,  most  part  of  all  this  night, 
Within  her  quarter,  and  mine  own  precinct, 
I  was  employ'd  in  passing  to  and  fro. 
About  relieving  of  the  sentinels : 
Then  how,  or  which  way,  should  they  first  break  in  ? 

Puc.  Qu^on,  my  lords,  no  further  of  the  case. 
How,  or  which  way ;  'tis  sure,  they  found  some  place 
But  weakly  guarded,  where  the  breach  was  made. 
And  now  there  rests  no  other  shift  but  this, — 
To  eatiier  our  soldiers,  scattered  and  dispersed. 
Ana  hy  new  platforms*  to  endamage  them. 

JlanuH,  Enter  an  English  SoLDlEB,  crving,  a  Talbot!  a  Talbot! 
Theyfiy^  leaving  their  clothes  behind. 

Sold,  ril  be  so  bold  to  take  what  thev  have  left. 
The  cry  of  Talbot  serves  me  for  a  sword ; 
For  I  have  loaden  me  with  many  spoils, 
Vamg  no  other  weapon  but  his  name.  lExit, 

SCENE  II.— Orleans.    Within  tJie  Town, 
-BiferTiLBOT,  Bedfoed,  Bubgundt,  a  Captain,  and  others. 

Bed.  The  day  begins  to  break,  and  night  is  fled, 
Whose  pitchy  mantle  over-veil'a  the  earth. 
Here  sound  retreat,  and  cease  our  hot  pursuit. 

IBetreat  sounded. 

Tal.  Bring  forth  the  body  of  old  Salisbury ; 
And  here  advance  it  in  the  market-place. 
The  middle  centre  of  this  cursed  town. — 
^ow  have  I  jwdd  my  vow  unto  his  soul ; 
Pot  every  drop  of  blood  was  drawn  from  him, 
ThorebUih  at  least  five  Frenchmen  died  to-night. 
And  that  hereafter  a^es  may  behold 
What  ruin  hapi>en'd  in  revenge  of  him, 
Within  ttieir  chiefest  temple  I'll  erect 
A  tomb,  wherein  his  corpse  shall  be  interred : 
Upon  the  which,  that  every  one  may  read, 
^uU  he  engraved  the  sack  of  Orleans ; 
The  treacherous  manner  of  his  mournful  death, 
And  what  a  terror  he  had  been  to  France. 
But,  lords,  in  all  our  bloody  massacre^ 
I  nui8e,t  we  met  not  with  the  Dauphm's  rarace ; 
His  new-come  champion,  virtuous  Joan  of  Arc ; 
Nor  any  of  his  false  confederates. 

JW.  *Ti8  thought,  lord  Talbot,  when  the  fight  began. 
Boused  on  the  sudden  from  their  drowsy  beds. 
They  did,  amongst  the  troops  of  armed  men, 
I««p  o'er  the  walls  for  refuge  in  the  field. 

iwr.  Myself  (as  far  as  I  could  well  disoem, 

•  Plans,  schemes,  f  Wonder. 
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For  smok^  and  dusky  vapours  of  1^6  nigiit) 
Am  sure,  I  scar^  the  DaujMn,  and  Mi  trim ; 
When  arm  in  arm  they  both  came  swiftly  nuaiaB& 
Like  to  a  pair  of  loving  turtle-doves, 
That  could  not  hve  asunder  day  or  night. 
After  that  things  are  set  in  <»cter  her^ 
Well  follow  them  with  all  the  power  we  have. 

Under  u  Mss8EK«as. 

Mess.  All  hail,  my  lords  1  which  of  i^m  pdooely  train 
Call  ye  the  warlike  Talbot,  fcHr  his  acts 
So  much  applauded  through  the  realm  of  France  ? 

TaL  B&xQ  is  the  Talbot;  who  would ^»6ak  wxtli  iiim? 

Mess.  The  viiNiUOus  lady,  oountess^AuveigBe, 
With  modesty  admiring  thy  renown- 
By  me  entreats,  good  lord,  thou  woiudst  vouchsafe 
To  visit  her  poor  castle  where  she  lies  ;• 
That  she  may  boast,  she  hath  beheld  the  man 
Whose  glory  fills  the  world  with  loud  report 

£wr.  Is  it  even  so  ?    Nay,  then,  I  see,  our  wars 
Will  turn  into  a  peaceftil  comic  sport. 
When  ladies  crave  to  be  enoounter'd  with. — 
You  may  not,  my  lord,  despise  her  eentle  suit. 

Tal.  Ke'er  trust  me  then ;  for,  when  a  world  of  mea 
Could  not  prevail  with  all  their  oratory- 
Tet  hath  a  woman's  kindness  over-rul^  .*— 
And  therefore  tell  her,  I  return  great  thanks ; 
And  in  submission  will  attend  (m  her. — 
Will  not  your  honours  bear  me  company  ? 

Bed.  No,  truly ;  it  is  more  than  manners  will: 
And  I  have  heard  it  said, — ^Unbidden  guests 
Are  often  welcomest  when  tiiey  are  gone. 

Tal.  Well,  then,  alone,  since  there's  no  remedy, 
I  mean  to  prove  this  lady's  courtesy. 
Come  hither,  captain.    [  WhitpersJr-Yo\x  peroeive  my  mind. 

Cajpt,  I  do,  my  lord ;  and  mean  accordingly.  {MxamL 

SCENU  III.'-AuDergne.    Court  cf  the  CaiOe. 
JEnter  the  CotTKTESS  and  her  PoBTSA. 

Cowd.  Porter,  remember  what  I  gave  in  charge ; 

And,  when  you  have  done  so,  bring  the  keys  to  me. 
Fort.  Madam,  I  wflL  \JExiL 

Count.  The  plot  is  laid :  if  all  tMngs  fell  out  right, 

I  shall  as  famous  be  by  this  exploit, 

As  Scjiihian  Thomyris  Inr  Cyrus*  deal^ 

Great  is  the  rumour  of  this  dreadful  kni^tb 

And  his  achievements  of  no  less  account : 

Fain  would  mine  eyes  be  witness  with  mine  ears. 

To  give  their  oensuref  of  these  rare  reports. 

♦  Dwells.  t  Tor  opMon. 


JEwter  Hessengeb  cend  TalboT. 

Mm.  Mudun, 
According  as  your  ladyship  de^ed. 
My  message  craved,  so  is  lord  Talbot  oome. 

Ccmt  And  he  is  welcome.    What !  is  this  the  maaP 

Mess.  Madam,  it  is. 

Ckmnt.  Is  this  the  scourge  of  France? 
Is  this  the  Talbot,  so  much  feared  abroad. 
That  with  his  name  tiie  Biothers  etUl  tbeir  babes? 
I  see,  report  is  fabulous  and  ialse : 
I  thought  I  diouM  have  s/&&a  some  Hercules, 
A  second  Hector,  for  his  ^xn  9tsg^c^ 
And  large  proportion  of  his  starcmg-knit  linib& 
Alas !  this  is  a  child,  a  silly  dwarf: 
It  cannot  be,  this  weak  and  writhled  *  dmmp 
Should  strike  such  tesror  to  his  enemies. 

TaL  Madam,  I  have  been  bold  to  trouble  you : 
But,  since  your  ladyship  is  not  at  leisure, 
111  sort  some  other  time  to  visit  you. 

(hunt.  What  means  he  now  ?— Go  ask  him,  whither  he  goes. 

Mess.  Stay,  my  Icnrd  Talbgt ;  for  my  htdy  <a:aves 
To  know  the  cause  of  your  abrupt  depasture. 

Tal.  Mairy,  for  that  she's  in  a  wrong  belief 
I  go  to  certify  her,  Talbot's  here. 

Be-^enter  PofiTEB,  mth  Jceys, 

Count.  If  thou  be  he,  l^en  art  thou  prisoner. 

Tdl.  Prisoner !  to  whom  ? 

Count.  To  me,  blood-thrrety  lord ; 
And  for  that  cause  I  train'd  thee  to  me  house. 
Lon^  time  thy  shadow  hath  been  thrall  to  me, 
Por  m  my  gallery  thy  pidiure  hangs : 
But  now  the  sul^ance  shall  endure  the  like ; 
Andl  wiU  chain  these  legs  and  arms  of  tfaine, 
That  hast  by  tyraony,  these  many  years, 
Wasted  our  country,  slain  our  citizens. 
And  sent  our  sons  and  husbands  captivate. 

Td.  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Count.  Laughest  thou,  wretch  ?  thy  mirth  diall  turn  to  moan. 

Td.  I  laugh  to  see  your  ladyship  so  fond,t 
Tqi  think  that  you  have  aught  but  Talbot's  shadow 
Whereon  to  practise  your  severity. 

Count.  Why,  art  not  thou  the  man? 

Td.  I  am  indeed. 

Cowd.  Then  have  I  substance  too. 

Td.  No,  no,  I  am  but  shadow  of  myself: 
Jou  are  deceived,  my  substance  is  not  here ; 
For  what  you  see.  is  but  the  smallest  part 
And  least  proporoon  of  humanitar : 
I  teU  you,  madam,  were  the  whole  frame  here, 

«  WiliiiaAd.  t  FoeUtfi. 
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It  is  of  such  a  spacious  lofty  pitch, 

Tour  roof  were  not  sufficient  to  contain  it. 

Count.  This  is  a  riddling  merchant  for  the  nonce ;  • 
He  will  he  here,  and  yet  he  is  not  here : 
How  can  these  contrarieties  agree  ? 

Tal.  That  will  I  show  you  presently. 

He  winds  a  Horn.    Drums  heard;  then  a  Peal  of  Ordnance. 
The  Gates  being  forced^  enter  Soldiers, 

How  say  you,  madam  P  are  you  now  persuaded, 
That  Talbot  is  but  shadow  of  himself? 
These  are  his  substance,  sinews,  arms,  and  strength, 
"With  which  he  joketh  your  rebellious  necks; 
Bazeth  your  cities,  and  subverts  your  towns, 
And  in  a  moment  makes  them  desolate. 

Count.  Victorious  Talbot !  pardon  my  abuse  t 
I  find,  thou  art  no  less  than  fame  hath  bruited,t 
And  more  than  may  be  gathered  by  thy  shape. 
Let  my  presumption  not  provoke  thy  wrath ; 
Por  I  am  sorry,  that  with  reverence 
I  did  not  entertain  thee  as  thou  art. 

Tal.  Be  not  dismay'd,  fair  lady;  nor  misconstrue 
The  mind  of  Talbot,  as  you  did  mistake 
The  outward  composition  of  his  body. 
What  you  have  done,  hath  not  oflTended  me : 
No  other  satisfaction  do  I  crave. 
But  only  (with  your  patience)  that  we  may 
Taste  of  your  wine,  and  see  what  cates  you  have ; 
For  soldiers*  stomachs  always  serve  them  well. 

Count.  With  all  my  heart :  and  think  me  honoured 
To  feast  so  great  a  warrior  in  my  house.  l^Exeunt, 

SCENE  IV.— London,    The  Temple  Garden, 

Enter   the  Earls  of  SOMEBSET,  SUFFOLK,  and   Wabwick; 
RiCHABD  PlanTAGENET,  Vebnon,  and  another  JjAWYRU. 

Plan.  Great  lords,  and  gentlemen,  what  means  this  silence  ? 
Dare  no  man  answer  in  a  case  of  truth  ? 

Suff.  Within  the  Temple  hall  we  were  too  loud; 
The  garden  here  is  more  convenient. 

Plan.  Then  say  at  once,  if  I  maintain'd  the  truth ; 
Or  else,  was  wrangling  Somerset  in  the  error  ? 

Suff.  'Faith.  I  have  oeen  a  truant  in  the  law; 
And  never  yet  could  frame  my  will  to  it  \ 
And  therefore,  frame  the  law  unto  my  will. 

Som.  Judge  you,  my  lord  of  Warwick,  then  between  us. 

War.  Between  two  hawks,  which  flies  the  higher  pitch. 
Between  two  dogs,  which  hath  the  deeper  mouth, 
Between  two  blades,  which  bears  the  better  temper, 
Between  two  horses,  which  doth  bear  him  best, 

*  Occasion.  t  Reportad. 
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Between  two  gjils,  which  hath  the  merriest  eye, 
I  have,  perhaps,  some  shallow  spirit  of  judgment : 
But  in  these  nice  sharp  quillete  of  the  law. 
Good  £uth,  I  am  no  wiser  than  a  daw. 

PUm.  Tut,  tut,  h^re  is  a  mannerijr  forhearanoe: 
l%e  truth  appears  so  naked  on  my  side. 
That  any  purblind  eye  maj;  find  it  out. 

Som,  And  on  my  side  it  is  so  well  apparell'd. 
So  clear,  so  shining,  and  so  erident, 
That  it  will  glinmier  through  a  blind  man's  eye. 

Plan,  Since  jou  are  tongue-tied,  and  so  loath  to  speak, 
In  dumh  significants  prodaim  your  thoughts : 
Let  him,  that  is  a  true-horn  gentleman, 
And  stands  upon  the  honour  of  his  hirth, 
If  he  suppose  that  I  have  pleaded  truth. 
From  on  this  hrier  pluck  a  white  rose  with  me. 

8om,  Let  him  that  is  no  coward,  nor  no  flatterer. 
But  dare  maintain  the  party  of  the  truth. 
Pluck  a  red  rose  from  off*  this  thorn  with  me. 

War,  I  love  no  colours  ;*  and,  without  all  colour 
Of  hese  insinuating  flattery. 
I  pluck  this  white  rose,  with  Plantagenet. 

8«jf.  I  ]>luck  this  red  rose,  with  young  Somerset ; 
And  say  withal,  I  think  he  held  the  right. 

Ver.  Stay,  lords,  and  radntlemen ;  aim  pluck  no  more, 
Till  you  conclude— that  he,  upon  whose  side 
The  fewest  roses  are  cropp'd  from  the  tree. 
Shall  yield  the  other  in  the  right  opinion. 

8om.  Good  master  Vernon,  it  is  well  objected  ;t 
If  I  have  fewest,  I  subscribe  m  silence.  . 

Plan.  And  I, 

Ver,  Then,  for  the  truth  and  plainness  of  the  case, 
I  pluck  this  i)ale,  and  maiden  blossom  here. 
Giving  my  verdict  on  the  white  rose  side. 

8om^  Irick  not  your  finger  as  you  pluck  it  off; 
Lest,  bleeding,  you  do  paint  the  white  rose  red. 
And  foil  on  my  side  so  against  ^our  wilL 

Ver.  If  I,  my  lord,  for  my  opinion  bleed. 
Opinion  shall  be  surgeon  to  my  hurt. 
And  keepme  on  the  side  where  still  I  am. 

Som,  Well,  well,  come  on :  Who  else  ? 

Law.  ITnless  my  study  and  my  books  be  false, 
llie  argument  you  held,  was  wrong  in  you ;         ITo  Somebsbt. 
In  Qgn  whereoL  I  pluck  a  white  rose  too. 

Plan.  Now,  Somerset,  where  is  your  argument  ? 

Som.  Here,  in  my  scabbard;  meditating  that, 
Shall  die  your  white  rose  in  a  bloody  red. 

P2a9».  Meantime,  ^rour  cheeks  do  counterfeit  our  roses ; 
Pbr  pale  they  look  with  fear,  as  witnessing 
The  truth  on  our  side. 

Som,  No,  Plantagenet, 

«  TlBttanddecdtB:  aplayonthttword.  f  Propoaed. 
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'Tis  not  for  fear :  but  anger,— l^t  'ftjr  ohe^n 
Blush  for  pure  sname,  to  counterfeit  our  roees ; 
And  yet  tny  tongue  will  not  oonfem  thy  ^ror. 

I'lan.  Hath  not  thy  rose  a  oank^Someredt  f 

Som.  Hath  not  thy  roee  a  l^unm,  Flantagenet  f 

Flan,  Ay,  sharp  and  pi^mig,  to  makxtnm  his  truth ; 
Whiles  thy  consuming  cai^r  eate  his  £Edseh«od. 

Som.  Well,  rilinaftiends  to  wear  BIT  hleedrngTOsei^ 
That  shall  maintain  what  I  have  said  is  trna, 
Where  false  Plantas^enet  dare  not  be  fleen. 

Flan.  New,  by  tms  maiden  ^ossom  m  my  hand, 
I  scorn  thee  and  thy  ta^aam!,  pee¥s^  bo^. 

Suff.  Turn  not  thy  scorns  Ims  wi^,  i^Bstsp^el 

Flan.  Proud  Poole,  I  wiH;  and  soocn  both  nim  and  Uttft 

Suff.  ril  turn  my  part  thea:eof  into  thy  throat 

Som,  Away,  away,  good  William  Be-la-Poole ! 
Wegraoe  the  yecmian.  hy  oonverging  with  him. 

Trar.  Now,  by  God^s  wiH,  tfaou  wrongest  him,  Bamerast; 
His  grandfather  was  Lionel,  dnJLe  of  Clarenoe, 
Third  son  to  tiie  third  Edward  king  of  Eng^d; 
Spring  crestless  yeomen  *  from  so  de^  a  root? 

Flan.  He  bears  him  on  the  place's  privilege,t 
Or  durst  not,  foa*  his  cravtia  heart,  say  thus. 

Som.  By  him  that  made  me^  V&  maintain  my  wncdB 
On  any  plot  of  ground  in  Ohnstendoin : 
Was  not  thy  father,  BIchard,  «arl  of  Cambridge^ 
f^or  treason  executed  in  our  late  long's  da^s  ? 
And,  by  his  treason,  stafid'st  Bot  l^u  attauxfced. 
Corrupted,  and  exempt  |  from  ancievt  asntiyf 
His  trespass  yet  lives  guilty  in  thy  blood ; 
And,  till  thou  be  restored,  thou  art  a  yeoman. 

Flan,  My  ie^er  was  attached,  i»3it  attainted ; 
Condenm'd  to  die  for  treason,  but  no  traitor ; 
And  that  PU  prove  on  better  m&a  than  Somerset, 
Were  growing  time  once  ripen'd  to  my  wifl. 
Por  your  partaker  §  Poole,  and  you  yonrsel^ 
Pll  note  you  in  my  book  of  memory. 
To  scourge  you  for  this  appr^Mnoon :  H 
Look  to  it  well ;  and  say  you  are  w«ll  wara'd. 

Som.  Ay,  thou  shalt  nnd  us  ready  for  liiee  still: 
And  know  us,  b^  these  colours,  for  thy  foes : 
Por  these  mv  fin^ids,  in  s|nte  of  thee,  shall  weac 

Flan.  And,  by  my  sofol,  this  pale  and  angry  rose^ 
As  cognizance  of  my  blood-^nnking  hate, 
Will  I  for  evOT,  and  my  faction,  wear ; 
Until  it  wither  with  me  to  the  grave, 
Or  flourish  to  the  height  of  my  degree. 

Si^,  Go  forward,  and  be  chimed  with  thy  ambition! 
And  so  farewell,  imtil  I  meet  thee  next  CX^oiL 

*  I.  e.  those  who  have  no  right  to  arms. 

t  The  Temple,  being  a  religious  house,  was  a  sanctuary. 

t  Excaaded.  f  Coaafedente.  |  ^-  . 


v.]         FIBST  FAST  OF  KISQ  HEKXY  TI.  KL 

80m.  Haye  with  thee,  Fode.— FaFeifeH,  aaoAntioiu  SIdiard.  ^ 

?2afi.  How  I  am  braved,  and  mmt  i^eiforoe  mdore  it! 

War.  This  blot,  that  they  object  against  your  honse. 
Shall  be  wiped  out  in  the  next  parliimient, 
OalFd  for  the  truce  of  WinoheBter  and  Glorter : 
AndL  if  thou  be  not  then  <3reated  York, 
I  will  not  live  to  be  accounted  Warwick. 
Meantime,  in  signal  of  my  love  to  thee, 
Aoinst  proud  Somerset,  and  WSliam  Poole, 
Will  I  upon  thy  party  wear  this  rose : 
And  here  I  ^roph^.— T^is  brawl  to-day. 
Grown  to  this  ractiom  in  the  Temple  ^raen, 
Shall  send,  between  the  red  rose  and  me  whilic^ 
A  thousand  souls  to  death  and  deadlv  night. 

Plan.  Good  master  Vernon,  I  am  bound  to  you. 
That  you  on  my  behalf  would  pluck  a  flower. 

Fff*.  In  your  behalf  stQl  will  I  w«ar  the  samet 

Law.  And  so  will  I. 

Plan.  Thanks,  gentle  Sir. 
Come  let  us  four  to  dinner:  I  dare  s^. 
This  quarrel  wiH  diink  blood  another  day.  IJBxmmL 

SCJENJE  Vr-TUsame.   AroomimikeT&w«r, 
JSnter  MoBtmss,  hrcmght  m  a  chair  hy  two  Eeefm^, 

Mor.  Kind  keepers  <rf  my  weak  decayiog  age, 
Let  dying  Mortimer  here  rest  Mmsetf. — 
£ven  hke  a  man  new  haled  from  1^  radc. 
So  fare  my  limbs  with  long  imprisonment: 
And  these  grey  locks,  the  pursoivaats  of  desth, 
Nestor-like  aged :  in  an  age  of  care. 
Argue  the  ena.  of  EdsMind  Mortiraer. 
These  eyes—like  lamps  whose  wasting  ofl  is  w^eat^^ 
Wax  dim,  as  drawing  to  their  exigeni :  * 
Weak  shoulders,  overborne  wi<ii  burd'mBg  |^ef ; 
And  pithless  arms,  like  to  a  wither'd  vine 
lliat  droops  his  sapless  branches  to  the  groiufid: 
T^  are  these  feet--whose  strengthless  ^y  is  numb. 
Unable  to  support  tins  himp  of  day, — 
8wif^winged?with  desire  to  get  a  grave, 
Aawittmg  I  no  other  oomftat  have.— 
B«t  tell  me.  keeper jWill  my  u^ew  oe^ne  ? 

1  Keep.  Bichaxd.  Plantagenet^  my  lord,  wi!i  oome : 
We  sent  unto  the  Temple,  to  his  chamber ; 
And  answer  was  retum'd,  tl^at  he  will  oome. 

Jfor.  Enough,  my  soul  shall  then  be  satined.— 
Poor  gentleman !  his  wrong  doth  equal  mine, 
wnoe  Henry  Moimioath  first  began  to  rwgn 
(B^ore  whose  ^ory  I  was  great  m  arms), 
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This  loathsome  sequestration  have  I  had ; 

And  even  since  then  hath  Richard  been  obscured, 

J)eprived  of  honour  and  inheritance : 

But  now,  the  arbitrator  of  despairs, 

Just  death,  kind  umpire  of  men's  miseries, 

With  sweet  enlargement  doth  dismiss  me  hence ; 

I  would,  his  troubles  likewise  were  expired. 

That  so  he  might  recover  what  was  lost 

Unter  BiCHABD  Plantaoenbt. 

1  Keen.  My  lord,  your  loving  nephew  now  is  come. 

Mor,  itichard  Plsmtagenet,  my  friend  ?  Is  he  come  ? 

Flan.  Ay,  noble  uncle,  thus  ignobly  used. 
Tour  nephew,  late-despised  Eichard,  comes. 

Mor.  Direct  mine  arms,  I  may  embrace  his  neck. 
And  in  his  bosom  spend  my  latter  gasp : 
O.  tell  me,  when  my  lips  do  touch  his  cheeks, 
Tnat  I  may  kindly  give  one  fainting  kiss. — 
And  now  declare,  sweet  stem  from  York's  great  stock, 
"Why  didst  thou  say--of  late  thou  wert  despised  ? 

Flan.  First,  lean  thine  aged  back  against  mine  arm ; 
And,  in  that  ease,  I'll  tell  thee  my  disease.* 
This  day,  in  argument  upon  a  case, 
Some  words  there  grew  'twixt  Somerset  and  me : 
Amon^  which  terms  he  used  his  lavish  tongue, 
And  did  upbraid  me  with  my  fother's  death; 
Which  obloquy  set  bars  before  my  tongue. 
Else  with  the  uke  I  had  requited  nim : 
Therefore,  good  uncle,— for  my  father's  sake. 
In  honour  of  a  true  Plantagenet, 
And  for  aUiance'  sake,— declare  the  cause 
My  Mher,  earl  of  Cambridge,  lost  his  he&d. 

Mor.  That  cause,  fair  nephew,  that  imprison'd  me. 
And  hath  detain'd  me  all  my  floVring  youth. 
Within  a  loathsome  dungeon,  there  to  pine, 
Was  cursed  instrument  of  his  decease, 

Flan.  Discover  more  at  large  what  cause  that  was ; 
For  I  am  ignorant,  and  cannot  guess. 

Mor.  I  will ;  if  that  my  fading  breath  permit. 
And  death  approach  not  ere  my  tale  be  done. 
Henry  the  fourth,  grandfather  to  this  king. 
Deposed  his  nephew  Bichard ;  Edward's  son. 
The  first-besotten  and  the  lawfUl  heir 
Of  Edward  king,  the  third  of  that  descent : 
During  whose  reign,  the  Percies  of  the  north, 
Finding  his  usurpation  most  ui^ust, 
Endeavour'd  my  advancement  to  the  throne 
The  reason  moved  these  warlike  lords  to  this. 
Was— for  that  (young  king  Bichard  thus  removed. 
Leaving  no  heir  begotten  of  his  body) 

*  Uneasiness,  diaoontent. 
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I  was  the  next  by  birth  and  parentage ; 

For  by  my  mother  I  derived  am 

Prom  Lionel  duke  of  Clarenoe,  the  third  son 

To  king  Edward  the  third,  whereas  he, 

From  John  of  Gaunt  doth  bring  his  pedigree. 

Bang  but  fourth  of  that  heroic  line. 

Bat  marie ;  as.  in  this  haughty  *  great  attempt, 

Tley  laboured  to  plant  the  rightful  heir, 

I  lost  my  Uberty,  and  they  their  Uves. 

Long  after  this,  when  Henry  the  fifth.— 

Succeeding  his  father  Bolingbroke,— did  reign, 

Thy  firfher,  earl  of  Cambridge,— then  derived 

Prom  fiimous  E<knund  Langley,  duke  of  York,— 

Mairying  my  sister,  that  th^  mother  was. 

Again,  in  pity  of  my  hard  distress. 

Levied  an  army ;  weening  f  to  redeem. 

And  have  install'd  me  in  the  diadem : 

Bat  as  the  rest,  so  fell  that  noble  earl. 

And  was  beheaded.    Thus  the  Mortimers, 

hi  whom  the  title  rested,  were  suppressed. 

Ban,  Of  which,  my  lord,  your  honour  is  the  last. 

Mor.  True ;  and  thou  seest.  that  I  no  issue  have ; 
And  that  my  fainting  words  do  warrant  death : 
Thou  art  my  heir ;  the  rest.  I  wish  thee  gather ; 
Bat  yet  be  wary  in  thy  studious  care. 

Plan,  Thy  ^ve  admonishments  prevail  with  me': 
Bat  yet,  methmks.  my  father's  execution 
¥ag  nothing  less  than  bloody  tyranny. 

Mor.  With  silence,  nephew,  be  thou  poUtic ; 
Stronff-fixed  is  the  house  of  liancaBter, 
And,  uke  a  mountain,  not  to  be  removed. 
Bat  now  thy  uncle  is  removing  hence ; 
As  princes  do  their  courts  when  they  are  doy'd 
With  long  oontmuance  in  a  settled  place. 

Plan,  O,  uncle,  would  some  part  of  my  young  years 
ICght  but  redeem  the  passage  of  your  age ! 

Mor,  Thou  dost  then  wrong  me ;  as  the  slaughterer  doth, 
Whidi  ^veth  many  wounds,  when  one  will  kill. 
Koom  not^  except  thou  sorrow  for  my  good ; 
Ouly,  give  order  for  my  Ameral ; 
And  80  fiirewell ;  and  ndr  be  all  thy  hopes ! 
And  prosperous  be  thy  life,  in  peace,  and  war !  [Die9, 

Plan.  And  peace,  no  war,  befall  thy  parting  soul ! 
In  prison  hast  thou  spent  a  pilgrimage. 
And  bke  a  hermit  overpassed  thy  days.— 
Wdl,  I  will  lock  his  counsel  in  my  breast ; 
And  what  I  do  imagine,  let  that  rest.— 
Keepers,  convey  him  hence ;  and  I  myself 
Will  see  his  burial  better  than  his  Ufe.— 

[Exewnt  KEEPERS,  hearing  out  MoBTIMEB. 
Here  dm  the  dusky  torch  of  Mortimer, 
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Choked  with  ambition  of  the  Meaner  sort  ^— 

And,  for  those  wrongs,  those  bitter  iiqimes, 

Which  Somerset  hafli  offisT'd  to  my  hmise,-* 

I  doubt  not,  but  with  honour  to  redress  r 

And  therefore  haste  I  to  the  nariiaaBent ; 

Either  to  be  restored  to  my  bWd» 

Or  make  my  ill*  tim  advantage  of  my  good^  IJBatit. 


ACT  IIL 

SCJENM  Z — The  scme^    The  Parkameni'hQvm^ 

Mourish.  Enter  King  Henbt,  BxBTBa  Gloster,  "WAKfncsc, 
SoMEBSET,  and  Suffolk;  the  Mskw^  of  winchestbr, 
RiCHAED  Flantaoenet,  flWKi  tff A«r«,  GumTEB  qfftrv  ta  ptd 
up  a  Bill;  t  WiNCHESTEB  smaiches  it,  and  tears  U, 

Win,  Com'st  thou  with  deep  pr«BieditaAQd  lint^ 
With  written  pamphlets  stu^u^  devised, 
Humphrey  of  Gloster  ?  if  thou  canst  acoufi^ 
Or  aught  mtend'st  to  lay  unto  my  chacgsv 
Do  it  without  invention  suddenly ; 
As  I  with  sudden  and  extemp^ral  s&ttA 
Purpose  to  answer  what  thou  caast  o^eei 

Glo.  Presumptuous  priert  I  this  place  cowmands  m^  patioiMB^ 
Or  thou  shouldst  find  thou  hast  diuioaonr'd  me. 
Think  not,  although  in  writiiig  I  preferred 
The  manner  of  thy  vile  outrageous  crimfis^ 
That  therefore  I  have  fcHrged,  or  am  n^  a1^ 
Verbatim  to  rehearse  the  method  d  my  pe» : 
No,  prelate ;  such  is  thy  audacious  wicucednesB^ 
Thy  lewd,  pestiferous,  and  diasentious  prai^ 
As  very  iniants  prattie  of  thy  pride. 
Thou  art  a  most  pemicioue  usurer ; 
Proward  by  nature,  enemy  to  peaee: 
Lascivious,  wanton,  more  than  well  beseens 
A  man  of  thy  profesaoiL,  and  degree ; 
And  for  thy  treachery,  What*s  miwe  manifest  ? 
In  that  thou  laid'st  a  trap  ta  take  my  li£^ 
As  well  at  London-bridge^  as  at  tibie  Tower  ? 
Beside,  I  fear  me,  if  thy  thoughts  wer&  sifbed. 
The  Mng,  thy  sovereign,  is  n<^  auite  exempt 
Prom  envious  malice  of  thy  sweUing  heart. 

Win.  Gloster,  I  do  de^  thee.— Lords,  ¥QUfibsa£» 
To  give  me  hearing  what  I  daall  r^y> 
If  1  were  covetous,  ambitious,  or  perverse^ 
As  he  will  have  me.  How  am  I  so  poor  ? 
Or  how  haps  il  I  seek  not  to  advance 
Or  raise  myseli,  but  keep  my  w(mted  caffing : 

*  nUnsass.  t  Le,  articles  gf  aeeosatlon. 
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And  for  dissensloii,  Wbo  pveferreih  peaee 
More  than  I  do,— except  I  be  proToli^  ? 
No^  my  good  lord^  it  is  net  tiuit  offends: 
It  IS  not  that,  that  hst^  inoemed  the  duker 
It  is,  because  no  one  should  sway  but  he ; 
No  one  but  he,  s9ioold  be  abovt  tibe  fciBg; 
And  that  engenders  tiiundwr  in  his  breast. 
And  makes  him  roar  these  aocuaatieiis  fevth. 
Bat  he  shall  know,  I  am  as  good 

«o.A8geocl? 
Thoa  bastard  of  my  grandihther  ? 

Win.  Ay,  lordly  or;  For  what  ace  you,  I  pcay» 
But  one  inmerions  in  another's  throne  ? 

Glo.  Ami  not  the  protector,  saucy  priest  ? 

Win.  And  am  I  not  a  prelate  of  the  church  ? 

OUf.  Yes,  as  an  outlaw  in  a  castle  keeps^ 
And  useth  it  to  patronage  his  thefU 

Win.  TTBreyerent  Gloster  I 

Glo.  Thou  art  reverent 
Toodiing  thy  spiritual  function^  not  thy  li&. 

Win.  This  Borne  shall  renoedy. 

War,  Boam  thither  then. 

8<m.  My  lord,  it  were  your  daiiy  to  forbear. 

War.  Ay,  s^  the  bishop  be  not  oy^bome. 

8om.  Methmks.  my  lora  should  be  religioufl^ 
And  know  the  ofoce  that  belongs  to  such. 

War.  Methinks  his  lordship  ihouM  be  humlto  i 
It  fitteth  not  a  prelate  so  to  plead. 

80m,  Yes^  when  his  holy  state  is  touched  so  near. 

War.  State  holy,  or  imhallowM,  what  of  that  ? 
Is  not  his  grace  protector  to  the  kms  ? 

Plan.  Piantagenet,  I  see  must  hoM  his  tongue ; 
Ust  it  bQ  said^  SpeaU,  wrrdky  when  ^ou  should  ^ 
VmH  your  hold  verdict  enter  talk  with  lord*  1 
£188  would  I  haye  a  fling  at  Winchester.  iAMe. 

K.  Sen.  Uncles  of  Gloster,  and  of  "Winchester, 
The  special  watchmen  of  our  English  weal ; 
I  wotud  prevail,  if  prayers  might  prevail 
To  joinjrour  hearts  in  love  and  amity» 
0.  what  a  scandal  is  it  to  our  crown. 
That  two  such  noble  peers  as  y^  should  jar  I 
Belieye  me,  lords,  my  tender  years  can  teQ, 
CiTil  dissension  is  a  viperous  worm. 
That  knawB  the  bowels  of  the  conmionwealth. — 

[A  noise  loitiini  Down  with  the  tawny  ooats! 

What  tumult's  this? 

War.  An  uproar.  I  dare  warrant. 
Begun  througn  malice  of  the  bishop's  men. 

lA,noiee again}  Stonesf  Stones! 

JEnter  the  MiTOB  ofLond^,  aittended. 

Jftay-  O,  my  geod  lords,— and  virtoouft  Hei»y,— 
^  tiie  aty  of  Xondon,  pity  us ! 
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The  bishop  and  the  duke  of  Gloster's  men, 

Porbidden  late  to  carry  any  weapon, 

Have  fiird  their  pockets  full  of  pebble-stones; 

And,  banding  themselves  in  contrary  parts, 

Do  pelt  so  fast  at  one  another's  pate. 

That  many  have  their  giddy  brains  knock'd  out : 

Our  windows  are  broke  down  in  every  street, 

And  we,  for  fear,  compelled  to  shut  our  shops. 

JSfUer,  sisirmishing,  the  Retainers  o/Glosteb  and  WlN- 
CHESTEB,  with  hloody  pates. 

K.  Ren.  "We  charge  you,  on  allegiance  to  ourself. 
To  hold  your  slaughtering  hands,  and  keep  the  peace. 
Pray,  uncle  Gloeter,  mitigate  this  strife. 

1  Serv,  Nay,  if  we  be 

Porbidden  stones,  we'U  fall  to  it  with  our  teeth. 

2  Serv.  Do  what  ye  dare,  we  are  as  resolute.    [Skirmish  again, 
Glo,  You  of  my  household,  leave  this  peevish  oroil, 

And  set  this  unaccustom'd  *  fight  aside. 

1  Serv.  My  lord,  we  know  your  grace  to  be  a  man 
Just  and  upright ;  and,  for  j^our  royal  birth. 
Inferior  to  none,  out  his  majesty : 

And  ere  that  we  will  suffer  such  a  prince. 
So  kind  a  father  of  the  commonweal, 
To  be  disgraced  by  an  inkhom  mate,t 
We,  and  our  wives,  and  children,  all  will  fight. 
And  have  our  bodies  slaughtered  by  thy  foes. 

2  Serv.  Ay,  and  the  very  parings  of  our  nails 

Shall  pitch  a  field,  When  we  are  dead.  ISInrmish  agcnn, 

Glo.  Stay,  stay,  I  say ! 
And,  if  you  love  me,  as  you  say  you  do, 
lict  me  persuade  you  to  forbear  awhile. 

K.  Sen.  O,  how  this  discord  doth  afiUct  my  soul ! — 
Can  you,  my  lord  of  Winchester,  behold 
Hy  sighs  and  tears^  and  will  not  once  relent  ? 
Who  should  be  pitiful,  if  you  be  not  ? 
Or  who  should  study  to  prefer  a  peace. 
If  holy  churchmen  take  delight  in  broils  ? 

War,  My  lord  protector,  yield ;— yield  Winchester ; — 
Except  you  mean,  with  obstinate  repulse. 
To  slay  your  sovereigfn,  and  destroy  the  realm. 
You  see  what  mischief,  and  what  murder  too. 
Hath  been  enacted  through  your  enmity ; 
Then  be  at  peace,  except  ye  thirst  for  blood. 

Win.  He  shall  submit,  or  I  will  never  yield. 

Glo,  Ck)mpa£sion  on  the  king  commands  me  stoop ; 
Or,  I  would  see  his  heart  out,  ere  the  priest 
Should  ever  get  that  privilege  of  me. 

War,  Behold,  my  lord  of  Winchester,  the  duke 
Hath  banish'd  moody  discontented  fury, 

*  UnMcmly,  indecent.  f  Book-wonn. 
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As  by  his  smoothed  brows  it  doth  appear : 
Why  look  you  still  so  stem,  and  tragical  ? 
&lo.  HerCj  Winchester,  I  oflTer  thee  my  hand. 

K.  Een.  Ke,  uncle  Beaufort !  I  have  heard  you  preach. 
That  mahce  was  a  great  and  grievous  sin : 
And  will  not  you  maintain  the  thing  you  teach, 
Batprove  a  chief  offender  in  the  same  ? 

War,  Sweet  king  I— The  bishop  hath  a  kindly  gird.* 
Por  sham&  my  lord  of  Winchester !  relent ; 
What,  shall  a  child  instruct  you  what  to  do  ? 

Win,  Wen.  duke  of  Gloster,  I  wiU  yield  to  thee ; 
Love  for  thy  love,  and  hand  for  hand  I  give. 

Glo.  Ay;  but,  I  fear  me,  with  a  hollow  heart.— 
See  here,  my  Mends,  and  loving  countrymen ; 
This  token  serveth  for  a  flag  of  truce, 
Betwixt  ourselves,  and  all  our  followers : 
So  help  me  God,  as  I  dissemble  not ! 

Win,  So  help  me  God,  as  I  intend  it  not !  [Aside, 

K,  Een.  O  loving  uncle,  kind  duke  of  Gloster, 
How  joyfid  am  I  imuie  by  this  contract  !— 
Away,  my  masters !  trouble  us  no  more ; 
But  join  in  friendship,  as  your  lords  have  done. 

1  Sen.  Ck)ntent ;  1*11  to  tiie  surgeon's. 

3  Sen.  And  so  will  I. 

8  Ben.  And  I  will  see  what  physic  the  tavern  affords. 

[Exeunt  Sekvants,  Mayoh,  cJc. 

FJir.  Accept  this  scroll,  most  gracious  sovereign; 
Wbch  in  the  right  of  Biobard  Plantagenet, 
We  do  exhibit  to  your  majesty. 

Qlo.  WeU  urged,  my  lord  of  Warwick ;— for,  sweet  prince 
An  if  yoiu*  grace  mark  every  circumstance. 
Tea  have  great  reason  to  do  Richard  right : 
EBpeoiaUy,  for  those  occasions 
At  Eltham-place  I  told  your  majesty. 

K,  Hen.  And  those  occasions,  uncle,  were  of  force : 
™refore,  my  loving  lords,  our  pleasure  is. 
That  Richard  be  restored  to  his  blood. 

War,  Let  Richard  be  restored  to  his  blood ; 
00  shall  his  father's  wrongs  be  recompensed. 

Win.  As  will  the  rest,  so  willeth  Winchester. 

K.  Hen,  If  Richard  will  be  true,  not  that  alone, 
^  all  the  whole  inheritance  I  give. 
That  doth  belong  unto  the  house  of  York, 
rrom  whence  you  spring  by  lilieal  descent. 

Flan.  Thy  humble  servant  vows  obedience, 
AM  humble  service,  till  the  point  of  death. 

"^  '^     "'       "  '  ^foo<^: 


Riae,  Richard,  like  a  true  Plantagenet : 
And  rue  created  princely  duke  of  York. 


*  A  gentle  reproof.  f  Recompense. 

TOL.ITL  H 
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Plan,  And  so  thriye  Bichard^  as  thy  foes  may  fall ! 
And  as  my  duty  springs,  so  perish  they 
That  grudse  one  thought  against  your  majesty ! 

All,  W^oome^  high  prince,  the  mighty  duke  of  York  I 

Som.  Perish,  base  pnnoe,  ignoble  duke  of  York !  [Anie. 

Olo.  Now  will  it  l>Bst  avail  your  majesty. 
To  cross  the  seas,  and  to  be  crown'd  in  Fntnce : 
The  presence  of  a  king  engenders  love 
Amonsst  his  subjedis,  and  his  loyal  friends ; 
As  it  disanimates  his  enemies. 

K.  Hen.  When  Gloster  swrs  the  word,  king  Henry  goes; 
Por  friendly  counsel  cuts  off  many  foes. 

Gh,  Your  ships  already  are  in  reading. 

iJSxeufU  all  hut  ExETSB. 

Exe.  Ay,  we  may  march  in  England,  or  in  France, 
Not  seeing  what  is  likely  to  ensue : 
This  late  dissension,  grown  betwixt  the  peers. 
Boms  under  feisned  ashes  of  forged  love, 
And  will  at  last  break  out  into  a  flame : 
As  fester'd  members  rot  but  by  degrees, 
Till  bones,  and  flesh,  and  sinews,  fsul  away. 
So  will  this  base  ana  envious  discord  breed. 
And  now  I  fear  that  fatal  propheoy, 
Which,  in  the  time  of  Henry,  named  the  fifth. 
Was  in  the  mouth  of  every  sucking  babe, — 
That  Henry,  bom  at  Monmouth,  should  win  all ; 
And  Henry,  bom  at  Windsor,  should  lose  all : 
Wliich  is  so  plain,  that  Exeter  doth  wish 
His  days  may  finish  ere  that  hi^lesi  time.  [XxU, 

8CJSNE  IL— France,    Before  BoUm. 

Enter  Li.  FucELLE  disauised,  and  SoLDISKS  dretaed  Uke 
Countrymen,  with  acmkt  upon  their  backt, 

Puc.  These  are  the  city  gates,  the  gates  of  Eouen, 
Through  which  our  policy  must  make  a  breach : 
Take  heed,  be  wary  now  you  place  your  words; 
Talk  Uke  the  vulgar  sort  of  market-men. 
That  come  to  gather  money  for  their  corn. 
If  we  have  entrance  (as,  I  hope,  we  shall), 
And  that  we  find  the  slothful  watch  but  weak, 
ni  by  a  siffn  give  notice  to  our  friends. 
That  Charles  the  Dauphin  may  encounter  them.^ 

1  Sold.  Our  sacks  shall  be  a  mean  to  ssjck  ihid  dty. 
And  we  be  lords  and  rulers  over  Boiien ; 
Therefore  we'll  knock.  £  JitocAr*. 

Chuard  [within].  Qui  estl^? 

Puc.  Paisans.  pawree  gens  de  France : 
Poor  market-folks,  that  come  to  sdl  their  com. 

Ouard.  Enter,  go  in;  the  market-beU  is  wrung. 

lOpem  the  ff€rt€9. 
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JPiu!,  Now,  Bouen,  111  ditke  lliy  bulwarks  to  the  ground. 

iPuCELLB,  4fc.  enter  the  city. 

Sitter  Chables,  Babtard  q^  Orleans,  ALKN90K,  oiul  Forces* 

Char.  Saint  Dennis  bless  this  happy  stratagem  { 
And  once  again  well  sleep  secure  in  Koiien. 

£ast.  Here  enter'd  Pucelle,  and  her  practisants;* 
Now  she  is  there,  how  will  she  specify 
Where  is  the  best  and  safest  passage  in  ? 
.  Alen,  By  thrusting  out  a  torch  from  yonder  tow»; 
Which,  once  discern  d,  shows,  that  her  meaning  is, — 
No  way  to  that,t  for  weakness,  which  she  enterd. 

Unter  La.  Puoelle  an  a  Battlement ;  holding  out  a  torch 
burning, 

Pue.  Behold,  this  i^  the  happy  wedding  torch. 
That  joineth  Koiien  unto  her  countrymen : 
But  burning  fatal  to  the  Talbotites. 

£ast.  See,  noble  Charles  1  the  beacon  of  our  friend. 
The  burning  torch  in  yonder  tiuret  stands. 

Char.  Now  shine  it  like  a  oomet  of  revenge, 
A  prophet  to  the  fall  of  all  our  foes ! 

Alen,  Defer  no  time.  Delays  have  dangerous  ends ; 
Enter^  and  cry— 2%tf  JDauphm  /—presently, 
And  toem  do  execution  on  the  watch.  [  Tbey  enter. 

Marums.   Enter  Talbot,  and  certain  JSnglish. 

TaL  Prance,  thou  shilt  rue  tiiis  treason  with  thy  tears. 
If  Talbot  but  survive  ^y  treachery. — 
Pooelle,  that  witch,  that  damned  sorceress, 
Hith  wrought  this  helUsh  miscliief  unawares. 
That  hardly  we  escaped  the  prideit  oi  France. 

[Exeunt  to  the  town. 

Alarmm :  Excursions.  Enter  from  the  town,  Bbi^OBD  brought 
t»  eick,  in  a  chair,  with  Talbot,  Bubgundt,  and  the  Eng- 
lish Forces.  Then,  enter  on  the  walls,  La  Pucbllb,  Chables, 
Bastabb,  ALSN90N,  and  others. 

Pue.  Good  morrow,  gallants !  want  ye  com  for  bread? 
I  think,  the  duke  of  Burgundy  will  fast, 
Bdmre  he'll  buy  again  at  sucdi  a  rate : 
Twas  full  of  darnel ;  Do  you  like  the  taste  ? 

Bur.  Sooff  on,  vile  fiend,  and  tameless  courtezan ! 
I  trust,  ere  bng,  to  choke  thee  with  tiiine  own. 
And  nuike  thee  curse  the  harvest  of  that  com. 

Char.  Your  grace  may  starve,  p^hi^,  before  that  time. 

Bed.  O,  let  no  wordif,  but  deeds,  revenge  this  treason  I 

*  Con/iBderatet  faii<tnta«rem.  f  Equal  to  that. 

t  HtMgbty  power. 
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Puc.  What  will  you  do,  good  grey-beard  ?  break  a  lance. 
And  run  a  tilt  at  death  within  a  chair  ? 

Tal,  Foul  fiend  of  France,  and  hag  of  all  despite. 
Encompassed  with  thy  lustful  paramours ! 
Becomes  it  thee  to  taunt  his  valiant  age, 
And  twit  with  cowardice  a  man  half  dead  ? 
Damsel,  I'll  have  a  bout  with  you  asain. 
Or  else  let  Talbot  perish  with  this  sname. 

Pttc.  Are  you  so  hot.  Sir  ? — let,  Pucelle,  hold  thy  peace ; 
If  Talbot  do  but  thunder,  rain  will  follow. — 

[Talbot,  and  the  restj  consult  iogeiher. 
God  speed  the  parliament !  who  shall  be  the  speaker  ? 

Tal.  Dare  ye  come  forth,  and  meet  us  in  the  field  ? 

Pfic.  Belike,  your  Iwdsmp  takes  us  then  for  fools. 
To  try  if  that  our  own  be  ours,  or  no.   • 

Tal.  I  speak  not  to  that  railing  Hecate, 
But  unto  thee,  Alen<jon,  and  the  rest ; 
Will  ye,  like  soldiers,  come  and  fight  it  out  ? 

Alen.  Signior.no. 

Tal,  Siguier,  nang !— -base  muleteers  of  France ! 
Like  peasant  foot-boys  do  they  keep  the  walls, 
And  dare  not  take  up  arms  like  gentlemen. 

Puc.  Captains,  away :  let's  get  us  from  the  walls ; 
For  Talbot  means  no  goodness,  by  his  looks. — 
God  be  wi*  you,  my  lord !  we  came.  Sir,  but  to  tell  you 
That  we  are  here.         [JSxcunt  La  Pucelle,  S(c.  from  the  walk. 

Tal.  And  there  will  we  be  too,  ere  it  be  long, 
Or  else  reproach  be  Talbot's  greatest  fame  !— 
Vow,  Burgundy,  by  honour  of  thy  house 

iPrick'd  on  by  public  wrongs,  sustain'd  in  France), 
iiither  to  get  the  town  a^n,  or  die  : 
And  I,— as  sure  as  English  Henry  lives, 
And  as  his  father  here  was  conqueror ; 
And  sure  as  in  this  late-betrayed  town 
Great  Coeur-de-Lion's  heart  was  buried 
So  sure  I  swear,  to  get  the  town,  or  die. 

Sur.  My  vows  are  equal  partners  with  thy  vows. 

Tal.  But,  ere  we  go,  regard  this  dying  prince. 
The  valiant  duke  of  Bedford : — Come,  my  lord. 
We  will  bestow  you  in  some  better  place. 
Fitter  for  sickness,  and  for  crazy  age. 

Bed.  Lord  Talbot,  do  not  so  aishonour  me : 
Here  will  I  sit  before  the  walls  of  Roiien, 
And  will  be  partner  of  your  weal,  or  woe. 

£w.  Courageous  Bedford,  let  us  now  persuade  you. 

Bed.  Not  to  be  gone  ftx)m  hence;  for  once  I  read. 
That  stout  Pendrajon,  in  his  litter,  sick. 
Came  to  the  field,  and  vanquished  nis  foes : 
Methinks^  I  should  revive  the  soldiers'  hearts. 
Because  L  ever  found  them  as  myself. 

Tal.  Undaunted  spirit  in  a  dymir  breast ! — 
Then  be  it  so :— Heavens  keep  old  Bedford  safe  !— 
And  now  no  more  ado,  brave  Burgundy, 
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But  gither  we  our  forces  out  of  hand. 
And  set  upon  our  boasting  enemy. 

IJExeunt  BUEGUNDT,  Talbot,  and  Forces,  having       ) 
BSDFOBP,  and  others. 

Alarum :  Sxcursions.    Snter  SiB  JoHN  Pastolfe,  and  a 
Captain. 

Cap.  Whither  away,  Sir  John  Eastolfe,  in  such  haste  ? 

Fast,  Whither  away  ?  to  save  myself  by  flight ; 
Ve  are  hke  to  have  the  overthrow  again. 

Cap.  What !  will  you  fly,  and  leave  lord  Talbot  ? 

Fast.  Av 
All  the  TalDots  in  the  world,  to  save  my  hfe.  [Sxit 

Cap.  Cowardly  knight !  ill  fortune  follow  thee !  [Exii. 

Mdreat.    JSxcwsions,     JSnter  from  the  Town,  La  Ptcellb, 
AL£N90N,  Chables,  <f c,  and  Exeunt,  flying. 

Bed.  Now,  quiet  soul,  depart  when  heaven  please ; 
Por  I  have  seen  our  enemies'  overthrow. 
What  is  the  trust  or  stren^h  of  foolish  man  ? 
Tliey,  that  of  late  were  danng  with  their  scoflfe, 
Are  glad  and  fiun  by  flight  to  save  themselves. 

\_IHes,  and  is  carried  off  in  his  chair. 

Alarum,    JSnter  TalboT,  Buegundt,  and  others, 

TaL  Lost,  and  recover'd  in  a  day  again ! 
This  is  a  double  honour,  Bur^ndy : 
Let  heavens  have  glory  for  this  victory ! 

Bwr.  Warlike  and  martial  Talbot,  Burgundy 
Enshrines  thee  in  his  heart ;  and  there  erects 
Thy  noble  deeds,  as  valour's  monument. 

T<d.  Thanks,  gentle  duke.    But  where  is  Pucellc  now  ? 
I'SuhIl  her  old  familiar  is  asleep : 

Now  Where's  the  Bastard's  braves,  and  Charles  his  gleeks  ?* 
Whit,  all  a-mort  ?t   Eoiien  hangs  her  head  for  grief, 
dat  such  a  valiant  company  are  fled. 
Now  will  we  take  some  order  J  in  the  town, 
Pbdng  therein  some  expert  officers ; 
And  then  depart  to  Pans,  to  the  king ; 
RrthOTe  young  Harry,  with  his  nobles,  lies. 

Bmr.  What  wills  lord  Talbot,  pleaseth  Burgundy. 

TaL  But  yet,  before  we  go,  letrs  not  forget 
1^  noUe  duke  of  Bedford,  late  deceased. 
Bat  see  his  exequies  §  fulfill'd  in  Boiien ; 
Ahraver  soldier  never  couched  lance, 
A  gentler  heart  did  never  sway  in  court : 
l^t  kings  and  m^htiest  potentates  must  die ; 
n>r  thars  the  end  of  human  misery.  [Exeunt, 

*  Scofft.  t  Dispirited. 

X  Make  arrangements.         4  Obsequies. 
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I        SCENE  III.— The  same.    The  Ffmns  near  the  CS^y. 

Enter  Chables,  the  Bastabb,  ALEN90N,  I/A  PucBLLE,  and 
Forces. 

JPuc.  Dismay  not,  princes,  ai  this  accident, 
Nor  jjrieve  that  Boiien  is  so  recovered : 
Care  is  no  cure,  but  rather  corrosive, 
Por  thin^  that  are  not  to  be  remedied. 
Let  frantic  Talbot  triumph  for  a  while. 
And  like  a  peacock  sweep  along  his  tail; 
We'll  pull  his  plumes,  and  take  awav  his  train. 
If  Dauphin,  and  the  rest,  will  be  but  ruled. 

Char.  We  have  been  guided  bv  thee  hitherto. 
And  of  thy  cunning  had  no  diffidence ; 
One  sudden  foil  shall  never  breed  distrust 

Bast.  Search  out  thy  wit  for  secret  policies, 
And  we  will  make  thee  famous  through  the  worid. 

Alen.  We'll  set  thy  statue  in  some  holy  place^ 
And  have  thee  reverenced  like  a  blessed  saint; 
Employ  thee  then,  sweet  virgin,  for  our  good. 

Fuc.  Then  thus  it  must  be;  this  doth  Joan  devise : 
By  fair  persuasions,  mix'd  with  sugar'd  words. 
We  will  entice  the  duke  of  Burgundy 
To  leave  the  Talbot,  and  to  follow  us. 

Char.  Ay,  marry,  sweeting,  if  we  could  do  that. 
Prance  were  no  plaice  for  Henry's  warriors ; 
Nor  should  that  nation  boast  it  so  with  us, 
But  be  extirped*  from  our  provinces. 

Alen.  Por  ever  should  they  be  expulsed  from  Prance, 
And  not  have  title  to  an  earldom  here. 

Fuc.  Your  honours  shall  perceive  how  I  will  work. 
To  bring  this  matter  to  the  wished  end.  lJ>rums  heard. 

Hark !  by  the  sound  of  drum,  you  may  perceive 
Their  powers  are  marching  unto  Paris-wsu^ 

An  English  March.    Enter,  and  pass  over  at  a  distance,  TAI.BOT 
and  his  Forces. 

There  goes  the  Talbot,  with  his  colours  ^read ; 
And  all  the  troops  of  English  after  him. 

A  French  March.    Enter  the  Buke  cf  BusGUNDT,  and  Forces. 

Now,  in  the  rearward,  comes  the  duke,  and  his ; 

Portune,  in  favour,  make  him  lai^  behind. 

Summon  a  parley,  we  will  talk  with  him.        [^  parley  sounded. 

Char.  A  pyley  with  the  duke  of  Burgundy. 

Bwr.  Who  craves  a  parley  with  the  Burgundy  ? 

Fue.  The  princely  Charles  of  Prance,  thy  countryman. 

Bwr.  What  sayst  thou,  Charles  ?  for  I  am  marching  hence. 

Char,  Speak,  Puoelle;  and  enchant  him  with  thy  words. 
*  Extirpated. 
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Puc.  Brave  Burgundy,  undoubted  hope  of  France  I 
Stay,  let  thy  humble  hamdmaid  speak  to  thee. 

Bmt.  Speak  on :  but  be  not  over-tedious. 

Aft  Look  on  thy  country,  look  on  fertile  Prance, 
And  see  the  cities  and  the  towns  defaced 
By  wasting  ruin  of  the  cruel  foe ! 
As  looks  the  moth^  on  her  lowly  babe, 
When  death  doth  close  his  tender  dying  eyes, 
See,  see,  the  pining  malady  of  France ; 
Behold  the  wouncS,  the  most  unnatural  wounds. 
Which  thou  thyself  bast  given  her  woeful  breast ! 
0,  turn  thy  edged  sword  another  way  • 
Strike  those  th^  hurt,  and  hurt  not  those  that  help ! 
One  drop  of  blood,  drawn  from  thy  country's  bosom, 
Should  grieve  thee  more  than  streams  of  foreign  gore ; 
Eetum  thee,  therefore,  with  a  flood  of  tears. 
And  wash  away  thy  country's  stained  epotB ! 

Bur.  Either  she  hath  bemtch'd  me  with  her  words, 
Or  nature  makes  me  suddenly  relent. 

hie.  Besides,  all  French  and  France  exclaims  on  thee, 
Doubting  thy  birth  and  lawfhl  progenv. 
Who  join'st  thou  with,  but  witn  a  lordly  nation, 
That  will  not  trust  thee,  but  for  profit's  sake  ? 
When  Talbot  hath  set  footing  once  in  France, 
And  £ishion'd  thee  that  instrument  of^ill. 
Who  then,  but  English  Henry,  will  be  lord. 
And  thou  be  thrust  out,  like  a  fugitive  P 
Call  we  to  mind,— and  mark  but  this,  for  proof;— 
Was  not  the  duke  of  Orleans  thy  foe  ? 
And  was  he  not  in  England  prisoner? 
But,  when  they  Iwardne  was  thine  enemy. 
They  set  him  nree,  without  his  ransom  paid, 
hi  m\e  of  Burgun(hr,  and  all  his  friends. 
See  then !  thou  fighrst  a^nst  thy  countrymen, 
Andjoin'st  with  them  ^ful  be  thy  slaughtermen ; 
Come,  come,  return ;  return,  thou  wamlMng  lord; 
CSiarles,  and  the  rest,  will  take  thee  in  their  arms. 

Bur.  I  am  vanquished ;  these  haughtv*  words  of  hers 
Have  hotter'd  me  like  roaring  cannon-shot. 
And  made  me  almost  yi^  upon  my  knees. — 
Forrive  me,  country,  and  sweet  countrymen ! 
An^  lords,  accept  tms  hearty  kind  embrace : 
My  forces  and  my  power  of  men  are  yours ; — 
flMurewell,  Talbot ;  111  no  kmger  trust  thee. 

iW.  Done  like  a  Frendiman ;  turn,  and  turn  again  ! 

Char.  Welcome,  brave  duke !  thy  friendship  makes  us  fresh. 

BaH.  And  doth  beget  new  courage  in  our  breasts. 

Men,  Pucelle  hath  bravely  play 'd  her  jwfft  in  this. 
And  doth  deserve  a  coronet  or  gold. 

Char.  Now  let  us  on,  my  lords,  and  join  our  powers ; 
And  seek  how  we  may  prejudice  the  foe.  iSxennt, 

*  Elevated. 
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SCENHIV.—Paria,    A  Boom  in  the  Palace, 

Enter  King  Henbt,  Glosteb,  and  other  Lords,  Vbenon, 
Basset,  Sec    To  them  Talbot,  and  some  cf  hie  Officers, 

Tal,  My  gracious  prince, — and  honourable  peers, — 
Hearing  of  your  arrival  in  this  realm, 
I  have  a  while  given  truce  unto  my  wars, 
To  do  my  duty  to  my  sovereign : 
In  sign  whereof,  this  arm, — ^that  hath  reclaimed 
To  your  obedience  fifty  fortresses, 
Twelve  cities,  and  seven  walled  towns  of  strength. 
Beside  five  hundred  prisoners  of  esteem,— 
iLets  fall  his  sword  before  your  highness'  feet; 
And,  with  submissive  loyalty  of  hearty 
Ascribes  the  glory  of  his  conquest  got, 
First  to  my  God,  and  next  unto  your  grace. 

K.  Hen.  Is  this  the  lord  Mbot,  uncle  Gloster, 
That  hath  so  long  been  resident  in  France  ? 

Olo.  Yes^f  it  please  your  majesty,  my  liege. 

K,  Hen.  Welcome,  brave  captain,  and  victorious  lord ! 
When  I  was  young  (as  yet  I  am  not  old), 
I  do  remember  how  my  fother  said, 
A  stouter  champion  never  handled  sword. 
Long  since  we  were  resolved*  of  j^our  truth. 
Your  faithful  service,  and  your  toil  in  war; 
Yet  never  have  you  tasted  our  reward. 
Or  been  resueraou'df  with  so  much  as  thanks, 
Because  till  now  we  never  saw  your  face  : 
Therefore  stand  up ;  and,  for  these  ^)od  deserts, 
"We  here  create  you  earl  of  Shrewsbury ; 
And  in  our  coronation  take  your  place. 

[Exeunt  KiNG  Henby,  Glosteb,  Talbot,  and  Nobles, 

Ver.  Now,  Sir,  to  you,  that  were  so  hot  at  sea, 
Disgracing  of  these  colours,  that  I  wear 
In  honour  of  my  noble  lord  of  York, — 
3)ar*st  thou  maintain  the  former  words  thou  spak'st? 

Bos.  Yes,  Sir ;  as  well  as  you  dare  patronage 
The  envious  barking  of  your  saucy  tongue 
Against  my  lord  the  duke  of  Somerset 

Ver.  Sirrah,  thy  lord  I  honour  as  he  is. 

Bos.  Why,  what  is  he  ?  as  good  a  man  as  York. 

Ver.  Hark  ye ;  not  so :  in  witness,  take  ye  that.  \  Strikes  Aitn, 

Bos.  Villain,  thou  know*st,  the  law  of  arms  is  such. 
That,  whoso  draws  a  sword,  *tis  present  death ; 
Or  else  this  blow  should  broach  thy  dearest  blood. 
But  ril  unto  his  majesty,  and  crave 
I  may  have  liberty  to  'venge  this  wrong : 
When  thou  shalt  see,  I'll  meet  thee  to  tny  cost. 

Ver.  Well,  miscreant.  Til  be  there  as  soon  as  you ; 
And,  after,  meet  you  sooner  than  you  would.  [Exeuni, 

*  Confinned  in  opinion.  f  Rewarded. 
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ACT  IV. 

SCENE  I.— The  acme,    A  Boom  qf  State. 
Snier  Ktno  Henhy,  GtLosteb,  Exeteb,  Yokk,  Suffolk, 

SOMBBSBT,  WiNCHESTEE,  WaBWICK,  TaLBOT,  the  GOVEBNOE 
ofPariSy  and  others. 

Oh.  Lord  bis1ioi>,  set  the  crown  upon  his  head. 
Win.  God  saye  ]^g  Henry,  of  that  name  the  sixth ! 
&lo.  Now,  GoTemor  of  Paris,  take  your  oath, — 

[CrOYBBNOB  hMeU. 

Thit  you  elect  no  other  king  but  him : 

£steem  none  Mends,  but  such  as  are  his  ftriends ; 

And  none  your  foes,  but  such  as  shall  pretend* 

Malicious  practices  against  his  state : 

Diis  shall  ye  do,  so  help  you  righteous  God ! 

[Exeuwt  GOYBBNOB  and  his  Train, 

Enter  SiB  JOHK  Pastolfe. 

fast.  My  gracious  sovereign,  as  I  rode  Ijrom  Calais, 
To  haste  unto  your  coronation, 
A  letter  was  delivered  to  my  hands. 
Writ  to  yoiu*  grace  from  the  duke  of  Burgundy. 

Tat.  Shame  to  the  duke  of  Burgundy,  and  thee ! 
I  Tow'd,  base  knigh<^  when  I  did  meet  tnee  next. 
To  tear  the  garter  from  thy  craven's  leg^  iPlueking  it  off. 

(Which  I  have  done),  because  unworthily 
%m,  wast  installed  in  that  high  degree.— 
nffdon  me,  princely  Henry,  and  the  rest : 
Hiis  dastard,  at  the  battle  of  Patay, 
When  but  in  all  I  was  six  thousand  strong, 
And  that  the  Prench  were  almost  ten  to  one, — 
Belore  we  met,  or  that  a  stroke  was  given, 
like  to  a  trusty  squire,  did  run  away ; 
In  which  assault  we  lost  twelve  hundred  men ; 
Itself  and  divers  gentlemen  beside. 
Ware  there  surprised,  and  taken  prisoners. 
Then  judge,  gr^  lords,  if  I  have  done  amiss ; 
^  whether  tnat  such  cowards  ought  to  wear 
Hub  ornament  of  knighthood,  yea  or  no. 

Qlo,  To  say  the  truth,  this  fact  was  infamous. 
And  ill  bese^ning  any  common  man ; 
sLwh  more  a  kmght,  a  captain,  and  a  leader. 

Tal.  "When  first  tms  order  was  ordain*d,  my  lords, 
Knights  of  the  garter  were  of  noble  birth ; 
Vahant,  and  virtuous,  full  of  haughty  courage, 
gich  as  were  grown  to  credit  by  the  wars ; 
^ot  fearing  d&kth,  nor  shrinking  for  distress, 
guit  always  resolute  in  most  extremes.! 
He  then,  that  is  not  fumish'd  in  this  sort. 
Both  but  usurp  the  sacred  name  of  knight, 

«  Design.  f  Greatest  extremities. 
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Profaning  this  most  honourable  order : 
And  should  (if  I  were  worthv  to  be  jodge) 
Be  quite  degraded,  like  a  hedge-born  swain 
That  doth  presume  to  boast  of  gentle  blood. 

K,  Ren,  Stain  to  thy  countrymen !  thou  hear'st  thy  doom : 
Be  packing  therefore,  thou  that  wast  a  knight ; 
Henceforth  we  banish  thee,  on  pain  of  death. —  \JExit  Pastolfe. 
And  now,  my  lord  protector,  view  the  letter 
Sent  from  our  uncTe,  duke  oi  Burgundy. 

Qlo,  What  means  his  grace,  tha^  he  nat^  changed  his  style  ? 

[  Viewmg  the  w^pmrscripiUm. 
No  more  but,  plain  and  bluntly^ — To  the  King  ? 
Hath  he  forgot,  he  is  his  sovereign  ? 
Or  doth  this  churlish  superscription 
Pretend*  some  alteration  in  good  will  ? 

"What's  here  ? — I  have,  upon  especial  cause,-^  [Beads. 

Moved  with  compassion  cfmy  country's  wreck. 
Together  with,  the  pitiful  complaints 
Of  such  as  pour  oppression  feeds  upon, — 
Forsaken  your  pernicious  faction. 
And  joined  vrith  Charles,  ihe  rightful  king  ofFremee, 

0  monstrous  treachery !  Can  this  be  so ; 
That  in  alUance,  amity,  and  oaths, 

There  should  be  found  such  fialse  dissembling  guile  ? 

K.  Ren.  What !  doth  my  uncle  Burgundy  revolt? 

Qlo.  He  doth,  my  lord ;  and  is  become  your  foe. 

K.  Ren.  Is  that  the  worst  t^is  letter  doth  contain? 

Olo.  It  is  the  worst,  and  all,  my  lord,  he  writes. 

JT.  Ren.  Why  then,  lord  Talbot  there  shall  talk  with  him. 
And  give  him  chastisement  for  this  abuse : — 
My  lord,  how  say  you  ?  are  not  you  content? 

Tal.  Content,  my  liege  ?  Yes ;  but  that  I  am  prevented,  f 

1  should  have  begg'd  I  might  have  been  employed. 

K.  Ren.  Then  gather  strength,  and  marcn  unto  him  elraighi: 
Let  him  perceive  how  ill  we  brook  his  treason ; 
And  what  offence  it  is  to  flout  his  fHends. 

Tal.  I  go,  my  lord ;  in  heart  desiring  still. 
You  may  behold  confusion  of  your  foes.  \,Sxil, 

Enter  Ybbnok  ajM^  BA88BT. 

Ver.  Grant  me  the  combat,  gracious  sovereign ! 

Bos.  And  me,  my  lord,  grant  me  the  combat  too ! 

York.  This  is  my  servant ;  Hear  him,  noble  prince ! 

Som.  And  this  is  mine ;  sweet  Henry,  favour  him ! 

K.  Ren.  Be  patient,  lords ;  and  give  tnem  leave  to  speak. — 
Say.  gentlemen,  what  makes  you  thus  exclaim ; 
And  wherefore  crave  you  combat  ?  or  with  whom  ? 

Ver.  With  him.  my  lord ;  for  he  hath  done  me  wrong. 

Bas.  Ana  I  witn  him ;  for  he  hath  done  me  wrong. 

K.  Ren.  What  is  that  wrong,  whereof  you  both  complain  ? 
Pirst  let  me  know,  and  then  111  answer  you. 

•  Indicate.  t  Anticipated. 
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Bat,  Crossing  th^  sea  from  Eiiglatid  into  Frmioe, 
This  fellow  here,  with  envious  carping  tongue, 
Upbraided  me  about  the  rose  I  wear ; 
Saying— the  sanguine  colour  of  the  leaves 
Did  represent  my  master's  hlushinff  cheeks, 
When  stubhomly  he  did  repugn*  the  truth, 
About  a  certain  question  in  the  law« 
Arfnoed  betwixt  tne  duke  of  York  and  him ; 
With  other  vile  and  ignominious  terms : 
In  confutation  of  which  rude  reproach, 
And  in  defence  of  mv  lord's  worthiness, 
I  crave  the  benefit  of  law  of  arms. 

Ver.  And  that  is  my  petition,  noble  lord : 
For  thou^  he  seem,  with  forged  quaint  conceit, 
To  set  a  ^oss  upon  his  bold  inteniC 
Tetknow,  my  lord,  I  was  provoked  by  Mm; 
And  he  first  took  ezo^ytions  at  this  badge, 
Pronomicing— that  the  paleness  of  l^is  flower 
Bewray'dt  the  fatness  of  my  master's  heart. 

Tork.  Will  not  this  malice,  Somerset,  be  left  ? 

80m,  Your  private  ^dge,  my  lord  or  York,  will  out. 
Though  ne'er  so  cunnmgly  you  smother  it. 

K.  Hen.  Good  lord !  what  madness  rules  in  brain-sick  men ; 
When  for  so  slight  and  frivolous  a  cause. 
Such  factious  emulations  shall  arise ! — 
Good  cousins  both,  of  York  and  Somerset, 
Quiet  yourselves,  I  pray,  and  be  at  peace. 

York.  Let  this  dissension  first  be  tried  by  fight^ 
And  then  your  highness  shall  command  a  peace. 

80m.  The  quarrel  toucheth  none  but  us  alone ; 
Betwixt  ourselves  let  us  <l^de  it  then. 

York.  There  is  my  pledge;  accept  it,  Somerset 

Ver.  Nay,  let  it  rest  where  it  began  at  first 

Ba$.  Ck)nfirm  it  so,  mine  honourable  lord. 

Qlo.  Confirm  it  so  P  confounded  be  your  strife ! 
And  perish  ye,  with  your  audacious  prate ! 
Presumptuous  vasmls !  are  you  not  ashamed. 
With  tms  immodest  clamorous  outr&ge 
To  trouble  and  disturb  the  king  and  us  ? 
And  you,  my  lords,— methinks,  you  do  not  vrell. 
To  bear  with  t^ir  perverse  objections ; 
Mach  less,  to  take  occasion  fVom  their  mouths 
To  raise  a  mutiny  betwixt  yourselves ; 
Let  me  persuade  you  take  a  better  course. 

M9e,  It  grieves  his  highness  j—Good  my  lords,  be  friends. 

K,  Hen.  C(»ne  hither,  you  that  would  be  combatants ; 
Henceforth,  I  charge  you,  as  you  love  our  favour, 

tte  to  forget  this  quarrel,  and  the  cause.— 
I  you,  my  lords,— remember  where  we  are ; 
In  France  amongst  a  fickle  wavering  nation : 
If  th^  perceive  dissension  in  our  looks, 

*  Resist.  t  Betrayed. 
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And  that  within  ouTselyes  we  disanee, 

How  will  their  grudging  stomachs  oe  provoked 

To  wilful  disohedience,  and  rebel  ? 

Beside,  What  infamy  will  there  arise, 

When  foreign  princes  shall  be  certified. 

That,  for  a  toy,  a  thing  of  no  regard, 

King  Henry's  peers,  and  chief  nobility. 

Destroyed  tnemselves,  and  lost  the  rearni  of  France  ? 

O,  think  upon  the  conquest  of  my  father, 

My  tender  years ;  and  let  us  not  forego 

That  for  a  trifle,  that  was  bought  with  blood ! 

Let  me  be  umpire  in  this  doubtful  strife. 

I  see  no  reason,  if  I  wear  this  rose,  IPutting  on  a  red  rose. 

That  anj  one  should  therefore  be  susnicious 

I  more  mcline  to  Somerset,  than  YorK : 

Both  are  my  kinsmen,  and  I  love  them  both : 

As  well  they  may  upbraid  me  with  my  crown. 

Because,  forsooth,  the  king  of  Scots  is  crown'd. 

But  your  discretions  better  can  persuade. 

Than  I  am  able  to  instruct  or  t&Etch : 

And  therefore,  as  we  hither  came  in  peace, 

So  let  us  still  continue  peace  and  love. — 

Cousin  of  York,  we  institute  your  «race 

To  be  our  regent  in  these  parts  of  France  :— 

And  good  my  lord  of  Somerset,  unite 

Your  troops  of  horsemen  with  his  bands  of  foot ; — 

And,  like  true  subjects,  sons  of  your  progenitors. 

Go  cheerfully  together,  and  digest 

Your  angr^^  choler  on  your  enemies.  * 

Ourself,  my  lord  protector,  and  the  rest. 

After  some  respite,  will  return  to  Calais ; 

From  thence  to  England ;  where  I  hope  ere  long 

To  be  presented,  by  your  victories. 

With  Charles,  Alencon,  and  that  traitorous  rout. 

[Flourish.    Exeunt  KiNG  Henby.  Glostbb,  Somebsbt, 
WiNCHESTEK,  SUFFOLK,  and  BaSSET. 

War.  My  lord  of  York,  I  promise  you,  the  king 
Prettily,  methought,  did  play  the  orator. 

York.  And  so  ne  did ;  but  yet  I  like  it  not. 
In  that  he  wears  the  badse  of  Somerset. 

War,  Tush !  that  was  but  his  fancy,  blame  him  not ;  * 
I  dare  presume,  sweet  prince,  he  thought  no  harm. 

York.  And,  if  I  wist,  he  did,— But  let  it  rest ; 
Other  affairs  must  now  be  manased. 

[Exeunt  YoBK,  Waewtck,  and  Vernok. 

Hxe.  Well  didst  thou.  Bichard,  to  suppress  thy  voice : 
For,  had  the  passions  of  thy  heart  burst  out^ 
I  fear  we  should  have  seen  deciphered  there 
More  rancorous  G^te,  more  funous  raging  broils, 
Than  yet  can  be  uhagined  or  supposecL 
But  howsoe'er^  no  simple  man  that  sees 
This  jarring  discord  of  nobility. 
This  shouldering  of  each  other  in  the  court, 
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This  factioas  bandying  of  their  favourites, 

But  thafc  it  doth  presage  some  ill  event. 

Tis  much,*  when  sceptres  are  in  children's  hands ; 

But  more,  when  envy  f  breeds  unkind^  division ; 

There  comes  the  ruin,  there  begins  confusion.  [JExit 

SCENE  n,— France,    B^ore  Bowrdeaux. 
Enter  TIaxbot,  with  hit  Forces, 

Tal.  Go  to  the  gates  of  Bourdeaux,  trumpeter, 
Smmnon  their  g^ieral  unto  the  wall. 

Trumpet  sounds  a  Parley,    Enter,  on  the  walls,  the  GENERAL 
cf  the  French  Forces,  and  others, 

English  John  Talbot  captains,  calls  you  forth,  * 

Servant  in  arms  to  Harry  king  of  England ; 

And  thus  he  would, — Open  your  city  gates, 

Be  humble  to  us ;  caXi  mv  sovereign  ^ours, 

Jind  do  him  homage  as  obedient  subjects. 

And  111  withdraw  me  and  my  bloodv  power : 

Bat,  if  you  frown  upon  this  proffer'd  peace, 

You  temjit  the  furv  of  my  three  attendants. 

Lean  fimmie,  quartering  steel,  and  climbing  fire ; 

Who,  in  a  moment,  even  with  the  earth 

Shall  lay  your  stately  and  air-braving  towers, 

If  you  forsake  the  offer  of  their  love. 

Oen,  Thou  ominous  and  fearful  owl  of  death, 
Omr  nation's  terror,  and  their  bloody  scourge! 
ThB  period  of  thy  tyranny  approacheth. 
On  OS  thou  canst  not  enter,  out  by  death : 
ffxr.  I  protest,  we  are  well  fortified. 
Ana  strong  enough  to  issue  out  and  fight : 
If  thou  retire,  the  Dauphin,  well  appointed. 
Stands  with  the  snares  of  war  to  tangle  thee : 
On  eitiier  hanu  thee  there  are  squadrons  pitch'd. 
To  wall  thee  from  the  liberty  of  flight ; 
And  no  way  canst  thou  turn  thee  for  redress, 
Bat  death  doth  front  thee  with  apparent  spoil. 
And  pale  destruction  meets  thee  m  the  face. 
Ten  tnousand  French  have  ta'en  the  sacrament, 
To  rive§  their  dangerous  artillery 
Upon  no  Christian  soul  but  English  Talbot. 
Lo !  there  thou  stand'st,  a  breatning  valiant  man. 
Of  an  invincible  unoonquer'd  spirit : 
This  is  the  latest  glorv  of  thy  praise. 
That  I,  thy  enemy,  due  |t  thee  withal ; 
For  ere  the  ^ass,  that  now  begins  to  run. 
Finish  the  process  of  his  sandy  hour. 
These  eyes,  that  see  thee  now  well  coloured, 

*  *Tte  strange,  or  wonderftil.  t  Knmlty. 

X  Unnatural*  ^  Fke.  I  Endue. 
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Shall  see  thee  withered,  Ubody.  pale»  and  dead.    [Drum  sfof  off. 
Hark !  hark !  the  Dauphin's  arum,  a  warning  bell, 
Sinss  heavy  mnsic  to  thy  timorous  soul ; 
And  mine  shall  ring  thy  dire  departure  out 

{Exewni  Gbniral,  ^o.from  the  waUs. 
Tal.  He  fables  not,  I  hear  the  enemy : — 
Out,  some  Ught  horsemen,  and  peruse  tneir  wings.— 
Ql  negligent  and  heedless  discipline ! 
How  are  we  park'd,  and  bounded  in  a  pale ; 
A  little  herd  of  England's  timorous  deer, 
Maaed  with  a  yelping  kennel  of  French  curs ! 
If  we  be  Enfflish  deer,  be  then  in  blood  :* 
Kot  rascal-liKe,t  to  fall  down  with  a  pinch ; 
But  rather  moody-mad,  and  desperate  stags. 
Turn  on  the  bloody  hounds  with  heads  of  steel, 
▲nd  make  the  cowards  stand  aloof  at  bay : 
Sell  every  man  his  life  as  dear  as  mine, 
And  they  shall  find  dear  deer  of  us,  my  friends. — 
God,  and  Saint  George !  Talbot,  and  England's  right ! 
Prosper  our  colours  in  this  dangerous  fight !  [£'dre»s/. 

SCENS  IIL—FUdnt  in  Gatcomg, 
JEnter  YOBK,  vith  Forces;  to  Urn  a  MsssEKaBB. 

YorJc,  Are  not  the  speedy  scouts  retum'd  again, 
That  dogg'd  the  mighty  army  of  the  Dauphin  ? 

Mets.  They  are  retum'd,  my  lord;  ana  give  it  out, 
That  he  is  march'd  to  Bourdeaux  with  his  power, 
To  fight  with  Talbot :  As  he  march'd  along, 
By  your  espials^  were  discovered 
Two  mightier  troops  than  that  the  Dauphin  led ; 
Which  join'd  with  him,  and  made  their  march  for  Bourdeaux. 

York.  A  plague  upon  that  villain  Somerset, 
That  thus  delays  my  promised  supplj; 
Of  horsemen,  that  were  levied  for  this  siege. 
Eenowned  Talbot  dolh  expect  my  aid ; 
And  I  am  lowted§  by  a  traitor  villain. 
And  cannot  help  the  noble  chevalier: 
God  comfort  him  in  this  necessity ! 
If  he  miscarry,  farewell  wars  in  Inrance. 

JSnter  SiE  William  Lcrcr. 

Lucy.  Thou  princely  leader  of  our  English  strength. 
Never  so  needful  on  the  earth  of  France, 
Spur  to  the  rescue  of  the  noWe  Talbot ; 
Who  now  is  girdled  with  a  waist  of  iron. 
And  hemm'd  about  witii  grim  destruction : 
To  Bourdeaux,  warlike  duke !  to  Bourdeaux,  York ! 
Else,  farewell  Talbot,  France,  and  England's  kcNaour. 

«  Inliifhtipirits.  t  Lesndeer.  t  Spies. 

S  Treattd  with  contempt 
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Fork.  O  Grod !  that  Somerset— who  in  proud  heart 
Doth  stop  my  comets— were  in  Talbot's  place ! 
So  should  we  save  a  valiant  gentieman. 
By  forfeitins  a  traitor  and  a  coward. 
Mad  ire,  ana  wrathful  fury,  makee  nie  weep, 
That  thus  we  die,  while  remiss  traitors  sleep. 

Lueif.  O,  send  some  succour  to  the  distressed  lord ! 

York.  He  dies,  we  lose ;  I  break  my  warlike  word : 
We  mourn.  France  smiles ;  we  lose,  they  daily  get ; 
All  long  of  this  vile  traitor  Somerset. 

Lucy.  Then,  God  take  mercy  on  brave  Talbot's  soul  i 
And  on  his  son,  young  John ;  whom  two  hours  since, 
I  met  in  travel  toward  his  warUke  faUier ! 
This  seven  years  did  not  Talbot  see  his  son  ; 
And  now  they  meet  where  both  their  lives  are  done.* 

York.  Alas !  what  joy  shall  noble  Talbot  have. 
To  bid  his  young  son  welcome  to  his  grave  f 
Ayny  I  vexation  almost  8to})s  mv  breath, 
That  sundered  friends  greet  in  the  hour  of  death.— 
Lacy,  fiurewell :  no  more  my  fortune  can, 
But  curse  the  cause  I  cannot  aid  the  man. — 
Maine,  Blois^  Poictiert,  and  Tours,  are  won  awigr, 
liong  all  of  somerset,  and  his  delay.  lExit. 

Luey.  Thus,  while  the  vulturef  of  sedition 
feeds  in  the  bosom  of  such  great  oommaaders, 
Sleeping  neglection  doth  betaray  to  loss 
The  conquest  of  our  scarce-cold  conqueror, 
That  ever-hving  man  of  memory, 
Henry  the  fifth :— Whiles  they  each  other  cross, 
lives,  honours,  lands,  and  all,  hurry  to  loss.  [  JS!an^. 

SCJENS  IV.^Other  Plains  of  Gofoony. 

Inter  Someeset,  with  his  Forces ;  an  OFFICER  of  TALBOT'S 
with  him. 

8om.  It  is  too  late ;  I  cannot  send  them  now; 
'Ras  expedition  was  by  York,  and  Talbot, 
Too  rashly  plotted ;  all  our  general  force 
Might  with  a  sally  of  the  very  town 
Be  buckled  with :  the  over-daring  Talbot 
Hath  sullied  all  his  gloss  of  former  honour, 
By  this  unheedful,  denperate,  wild  adventure : 
York  set  him  on  to  fight,  and  die  in  shame. 
That,  Talbot  dead,  great  York  might  bear  the  name. 

Offi.  Here  is  Sir  William  Lucy,  who  with  me 
Set  from  our  o'er-match'd  forces  forth  for  aid. 

Unter  SiB  WiLLiAM  LuCY. 

80m.  How  now,  Sir  WilUam  ?  whither  were  you  sent? 
X«cy.  Whither,  my  lord?  from  bought  and  sold  lord  Talbot; 

*  Expended.  t  Alladin^  to  the  tale  of  Prometheus. 
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"Who,  ring'd  about  with  bold  adversity, 

Cries  out  for  noble  York  and  Somerset 

To  beat  assailins  death  from  his  weak  legions. 

And  whiles  the  nonourable  captain  there 

Drops  bloody  sweat  firom  his  war-wearied  limbs, 

An^  in  advantage  ling'ring,  looks  for  rescue. 

You,  his  false  hopes,  the  trust  of  England's  honour^ 

Keep  off  aloof  with  worthless  emulation. 

Let  not  your  private  discord  keep  away 

The  levied  succours  that  should  lend  him  aid. 

While  he,  renowned  noble  gentleman, 

Yields  up  his  life  unto  a  world  of  odds : 

Orleans  the  Bastard,  Charles,  and  Burgundy, 

Alencon,  Beignier,  comi)ass  him  about, 

And  TaLbot  perisheth  by  your  default 

Som,  York  set  him  on,  York  should  have  sent  him  aid. 

Jjuc^.  And  York  as  fast  upon  vour  grace  exclaims ; 
Swearmg  that  you  withhold  his  levied  host. 
Collected  for  this  expedition. 

Som,  York  lies ;  he  misht  have  sent  and  had  the  horse : 
I  owe  him  little  duty,  and  less  love ; 
And  take  foul  scorn,  to  fawn  on  him  by  sending. 

Lucy.  The  fraud  of  England,  not  the  force  of  France, 
Hath  now  entrapp'd  the  noble-minded  Talbot : 
Never  to  Englana  shall  he  bear  his  life ; 
But  dies,  betray'd  to  fortune  by  your  strife. 

i^om.  Come,  go ;  I  will  despatch  the  horsemen  straight : 
Within  six  hours  they  will  be  at  his  aid. 

Lucy.  Too  late  comes  rescue :  he  is  ta'en  or  slain : 
Por  dy  he  could  not,  if  he  would  have  fled ; 
And  ny  would  Talbot  never,  though  he  might 

Som,  If  he  be  dead,  brave  Talbot  then  ameu ! 

Lucy,  His  fame  lives  in  the  world,  his  shame  in  you. 

[Exeuni, 

SCENE  K^The  English  Camp,  near  Sowrdeaux, 

Enter  Talbot  and  ZOEiS  his  Son, 

Tal,  O  young  John  Talbot !  I  did  send  for  thee. 
To  tutor  thee  in  stratagems  of  war ; 
That  Talbot's  name  might  be  in  thee  revived, 
When  sapless  age,  and  weak  unable  limbs. 
Should  bring  thy  father  to  his  drooping  chair. 
But, — O  malignant  and  ill-boding  stars ! 
Now  thou  art  come  unto  a  feast  of  death, 
A  terrible  and  unavoided*  danger : 
Therefore,  dear  boy,  mount  on  my  swiftest  horse ; 
And  1*11  (urect  thee  how  thou  shalt  escape 
By  sudden  flight :  come,  dally  not,  be  gone. 

John.  Is  my  name  'mbot  ?  and  am  I  your  son  ? 
And  shall  I  fly  ?  O,  if  you  love  my  mother, 

*  Unavoidable. 
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Didionour  not  her  honourable  name, 

To  make  a  bastard  and  a  slave  of  me : 

The  world  wiU  say — He  is  not  Talbot's  blood. 

That  basely  fled,  when  noble  Talbot  stood. 

Tal.  Fly,  to  revenge  my  death,  if  I  be  slain. 

John.  He,  that  flies  so,  will  ne'er  return  ac^n. 

Tal.  If  we  both  stay,  we  both  are  sure  to  die. 

John.  Then  let  me  stay ;  and,  father,  do  vou  fly: 
Your  loss  is  great,  so  your  regard*  should  be ; 
My  worth  unknown,  no  loss  is  known  in  me. 
Upon  my  death  the  French  can  little  boast ; 
In  years  they  will,  in  you  all  hopes  are  lost. 
Flight  cannot  stain  the  honour  you  have  won ; 
But  mine  it  will,  that  no  exploit  have  done : 
You  fled  for  vantage,  every  one  will  swear ; 
But,  if  I  bow,  they'll  say—it  was  for  fear. 
There  is  no  hope  that  ever  I  will  stay, 
U  tiie  first  hour,  I  shrink,  and  run  away. 
Here,  on  my  knee,  I  beg  mortality. 
Bather  than  life  preserved  with  infamy. 

Tal.  Shall  all  thy  mother's  hopes  lie  in  one  tomb  P 

John.  Ay,  rather  than  I'll  shame  my  mother's  womb. 

Tal.  Upon  my  blessing  I  command  thee  go. 

John.  To  fight  I  will,  but  not  to  fly  the  foe. 

Tal.  Part  of  thy  father  may  be  saved  in  thee. 

John.  No  part  of  him,  but  will  be  shame  in  me. 

Tal.  Thou  never  hadst  renown,  nor  canst  not  lose  it. 

J(An.  Yes,  your  renowned  name ;  Shall  flight  abuse  it  ? 

TaL  Thy  lather's  charge  shall  clear  thee  from  that  stain. 

John.  You  cannot  witness  for  me,  being  slain. 
If  death  be  so  apparent,  then  both  fly. 

TaL  And  leave  my  followers  here,  to  flght  and  die  ? 
Hy  age  was  never  tiunted  with  such  shame. 

John.  And  shall  my  youth  be  guiltjr  of  such  blame  ? 
No  more  can  I  be  sever  d  from  your  side^ 
Than  can  yourself  yourself  in  twain  divide : 
§fay.  go,  do  what  you  wilL  the  like  do  I ; 
ror  live  I  will  no^  if  my  father  die. 

Tal.  Then  here  I  take  my  leave  of  thee,  fair  son, 
Bom  to  ecUpse  thy  life  this  afternoon. 
Come,  side  bv  side  together  Uve  and  die ; 
And  soul  with  soul  from  France  to  heaven  fly.  [Exeunt 

SCENE  n.—A  Field  of  Battle. 

Alanm:  Excursions,  wherein  TALBOT'S  Son  is  hemmed  about, 
and  Talbot  rescues  him. 

Tal  Saint  George  and  victory !  fight,  soldiers,  fight ; 
The  re^t  hath  with  Talbot  broke  his  word, 
And  Idft  us  to  the  rage  of  France  his  sword. 

*  Your  care  of  your  own  safety. 
▼01.  HL  I 
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TTliere  is  John  Talbot  ?— psme,  and  take  thy  breath ; 
I  gave  thee  life,  and  rescued  thee  from  death. 

John.  O  twice  my  Mher !  twice  am  1  thv  son : 
The  life,  thou  gaVst  me  firsts  was  lost  aiid  done ; 
Till  with  thy  warlike  sword,  despite  of  Date, 
To  my  determined*  time  thsm  gav'st  new  dkte. 

Tal.  When  fr<»n  the  Dauphin's  crest  thy  sword  struck  fire. 
It  warm'd  thy  father's  heart  with  proud  desire 
Of  bold-faced  victory.    Then  leaden  age, 
Quicken'd  with  youthful  spleen,  and  warlike  rage, 
Beat  down  Alen^on,  Orleans,  Bwrgnndy, 
And  fi*om  the  pnde  of  Oallia  rescued  tiiee. 
The  ireful  bastard  Orleans— that  drew  blood 
Prom  thee,  my  boy ;  and  had  the  maidenhood 
Of  thy  first  fight — I  soon  encountered : 
And,  mterchanging  blows,  I  quickly  soea 
Some  of  his  bastard  blood ;  and,  in  disgrace, 
Bespoke  him  thus :  Contaminated,  bate, 
Ana  misbegotten  blood  I  spill  qf  tkine, 
Meany  and  right  poor ;  for  that  pure  blood  of  mine. 
Which  thou  didst  force  from  Talbot,  my  brate  hoy . — 
Here,  purposing  the  basiard  to  destroy. 
Came  m  strong  rescue,    ^peak,  thy  father's  care ; 
Art  not  thou  weary,  John  ?  How  dost  thou  fiure  ? 
Wilt  thou  yet  leave  the  battle,  boy,  and  fly. 
Now  thou  art  seal'd  the  son  of  chivalry  P 
!Fly,  to  revenge  my  death,  when  I  am  dead; 
The  help  of  one  stands  me  in  little  stead. 
O,  too  much  fdily  is  it,  weU  I  wot. 
To  hazard  all  our  lives  in  one  small  boat. 
If  I  to-day  die  not  with  Frenchmen's  rage. 
To-morrow  I  shall  die  with  mickle  age : 
By  me  they  nothing  gain,  an  if  I  stay, 
'T]a  but  the  dwrt'nmg  oi  my  life  one  dav : 
In  thee  thy  mother  dies^  our  household's  name. 
My  death's  revenge,  thy  youth,  and  England's  fame : 
All  these,  and  more,  we  Hazard  by  thy  ^tay ; 
All  these  are  saved,  if  thou  wilt  fly  away. 

John,  The  swora  of  Orleans  hath  not  made  me  smart. 
These  words  of  yours  draw  life-blood  from  my  heart : 
On  that  advantage,  bought  with  such  a  shame 
(To  save  a  paltry  hfe,  and  slay  bnght  fame), 
Before  young  Talbot  from  old  Talbot  fly. 
The  coward  horse,  that  bears  me,  fall  and  die : 
And  likef  me  to  tne  i)easant  boys  of  Prance ; 
To  be  shame's  scorn,  and  subject  of  mischance ! 
Surely,  by  all  the  glory  vou  have  won, 
An  if  1  fly,  I  am  not  Talbot's  son : 
Then  talk  no  more  of  flight,  it  is  no  boot ; 
If  son  to  Talbot,  die  at  ^nilbofs  foot. 

*  Ended.  t  T^lfftpT 
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TaL  Then  follow  thou  thy  desperate  sire  of  Crete, 
Hou  Icarus :  thy  life  to  me  is  sweet : 
If  thou  wilt  ngh^  fight  by  thy  ilKther's  side ; 
And,  oommendable  proved,  lefs  die  in  pride.  ISxeuut 

SCJSNS  m,— Another  pari  of  ihs  same. 

Alar%» :  Hxcursions.    Enter  TiXBOT  wounded,  supported  hf  a 
Servant, 

TaL  Where  is  rvj  other  life  ?— -mine  own  is  gone  ;— 
0,  Where's  young  Mbot  ?  where  is  valiant  John  ?— 
Trimnphant  death,  smeared  with  captivity  !• 
Toimg  Talbof  s  vakmr  makes  me  smile  at  thee : 
When  he  perceived  me  shrink,  and  on  my  knee, 
His  bloody  sword  he  brandish'd  over  me, 
And,  like  a  hungry  lion,  did  commence 
Bough  deeds  of  rage,  and  stem  impatience ; 
BqI  when  my  angry  gnardant  stooa  alone. 
Tending  my  ruin,t  and  assail'd  of  none, 
IHznr^ved  fury,  and  great  rage  of  heart. 
Suddenly  made  him  from  my  side  to  start 
Into  the  clustering  batile  of  the  French : 
And  in  that  sea  of  Mood  my  boy  did  drench 
His  overmonnlan  g  spirit ;  and  there  died 
Hy  loams,  my  blofiscHOQ,  in  his  pi:ide. 

Enter  Soldiers,  hearing  the  Body  of  John  TalboT. 

Sen.  0  my  dear  lord !  k>,  where  your  son  is  borne ! 

T(d.  Thou  antic  death,  which  laugh'st  us  here  to  scorn, 
AnoiL  from  thy  insulting  tyranny. 
Coupled  in  bonds  of  perpetuity. 
Two  Talbots,  winged  through  the  lither  J  sky. 
In  thy  despite^  shall  'scape  mortahty. — 
0  thou  whose  wounds  become  hard- favoured  death, 
Sbeak  to  thy  &ther,  ere  thou  yiekl  thy  breath : 
mve  dea^  by  speaking,  whether  he  will,  or  no ; 
Imagine  him  a  frenchman,  and  thy  foe. — 
Poor  boy !  he  smiles,  methmks ;  as  who  should  say- 
Had  death  been  French,  then  death  had  died  to-day. 
Come,  come,  and  lay  him  in  his  father's  arms ; 
H?  spirit  can  no  longer  bear  these  harms. 
WMdiere,  adieu !  I  have  what  I  would  have, 
Now  my  old  arms  are  yoimg  John  Talbof  s  grave;  [Dies. 

Merwms.  Exeunt  Soldiers  and  Servant,  leaving  the  two  Bodies. 
£nier  ChaBLES,  ALEN9ON,  BUBGUNDY,  BaSTABJO,  La.  Pu- 
CELLB,  and  Forces. 

.J^r.  Had  York  and  Somerset  brought  rescue  in. 
We  should  have  found  a  bloody  day  of  this. 

*  stained  and  dishononied  with  ci^tlvtty. 

t  Watddng  me  with  tendcraess  in  my  fall.  t  Yielding:. 

I  2 
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Bast.  How  the  young  whelp  of  Talbot's,  raging  wood,* 
Did  flesh  his  puny  sword  in  Frenchmen's  blood ! 

Puc.  Once  I  encountered  him,  and  thus  I  said, 
Thou  maiden  youth,  be  'oanquish*d  bp  a  maid : 
But— with  a  proud,  majestical  high  scorn, — 
He  answered  thus ;  Young  Talbot  was  not  born 
To  be  the  pillage  of  a  gig  lot  f  wench  : 
So,  rushing  in  the  bowels  of  the  French, 
He  left  me  proudly  as  unworthy  fight 

Bur,  Doiibtless,  he  would  have  made  a  noble  knight : 
See,  where  he  Ues  inhersed  in  the  arms 
Of  the  most  bloody  nurser  of  his  harms. 

JSast.  Hew  them  to  pieces,  hack  their  bones  asunder ; 
Whose  life  was  England's  glory,  Gallia's  wonder. 

Char.  O,  no ;  forbear :  for  that  which  we  have  fled 
During  the  life,  let  us  not  wrong  it  dead. 

JSnter  SiE  William  Lucy,  attended^  a  French  HeraU 
^preceding, 

Lucy.  Herald, 
Conduct  me  to  the  Dauphin's  tent ;  to  know 
Who  hath  obtain'd  the  glory  of  the  day. 

Char,  On  what  submissive  message  art  thou  sent? 

Lucy.  Submission,  Dauphin  ?  'tis  a  mere  French  word ; 
We  English  warriors  wot  not  ^^t  it  means. 
I  come  to  know  what  prisoners  thou  hast  ta'en. 
And  to  survey  the  bodies  of  the  dead. 

Char.  For  prisoners  ask'st  thou  ?  ^ell  our  prison  is. 
But  tell  me  whom  thou  seekest. 

Lucy,  Where  is  the  great  Alcides  of  the  Add, 
Valiant  lord  Talbot,  earl  of  Shrewsbury  ? 
Created,  for  his  rare  success  in  arms. 
Great  earl  of  Washford,  Waterford,  and  Valence ; 
Lord  Talbot  of  Goodrig  and  Urchingfield, 
Lord  Strange  of  Blackmere,  lord  Verdun  of  Alton, 
Lord  Cromwell  of  Wingfield.  lord  Fumival  of  Sheflleld, 
The  thrice  victorious  lord  or  Falconbridge; 
Knight  of  the  noble  order  of  Saint  George, 
Worthy  saint  Michael,  and  the  golden  fleece; 
Great  mareschal  to  Henry  the  sixth. 
Of  all  his  wars  within  the  realm  of  France  ? 

Puc.  Here  is  a  silly  stately  style  indeed ! 
The  Turk,  that  two  and  fifty  km^oms  hath, 
Writes  not  so  tedious  a  style  as  this.— 
Him,  that  thou  magnifiest  with  all  these  titles, 
Stinking,  and  fly  blown,  lies  here  at  our  feet. 

Lucy.  Is  Talbot  slain ;  the  Frenchmen's  only  scourge. 
Your  kingdom's  terror  and  black  Nemesis  ? 
O.  were  mine  eye-balls  into  bullets  tum'd. 
That  I,  in  rage,  might  shoot  them  at  your  faces  I 
O,  that  I  could  but  call  these  dead  to  life! 

*  Mad.  t  Wanton. 
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It  were  enough  to  fHght  the  realm  of  Pranoe : 

Were  but  his  picture  left  among  you  here, 

It  would  amaze*  the  proudest  of  you  all. 

Give  me  their  hodies :  that  I  may  Dear  them  henoe. 

And  give  them  hurial  as  beseems  their  worth. 

Pue.  I  think,  this  upstart  is  old  Talbot's  ghost. 
He  meaks  with  such  a  proud  commanding  spirit. 
For  irod's  sake,  let  him  have  'em ;  to  keep  them  here, 
Tfajnr  would  but  stink,  and  putrefy  the  air. 

Char.  Go,  take  their  bodies  hence. 

Lucy.  Ill  bear  them  hence : 
But  from  their  ashes  shall  be  rear*d 
A  phoenix  that  shall  make  all  France  afeard. 

Char.  So  we  be  rid  of  them,  do  with  'em  what  thou  wilt 
And  now  to  Paris,  in  this  conquering  vein ; 
All  win  be  ours,  now  bloody  l^bot  's  slain.  lExeunt, 


ACT  V. 
SCENE  I.— 'London.    A  Eoom  in  the  Palace, 
Enter  King  Hsnbt,  Glostsb,  and  Exeteb. 

K.  Sen.  Have  you  perused  the  letters  from  the  pope, 
The  emperor,  and  the  earl  of  Armagnac  ? 

Qlo.  I  have  my  lord;  and  their  intent  is  this,— 
They  humbly  sue  imto  your  excellence. 
To  have  a  godly  peace  concluded  of. 
Between  the  reahns  of  England  and  of  Prance. 

K.  Sen.  How  doth  your  grace  affect  their  motion  ? 

Olo.  Well,  my  Rood  lord ;  and  as  the  only  means 
To  stop  efiftision  of  our  Christian  blood. 
And  'stablish  quietness  on  every  side. 

K.  Sen.  Ay,  marry,  uncle ;  for  I  always  thought. 
It  WIS  both  impious  and  unnatural. 
That  such  immanity  f  and  bloody  strife  ^ 
Shoold  reigni  among  professors  of  one  faith. 

Olo.  Beside,  my  Jord,— the  sooner  to  effect, 
^  rarer  bind,  tnis  knot  of  amity,— 
"le  earl  of  Armagnac— near  knit  to  Charles, 
Abubi  of  ^reat  authority  in  Prance, — 
{ToffiBTB  his  only  daughter  to  your  grace 
In  marriage,  with  a  large  and  sumptuous  dowry. 

K.  Sen.  Marriage,  uncle !  alas !  my  years  are  young ; 
And  fitt^  is  my  study  and  my  books. 
Than  wanton  oalliance  with  a  paramour. 
J^  oill  the  ambassadors ;  and,  as  you  please. 
So  let  them  have  their  answers  every  one : 

*  Confound*    '  ^  Barbarity,  savageness. 
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I  shall  be  well  content  with  any  <^oioe, 
Tends  to  God's  glory,  and  my  oounti7*s  weal. 

:Enter  a  Legate,  and  two  Ambassado&s,  toUh  WnrcHSSTSB, 
i»  a  Cardinal 9  habit, 

JSxe,  What !  is  my  lord  of  Winchester  instalFd, 
And  caird  unto  a  cardinal's  degree ! 
Then,  I  perceive,  that  will  be  veriied, 
Henry  the  fifth  did  sometime  prophesy, — 
If  once  he  come  to  he  a  cardinal, 
Me^ll  make  his  cap  coequal  with  the  crown. 

K.  Hen,  My  lords  ambassadors,  your  several  suits 
Have  been  consider'd  and  debated  on. 
Your  purpose  is  both  good  and  reasonable : 
And,  therefore,  are  we  certainly  resolved 
To  draw  conditions  of  a  friendly  peace ; 
Which,  by  my  lord  of  Winchesters  we  mean 
Shall  be  transported  presently  to  France. 

Qlo.  And  for  the  proffer  of  my  lord  your  master,— 
I  have  inform'd  his  highness  so  at  large, 
As—liking  of  the  lad^s  virtuous  gifts, 
Her  beauty,  and  the  value  of  her  dower, — 
He  doth  intend  she  shall  be  England's  queen. 

K.  Hen.  In  argument  and  proof  of  which  contract, 
Bear  her  this  jewel  [To  the  Amb.],  pledge  of  my  affection. 
And  so,  my  lord  protector,  see  them  guarded. 
And  safely  brought  to  Dover ;  where,  inshipp'd. 
Commit  them  to  the  fortune  of  the  sea. 

lExeunt  KiNG  Henby  and  Train;  Glostes,  Exetsb, 
and  Ambassadobs. 

Win.  Stay,  my  lord  legate ;  you  shall  first  recdve 
The  sum  of  money,  which  I  prcHnised 
Should  be  deliverd  to  his  holiness, 
Por  clothing  me  in  these  grave  ornaments. 

Leg,  I  will  attend  upon  your  lordship's  leisure. 

Win.  Now,  Winchester  will  not  submit,  I  trow. 
Or  be  inferior  to  the  proudest  peer. 
Humphrey  of  Gloster,  thou  shalt  well  perceive. 
That,  neither  in  birth,  or  for  authority. 
The  bishop  will  be  overborne  by  thee : 
I'll  either  make  thee  stoop,  and  bend  thy  knee, 
Or  sack  this  country  with  a  mutiny.  \^Ilxeunt. 

SCHNE  II.— France.    Plains  in  Anjou. 

Enter  Chables,  Bubgundy,  ALEN90N,  La  Pucells,  msul 
Forces  marcking. 

Char.  These  news,  my  lords,  may  cheer  our  drooping  spirits : 
'Tis  said,  the  stout  Parisians  do  revolt. 
And  turn  again  unto  the  warlike  French. 

AUn.  Then  march  to  Paris,  royal  Charles  of  Prance, 
And  keep  not  back  your  i)owers  m  dalliance. 
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iW.  Peace  be  amongst  them,  if  they  luni  to  us ; 
Else,  rain  combat  with  their  palaces ! 

Efder  a  MB88BNGSS. 

Mess.  Success  unto  our  valiant  general. 
And  happiness  to  his  accomplices  ! 

Char.  What  tidings  send  our  scouts  ?  I  pr'ythee,  speak. 

Mess.  The  English  arm^r,  that  divided  was 
lato  two  parts,  is  now  oonjoin'd  in  one ; 
And  means  to  give  you  battle  presently. 

Char.  Somewhat  too  sudden,  sirs,  the  warning  is ; 
But  we  will  presently  provide  for  them. 

Bwr.  I  trust,  the  ghost  of  Talbot  is  not  there ; 
Now  he  is  gone,  my  lord,  you  need  not  fear. 

hue.  Of  all  base  passions,  fear  is  most  accursed  :— 
Command  the  conquest,  Charles,  it  shall  be  thine; 
Let  Henry  fret,  and  all  the  world  repine. 

Char.  Then  on,  my  lords;  AndFranoe  be  fortunate!  {_ExeuiU^ 

8CSNJB  lU.—The  Mome,    Before  AsHfien. 
Alarums X  Excwreiona,    Erder'LA.VvcSLlSL 

iW.  The  regent  conquers,  and  the  Frenchmen  fly.^ 
Now  heb,  j&  charming  spells,  and  periapts ;  * 
And  ye  choice  spirits  that  admonisn  me. 
And  give  me  agns  of  future  accidents !  [Thunder, 

Ion  qieedy  helpers,  that  are  substitutes 
Under  the  lordly  monarch  of  the  north,t 
Appear,  and  aid  me  in  this  enterprize  I 

Ewter  Fiends, 

This  speedy  quick  appearance  argues  proof 

Of  your  accustomed  diligence  to  me. 

Now,  ve  familiar  spirits,  that  are  cull'd 

Out  of  the  powerful  regions  under  earth. 

Help  me  this  once,  thaf  France  may  get  the  field. 

[^They  walk  about,  and  speak  not 
0,  hold  me  not  with  silence  over-long ! 
Where  I  was  wont  to  feed  you  with  my  blood, 
111  lop  a  member  otf,  and  give  it  you. 
In  earnest  of  a  further  benefit ; 
80  you  do  condescend  to  help  me  now.- 


\They  hang  their  heads. 


No  hope  to  have  redress  ?— My  body  sh — 
^  recompense,  if  you  wiU  grant  my  suit. 

\_They  shake  their  heads, 
Cannot  my  body,  nor  blood-sacrifice, 
£ntreat  you  to  your  wonted  furtherance  ? 

*  Charms  sewed  up  and  worn  aboat  the  neck, 
t  Ztmimar,  king-dtvil  of  the  northern. 
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Then  take  my  soul;  my  body,  soul,  and  all, 

Before  that  Ensland  give  the  French  the  foil.         [Thej/  depart. 

See !  they  forsake  me.    Now  the  time  is  come, 

That  France  must  vail*  her  lofty-plumed  crest. 

And  let  her  head  fall  into  England's  lap. 

My  ancient  incantations  are  too  weak, 

And  hell  too  strong  for  me  to  buckle  with  : 

Now,  France,  thy  glory  droopeth  to  the  dust.  lExit. 

AlarufM.  Enter  French  and  English^  fighting.  JjJl  Fucellb 
and  YOBK  fi^ht  hand  to  hand.  La  Pucelle  is  taken.  The 
French  fly, 

York,  Damsel  of  France,  I  think,  I  have  you  fast : 
Unchain  your  spirits  now  with  spelling  charms. 
And  trv  if  they  can  gain  your  Uberty.— 
A  goodly  prize,  fit  for  the  devil's  grace ! 
See,  how  the  ugly  witch  doth  bend  her  brows. 
As  if,  with  Circe,  she  would  change  my  shape. 

Fws.  Changed  to  a  worser  shape  thou  canst  not  be. 

York,  O,  Cnarles  the  Dauphin  is  a  proper  man ; 
No  shape  but  his  can  please  your  dainty  eve. 

Puc.  A  plaguing  mischief  ught  on  Charles,  and  thee ! 
And  may  you  both  be  suddenly  surprised 
By  bloody  hands,  in  sleeping  on  your.beds ! 

York.  Fell,  banningf  nag !  enchantress,  hold  thy  tongue. 

Pmc.  I  pr'ythee,  give  me  leave  to  curse  a  while. 

York.  Curse,  miscreant,  when  thou  comest  to  the  stake. 

lExeunt. 

Alarums.    Enter  Sttffole,  leading  in  Lady  Maboabbt. 

Suff.  Be  what  thou  wilt,  thou  art  my  prisoner.  \,Qazes  on  her, 

0  fairest  beauty,  do  not  fear,  nor  fly ; 

For  I  will  touch  thee  but  with  reverent  hands, 
And  lav  them  gentiv  on  thy  tender  side. 

1  kiss  these  fingers  [Kissing  her  hand]  for  eternal  i)eaoe : 
Who  art  thou  r  say,  that  I  may  honour  thee. 

Mar.  Margaret  my  name ;  and  daughter  to  a  king. 
The  king  of  Naples,  whosoe'er  thou  art. 

iSi#.  An  earl  I  am,  and  Suffolk  am  I  call'd. 
Be  not  offended,  nature's  miracle. 
Thou  art  allotted  to  be  ta'en  by  me : 
So  doth  the  swan  her  downy  cygnets  save, 
Keeping  them  prisoners  underneath  her  wings. 
Yet,  if  this  servile  usage  once  offend. 
Go,  and  be  free  again  as  Suffolk's  friend. 

[She  turns  away  09  goinp, 
O.  stay !— I  have  no  power  to  let  her  pass ; 
My  hand  would  free  ner,  but  my  heart  says— no. 
As  plays  the  sun  upon  the  glassy  streams, 

*  Lower.  t  To  ban  is  to  curse. 
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Twinklmg  another  counterfeited  beam, 

So  seems  this  gorgeous  beauty  to  mine  eyes. 

Fain  would  I  woo  her,  yet  I  dare  not  speak : 

m  call  for  pen  and  ink.  and  write  my  mind : 

Re,  De  la  roole !  disable  not  thyself  :* 

Hast  not  a  tongue  ?  is  she  not  here  tny  prisoner  ? 

TViIt  thou  be  (Uunted  at  a  woman's  sight  ? 

Ay;  beauty's  princely  majesty  is  such, 

Ck>iifounds  the  tongue,  and  m^^kes  the  senses  rough. 

Jtfflr.  Say,  earl  of  Suffolk, — if  thy  name  be  so, — 
What  ransom  must  I  pay  before  1  pass  ? 
For,  I  perceive,  I  am  tny  prisoner. 

iSWf .  How  canst  thou  telL  she  will  deny  thy  suit. 
Before  thou  make  a  trial  of  ner  love  ?  I  Aside, 

Mar.  Why  speak'st  thou  not  ?  what  ransom  must  I  pay  ? 

ftff.  She's  beautiful ;  and  therefore  to  be  woo'd : 
She  IS  a  woman ;  thereiore  to  be  won.  [Aaicie, 

Mar.  Wilt  thou  accept  of  ransom,  vea^  or  no  ? 

Stif.  Pond  man !  remember,  that  thou  hast  a  wife ; 
Then  how  can  Marraret  be  thy  paramour  ?  [Asids. 

Mar.  I  were  best  leave  hiuL  for  he  will  not  hear. 

iSv/f.  There  all  is  marr'd;  there  lies  a  cooling  card. 

Mar.  He  talks  at  random ;  sure,  the  man  is  mad. 

Strj^.  And  yet  a  dispensation  may  be  had. 

Ifor.  And  yet  I  would  that  you  would  answer  me. 

Svjf.  m  win  this  lady  Margaret.    For  whom  ? 
Why,  for  my  king :  Tush !  thaf  s  a  wooden  thing.f 

Mar.  He  talks  of  wood :  It  is  some  carpenter. 

8t^.  Yet  so  m^  ftmcyt  may  be  satisfied. 
And  neaoe  estskbhshed  between  these  realms. 
But  there  remains  a  scruple  in  that  too : 
Fw  though  her  father  be  the  king  of  Naples, 
Duke  of  Aniou  and  Maine,  yet  is  ne  poor. 
And  omr  nobility  will  scorn  the  match.  lAside, 

Mar.  Hear  ye,  captain  ?  Are  you  not  at  leisure  ? 

^'  It  shall  be  so,  disdain  they  ne'er  so  much : 
Henry  is  youthful,  and  will  quickly  yield. — 
Madun,  1  have  a  secret  to  reveal. 

Mar.  What  though  I  be  enthralled  ?  he  seems  a  knight. 
And  win  not  any  way  dishonour  me.  lAside. 

Suf.  Lady,  vouchs^e  to  listen  what  I  say. 

Mar.  Pemaps,  I  shall  be  rescued  by  the  French ; 
And  then  I  need  not  crave  his  court^.  [Aside, 

Suff.  Sweet  madam,  give  me  hearing  in  a  cause 

Mar.  Tush !  women  nave  been  captivate  ere  now.        [Aside. 

^#.  Lady,  wherefore  talk  you  so  ? 

Mar.  I  cry  you  mercy,  'tis  but  quid  for  quo, 

SkjT.  Say,  gentle  princess,  would  you  not  suppose 
Tour  bondage  happy,  to  be  made  a  queen  ? 

*  Do  not  represent  thyself  so  weak. 

t  A  dlffioalt  business.  t  Love. 
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Mar.  To  be  a  queen  in  bondage,  M  more  vile 
Than  is  a  slave  in  base  servili^ ; 
Por  princes  should  be  free. 

Suff.  And  so  shall  you. 
If  happy  England's  royal  king  be  free. 

Mar.  Why,  what  concernsms  freedom  unto  me? 

Suff.  I'll  undertake  to  make  thee  Henry's  queen; 
To  nut  a  golden  sceptre  in  thy  hand. 
Ana  set  a  precious  crown  upon  thy  head. 
If  thou  wilt  condescend  to  be  my 

Mar.  What? 

Suff.  His  love. 

Mar.  I  am  unworttnr  to  be  Henry's  wife. 

Svff.  No,  gentle  maoam ;  I  unworthy  am 
To  woo  80  fair  a  dame  to  be  his  wife, 
And  have  no  p(»rtion  in  the  dioice  myself. 
How  say  you,  madam ;  are  you  so  oonteat  ? 

Mar.  An  if  my  fatiier  picaise,  I  am  couiBDJL 

Suff.  Then  cafl  our^cap<iains,  and  our  colours  forth: 
And.  madam,  at  your  father's  castle  walls 
We'll  crave  a  parley,  to  confer  with  him.  i!Droope  some  forward. 

A  Farlejf  sounded.    Bnier  EEiaxiSB,  on  ihe  walls, 

Suff  See,  Reignier,  see,  thy  daughter  prisoner. 

Heig.  To  whom  ? 

Suff  To  me. 

Eeig.  Suffolk,  what  remedy  ? 
I  am  a  soldier ;  and  unapt  to  weep. 
Or  to  exclaim  on  fortune's  fickleness. 

/8i#.  Yes,  there  is  remedy  enough,  my  lord : 
Consent  (and  for  thy  honour  give  consent). 
Thy  daughter  shall  be  wedded  to  my  king ; 
Whom  Iwith  pam  have  woo'd  and  won  thereto; 
And  this  her  easy-held  imprisonment 
Hath  gain'd  thy  daushter  nrincelv  liberty. 

Seig.  Si>eaks  Suffolk  as  ne  thinks  ? 

Suff  Pair  Margaret  knows, 
That  Suffolk  doth  not  flatter,  face,*  or  feign. 

Eeig.  Upon  thy  princely  warrant,  I  descend. 
To  give  thee  answer  of  thy  just  demand.      [JExit,  from  the  waUs, 

J^ff.  And  here  I  will  expect  thy  coming. 

Trumpets  sounded.    JSnter  Beigkieb,  leUw. 

Beig.  Welcome,  brave  earl,  into  our  territories; 
Command  in  Anion  what  your  honour  pleases. 

Suff.  Thanks,  Keignier,  hi^py  for  so  sweet  a  child. 
Pit  to  be  made  companion  with  a  king : 
What  answer  makes  your  ^raoe  unto  my  suit  ? 

Eeig.  Since  t^ou  dost  deign  to  woo  her  little  vrntOk, 
To  be  the  princely  bride  of  such  a  lord ; 
Upon  condition  I  may  quietly 
Enjoy  mine  own,  the  oounty  Maine,  and  Anjou, 

*  Flay  the  hypocrite. 
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Free  from  oppression,  or  the  stebke  of  rmt, 
Mydao^ter  shall  he  Henry's,  if  he  please. 

8«f.  That  is  her  ransom,  I  d^irer  her ; 
And  those  two  counties,  I  will  undertake, 
Yoar  grace  shall  well  and  quietly  enjoy. 

Meig.  And  I  again,— in  Henrys  royal  name. 
As  deputy  unto  Uiat  gracious  kin^ 
Give  thee  her  hand,  for  sign  of  plighted  fiuth. 

^.  Beignier  of  France,  I  ^ve  thee  kingly  thanks, 
Secaase  this  is  in  traffic  of  a  king: 
And  yet^  methinks,  I  oould  be  well  ccmtent 
To  be  mine  own  attorney  in  this  ease.  [Mide, 

111  over  then  to  England  with  this  ncnrs, 
And  make  this  piarriage  to  he  aolemnuEed ; 
So,  fitrewell,  Beignier !    Set  this  diamond  safe 
In  golden  palaces,  as  it  becomes. 

Reig.  I  do  embrace  thee,  as  I  wotuld  emluraee 
The  Christaan  prince,  king  Henry,  were  he  here. 

Mar.  Farewell,  my  lord !    Qood  wishes^  praise,  and  prayers. 
Shall  Suflfolk  ever  have  of  Margaret.  [QoHtg* 

Svff.  Farewell,  sweet  madam !    But  hark  you,  Margaret ; 
No  princely  commendaUons  to  my  king  ? 

Mar.  Such  commendations  as  become  a  maid, 
A  vimiLand  his  servant  say  to  him. 

Suff.  Words  sweetly  idaoed  and  modestiy  directed. 
Bat.  madam,  I  must  trouble  you  agun,— 
No  loving  token  to  his  majesty  ? 

Mar.  X  es,  my  good  brd :  a  pure  unspotted  heart, 
Never  yet  taint  with  love,  I  send  the  king. 

M:  And  this  withal.  [JOff«0f  her. 

Mar.  That  f<Hr  l^ivself ;— I  will  not  so  presume, 
To  send  such  peevish*  tokens  to  a  king. 

\_Exemd  BeigFIBB  and  MaBGUUST. 

Sfiff.  0,  wert  thou  for  myself !— But,  Sufiblk,  stay ; 
^a  mayst  not  wander  in  that  labyrinth ; 
There  Minotaurs,  and  ugly  treasons,  lurk. 
Solicit  Henry  with  her  wondrous  praise : 
Rethink  thee  on  her  virtues  that  surmount ; ' 
Mad,t  natural  graces  that  extinguish  art ; 
repeat  th^  semblance  oiten  on  the  seas, 
^at,  when  thou  com'st  to  kneel  at  Henry's  fee*, 
Thoa  mayst  bereave  him  of  his  wits  with  wonder.  [Exit, 

SCENE  IV.— Camp  of  the  Duke  o/ToBK,  *»  AnSou. 
Enter  ToBZ,  WaBWICK,  and  others. 
^wrJc.  Bring  forth  that  sorceress,  condemned  to  bum. 

Enter  La  Pucelle,  guarded,  and  a  Shefhebd. 
Shep  Ah,  Joan !  this  kills  thy  father's  heart  outright ! 
°^^  I  sought  every  country  far  and  near, 

*  Childish.  t  Wild. 


124  FIHST  PABT  OF  KUTG  HENBT  YU  [ACT  V. 

And,  now  it  is  my  chance  to  find  thee  out, 

Must  I  behold  thy  timeless*  cruel  death  ? 

Ah,  Joan,  sweet  daughter  Joan,  I'll  die  with  thee ! 

Fuc.  Decrepit  miser  If  base  ignoble  wretch  I 
I  am  descended  of  a  gentler  blood ; 
Thou  art  no  father,  nor  no  friend,  of  mine. 

Shep.  Out,  out ! — ^My  lords,  an  please  you,  'tis  not  so } 
I  did  beget  her,  all  the  parish  knows : 
Her  mother  liveth  yet,  can  testify. 
She  was  the  first  fruit  of  my  bachelorship. 

War.  Graceless !  wilt  thou  deny  thy  parentage  ? 

York,  This  argues  what  her  kind  of  life  hath  been ; 
Wicked  and  vile ;  and  so  her  death  concludes. 

Shep.  Fie,  Joan !  that  thou  wilt  be  so  obstacle  \l 
Ood  knows,  thou  art  a  coUop  of  my  flesh ; 
And  for  thy  sake  have  I  shsd  many  a  tear  : 
Deny  me  not,  I  pr'ythee,  gentle  Joan. 

Fuc.  Peasant,  avaunt ! — You  have  subom'd  this  man. 
Of  purpose  to  obscure  my  noble  birth. 

Shep.  'Tis  true,  I  gave  a  noble  to  the  priest, 
The  mom  that  I  was  wedded  to  her  mother.— 
Kneel  down  and  take  my  blessing,  good  my  girL 
"Wilt  thou  not  stoop  ?  Now  cursea  be  the  time 
Of  thy  nativity !  I  would,  the  milk 
Thy  mother  ^ave  thee,  when  thou  suck'dst  her  breast. 
Had  been  a  little  ratsbane,  for  thy  sake ! 
Or  else  when  thou  didst  keep  my  lambs  a-field, 
I  wish  some  ravenous  wolf  had  eaten  thee ! 
Dost  thou  deny  thy  father,  cursed  drab  ? 
O,  bum  her,  bum  her ;  hanging  is  too  ^ood.  lErif. 

York.  Take  her  away ;  for  she  hath  hved  too  long. 
To  fill  the  world  with  vicious  qualities. 

Fuc.  First,  let  me  tell  you  whom  you  have  condemn'd : 
Not  me  begotten  of  a  shepherd  swain, 
But  issued  from  the  progeny  of  kings ; 
Virtuous  and  holy ;  chosen  from  above, 
By  inspiration  of  celestial  grace. 
To  work  exceeding  miracles  on  earth. 
I  never  had  to  do  with  wicked  spirits : 
But  you,— that  are  polluted  with  your  lusts, 
Stain'd  with  the  guiltless  blood  of  innocents, 
Corrupt  and  tainted  with  a  thousand  vices, — 
Because  you  want  the  grace  that  others  have. 
You  judge  it  straight  a  thing  impossible 
To  compass  wonders,  but  by  help  of  devils. 
No,  misconceived !  §  Joan  of  Arc  hath  been 
A  virgin  from  her  tender  infancy, 
Chaste  and  immaculate  in  every  thought ; 
"Whose  maiden  blood,  thus  rigorously  eflfused, 
Will  cry  for  vengeance  at  the  gates  of  heaven. 

•  Untimely.  f  Miserable  creature* 

t  Obstinate.  §  Mieconceivers. 


8CESEIV.]        FIEST  PABT  OF  KING  HENEY  VI.  185 

York.  Ay,  ay ;— away  with  her  to  execution.  ^ 

War.  And  hark  ye.  sirs ;  because  she  is  a  maid, 
^e  for  no  £etKgots,  let  there  be  enough : 
Piaoe  barrels  of  pitch  upon  the  fatal  stake, 
That  80  her  torture  may  be  shortened. 

Phc.  Will  nothing  turn  jrour  unrelenting  hearts  ?— 
Then,  Joan,  discover  thine  infirmity ; 
That  warranteth  by  law  to  be  thy  privilege.— 
I  am  with  child,  ye  bloody  homicides : 
Murder  not  then  the  fruit  within  my  womb, 
Although  ye  hale  me  to  a  violent  death. 

York,  Now  heaven  forfend !  the  holy  maid  with  child  ? 

War.  The  ^reitest  miracle  that  e'er  ye  wrought : 
Is  all  your  strict  preciseness  come  to  this  ? 

York.  She  and  the  Dauphin  have  been  juggling : 
I  did  imasine  what  wouldfbe  her  refuge. 

War.  W  ell,  go  to ;  we  will  have  no  bastards  live ; 
E^^eciaUy,  since  Charles  must  father  it. 

rue.  You  are  deceived ;  my  child  is  none  of  his ; 
It  was  AlenQon,  that  enjoy'd  my  love. 

York,  Alen^n,  that  notorious  Machiavel ! 
It  dies,  an  if  it  had  a  thousand  Uves. 

Pue,  0,  give  me  leave,  I  have  deluded  you ; 
Twas  neither  Charles,  nor  yet  the  duke  I  named. 
But  Beignier,  kins  of  Naples,  that  prevail'd. 

W&r.  A  married  man !  that*  s  most  intolerable. 

York.  Why,  here's  a  girl !  I  think,  she  knows  not  well. 
There  were  so  many,  whom  she  may  accuse. 

War.  If  s  sign,  she  hath  been  liberal  and  free. 

York,  And,  yet,  forsooth,  she  is  a  virgin  pure.— 
Strumpet,  thy  words  condemn  thy  brat,  and  thee : 
Use  no  entreaty,  for  it  is  in  vain. 

Ptte.  Then  lead  me  hence ;— with  whom  I  leave  my  curse : 
Hay  never  glorious  sun  reflex  his  beams 
Upon  the  country  where  you  make  abode ! 
Bot  darkness  ana  the  gloomy  shade  of  death 
£n?iron  you ;  till  miscnief,  and  despair. 
Drive  you  to  break  your  necks,  or  hang  yourselves ! 

I  Exit,  guarded* 

York,  Break  thou  in  pieces,  and  consume  to  ashes, 
Thou  foul  accursed  minister  of  hell ! 

HfUer  CABDiNiX  Beaufort,  attended. 

Car.  Lord  regent,  I  do  greet  your  excellence 
Wi&  letters  of  commission  ftt)m  the  king. 
Jpr  knpw,  my  lords,  the  states  of  Christendom, 
Moved  with  remorse*  of  these  outrageous  broils 
Haye  earnestly  implored  a  general  peace 
Betwixt  our  lution  and  the  aspirins  French ; 
And  here  at  hand  the  Dauphin,  ana  his  train, 
Approodieth,  to  confer  about  some  matter. 

*  Compassion. 
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TorJc,  Is  all  our  traTail  tum'd  to  this  effect? 
After  the  slaughter  of  so  man j  peers. 
So  many  captains,  gentlemen,  and  soldien. 
That  in  this  quarrel  have  been  overtiuown. 
And  sold  their  bodies  for  tb^  country's  benefit. 
Shall  we  at  last  condude  eliminate  peace  P 
Have  we  not  lost  most  part  of  all  the  towns, 
By  treason,  falsehood,  and  \fj  treachery. 
Our  Kreat  progenitors  had  conquered  ? — 
O.  Warwick,  W arwick !  I  foresee  with  grief 
The  utter  loss  of  all  the  realm  of  France. 

War,  Be  patient,  York :  If  we  conclude  a  peace, 
It  shall  be  with  such  strict  and  severe  covenants 
As  little  shall  the  Frenchmen  gain  thereby. 

Enter  Ghables,  attended;  ALBN90K,   BastaBD,   BsigniBB, 
and  others. 

Char,  Since,  lords  of  Eng^d,  it  is  thus  agreed. 
That  peaceful  truce  shall  be  prodaim'd  in  France, 
We  come  to  be  informed  by  vourselves 
What  the  conditions  of  that  league  must  be. 

York.  Speak,  Winchester ;  for  boiling  choler  chokes 
The  hollow  passage  of  my  poison'd  voice, 
By  sight  of  these  our  biUeml  enemies. 

Win.  CharlesL  and  the  rest,  it  is  enacted  thus : 
That— in  regard  king  Henry  gives  consent, 
Of  mere  compassion,  and  of  k«ity. 
To  ease  your  country  of  distressful  vrar, 
And  suffer  you  to  breathe  in  fruitful  paoce,— 
You  shall  become  true  lie^men  to  his  crown : 
And,  Charles,  upon  condition  thou  wilt  swear 
To  pay  him  tribute,  and  submit  thyself. 
Thou  shalt  be  placed  as  viceroy  under  him. 
And  still  enjoy  thy  regal  dignity. 

Alen.  Must  he  be  then  as  shadow  of  himself? 
Adorn  his  temples  with  a  coronet : 
And  jet,  in  substance  and  authority, 
Betam  but  |>rivilege  of  a  private  man  ? 
This  proffer  is  absurd  and  reasonless. 

Char,  'Tis  known  alreaihr  that  I  am  possessed 
With  more  than  half  the  Uallian  territories, 
And  therein  reverenced  for  their  lawful  king 
Shall  I,  for  lucre  of  the  rest  unvanquish'd. 
Detract  so  much  from  that  prerogative. 
As  to  be  call'd  but  viceroy  of  the  whole  ? 
No,  lord  ambassador :  FlI  rather  keep 
That  which  I  have,  tnan,  coveting  for  more. 
Be  cast  from  possibility  of  alL 

York,  Insulting  Charles !  hast  thou  by  secret  means 
Used  intercession  to  obtain  ii  league ; 
And,  now  the  matter  grows  to  compromise, 
Stand'st  thou  aloof  upon  comparison  ? 
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Either  accept  the  title  thou  usnro'rty 
Of  benefit*  proceeding  from  our  king. 
And  not  of  any  chaUenge  of  desert^ 
Or  we  will  plague  thee  wiUi  incessant  wars. 

£eig.  My  lord,  you  do  not  well  in  obstinacy 
To  cavil  in  the  course  of  this  conti4ct: 
If  once  it  be  neglected,  ten  to  oim, 
We  shall  not  find  like  opportunity. 

Alen,  To  say  ^e  trutn,  it  is  your  policy, 
To  save  tout  subjects  from  such  nunsaore^ 
And  ruthless  slaughters,  as  are  daily  seen 
By  our  proceeding  in  hostility : 
And  therefore  take  this  compact  of  a  tnoe. 
Although  you  break  it  when  your  pleasure  seryes. 

[Aside,  to  Chablis. 

War,  How  say'st  thou,  Charies  ?  shall  our  conmtion  stand  f 

Char.  It  shall: 
Only  reserved,  you  daim  no  interest 
In  any  of  our  tovms  of  garrison. 

York.  Then  swear  allegiance  to  his  mi^esty ; 
As  thou  art  knight,  never  to  disofo^. 
Nor  be  rebellious  to  tiie  crown  of  £ndand. 
Thou,  nor  thy  nobles,  to  the  crown  of  England. — 

[ChasLEGL  and  the  rest,  give  tokeut  cffeaUy. 
So,  now  dismiss  your  army  when  ye  please ; 
Hang  up  your  ensigns,  let  your  drums  be  rail, 
^  here  we  entertain  a  solemn  peace.  [jSbeim/. 

SCENJB  v.— London,    A  Boom  in  the  Paktce. 

Sider  KiKG  Hsmrr,  in  eoi^erence  wUh  SuVfOLK ;  Glosteb 
and  'ETSntERfoUotoing. 

E.Seu.  Tour  wondrous  rare  description,  noble  earl, 
Of  beauteous  Marmet  hath  asUmish'd  me : 
Her  virtues,  graced  with  external  gift& 
Bo  breed  love's  settled  passions  in  my  heart : 
And  like  as  rigour  in  tempestuous  gusts 
Provokes  the  mightiest  hulk  against  the  tide ; 
So  am  I  driven,  by  breath  of  her  renown, 
Ettier  to  suffer  shipwreck,  or  arrive 
Where  I  may  have  finiition  of  her  love. 

Suff.  Tush !  my  good  lord !  this  superficial  tale 
^but  a  preface  of  her  worthy  praise : 
The  chief  perfections  of  that  lovely  dame 
^ad  I  sufficient  skill  to  utter  them) 
Would  make  a  volume  of  enticing  lines. 
Able  to  ravish  any  dull  oonoeit. 
And,  whidi  is  inore,  she  is  not  so  divine. 
So  fun  replete  vnth  choiee  of  all  delights, 

•  «« Be  content  to  live  as  the  bcnefidary  of  our  king.  ** 
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But,  with  as  humble  lowliness  of  mind, 
She  is  content  to  be  at  your  command ; 
Command,  I  mean,  of  virtuous  chaste  intents, 
To  love  and  honour  Henry  as  her  lord. 

K,  Hen.  And  otherwise  will  Henry  ne'er  presume. 
Therefore,  my  lord  protector,  give  consent. 
That  Margaret  may  be  England's  royal  queen. 
'    Qlo,  So  should  I  give  consent  to  natter  sin. 
You  know,  my  lord,  your  highness  is  betroth'd 
Unto  another  lady  of  esteem ; 
How  shall  we  then  dispense  with  that  contr&ct, 
And  not  deface  your  honour  with  reproach  ? 

8uff,  As  doth  a  ruler  with  unlawful  oaths ; 
Or  one,  that,  at  a  triumph*  having  vow'd 
To  try  his  strength,  forsaketh  yet  the  lists 
By  reason  of  his  adversary's  odds : 
A  poor  earl's  daughter  is  unequal  odds. 
And  therefore  may  be  broke  without  offence. 

Olo,  Why,  what  I  pray,  is  Margaret  more  than  that  ? 
Her  father  is  no  better  than  an  earl, 
Althou^  in  glorious  titles  he  excel 

8uff,  1  es.  my  good  lord,  her  father  is  a  kin^ 
The  King  or  Naples,  and  tierusalem ; 
And  of  such  great  authority  in  France, 
As  his  alliance  will  confirm  our  peace, 
And  keep  the  Frenchmen  in  allegiance. 

Olo»  And  so  the  earl  of  Armagnac  may  do. 
Because  he  is  near  kinsman  unto  Charles. 

Exe,  Beside,  his  wealth  doth  warrant  Uberal  dower ; 
While  Beignier  sooner  will  receive,  than  give. 

8^ff,  A  dower,  my  lords !  disgrace  not  so  your  king, 
That  he  should  be  so  abject,  base,  and  poor. 
To  choose  for  wealth,  and  not  for  perfect  love. 
Henry  is  able  to  enrich  his  queen. 
And  not  to  seek  a  queen  to  make  him  rich: 
So  worthless  peasants  bargain  for  their  wives, 
As  market-men  for  oxen,  sheep,  or  horse. 
Marriage  is  a  matter  of  more  worth. 
Than  to  be  dealt  in  by  attorneyship ; 
Not  whom  we  will,  but  whom  his  grace  afifects, 
Must  be  companion  of  his  nuptial  bed : 
And  therefore,  lords,  since  he  affects  her  most^ 
It  most  of  all  these  reasons  bindeth  us. 
In  our  opinions  she  should  be  preferr'd. 
For  what  is  wedlock  forced^  but  a  hell. 
An  age  of  discord  and  continual  strife  ? 
'Whereas  the  contrary  bringeth  forth  bliss, 
And  is  a  pattern  of  celestialpeace. 
Whom  should  we  match,  with  Hennr^  being  a  kmg, 
But  Margarets  that  is  daughter  to  a  king  ? 
Her  peerless  feature,  joined  with  her  birth, 

*  PabUc  ezhibitian. 
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ApproTes  her  fit  for  none,  but  for  a  king : 

^r  vajumt  courage,  and  undaunted  spirit 

^ore  than  in  women  commonly  is  seen). 

Will  answer  our  hope  in  issue  of  a  king ; 

f  oj;  flenry,  son  unto  a  conqueror, 

Is  likely  to  beget  more  conquerors, 

If  with  a  lady  of  so  high  resolve, 

Ab  18  feir  Margaret,  he  be  link'd  in  love. 

^OT^eld,  my  lords :  and  here  conclude  with  me, 

^  ¥^^^  ^^^^  °^  queen,  and  none  but  she. 
iC^«».  YHietilier  it  be  through  force  of  your  report, 

m  noble  lord  of  Suffolk ;  or  for  that  ' 

3j^  tender  youth  was  never  yet  attaint 

With  any  passion  of  inflaming  love. 

I  cannot  tell ;  but  this  I  am  assured, 

Ifed  such  sharp  dissension  in  my  breast 

Such  fierce  alarums  both  of  hope  and  fear. 
As  1  am  sick  with  working  of  my  thoughts. 
Take,  tiierefore,  shipping ;  post,  my  lord  to  France : 
Agree  to  any  covenants ;  and  procure 

fnat  lady  Margaret  do  vouchsafe  to  come 
To  croM  the  seas  to  England,  and  be  crown'd 
Amg  Henry's  Mthful  and  anointed  queen ; 
™  your  expenses  and  sufficient  charge. 
Among  the  people  gather  up  a  tenth, 
yegne,  I  say :  for,  till  you  do  return, 
I  rest  perplexed  with  a  thousand  cares.— 
Am  you,  good  uncle,  banish  all  offence : 
Jj  yottdo  censure*  me  by  what  you  were, 
JNw  what  you  are,  I  know  it  will  excuse 
piM  sudden  execution  of  mv  will. 
And  80  conduct  me,  where  from  company, 

ny  revolve  and  ruminate  my  griefV  rSxit 

Wo.  Ay,  gnef,  I  fear  me,  both  at  first  and  last. 

o,^  nn       «   ^  „  ,     ,  [ExemU  Glosteb  and  ExETEB. 

*  i^?  T^^  Suffolk  hath  prevail'd :  and  thus  he  goes. 
Mm  the  youthful  Paris  once  to  Greece : 
Ijnh  hope  to  find  the  like  event  in  love, 
§it  prosper  better  than  the  Trojan  did. 
^«"f?^t[/^  ?®!^^  ^^^^  and  rule  the  king; 
Jwt  1  will  rule  both  her,  the  king,  and  reahn.  lExit 


*  Judge. 
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SIMPCOX,  an  ftnpostor. 
TWO  MURDERERS. 
JACK  CADB,  a  ReM. 
GEORGE,  JOHN,  DICK.  SMITH, 

the  Weaver,  MICHAEL,  &c.  his 

Followers. 
ALEXANDER   IDEK,     a   Kentish 

Genilenunu 
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Lords,  Ladies,  and  Attrxoants  ; 

PKTITIO^ERS,  AlDEKMBN,  aBSA- 

DtE,  SHBRirF,  *and  Officers  ; 
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Scene  ;  dispersedly  in  various  parts  of  England. 


ACT  I. 

8CEN1S  I. — London.    A  Boom  of  State  in  the  Palace. 

Flourish  of  Trumpets :  then  Hautboys.  Fnter,  on  one  side. 
King  Henry,  Duke  of  Glosteb,  Salisbury,  Warwick, 
arid  Cardinal  Beaufort  ;  on  the  other.  Queen  Margaret, 
led  in  by  SUFFOLK;  YoRK,  SOMERSET,  BUCKINGHAM,  and 
others,  follomng. 

Suff.  As  by  your  high  imperial  majesty, 
I  had  in  charge  at  my  depart  for  France, 
As  procurator  to  your  excellence, 
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To  many  prmcesB  Hargaret  forjoar  gmoo ; 

So,  in  tb^  famous  ancient  oi^.  Tours,— 

In  presence  of  the  lungs  of  franoe  and  ^cil. 

The  dukes  of  Orleans,  Calaber,  Bretaigne,  and  Al^n^oe, 

Seven  earls,  twelve  barons,  twenty  reveread  bishops, — 

I  have  per&rm'd  my  task,  and  was  espoused : 

And  humbly  now  upon  my  bended  knee. 

In  8ight  of  England  and  her  lordly  peers, 

Beliyer  up  my  title  in  the  aueea 

To  your  most  gracious  luuMU^  that  are  the  substance 

Of  that  great  shadow  I  did  represent ; 

The  happiest  gift  that  ev^  marquis  g^ir& 

The  fairist  queen  that  ever  king  reoerred. 

K.  Een,  Suflfolk,  arise.— Welcome,  queen  Margaret : 
I  can  express  no  kinder  sign  of  love. 
Than  this  kind  kiss.— O  Lord,  thai,  lends  me  Hfe, 
Lend  me  a  heart  replete  with  thankfolness ! 
lor  thou  hast  given  me,  in  this  beauteous  face, 
A  world  of  earthly  blesangs  to  my  soul* 
If  sympathy  of  love  unite  our  thoughts. 

Q.  Mar.  Grreat  king  of  England,  and  mv  oracious  lord ; 
The  mutual  confi^^nce  that  my  mind  hath  had-^ 
By  day,  by  night ;  waking,  and  in  my  dreams ; 
In  courtly  company,  or  at  my  beads, — 
Ifith  you  mine  alder-liefost*  sovereign, 
Hakes  me  the  bolder  to  salute  my  king 
With  ruder  terms ;  such  as  m^  wit  affords, 
And  over-joy  of  heart  doth  minister. 

£  Sen,  Her  aght  did  ra^dsh :  but  her  grace  in  speech. 
Her  words  y-clad  with  wisdom's  majesty^ 
Makes  me,  from  wondering  ibH  to  we^[nng  joys, 
Such  is  the  fulness  of  my  heart's  content. — 
Lords,  with  one  cheerful  voiee,  welcone  my  love. 

AIL  Long  liye  queen  Margaret^  Engkxtd's  happiness ! 

0.  Mar.  We  thank  you  all.  [maurisK 

Suf.  My  lord  prote^or,  so  it  please  your  grace. 
Here  are  the  armcles  of  contracted  peaces 
Between  our  sovereign  and  the  French  king  Charles, 
•TOT  eighteen  months  concluded  by  consent. 

Glo.  [J2tfa<Z*l  Imprimi^  It  i»  agreed  between  the  French  Kin^^ 
Charletj  and  William  de  la  Poole,  marqitie  of  Suffolk,  ambas* 
*fidor  for  Eenry,  King  of  Engiandr^hat  the  said  Semry  »kaU 
^vouge  the  Lady  Ma/rgwrety  daughter  unto  JReignier,  king  of 
Naples,  Sicilia,  and  Jerusatem  ;  and  crown  her  queen  of  England, 

^  the  thirtieth  of  Map  next  enauing. liem,'-Th€ft  the  €ktichy 

of  Anjou  and  the  county  of  Maine,  shall  be  released  and  de^ 
htered  to  the  king  her  father 

^.  Hen.  Unde,  1m)W  bow  ? 

Gio.  Pardon  me,  gracious  lord ; 
^ome  sudden  quami  hath  struck  me  at  the  heart. 
And  dimm'd  mine  eyes,  that  I  can  read  no  further. 

*  Bdoved  above  ail  things. 
K2 
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JT.  Ren,  Uncle  of  Winchester,  I  pray,  read  on. 

Win,  Item,— It  w  further  agreed  between  them, — that  the 
dutehiee  ofAnjou  aftd  Maine  ehaU  he  released  and  delivered  ovee 
to  the  king  her  father  ;  and  she  sent  over  of  the  king  of  England^  t 
own  proper  cost  and  charges,  without  having  dowry, 

K,  Hen,  They  please  us  well.--Lord  marquis,  kneel  down ; 
We  here  create  tnee  the  first  duke  of  Suffolk, 
And  j;irt  thee  with  the  sword. — 
Oousm  of  York,  we  here  discharge  your  grace 
From  being  regent  in  the  parts  of  Franoe, 
Till  term  of  eighteen  months  be  full  expired- — 
Thanks,  uncle  Winohestejv Gloster,  York,  and  Buckingham, 
Somerset  Salisbury,  and  W  arwick ; 
We  thank  you  all  for  this  ipreat  fovour  done, 
In  entertainment  to  my  pnnoely  queen. 
Come,  let  us  in ;  and  with  all  speed  provide 
To  see  her  coronation  be  perform'd. 

lExewnt  Kino,  Quben,  and  SUFFOLK. 

Glo,  Brave  peers  of  England,  pillars  of  the  state, 
To  you  duke  Humphrey  must  unload  his  grief, 
Your  grief,  tiie  common  grief  of  all  the  land. 
What !  did  my  brother  Henry  spend  his  youth. 
His  valour,  com.  and  people  in  the  wars  ? 
Did  he  so  often  lod»3  m  open  field, 
In  winter's  cold,  and  summer's  parching  heat, 
To  conquer  France,  his  true  inheritance  ? 
And  did  my  brother  Bedford  toil  his  wits, 
To  keep  by  policy  what  Henry  got  ? 
Have  you  vourselves,  Somerset,  BuckinKham, 
Brave  York,  Salisbury,  and  victorious  Warwick, 
Beoeived  deep  scars  in  Franoe  and  Normandy  P 
Or  hath  my  uncle  Beaufort,  and  myself. 
With  all  the  learned  counsel  of  the  realm. 
Studied  so  long,  sat  in  the  council-house. 
Early  and  late,  debating  to  and  fro 
How  France  and  Frencnmen  might  be  kept  in  awe  ? 
And  hath  his  highness  in  his  infancy 
Been  crown'd  inTaris,  in  despite  of  foes  ? 
And  shall  these  labours,  and  these  honours  die  ? 
Shall  Henry's  conquest.  Bedford's  vigilance. 
Your  deeds  of  war,  and  all  our  counsel,  die  r 
O  peers  of  England,  shameful  is  this  l^igue ! 
Falal  this  marriage,  cancelling  your  fame : 
Blotting  your  names  fh>m  booii^  of  memory : 
Biasing  the  characters  of  your  renown ; 
Defacing  monuments  of  conquer'd  Fraince ; 
Undoing  all.  as  all  had  never  been ! 

Car,  JNepnew,  what  means  this  passionate  discourse  ? 
Tlusperoration  with  such  circumstance ? * 
For  France,  'tis  ours ;  and  we  will  keep  it  still. 

Qlo,  Ay,  uncle,  we  will  keep  it  if  we  can ; 

•  Circumstances  of  aggraration. 
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Bat  now  it  is  impossible  we  should : 
Suffolk,  the  new  made  duke,  that  rules  the  roast, 
Hath  giYen  the  dutchies  of  Aiyou  and  Maine 
Unto  the  i)oor  king  Beignier,  whose  large  style 
Agrees  not  with  tl^  leanness  of  his  purse. 

Sal.  Now,  hy  the  death  of  him  that  died  for  all. 
These  counties  were  the  keys  of  Normandy  :— 
But  wherefore  weeps  Warwick,  my  valiant  son  ? 

War,  For  grief  that  they  are  past  recovery : 
fV)r,  were  there  hope  to  conquer  them  again, 
Hy  sword  should  sued  hot  blood,  mine  eyes  no  tears. 
A^jou  and  Maine !  myself  did  win  them  both ; 
Those  provinces  these  arms  of  mine  did  conquer : 
And  are  the  cities,  that  I  got  with  wounds, 
Delivered  up  again  with  peaceful  words  ? 
MortlHeul 

York,  !EV)r  SuflTolk's  duke—may  he  be  suffocate, 
That  dims  the  honour  of  this  warlike  isle ! 
France  should  have  torn  and  rent  my  very  heart, 
Btfore  I  would  have  yielded  to  this  leasue. 
I  never  read  but  England's  kings  have  nad 
Large  sums  of  gold,  and  dowries  with  thdr  wives 
And  our  king  Henry  gives  away  his  own. 
To  match  with  her  that  brings  no  vantages. 

Qlo.  A  proper  jest,  and  never  heard  before. 
That  Suffolk  should  demand  a  whole  fifteenth, 
Per  costs  and  charges  in  transporting  her ! 
She  should  have  staid  in  fVanoe,  and  starved  in  France, 
Before 

Car,  My  lord  of  Gloster,  now  you  grow  too  hot ; 
It  was  the  pleasure  of  my  lord  the  king. 

Glo.  My  lord  of  Winchester,  I  know  your  mind ; 
Ta  not  my  speeches  that  you  do  mislike, 
But  'tis  my  presence  that  doth  trouble  you. 
Bancour  will  out :  Proud  prelate,  in  thy  face 
I  see  thy  fury :  if  I  longer  stay, 
We  shall  he^  our  ancient  bickerings.— 
Lordings,  farewell;  and  say,  when  I  am  gone, 
I  prophesied— France  will  be  lost  ere  long.  lExif, 

Car,  So,  th^re  goes  our  protector  in  a  rage. 
Tis  known  to  you  he  is  mme  enemy : 
Nay,  more,  an  enemy  unto  you  all ; 
And  no  great  friend,  I  fear  me,  to  the  king. 
Consider,  lords,  he  is  the  next  of  blood, 
And  heir  apparent  to  the  English  crown ; 
Had  Henry  got  an  emj[»re  by  nis  marriage,   • 
And  all  the  wealthy  kmedoms  of  the  west. 
There's  reason  he  shouldf  be  displeased  at  it. 
Lo<^  to  it^  lords ;  let  not  his  smoothing  words 
^ritch  your  hearts ;  be  wise,  and  circumspect, 
WJMt  tiiongh  the  common  people  favour  him. 
Calling  Idm—Sumphrey,  the  good  duke  of  Gloster  ; 
ClHipmg  their  hands,  and  crying  with  loud  voice— 
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Jesu  maintain  pour  royal  excellence  ! 
With — Qod  preserve  the  good  duke  Sumphrey  ! 
I  fear  me,  lords,  for  all  this  fluttering  gkes. 
He  will  be  found  a  dangerous  protector. 

Buck.  Why  should  he  ^en  proteot  our  sovereign. 
He  being  of  age  to  govern  of  himself?— 
Cousin  of  Somerset,  join  yon  with  mej 
And  all  together-^with  the  duke  of  Suffolk,— 
We'll  quickly  hoise  duke  Humrphrey  from  kis  seat. 

Ca/r.  This  weighty  boaness  will  not  brook  d^ay ; 
111  to  the  Buke  of  Sufifolk  presently.  iSaii. 

Sam.  Cousin  of  Budringnam,  th(mgh  Humcphrey's  pride, 
And  greatness  of  his  i^aoe  be  grief  to  us. 
Yet  let  us  watch  the  naughly  cardinal ; 
His  insolence  is  more  intoleorable 
Than  all  the  princes  in  the  land  beside ; 
If  Gloster  be  displaced,  he'll  be  protector. 

Buck.  Or  thou,  or  I.  Som^set,  wiB  be  protector, 
Pespight  duke  HumsLphre^or  the  oardinal 

i:EstewU  BfTCEINQHAM  and  SOMEBSBT* 

Sal.  Pride  went  befcnre,  ambition  follows  him. 
While  these  do  kibour  for  their  own  prefennenli, 
Behoves  it  us  to  labour  for  ^e  reahn. 
I  never  saw  but  Humphrey  duke  of  (Foster 
Did  bear  him  like  a  noble  gentleman. 
Oft  have  I  seen  the  haxtf^ty  cardinal—- 
More  like  a  soldier,  than  a  man  o*  tiie  chvur(^ 
As  stout,  and  proud,  as  he  were  lord  of  all,-^ 
Swear  like  a  ruffian,  and  demean  himself 
Unlike  the  ruler  of  a  oommieiivweal.-^ 
Warwick,  mv  son,  the  comfort  of  my  age ! 
Thy  deeds,  tny  plainness,  and  thy  house^keeping^ 
Hath  won  the  greatest  favour  of  the  commons, 
Excepting  none  but  good  duke  Humphry. — 
And,  brother  York,  thy  acts  in  Irehind, 
In  bringing  them  to  civil  disciphne ; 
Thy  late  exploits,  done  in  the  heart  of  Pranee, 
When  thou  wert  regent  for  our  sovereign. 
Have  made  thee  fear'd,  and  honoui*ed,  of  the  people :— > 
Join  we  together  for  me  imbtic  good ; 
In  what  we  can  to  bridle  and  suppress 
The  pride  of  Suffolk,  and  the  oardiBal, 
With  Somerset's  and  Budtingham's  amMtion ; 
And,  as  wamay,  cherish  duke  Humphrey's  deeds. 
While  they  do  tend  the  profit  of  t*ie  land. 

War,  So  God  help  Warwick,  as  he  loves  tiie  land. 
And  common  profit  of  his  country ! 

York.  And  so  says  Yoik,  for  he  hath  greatest  cause. 

Sal.  Then  lef  s  make  haste  away,  and  look  unto  tiie  main. 

War.  Unto  the  main !  O  fathWjMaine  is  lc«t ; 
That  Maine,  which  by  main  force  Warwick  did  win. 
And  would  have  kept,  so  long  as  breath  did  last : 
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Kun  chancy  father,  you  meant ;  but  I  meant  Maine ; 
Whidi  I  will  win  mm  France,  or  else  be  slain. 

[JBxetuU  Waewick  and  Salisbury. 
York.  Anjou  and  Maine  are  given  to  the  French; 
Paris  is  lost ;  the  state  of  Nomiandy 
Stands  on  a  tickle*  point,  now  they  are  gone : 
Suffolk  concluded  on  the  articles ; 
The  Tieei^  stgr^ed ;  and  Henry  waa  well  pleii*- d. 
Id  cmiigd  two  diiktclcmis  kn  a  dukt^'s  fjiir  dinii^Uter. 
I  cannot  blame  them  aL  ;  what  i^'t  to  them  ? 
Tifi  thioe  thty  gite  mvayj  mid  not  their  own. 
Finite^  may  maKQ  cheap  pean:?  worths  of  Ihtir  i^Ulase* 
And  purchase  fri^Midfi,  and  give  to  ccmrkzauSj 
Still  revethug,  like  lorfl^,  till  ail  b&  Bono : 
Wtile  as  the  silly  owner  of  the  jjooik 
Weeps  over  theni^  and  rinE3  hi.^liapleis  hand?, 
AJiJ  shakes  bis  heiid,  ;iiid  tiembliag  stand:*  alooi^ 
WMlfi  all  ia  sharod,  and  all  is  btirtiCi  away  ; 
R^ady  to  starve(  and  dare  not  touch  hiii  own. 
So  York  must  eit,  and  fret,  and  bite  Ids  tou^c^, 
^Vhile  hii:  o^vn  lands  urt:  bargained  for,  and  soliL 
Mcthinks,  the  realms  of  England,  FranuLS  and  Ireknd, 
Bear  that  proportion  to  my  llotsh  and  blood, 
As  did  the  Mai  brand  Althea  bnrn'd, 
Uoto  the  prince's  heart  t^f  Cali^don,f 
Amm  ana  JIaine,  botii  given  untQ  the  Prc^nch  i 
C^jld  news  for  me  j  for  I  had  ho|>e  of  Francei 
Eymi  m  I  have  of  fGrtile  England's  s*>il 
A  day  will  come^  when  York'  shiitl  ekini  his  ow"n ; 
And  therefore  I  will  take  the  NeYU's  mn^^ 
An^  miie  a  show  of  love  to  proud  duke  Humphrey, 
Ani  when  I  spv  advantage,  clsvim  thi?  crowUj 
ForthDt'st:ic^u3'k,:7i,.i^v  !   .^kt^jLil; 
Kor  shall  proud  Lancaster  usurt)  my  right, 
Nor  hold  the  sceptre  in  his  childish  fist, 
Nor  wear  the  disuiem  upon  his  head. 
Whose  church-like  humours  fit  not  for  a  crown* 
Then.  York,  be  still  awhile,  till  time  do  serve : 
Wafccn  thou,  and  wake,  wheti  others  be  asleep, 
To  pry  uito  the  s^ete  of  the  state ; 
Till  Henry,  surfeiting  in  joys  of  love. 
With  his  new  bride,  and  England's  dear-bought  queen. 
And  Humphrey  with  the  peers  be  fallen  at  jars : 
Then  will  I  raise  aloft  the  milk-white  rose, 
With  whose  Bweet  smell  the  air  shall  be  perfum'd ; 
And  in  my  standard  bear  the  arms  of  York, 
To  erapple  with  the  house  of  Lancaster ; 
And,  force  perforce,  ITl  make  him  yield  the  crown,  ^ 

Whose  bookish  rule  hath  pull*d  fair  England  down.  lExit, 

*  For  ticklish.  t  M«lle«|fer. 
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SCENE  II.'-The  same,    A  Eoom  in  the  Duke  cf  Glostbe's 
Souee. 

Enter  Glosteb  and  the  DuCHESS. 

Duch,  Why  droops  my  lord,  like  over-ripen'd  com. 
Hanging  the  head  at  Cere^lenteous  load  ? 
Wh  V  doth  the  great  duke  Humphrey  knit  his  brows. 
As  frowning  at  the  favours  of  the  world  ? 
Why  are  tmne  eyes  fixed  to  the  sullen  earth, 
Grazing  on  that  which  seems  to  dim  thy  sight  ? 
What  see'st  thou  there?  king  Henry's  diadem. 
Enchased  with  all  the  honours  of  the  world  P 
If  so,  gaze  on,  and  ^vel  on  thy  face. 
Until  thv  head  be  circled  with  the  same. 
Put  fortn  thy  hand,  reach  at  the  glorious  gold^— 
What,  is't  too  short  ?  Til  lengthen  it  with  mine : 
And.  having  both  together  heaVd  it  up. 
We'll  both  together  lift  our  heads  to  heaven ; 
And  never  more  abase  our  sight  so  low. 
As  to  vouchsafe  one  gliufice  unto  the  ground. 

Olo.  O  Nell,  sweet  Nell,  if  thou  dost  love  thy  lord. 
Banish  the  canker  of  ambitious  thoughts: 
And  may  that  thought,  when  I  imagme  ill 
Against  my  king  and  nephew,  virtuous  Henry, 
Be  my  last  breathing  in  this  mortal  world ! 
My  troublous  dream  this  night  doth  make  me  sad. 

Ihich,  What  dream'd  my  lord  ?  tell  me,  and  I'll  requite  it 
With  sweet  rehearsal  of  my  morning's  dream. 

Olo.  Methought,  this  staff,  mine  office-badge  in  court, 
Was  broke  in  twain,  by  whom,  I  have  forgot, 
But  as  I  think,  it  was  by  the  cardinid ; 
And  on  the  pieces  of  the  broken  wand 
Wereplacea  the  heads  of  Edmund  duke  of  Somerset, 
And  Wilham  de  la  Poole  first  duke  of  Suffolk. 
This  was  my  dream;  what  it  doth  bode,  God  knows. 

Duch.  Tut,  this  was  nothing  but  an  argument. 
That  he  that  breaks  a  stick  of  Gloster's  grove. 
Shall  lose  his  head  for  his  presumption. 
But  list  to  me,  mjr  Humphrey,  my  sweet  duke: 
Methought,  I  sat  in  seat  of  majesty, 
In  the  cathedral  church  of  W^minster, 
And  in  that  chair  where  kings  and  queens  are  crown'd ; 
Where  Henry,  and  dame  Margaret,  kneel'd  to  me. 
And  on  my  head  did  set  the  diadem. 

Olo.  Nay,  Eleanor,  then  must  I  chide  outright : 
Presumptuous  dame,  ill-nurtured*  Eleanor ! 
Art  thou  not  second  woman  in  the  realm ; 
And  the  protector's  wife,  beloved  of  him  ? 
Hast  thou  not  worldly  pleasure  at  command. 
Above  the  reach  or  compass  of  thy  thought  ? 

*  ni.edacateO. 
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And  Witt  fhou  still  be  hammermg  treachery, 
To  tomble  down  thy  husband  ana  Uiyielf, 
l^m  top  of  honour  to  disgrace's  feet  ? 
Away  firom  me,  and  let  me  hear  no  more. 

Duek  What,  what  my  lord !  are  you  so  choleric 
'Vnth  Eleanor,  for  telling  but  her  dream  ? 
Next  time,  111  keep  my  dreams  unto  myself. 
And  not  be  check'o. 

Oh.  Nay,  be  not  angry,  I  am  pleased  again. 

Snter  a  MSSSBKOES. 

Xett.  My  lord  protector,  'tis  his  highness'  pleasure, 
Toa  do  prepare  to  ride  unto  Saint  Albans, 
Whereas*  me  king  and  aueen  do  mean  to  hawk. 

Oh.  I «).— Come,  "Nell,  thou  wilt  ride  with  us? 

Duck,  Yes,  good  my  loro,  I'll  follow  presently. 

[Exeunt  Glostee  and  Messexose. 
^oOowI  must,  I  cannot  go  before. 
While  Gloster  bears  this  base  and  humble  mind. 
Were  I  a  man,  a  duke,  and  next  of  blood. 
I  would  remove  these  tedious  stumbling-blocks, 
And  smooth  my  way  upon  their  headless  necks : 
And,  being  a  woman,  I  will  not  be  slack 
To  play  my  part  in  fortune's  pageant. 
Whoe  are  you  there  ?  Sir  John !  f  nav,  fear  not,  man. 
We  are  alone ;  here  none  but  thee,  and  I. 

UnterHvuE. 

Swme.  Jeea  preserve  your  royal  nuyesty ! 

Dnek  What  say'st  thou,  majesty !  I  am  but  grace. 

Ihme.  Bat  bv  the  araoe  of  God,  and  Hume's  advice, 
Tour  grace's  title  shall  be  multiplied. 

Dudk.  What  say'st  thou,  man  ?  hast  thou  as  yet  oonferr'd 
WiA  Margery  Jonrdain,  the  cunning  witch ; 
And  Boeer  Bolingbroke,  the  conjurer  ? 
And  will  they  undertake  to  do  me  good  ? 

Snwte,  ThiB  ihey  have  promised,— to  show  your  highness 
A  qiirit  raised  from  depth  of  under  ground, 
Tnt  diall  make  answer  to  such  questions, 
'Ai  by  vonr  ^raoe  shall  be  propounded  him. 

Duek  It  IS  enough;  I'll  think  upon  the  questions : 
Wbeo  from  Saint  Albans  we  do  make  return. 
Well  see  these  things  effected  to  the  full 
Here,  Hume,  take  this  reward ;  make  merry,  man, 
Widi  thy  eomederates  in  this  weighty  cause.     [Exit  Duchess. 

Sume,  Hume  must  make  merry  with  the  ducness'  gold ; 
Hmy,  and  shalL    But  how  now.  Sir  John  Hume  ? 
Seal  up  your  lips,  and  give  no  words  but— mum  I 
The  bnsmess  asketh  silent  secrecy. 
ihae  Eleanor  gives  gold,  to  bring  the  witch : 

*  Wlwrs.  t  A  title  firequentty  bestowed  on  the  clergy* 
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Gold  cannot  come  amifls,  were  she  a  derfiL 

Yet  have  I  gold,  flies  from  another  ooast : 

I  dare  not  say,  from  the  rich  cardiniL 

And  from  the  great  and  Bew-made  duke  of  SuiTolk; 

Yet  I  do  find  it  8<T:  for.  Uy  be  pfadn. 

They,  knowing  dame  Eleanor'B  aspiring  huaiour. 

Have  hired  me  to  undermme  tiie  duchess^ 

And  buz  these  conjurations  in  her  brain. 

They  say,  A  crafty  kn»ye  does  need  no  broker ; 

Fet  am  I  Suffolk  and  the  cardinal's  broker. 

Hume,  if  you  take  not  heed,  you  shall  go  near 

To  call  them  both— a  pair  of  crafty  knaves. 

Well,  so  it  stands :  And  thus,  I  fear,  at  last, 

Hume's  knavery  will  be  the  duchess  wreck ; 

And  her  attainture  will  be  Humphrey's  fall : 

Sort  how  it  will,*  I  shall  have  gold  for  alL  lUsit 

8CENU  III.— The  same.    A  Soom  i»  the  Paimci, 
JEnter  Peteb,  amd  others,  with  Petiiient, 

1  Pet.  My  masters,  let's  stand  ck)8e ;  Biy  lord  proteotOT  wiH 
come  this  way  by  and  by^  and  then  we  may  deliver  our  eupplioa- 
tions  in  the  quill.t 

2  Pet.  Manyy  the  Lord  protect  him,  for  hoi's  a  good  man! 
Jesu  bless  him ! 

JEnter  SUFFOLK  and  QuEBK  Mabgabet. 

1  Pet.  Here  'a  oomea,  metiiinks,  and  the  ^ueen  wiA  hiab:  I'll 
be  the  first,  sure. 

2  Pet.  Comer  baok«  fool :  this  is  the  duke  of  Suffoik,  and  not 
my  lord  protector, 

Sitf.  How  now,  follow  ?  would'st  anything  with  me? 

1  Pet.  1  pray,  my  lord,  pardon  me !  I  took  y^ for  my  lerd.pn^ 
tector. 

Q.  Mar.  [E>eading  the  superscription.]  T9  mif  lord  protector  / 
are  j^our  supplkationg  to  his  lordship?  Let  me  see  them ;^  What 
is  thine? 

1  Pet.  Mine  is.  an't  please  your  graee,  against  Joha  QoodmaxK 
my  lord  cardinal^s  man,  for  keeping  my  bmiae,  and  lands,  a«ia 
wue  and  all,  from  me. 

Stif.  Thy. wife  too?  that  is  some  wrong,  indeed.  — Whatfs 
youi^s?— Whafs  here  !    \_Reada.'\  A^net  th4a  duke  qf  StiffbUk, 
for  enclosing  the  oommo$u  qf  Metford.—VLow  now,  sir  kna^e  ? 
.   2  Pet.  Alas,  sir,  I  am.  but  a  poor  petitioner  of  our  whole  town- 
shin. 

Peter.  [Presewting  his  PetitumJ\  Aninst  my  master,  Tliomf» 
Homer,  for  saying,  That  the  duke  of  jTork  was  rightful  bieir  tio 
the  crown. 

*  End  how  it  wiU.  t  Written  petitions. 


SGEVS1U.J     SBCOSB  PABV  OF  JOVQ  HBNST  TX.  139 

Q.  Jfar.  Why  say'st  tlionP  Did  the  duke  of  YoriL  say,  he  was 
rightful  heir  to  the  crown  ? 

Peter,  That  my  master  wts?  No,  foraooth :  my  master  said. 
That  he  was ;  and  that  the  king  was  an  nsUrper. 

Suf.  Who  is  there  ?  {_Snier  Afro«»«».}— Take  this  fellow  in, 
and  send  for  his  master  wil^  a  pursuiva&t  presently :— we'll  hear 
more  of  your  matter  befinre  the  king. 

[Exeunt  Servamis^  with  FbtSB. 

Q.  Mar,  Ana  as  for  you,  l^xat  K>Te  to  he  protected 
Under  the  wings  of  our  protector's  ^raoe. 
Begin  your  suits  anew^  and  sue  to  hmL         [TeeirM  the  Petition. 
Away,  base  cullionsl—l^uffolk,  let  them  so.  - 

AU.  Come,  let's  be  gone.  lExewfd  Petitionees, 

0.  Mar.  My  lord  of  Suffolk,  saTjis  this  the  guise, 
Is  this  the  fashion  in  tiie  court  of  England  ? 
Is  tiiis  the  goyormnent  of  Britain's  isle. 
And  this  the  royalj^  of  Albion's  king  ? 
What,  shall  king  Henry  be  a  poiHl  still. 
Under  the  surly  Glost^s  j^emanoe  ? 
Am  I  a  queen  in  title  and  m  style. 
And  must  be  made  a  subject  to  a  duke  ? 
iM tliee,  Poole,  when  in  tiie city  Tours 
Tbm  ran'sft  a  tilt  in  honour  of  my  loye. 
And  stol'st  awaythe  ladies'  hearts  of  France; 
I  thought  king  Menry  had  resembled  thee. 
In  courage,  courtship,  and  proportion : 
Bat  all  his  mind  is  ben^  to  nohness. 
To  nunber  Ave-Maries  on  his  beads  : 
His  diampions  are— the  prophets  and  apostles : 
His  weapons,  holy  saws  of  sacred  writ ; 
His  stuoy  is  nia  tilt-jard,  and  his  loyes 
Are  brazen  images  of  canonized  saints. 
I  would,  the  coBege  of  carcUnals 
Would  choose  ton  pope,  and  carry  him  to  Rome, 
And  set  the  tn|>l%crown  upon  his  head ; 
Hut  were  a  state  Ht  for  his  holiness. 

S^f.^SMdam,  be  patient :  as  I  was  cause 
Tourliic^ness  came  to  England,  so  will  I 
In  Endand  work  your  grace's  full  content. 

Qk.  Mar,  Beside  the  naught  protectory  haye  we  Beaufort, 
The  imperious  oliurchman ;  Somerset,  Buckingham, 
And  grumbling  York :  and  not  the  least  of  these. 
But  can  do  more  In  England  than  the  king. 

8itf.  And  he  of  these,  that  ean  do  most  of  all> 
Cannot  do  more  in  fitudand  than  the  Keyils : 
Silkimry,  and  Warwicl,  are  no  simple  peers. 

(XMar.  Not  all  these  lords  do  yex  me  half  so  mudi. 
As  that  proud  diune,  the  lord  protector's  wife. 
She  sweeps  it  through  the  court  with  Iroops  of  ladies, 
More  like  an  empress  than  duke  Humphrey^  wife ; 
|tmfnr8  in  eotnt  do  take  her  fbr  tiie  queen: 
She  bears  a  duke's  reyenues  on  her  back. 
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And  in  her  heart  she  sooms  her  poTertj : 
Shall  I  not  live  to  be  avenged  on  her  P 
Contemptuous  base-bom  callat*  as  she  is, 
She  vaunted  'mongst  her  minions  fother  day, 
The  very  train  of  her  worst  wearing-gown 
Was  better  worth  than  all  my  fathers  lands. 
Till  Suffolk  gave  two  dukedoms  for  his  daughter. 
8vf»  Madun,  myself  have  limed  a  bush  for  her ; 
And  placed  a  quire  of  such  enticing  birds, 
That  she  will  ught  to  listen  to  the  uijrs, 
And  never  mount  to  trouble  you  again. 
So,  let  her  rest :  And,  madam,  list  to  me; 
for  I  am  bold  to  counsel  you  in  this. 
Although  we  &ncy  not  the  cardinal. 
Yet  we  must  join  with  him,  and  with  the  lords. 
Till  we  have  Drought  duke  Humphrey  in  disgrace. 
As  for  the  duke  of  York,— this  late  complaint  f 
Will  make  but  Uttle  for  his  benefit: 
So,  one  by  one,  well  weed  them  all  at  last 
And  you  yourself  shall  steer  the  happy  helm. 

Elder  Enra  Henbt,  Yobe,  and  Sombbsbt,  eonmeraing  wUh 
him:  J>^^e  and  Duchess  of  Glostbb,  CabDIKAL  BSAlTFOfiT, 
BUCKIKOHAM,  SaLISBUBY,  OfkiWABWICK. 

JT.  Hen,  'Box  my  part,  noble  lords,  I  care  not  which; 
Or  Somerset,  or  York,  all's  one  to  me. 

York,  If  York  have  ill  demean'd  himself  in  Prance, 
Then  let  him  be  denay'dt  the  regentship. 

Som,  If  Somerset  be  unworthy  of  the  placQ, 
Let  York  be  regent,  I  will  yield  to  him. 

War,  Whether  your  grace  be  worthy,  yea,  or  no. 
Dispute  not  that :  York  is  the  worthier. 

Car,  Ambitious  Warwick,  let  thy  betten  ffpeak. 

War.  The  cardinal  fs  not  my  better  in  the  field. 

BttcJe.  All  in  this  presence  are  thy  betters,  Warwick, 

War,  Warwick  may  live  to  be  the  bwt  of  all. 

Sal,  Peace,  son ; and  show  some  reason,  Buckingham, 

Why  Somerset  should  be  preferred  in  this. 

Q.  Mar,  Because  the  king,  forsooth,  will  have  it  so. 

CHo,  Madam,  the  king  is  old  enough  himself 
To  give  his  censure  :§  these  are  no  women's  matten. 

Q.  Mar,  If  he  be  old  enough,  what  needs  your  grace 
To  be  protector  of  his  excellence  P 

Olo,  Madam,  I  am  protector  of  the  realm; 
And,  at  his  pleasure,  will  resign  my  place. 

Svf,  Besign  it  then,  and  leave  thine  insolence. 
Since  thou  wert  king,  (as  who  is  king,  but  thou  ?) 
The  commonwealth  hath  daily  run  to  wreck : 
The  Dauphin  hath  prevailed  beyond  the  seas 

*  Troll.  t  Of  Peter,  fhe  armoiirer's  man  against  hU  master. 

X  Denj.  I  Opinion. 
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And  all  the  peers  and  nobles  of  the  realm 
Haye  been  as  bondmen  to  thy  sovereignty. 

Car.  The  Commons  hast  thou  rack'd ;  the  clergy's  bags 
iie  lank  and  lean  ^ith  thy  extortidns. 

Sonk  Thy  sumptuous  buildings,  and  thy  nvife's  attire. 
Have  cost  a  mass  of  public  treasury. 

Buck.  Thy  cruelty  in  execution, 
Upon  offenders,  hatn  exceeded  law, 
And  left  thee  to  the  mercy  of  the  law. 

Q.  Mar.  Thy  sale  of  offices,  and  towns  in  France,— 
If  they  were  known,  as  the  suspect  is  great,— 
Would  make  thee  quickly  hop  without  thy  head. 

[JExit  Glosteb.    The  QuEEN  drops  her  Fan. 
Give  me  my  £m :  Whai^  minion !  can  you  not  ? 

[Gives  the DuCHESS  a  box  on  the  Sar, 
I  cry  you  mercy,  madam;  Was  it  you  ? 

Dttck.  Was't  I?  yea^  1  it  was,  proud  Frenchwoman : 
Could  I  come  near  your  beauty  with  my  nails, 
Pd  set  my  ten  commandments  in  your  face.* 

£.  Sen.  Sweet  aunt,  be  quiet ;  'twas  against  her  will 

Dnck  Against  her  will !   Good  king,  look  to 't  in  time ; 
Stel  hamper  thee,  and  dandle  thee  like  a  baby : 
Though  in  this  i)lace  most  master  wear  no  breeches, 
8fae  shall  not  strike  dame  Eleanor  unrevenged.  lExit  Duchess. 

Buck.  Xord  cardinal,  I  will  follow  Eleanor, 
And  hsten  after  Humphrey,  how  he  proceeds : 
She 's  tickled  now :  her  fume  can  need  no  spurs. 
Shell  gallop  &st  enough  to  her  destruction. 

[Exit  Buckingham. 

He-enter  Glosteb. 

Oh.  Now,  lords,  my  choler  being  over-blown, 
Wi&  walking  once  about  the  quadrangle, 
I  oome  to  talk  of  commonwealtn  affairs. 
Aifor TOUT  spiteful  false  objections,  «  . 

n|^e  them,  and  I  lie  open  to  the  law : 
fiot  God  in  mercy  so  de»l  with  my  soul, 
Asl  in  duty  love  mv  king  and  country ! 
But,  to  the  matter  that  we  have  in  hand  :— 
I»y,  my  sovereign,  York  is  meetest  man 
To  be  your  regent  in  the  realm  of  France. 

Sfif.  Before  we  make  election,  give  me  leave 
Tp  show  some  reason,  of  no  little  force, 
unt  York  is  most  unmeet  of  any  man. 
J^orh  111  tell  t^ee,  Suffolk,  why  I  am  unmeet, 
^nt,  for  I  cannot  flatter  thee  in  pride : 
Next,  if  I  be  i^pointed  for  the  place, 
My  lord  of  Somerset  will  keep  me  here. 
Without  discharge,  money,  or  furniture. 
Till  France  be  won  into  the  Dauphin's  hands. 

*  The  marks  of  her  fixigei^. 
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Last  time,  I  danced  atten4Ance  on  his  will. 
Till  Paris  was  besieged,  famish'd.  and  lost. 

War.  That  I  can  witness-:  ana  a  fouler  fact 
Did  never  traitor  in  the  land  commit. 

8vf.  Peace,  headstrong  Warwick ! 

War.  Image  of  pride,  why  dwrnld  I  hold  my  peace  P 

JEnter  Servants  of  SxTFTOLK,  bringing  in  HoBlTEB  and  Peteb. 

Snf.  Because  here  is  a  man  accused  of  treason  : 
Pray  God.  the  duke  of  Tork  excuse  himself ! 

York.  Doth  any  one  accuse  York  for  a  traitor  ? 
.  iC  Hen.  What  meanest  thou,  Suffiblk?  tell  me:    IVhat  are 

these? 
.  8^f.  Please  it  your  majesty,  this  is  the  man 
That  doth  accuse  his  master  of  high  treason : 
His  words  were  these ;— -that  Bichard,  duke  of  Xork, 
Was  rightful  heir  unto  the  English  crown ; 
And  that  your  majesty  was  au  usurper. 

K.  Hen.  Say,  man,  were  these  thy  words  ? 

Hor.  An't  shall  please  your  majesty,  I  never  said  nor  thought 
any  such  matter :  God  is  my  witness,  I  am  falsely  accused  oy 
the  villain. 

.  Pet  By  these  ten  bon^  my  brds  [^Holding  up  hit  JHands], 
he  did  speak  them  to  me  in  the  garret  one  night,  aa  we  were 
scouring  my  lord  of  York's  armour. 

York.  Base  dunghill  villain,  and  mechanical, 
I'll  have  thy  head  for  this  thy  traitor's  speech : — 
I  do  beseech  your  royal  majesty. 
Let  him  have  all  the  rigour  of  tne  law. 

Hor.  Alas,  my  lord,  hang  me,  if  ever  I  spake  the  words. 
My  accuser  is  my  prentice ;  and  when  I  did  correct  „him  for 
his  fault  the  other  day,  he  did  vow  upon  his  knees  he  would 
be  even  with  me :  I  have  good  witness  of  this ;  therefore,  I  be- 
seech your  majesty,  do  not  cast  away  an  honest  man  for  a  vil- 
lain's accusation. 

K.  Sen.  Uncle,  what  shall  we  say  to  this  in  law  ? 

Qlo.  This  doom,  my  lord,  if  I  may  judge, 
liot  Somerset  be  regent  o'er  the  French, 
Because  in  York  this  breeds  suspicion ; 
And  let  these  have  a  day  api)ointed  them 
Por  single  combat  in  convenient  place ; 
Por  he  hath  witness  of  his  servant's  malice : 
This  is  the  law,  and  this  duke  Humphrey's  doomu 

K.  Hen.  Then  be  it  so.    My  lord  of  Somerset, 
We  make  your  grace  lord  regent  o'er  the  Prencn. 

8om.  I  humbly  thank  your  royal  majesty. 

Hor.  And  I  accept  the  combat  willingly. 

Pet.  Alas,  my  lord,  I  cannot  fight ;  for  God's  sake,  pity  my 
case !  the  spite  of  man  prevaileth  against  me.  O,  Lord,  have 
mercy  upon  me!  I  shall  never  be  able  to  fight  a  blow:  O 
Lord,  my  heart  \ 

Olo,  Sirrah,  or  you  must  fight,  or  else  be  hang*d. 
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K.  Hen.  Away  with  them  to  prison :  and  the  day 
Of  combat  shall  be  the  last  <^  the  next  montib. 
Gome,  Somerset,  well  see  thee  sent  away.  \_EKmtnt, 

SCSKEIK—Tietame,    The  J>Mke  qf  Quisna's  €hrden. 
Enter  Mabgeby  JoxTRPAnr,  Hume,  Southwell,  and  Boliko- 

BROKE. 

Ewme,  Ooa\By  my  masters;  the  dochess,  I  tdl  yon,  expects 
peifonnanoe  of  your  promises. 

Boiling.  Master  Hume,  we  are  tb^efbre  provided :  Will  h^ 
ladyship  behold  and  hear  onr  exorcisms  ? 

Ewne,  Ay ;  what  else  ?  fear  you  not  her  courage. 

BoUng.  I  have  heard  her  reported  to  he  a  woman  of  an  in- 
vincible spirit:  But  it  shall  be  conTonient^  master  Hume,  that 
fon  be  by  her  aldPfc,  while  we  be  busy  below :  and  so,  I  pray 
you,  KG  in  God's  Baai&  a,nd  leave  us.  [JEmii  Hume.]  Mother 
Jourdsun,  be  you  prostrate,  and  groYel  on  the  eartn: — J<^ 
SouthweU,  read  you ;  and  let  us  to  our  work. 

Enter  BUCHSSS,  xibove, 

Duch.  Well  said,  my  masters;  and  welcome  alL  To  this 
geer;*  the  sooner  the  better. 

Baling.  Patience,  good  lady:  wizards  know  their  times: 
Deep  tight,  dark  night,  the  silent  of  the  night. 
The  time  of  night  when  Troy  was  set  on  fire ; 
The  time  when  screech-owls  cry,  and  ban  dogs  howl. 
And  roirits  walk,  and  ghosts  break  up  their  graves. 
That  tone  best  fits  the  work  we  have  m  hand. 
MadanL  sit  you,  and  fear  not ;  whom  we  raise, 
We  will  make  fast  within  a  hallowed  verge. 
[Sere  they  perform  the  Ceremonies  appertaining^  and  maJce  the 

Circle;  BoLiNGBBOKE,  or  Southwell,  reads ^  Conjuro,  te, 

&c.   It  thunders  and  lightens  terribly;  then  the  SPIEIT  riseth. 

8pir.  Adsum. 

M.Jowd.  Asmath. 
j^  the  eternal  God,  whose  name  and  power 
Thou  tremblest  at.  answer  that  I  sh^i  ask ; 
Pot,  till  thou  speak,  thou  shalt  not  pass  from  hence. 

Spir.  Ask  what  thou  vnlt  if— That  I  had  said  and  done ! 

Boling.  First,  of  the  king.     What  shall  of  him  become  ? 

[Beading  out  of  a  paper. 

/S^pfr.  The  duke  yet  lives,  that  Henry  shall  depose ; 
But  him  outlive,  and  die  a  violent  death. 

[As  the  Spibit  speaks,  SOUTHWELL  writes  the  answer. 

Bolina;^  What  fate  atvcnts  the  duke  of  Suffolk  1 

Spir.  By  water  shall  he  die,  and  take  his  end. 

Boling  What  shall  befall  the  duke  of  Somerset  ? 

Spir.  Let  him  shun  castles; 
€aier  shall  he  be  upon  tl^e  sandy  plains, 

*  Matter.  *  t  (Would). 
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Than  where  castles  mounted  stand. 
Have  done,  for  more  I  hardly  can  endure. 

BoUng.  Descend  to  darkness,  and  the  burning  lake : 
False  fiend,  avoid !       \_Tlw/nder  and  lightning.    Spirit  descends. 

Enter  TOBE  and  Buckingham,  hastily,  with  their  Guards,  and 
others. 

YorJc.  Lay  hands  upon  these  traitors,  and  their  trash. 
Beldame,  I  think,  we  watch'd  you  at  an  inch. — 
What,  madam,  are  vou  there  ?  the*  king  and  commonweal 
Are  deeply  indebtea  for  this  piece  of  pains; 
My  lord  protector  wilL  I  doubt  it  not 
See  you  well  guerdon'd*  for  these  good  deserte. 

IhicK  Not  naif  so  bad  as  thine  to  England's  king, 
Iinurioas  duke ;  Idiat  threat* st  where  is  no  cause. 

Muck.  True,  madam,  none  at  aU.    What  call  you  this  ? 

[Showing  her  the  papers. 
Away  with  them ;  let  them  be  clapped  up  close, 
And  kept  asunder :— You,  madam,  shall  with  us : 
StaflTorct  take  her  to  thee.—  [Sxit  Duchess /rom  above. 

We'll  see  your  trinkets  here  all  forth -coming; 
All.— Away !  [Exeunt  Otiards.  with  South.,  Boltng..  ^c, 

York.  liord  Buckmgham,  methinks,  you  watch'd  her  well : 
A  pretty  plot,  well  chosen  to  build  upon ! 
Now,  pray,  my  lord,  let's  see  the  devil's  writ. 
What  nave  we  here  ?  [Meads, 

The  duke  yetUves,  that  Sienry  shall  depose; 
But  him  outlive,  and  die  a  violent  death. 
Why,  this  is  iusfe. 

Aio  te,  JSaciaa,  Komanos  vincere  posse. 
Well,  to  the  rest: 

Tell  me  what  fate  awaits  the  duke  cf  Suffolk  ? 
By  water  shaUl  he  die,  and  take  his  end. — 
What  shall  betide  the  duke  cf  Somerset  1 
Let  him  shun  cables  ; 
Sctfer  shall  he  be  upon  the  sandy  plains. 
Than  where  castles  mounted  stand. 
Gome,  come,  my  lords  \ 
These  oracles  are  hardily  atiain'd. 
And  hardly  understood. 

The  king  is  now  in  progress  toward  Saint  Albans. 
With  him  the  husband  of  this  lovely  lady : 
Thither  go  these  news,  as  fast  as  horse  can  carry  them ; 
A  sorry  breakfast  for  my  lord  protector. 

Buck.  Your  grace  shall  give  me  leave,  my  lord  of  York, 
To  be  the  post,  in  hope  of  his  reward. 

York.  At  your  pleasure,  my  good  lord.— 
Who's  within  there,  ho ! 

Enter  a  SERVANT. 
Invite  my  lords  of  Salisbury,  and  Warwick, 
To  sup  with  me  to-morrow  night.— Away !  [Exeunt, 

*  Rewarded. 
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ACTIL 

SCEKE  L—Se.  Albans. 

JPufer  Kino  Henbt,  Quben  Mabgabet,  Glosteb,  Cabdinal, 
aiMi  Suffolk,  with  Falconers  hollaing. 

Q.]lfar,  Believe  v^  lords,  for  flying  at  the  brook,* 
I  saw  not  better  sport  these  seven  years'  day : 
le^  by  your  leave,  the  wind  was  very  high ; 
And,  ten  to  one,  old  Joan  had  not  gone  out. 

Hffen,  But  what  a  point,  my  lord,  your  falcon  made, 
And  what  a  pitch  she  flew  above  the  rest  !— 
To  see  how  God  in  all  his  creatures  works ! 
YtA,  man  and  birds,  are  iainf  of  climbing  high. 

9if.  No  marveL  an  it  like  your  majesty. 
My  ford  protectors  hawks  do  tower  so  well ; 
Th^  know  their  master  loves  to  be  aloft. 
And  bears  his  thoughts  above  his  falcon's  pitch 

Bio,  My  lord,  'tis  but  a  base  i^oble  mind 
That  mounts  no  higher  than  a  burd  can  soar. 

Car.  I  thought  as  much ;  he'd  be  above  the  clouds. 
jWo.  Ay,  my  lord  car{^nal ;  How  think  you  by  that  ? 
Were  it  notgood,  your  grace  could  fly  to  heaven  ? 

£  Hen.  The  treasury  of  everliasting  joy ! 

Car.  Thy  heaven  is  on  earth :  thine  eyes  and  thought« 
Beit|  on  a  crown,  the  treasure  of  thy  heart ; 
J|mudou8  protector,  dangerous  peer, 
Thit  smootn'st  it  so  with  king  and  commonweal ! 

Qlo.  What,  cardinal,  is  your  priesthood  grown  peremptory  ? 
j|WaM  animie  calesttbue  ira  1 
QuirdmiCT  so  hot  ?  good  uncle^  hide  such  malice ; 
With  such  holiness  can  you  do  it  ? 

8i9f.  No  malice.  Sir ;  no  more  than  well  becomes 
BOjmod  a  quarrel,  and  so  bad  a  peer, 

wo.  As  who,  my  lord  ? 

S^.  Why,  as  you,  my  lord ; 
Ant  likeyour  IcHrdly  lord-protectorship. 

Bio.  Why,  Suffolk,  Engfland  knows  thine  insolence. 

%^<ir.  Ajid  thy  ambition,  Gloster, 

Z  Men.  I  pr'ythee,  peace, 
^od  queen ;  and  whet  not  on  these  furious  peers, 
'or  blessed  are  the  peacemakers  on  earth. 

Oxr.  Let  me  be  blessed  for  the  peace  I  make, 
Against  tiiis  proud  protector,  with  my  sword ! 

BU,  'Piiith,  holy  undo,  'would  'twere  come  to  that ! 

[Aside  to  the  Cabdinal. 

Cw.  Harry,  when  thou  dar'st.  \_Aside, 

*  HmfUng  at  witer  fowl*  t  Fond.  X  Flatter. 

▼OLm,  I, 
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Olo,  Make  up  no  factious  numbers  for  the  matter, 
In  thine  own  person  answer  thy  abuse.  lAside. 

Car.  Ay,  where  thou  dar'st  not  peep :  an  if  thou  dar'st, 
This  evening  on  the  east  side  of  the  grove.  lAside. 

K,  Hen.  How  now,  my  lords  ? 

Ca/r.  BeUeve  me,  cousm  Gloster, 
Had  not  your  man  put  up  the  fowl  so  suddenly^ 
We  had  had  more  sport.— €ome  with  thy  two-hand  sword. 

\^Asid€t  to  Glo. 

Olo.  True,  uncle. 

Car.  Are  you  advised  ?— the  east  side  of ,t&  grove  ? 

Olo.  Carmnal,  I  am  with  you.  [Aside, 

K.  Ken.  Why,  how  now,  uncle  Gloster? 

Olo.  Talking  of  hawking ;  nothing  else,  my  lord.— 
Now,  by  God's  mother,  pnest.  Til  shave  your  crown  for  this. 
Or  all  my  fence  *  shall  fail  [^Ajside^ 

Car.  Medice  teipswn  ; 
Protector,  see  to*t  well,  protect  yourself.  I  Aside. 

K.  Hen.  The  winds  grow  high;  so  do  your  stomachy  lords. 
How  irksome  is  this  music  to  my  heart ! 
When  such  string  jar,  what  hope  of  harmony  ? 
I  pray,  my  lords,  lef  me  compound  this  strife. 

Enter  an  INHABITANT  of  Saint  Alhans,  crying^  A  Miracle ! 

Olo.  What  means  this  ncd^e?   ' 

Pellow,  what  mirade  dost  th<»4  jaroolam^^ 
Inhab.  A  miracle  !  a  miracle  I        ^ 
Svf.  CJome^  to  the  king,  and  tell  hisa  what  muraotev 
Inhdb.  Forsooth,  a  blind  man  at  ^apA  Alban's  «lmne. 

Within  this  half-hoUr,  hath  received  ius  sight;  ■ 

A  man  that  ne'er  saw  in  his  life  before. 
K.  Me$L.  Now,  God  be  praised  1  that  to  b^idiiig  souls 

Giv^  light  in  darkness,  comfort  in  despair ! 

Unter  the  MayOE  of  Saint  ATbans,  and  hU-  JBreihreni  and  SriMTE^ 
COX,  home  between  two  persons  in  a  Chaifr;  his  Wlfv^  cm^  a 
great  nmltitude  following. 

Car.  Here  come  the  townsmen  on  procession,' 
To  present  your  highness  with  the  man. 

K.  Sen.  Great  is  his  comfort  in  this  earthly  vale. 
Although  by  iuft  stgkt  his  sin  b#  multiplied. 

Olo.  Stand  by,  my  masters,  bririg  him  near  the  king. 
His  highness*  pleasure  is  to  talk  with  him. 

K.  Sen.  Good  Mtow,  tell  us  here  the  eiremmstAnce, 
That  we  for  thee  may  clorifcr  i^  Lord. 
What,  hast  thou  been  long  bhsd,  and  ndw  restored  ? 

Sinvp.  Born  blind,  ant  please  yotir  grac^ 

Wife,  kf,  indeed,  was  h«, 

Sttf,  What  WDman  is  this  ? 

Wife,  His  wife,  an't  like  your  Worship. 

1     .  .  *  FCMoaistheartofdeerotek    • 
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Glo.  Hadst  thoci  been  bis  motncr,  thcAi  cotildst  have  better 
told. 

K,  Hen.  Wh«re  irert  thou  bom  ? 

Simp.  At  Berwick  in  the  north.  an*t  like  yonr  grace. 

K.  Hen.  Poor  soul !  God's  goodness  hath  been  great  to  thee ! 
Let  never  day  nor  night  unballoVd  pass, 
But  stiU  remember  what  the  Lord  hath  done. 

Q.  Mar.  Tell  me,  good  fellow,  eam'st  thou  here  by  dianoe  ? 
Or  of  devotion,  to  tibls  holy  shrme  ? 

Simp.  Grod  knows,  of  pure  devcstion;  being  oalFd  ■ 
A  hundred  time^  and  eltener,  in  my  sleep 
By  good  8aiot  Alban ;  who  said, — Simpcox,  come; 
Come  J  offer  at  my  skrine,  and  ZtoiU  kelp  thee, 

WVei  Most  true,  forsooth;  and  many  tittke  and  ofb 
Mysdf  have  heaid  a  voice  to  call  him  so. 

Car.  What  art  thou  lame  ? 

Simp.  Ay,  God  Almighty  help  me  I 

S^f.  How  cam'st  thou  so  ? 

Simp.  A  fell  off  of  a  tree. 

Jf^e.  A  pliiiD4re6,  master. 

Glo.  How  long  hast  thou  been  bUnd  ? 

Siiitp.0.  booni  so,  master. 

Olo.  What,  and  wouldst  cUmb  a  tree  ? 

Simp.  Bui)  tbat'in  all  my  life,  when.  I  was  a^  youth. 

Wife.  Too  tme;  and  bon^t  his  dimbing  very  dear. 

Gh*  'Kass,  ttiou  lov'dst  plui^  well,  that  wouldst  venture  so. 

Simp.  Alas,  good  master,  my  wife  desired  scmie  damsons. 
And  made.me  (ditob^  iftith  danger  of  my  lifo. 

Glo.  A  subl^  knave ;  but  yet  it  shall  not  serve.*- 
Let  me  see  tiuiM  egieac-^wink  now  ;-r^iow  open  them : 
In  my  oraoion,  yet  thou  see^st  not  welL 
'    i^fny.  leS9iuaster,,oleir  as  day;  I  thank 
God,  and  Saint  Alban* 
,    Oh.  8^gb (tkkfm,  ibo so ?  What  cdour  is  this  cloak  of? 

Simp.  Be4r  master,  led  aa  blood. 

Olo.  Why>  tbaif  s  wett  said;  What  colour  is  my  gown  of? 

Simp.  Blacky  fovsooth;  ooM>hlftsk  as  jet. 

K.  Hen.  Whfthen,  thou  know'st'.what  colour  jet  is  of  ? 
^Y.  And  ye^  I  think,  jet  did  h^  never  see. 


Glo.  But  cloaks,  ai5j  gowns,  before  this  day,  a  many. 

W*  Never,  b«f<»re  this  day,  in  all  his  lifet 

Glo.  Tela,  me,  skr^,  what's  mj  name  ? 

Simp.  Alas,  master,  I  know  vm* 

Olo.  What^s  his  namie  ? 

Simp,  I  know  not. 

Cf/o.  Norhis? 

Simp.  No,  indeed,  master. 

Olo.  What's  thine  own  name  ? 

Simp.  Saunder  Simpoo^  am  if  it  please  you,  master. 

Ob.  Then,  Saunder,  sit  thou  thcGse,  the  Ivingest  knave 
In  Christendom.    If  tnou  hadst  been  bom  blind, 
Thou  mightst  as  well  have  known  our  names  as  thus 
To  name  the  etrfemi'  colours  we  do  wear.  * 

L  2 
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Sight  may  distinguish  of  colours :  but  suddenly 

To  nominate  them  all's  impossible. 

My  lords.  Saint  Alban  here  hath  done  a  miracle ; 
And  would  ye  not  think  that  cunning  to  be  great, 
That  could  restore  this  cripple  to  his  legs  ? 

Simj),  O,  master,  that  you  could ! 

Glo.  My  masters  of  Saint  Albans,  have  you  not  beadles  in 
your  town,  and  things  called  whips  ? 

Maij.  Yes,  my  lord,  if  it  please  your  grace, 

Glo.  Then  send  for  one  presently. 

May,  Sirrah,  go  fetch  the  beadle  hither  straight 

[Exit  an  ATTENDANT. 

Olo.  Now  fetch  me  a  stool  hither  by-and-by. 
\_A  stool  brought  outJ]    Now,  sirrah,  if  you  mean  to  save  your- 
self ftrom  whipping,  leap  me  over  this  stool,  and  run  away. 

Simp.  Alas,  master,  1  am  not  able  to  stand  alone :  x  ou  go 
about  to  torture  me  in  vam^ 

He-eider  Attendant,  noith  the  Beadle. 

Oh,  Well,  Sir,  we  must  have  you  find  your  legs.    Sirrah, 
beadle,  whip  him  till  he  leap  over  that  same  stool. 

Bead,  I  will,  my  lord.— Come  on,  sirrah,  oflf  with  your  doublet 
quickly. 
Simp,  Alas,  master,  what  shall  I  do  ?  I  am  not  able  to  stand. 
[After  the  Beadle  hath  hit  him  once,  he  leaps  over  the 
stoolj  and  runs  away  ;  and  the  people  follow ,  and  cry^ 
Anuraole! 
K.  Sen,  O  God.  see'st  thou  this,  and  bear'st  so  long ! 
Q.  Mar,  It  made  me  laugh  to  see  the  villain  run. 
Olo,  Follow  the  knave ;  and  take  this  drab  away, 
W^fe.  Alas.  Sir,  we  did  it  for  pure  need. 
Glo,  Let  tnem  be  whipped  through  every  market-town,  till 
they  come  to  Berwick,  whence  they  eame. 

[Sxeunt  Mayob,  Beadlb,  Wife,  iSj^e^ 
Car,  Duke  Humphrey  has  done  a  miracle  to-day. 
Suf,  True ;  made  the  lame  to  leap  and  flv  away. 
Glo,  But  you  have  done  more  miracles  than  I ; 
You  made,  in  a  day,  my  lord,  whole  towns  to  fly, 

Enter  BUCKINGHAM. 

jr.  Men,  What  tidings  with  our  cousin  Buckingham  ? 

Buck.  Such  as  my  heart  doth  tremble  to  unfold. 
A  sort  *  of  naughty  persons,  lewdly  t  bent,— 
Under  the  countenance  ana  confederacy 
Of  lady  Eleanor,  the  protector's  wife. 
The  ringleader  and  head  of  all  this  rout, — 
Have  practised  dangerously  against  your  state. 
Dealing  with  witches,  and  with  conjurers : 
Whom  we  have  apprehended  in  the  fact ; 
Baising  up  wicked  spirits  from  under  ground. 
Demanding  of  king  Henry's  life  and  death, 

*  A  compaiqr.  t  Wickedly, 
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And  other  of  your  highness'  priyy  oooncil. 
As  more  at  large  your  erace  shall  understand. 

Car.  And  so,  my  lord  protector,  hy  this  means 
Tour  kdy  is  forthcoming  *  yet  at  London. 
This  news,  I  think,  hath  tum'd  your  weapon's  edge ; 
'Tis  like,  my  lord,  you  will  not  keep  your  nour. 

[A^ide  to  Glostxs 

Olo.  Amhitious  churchman,  leave  to  afflipt  my  heart  1 
Sorrow  and  grief  have  vanquisn'd  all  my  powers : 
And,  yanqui&'d  as  I  am,  lyield  to  thee. 
Or  to  the  meanest  groom. 

K.  Een.  O  God,  what  mischiefs  work  the  wicked  ones ; 
Heaping  confusion  on  their  own  heads  therehy ! 

(I  Mar.  Gloster,  see  here  the  tainture  of  thy  nest ; 
And  look  thyself  be  faultless,  thou  wert  best. 

Olo.  Madam,  for  myself,  to  heaven  I  do  appeal. 
How  I  have  loved  my  king,  and  conmionweal: 
And,  for  my  wife,  I  know  not  how  it  stands ; 
Sorrv  I  am  to  hear  what  I  have  heard: 
Kohle  she  is ;  but  if  she  have  forgot 
Honour,  and  virtu^  and  conversed  with  such 
As,  tike  to  pitch,  denle  nobility, 
I  banish  her  my  bed,  and  company ; 
And  give  her,  as  a  prev,  to  law.  and  shame. 
That  nath  dishonoured  Glosters  honest  name. 

K.  Een,  Well,  for  this  night,  we  will  repose  us  here : 
To-morrow,  toward  London,  back  again, 
To  look  into  this  business  thoroughly. 
And  can  these  foul  offenders  to  their  answers ; 
^  poise  the  cause  in  justice'  equal  scales. 
Whose  beam  stands  sure,  whose  rightM  causejprevails. 

IFlourish.    Exeunt 

8CSNJE  II.— London.    The  BuJce  0/ Yobk's  Garden. 

Snter  TOBK,  Salmbuby,  and  Wabvtick. 

rof  ifc.  Now,  my  good  lords  of  Salisbury  and  Warwick, 
Our  dmnle  supper  ended,  give  me  leave, 
In  this  close  walk,  to  satisfy  myself, 
IncTavin^  your  opinion  of  my  title, 
Which  is  mfallible  to  England's  croYm. 

Sal  My  brd,  I  long  to  hear  it  at  full. 
^or.  Sweet  York,  begin :  and  if  thy  claim  be  good. 
The  Nevils  are  thy  subjects  to  command. 

For*.  Then  thus:— 
Edward  the  Third,  my  lords,  had  seven  sons : 
The  first,  Edward  the  Black  Prince,  prince  of  Wales ; 
The  second,  William  of  Hatfield ;  and  the  third, 
IjoneL  duke  of  Clarence ;  next  to  whom, 
Was  John  of  Gkiunt,  the  duke  of  Lancaster : 
^06  fifth,  was  Edmund  Langley,  duke  of  York ; 

*  I.e.  your  lady  is  in  custody. 
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The  sixth,  was  Thomas  of  Woodstock,  dnke  of  Gloeter^ 
'WUliam  of  Windsor  was  the  seventh,  and  last 
Edward,  the  Black  Frinoe,  died  before  his  fathsr ; 
And  left  behind  him  Richard,  his  only  son. 
Who,  after  Edward  the  Thud's  dea^,  r^gn'd  as  king ; 
Till  Henry  Bolingbroke,  duke  of  Lancaster, 
^Ihe  eldest  son  and  heir  of  John  of  Gaunt, 
Orown'd  by  tilie  name  of  Henrr  liie  Foortix, 
Seized  on  the  reahn,  deposed  me  ri^tfnl  king ; 
Sent  his  poor  queen  to  Erance,  from  whence  she  came, 
And  him  to  Pomfret ;  where,  as  all  you  know. 
Harmless  Bichard  was  murder'd  traitorously^ 

War.  Father,  the  duke  hath  told  the  truth; 
Thus  got  the  house  of  Lancaster  the  crown. 

York,  Which  now  they  hold  by  force,  and  not  by  right 
Eor  Bichard,  the  first  son's  heir,  being  aea± 
The  issue  of  the  next  son  shoula  have  reigned. 

Sal.  But  William  of  Hatfield  died  without  an  heir. 

York.  The  third  son,  duke  of  Clarence  (&om  whose  line 
I  claim  the  crown),  had  issue — ^PhiliTOe,  a  daughter. 
Who  married  Edmund  Mortimer,  earl  of  March, 
Edmund  had  issue— Roger,  earl  of  March ; 
Roger  had  issue— Edmund,  Anne,  and  Eleanor. 

Sal.  This  Edmund,  in  the  reiim  of  Bolingbroke, 
As  I  have  read,  laid  claim  imto  the  crown ; 
And,  but  for  Owen  Glendower.  had  been  long. 
Who  kept  him  in  captivity,  till  he  died. 
But,  to  the  rest 

York.  His  eldest  sister,  Anne, 
My  mother,  being  heir  unto  the  orown. 
Married  Richard,  earl  of  Cambridge ;  who  was  son 
To  Edmund  Langley^  Edward  the  Third's  fifth  son. 
By  her  I  claim  the  kmedom :  she  was  heir 
To  Roger,  earl  of  March;  who  was  the  son 
Of  Edmund  Mortimer;  who  married  Philippe, 
Sole  daughter  unto  Lionel,  duke  of  Clarence : 
So,  if  the  issue  of  the  elder  son 
Succeed  before  the  younger.  I  am  king. 

War.  What  plain  proceedings  are  more  plain  than  this  ? 
Henry  doth  claun  the  crown  from  John  or  Graunt^ 
The  fourth  son ;  York  claims  it  from  the  third. 
Till  Lionel's  issue  fails,  his  should  not  reign : 
It  fails  not  yet ;  but  flourishes  in  thee. 
And  in  thy  sons,  fair  slips  of  such  a  stock. — 
Then,  father  Salisbury,  kneel  we  both  together; 
And.  in  this  private  plot.*  be  we  the  first 
That  shall  salute  our  rightful  sovereign 
With  honour  of  his  birtnright  to  the  crown. 

JSoth.  Long  live  our  sovereign  Richard,  England's  king ! 

York.  We  thank  you,  lords.    But  I  am  not  your  king 
Till  I  be  crown'd;  and  that  my  sword  be  stain  d 

*  Seqaestered  spot. 
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With  heart-blood  «f  the  house  of  Lancaster 

And  that's  not  suddenly  to  be  perform'd ; 

But  with  advice,  and  suent  secrecy. 

Jo  you,  as  I  do,  in  these  dangerous  days, 

Wmk  at  the  duke  of  Suffolk's  insolence, 

At  Beauforf  8  pride,  at  Someft^'s  amWtion, 

At  Buckinghain,  and  ftH  the  crew  of  them. 

Till  they  have  snared  the  shepherd  of  the  flock, 

^t  virtuous  prince,  the  good  duke  HmAphrey : 

Tfts  that  they  seek ;  and  they  in  seeking  tlw*, 

Shall  find  their  deaths,  if  York  can  prophesy. 
&U.  My  lord,  break  we  <yfif ;  we  know  your  ramd  at  full 
War.  My  heart  assures  me,  that  the  earl  of  Warwick 

Shali  one^  make  the  duke  of  York  a  king. 
York.  And,  Nevil,  this  I  do  Assure  tayself,— 

fijchard  shall  live  to  make  the  earl  <A  Warwick 

The  greatest  man  in  En^nd,  but  the  king.  [Sxemt. 

SCENE  IIL—The  same,    A  Sail  of  Justice, 

Tnmpets  sownded.  Eitier  KUTaHEKBY,  QttBfEN  MABOAHJEn*, 
Glostee^YobK,  SiTFFOtK,  €md  SaiibbCBY;  ihe  Duchess  of 
gLOSTEB,  MaEGEBT  JotT&DAIN,  SOIJTHWBLL,  HtTME,  and 
BOLINGBBOKE,  wndisT  guard. 

X.  Sen.  Stand  fortSi,  daoe  Eleanor  Cobham,  Gloeter's  wifei 
hi  sight  of  Gtt^  and  usl  your  guilt  is  great ; 
Beoeive  the  sentence  of  the  law,  for  sins 
Such  as  by  Ood's  book  are  adjudged  to  death.— 
You  four,  from  henoe  to  praon  baok  again ;   [  lb  JoiT&luiif ,  (ft?. 
ftom  thence,  unto  the  wace  of  exeoution : 
The  witch  in  Smithfield  shall  be  bum'd  to  ashes. 
And  you  three  shall  be  strangled  on  the  g^ows.-*- 
Tou,  madam,  for  you  are  more  nobly  born, 
IjwpoOed  of  your  honour  in  your  life, 
Shall,  after  three  days*  open  penance  done, 
^  in  your  cottntar  here,  in  banishment, 
With  Sir  Johia  Stanley,  in  the  Isle  of  Man. 

J>wh.  Welcome  is  banishment,  welcome  were  my  death. 

Qlo,  Meanor,  the  law.  thou  seest,  hath  judged  thee ; 
1  cannot  justity  whom  the  law  oonaemns.— 

[JSxeurU  ike  DiTCHESS,  and  the  other  prisoners^  guarded, 
*wie  eyes  are  full  of  tears,  my  heart  of  grief. 
^Humphrey,  this  dishonour  in  thine  age 
Will  bring  thy  head  with  sonrow  to  the  ground  I— 
Iheseech  your  majesty,  give  me  leave  to  go ; 
Sorrow  would*  ^ace,  and  mine  age  would*  ease. 

K.  Sen.  Stay,  Humphrey  duke  of  Gloster :  ere  thou  go, 
^ive  up  thy  staff:  Henry  will  to  himself 
iTotector  be :  and  (Jod  shall  be  my  h(^, 
-My  stay,  my  guide,  and  lantern  to  my  feet ; 

.♦(Have.) 
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And  go  in  peace,  Humphrey ;  no  less  beloved. 
Than  when  thou  wert  protector  to  thy  king. 

Q.  Mar,  I  see  no  reason,  why  a  king  of  years 
Should  be  to  be  protected  like  a  child.— 
God  and  king  Henry  govern  England's  helm : 
Give  up  your  sta^  Sir,  and  the  king  his  realm. 

Olo.  My  staff?— here,  noble  Henry,  is  my  staff: 
As  willingly  do  I  the  same  resign. 
As  e*er  thy  father  Henry  made  it  mine ; 
And  even  as  willingljr  at  thy  feet  I  leave  it, 
As  others  would  ambitiously  receive  it. 
Parewell,  good  king :  when  I  am  dead  and  gone. 
Mav  honouraUe  peace  attend  thy  throne !  [ExU, 

Q.  Mar.  Why,  now  is  Henry  king,  and  Margaret  queen ; 
And  Humphrey,  duke  of  Gloster,  scarce  himself, 
That  bears  so  shrewd  a  maim ;  two  pulls  at  once,— 
His  lady  banish'd,  and  a  limb  lopp'a  off ; 
This  staff  of  honour  rau^ht  :*— There  let  it  stand, 
"Where  it  best  fits  to  be,  m  Henry's  hand. 

Suff.  Thus  droops  this  loftv  pine,  and  hangs  his  sprays ; 
Thus  Eleanor's  pnde  dies  in  ner  youngest  days. 

York.  Lords,  let  him  «).— Please  it  your  miyesty. 
This  is  the  day  appointed  for  the  combat ; 
And  ready  are  the  appellant  and  defendant, 
The  armourer  and  his  man.  to  enter  the  lists. 
So  please  your  highness  to  behold  the  fight. 

Q.  Mar,  Ay,  good  my  lord :  for  purposely  therefore 
Len  I  the  court,  to  see  this  quarrel  tned. 

K.  Hen,  O'  God's  name,  see  the  lists  and  all  things  fit ; 
Here  let  them  end  it,  and  God  defend  the  right  I 

York.  I  never  saw  a  fellow  worse  bested,t 
Or  more  afraid  to  fight,  than  is  the  appellant, 
The  servant  of  this  armourer,  my  loras. 

Enter,  on  one  side,  HoBNEB,  and  his  neighbours,  drinking  to  him 
so  much  that  he  is  drunk;  and  he  enters  bearing  his  staff  with 
a  sandbag  fastened  to  it;  a  drum  h^ore  him;  at  the  other 
side,  Peter,  with  a  drum  and  a  similar  siaff^  cuxompanied 
by  'prentices  drinking  to  him. 

1  Neigh.  Here,  neighbour  Homer.  I  drink  to  you  in  a  cup  of 
/sack ;  and  fear  not,  neighbour,  you  snail  do  well  enough. 

2  Neigh,  And  here,  neighbour,  here's  a  cup  of  charneco.t 

8  Neigh.  And  here's  a  pot  or  good  double  beer,  neighbour : 
■drink,  and  fear  not  your  man. 

Hor.  Let  it  come,  i'  faith,  and  Pll  pledge  you  all ;  And  a  fig  for 
Peter. 

1  Pren,  Here,  Peter,  I  drink  to  thee ;  and  be  not  afraid. 

2  Pren.  Be  menj,  Peter,  and  fear  not  thy  master ;  fight  for 
credit  of  the  'prentices. 

Peter.  I  thank  you  all :  drink,  and  pray  for  me,  I  pray  you ; 
for,  I  think,  I  have  taken  my  last  draught  in  this  world.— Here, 

*  Reached.  f  In  a  worse  plight.  t  A  sort  of  sweet  wine. 
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Bofam,  an  if  I  die,  I  give  thee  my  aprmi;  mmL  Will,  thou  shalt 
htye  my  hammer ;  and  here,  Tom,  take  all  the  money  that  I 
baTe.— O'Lord,  bless  me,  I  pray  God!  for  I  am  nerer  able  to 
deal  with  my  master,  he  hath  learnt  so  much  fence  already. 

8d.  Come,  leave  your  drinking,  and  fall  to  blows.— Sirrah, 
what's  thy  name? 

Feter.  Peter,  forsooth. 

8d.  Peter !  what  more  P 

Peter.  Thump. 

Sal  Thump  f  then  see  thou  thump  thy  master  well. 

Sor.  Masters,  I  am  come  hither,  as  it  were,  upon  my  man's 
instigation,  to  prove  him  a  knave,  and  myself  an  honest  man : 
and  touchmg  the  duke  of  York,— will  take  my  death,  I  never 
meant  him  any  Ul,  nor  the  king,  nor  the  queen :  And  therefore, 
P^  have  at  thee  with  a  downright  blow,  as  Bevis  of  South- 
ann^n  fell  upon  AscaiMurt. 

York.  Despatch  .—this  knave's  tongue  beg^  to  double. 
Sound,  trumpets,  alarum  to  the  combatants. 

(Alamm.    Thep  fight,  and  Pbteb  striket  down  his  Mcuier, 

Eor.  Hold,  Peter,  hold !  I  confess,  I  confess  treason.      [Dies. 

Tori.  Take  away  his  weapon:— Fellow, 
Thank  God,  and  the  good  wme  in  thy  master's  way. 

FeUr,  O  God !  have  I  overcome  mine  enemies  in  this  pre* 
senoe  ?   0  Peter,  thou  hast  prevailed  in  right ! 

K.  Hen.  Go,  take  hence  that  traitor  firom  our  sight ; 
For.  by  his  death,  we  do  perceive  his  guilt : 
And  God,  in  justice,  hath  reveal'd  to  us 
The  tnitn  and  innocence  of  this  poor  fellow, 
Which  he  had  thought  to  have  murder'd  wrongfully. — 
Crane,  fellow,  follow  us  for  thy  reward.  [Exeunt. 

SCENSIK—Thesame.    A  Street 
Enter  Glosteb  and  Sebvakts,  in  mowming-cloaJce, 

Gh,  Thus,  sometimes,  hath  the  brightest  day  a  cloud ; 
And,  after  summe]%  evermore  succeeds 
Barren  winter,  with  his  wrathfUl  nipping  cold : 
80  cares  and  joys  abound,  as  seasons  fleet, 
^whafso^clock? 

&rp.  Ten,  mv  lord. 

Oh.  Ten  is  the  hour  that  was  appointed  me 
To  watch  the  coming  of  my  punished  duchess : 
Uneath*  may  she  endure  the  flinly  streets. 
To  tread  them  with  her  tender-feeung  feet. 
Sweet  NeD,  Ul  can  thj;  noble  mind  abrook 
^  abject  people,  gazing  on  thv  face, 
mth  enviousf  looks,  still  lau«^iing  at  thy  shame ; 
™t  erst  did  follow  tny  proua  chariot  wheels, 
When  thou  didst  ride  m  triumph  through  the  streets. 
^t  soft !  I  think  she  comes ;  and  Til  prepare 
Ay  tear-stain'd  eyes  to  see  her  miseries. 

«NoteasUy.  t  MaUcioas. 


^Enter  the  Duchess  of  GliOSTirB,  in  a  ibhite  sheets  ioifh  papeiy 
pinned  upon  her  back,  her  feet  hare,  and  a  taper  huming  in 
her  hands  SlE  JOHN  StaSTLBY,  a  ShBRiFF,  and  Officers. 

,   Serv.  So  please  your  gnoe,  we'll  Uke  her  fitom  the  sheri£ 

Glo.  No,  stir  not,  for  your  lives ;  let  her  pass  hy. 

Duch.  Come  you,  my  lord,  to  see  my  open  shame  ? 
Now  thou  dost  pemuice  too.    Ix)ok,  how^hey  gaee ! 
See,  how  the  giddy  multitude  do  point. 
And  nod  their  hetds,  awl  throw  their  eyes  on  thee  1 
Ah,  Gloster,  hide  thee  from  their  hateful  looks ; 
And,  in  ihj  closet  pent  uih  ruem^  shame, 
And  ban*  thine  enemies,  oo^  mine  and  thine. 
.    Bio.  Be  patient,  gentle  Nell ;  fSorget  this  grief. 

Dueh.  Ah,  Glost^  teadi  me  to  forget  myself: 
For.  whilst  I  think  I  am  thy  married  wife, 
And  thou  a  prince,  protector  of  this  land» 
Methinks,  I  should  not  thus  be  led  along, 
Mail'd  up  in  sham^f  with  papers  on  my  back; 
jLad  follow'd  with  a  rabble,  that  rejoice 
To  see  my  tears,  and  hear  my  deep-fett  groans* 
The  ruthless  flint  doth  cut  my  tender  fe^ : 
.And,«when  I  start,  the  enyious  peoi^  lai^ 
And  bid  me  be  advised  how  I  tread. 
Ah,  Humphrey,  can  I  bear  this  shtyneful  yoke  ? 
TroVst  thou,  that  e'er  I'll  look  upon  the  world; 
Or  coimt  them  happy,  that  enjoy  the  sun  P 
No;  dark  shall  be  my  li^t^  and  night  my  day ; 
To  think  unon  my  pomp,  shall  be  my  heU. 
Sometime  111  say,  I  am  duke  Humphrey's  wife; 
And  he  a  prince,  and  ruler  of  the  land : 
Yet  so  he  ruled,  and  such  a  prince  he  was, 
As  he  stood  by,  whilst  1,  his  forlorn  duchess. 
Was  made  a  wonder,  and  a  pointing-stock. 
To  every  idle  rascal  R>lk>wer. 
But  be  thou  mild,  and  blush  not  at  my  shame, 
Nor  stir  at  nothing,  till  the  axe  of  death 
Hang  over  thee,  as,  sure,  it  duNrtly  will 
For  SuflTolkj—he  that  can  do  all  in  all 
With  her,  that  hateth  thee,  and  hates  us  allr- 
And  York,  and  impious  Beaufort  that  fabe  priest^ 
Have  all  limed  bushes  to  betray  thy  wings. 
And,  fly  thou  how  thou  cansl^  th^ll  tangle  thee : 
But  fear  not  thou,  until  thy  foot  be  snared. 
Nor  never  seek  prevention  of  thjr  foes. 

Glo.  Ah,  Nell,  forbear ;  thou  aimest  all  awry ; 
I  must  oflend,  before  I  be  attainted : 
And  had  I  twenty  times  so  many  foes^ 
And  each  of  them  had  twenty  times  their  power. 
All  these  coiild  not  procure  me  any  scathe,§ 

*  Corse.  t  As  a  hawk  mailed^  bound  in  a  dotlk 

t  Deep-feCdied.  ^  Harm,  mischief. 
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So  long  as  I  am  loyal,  true,  and  crimeless. 
Woulost  have  me  rescue  thee  from  this  reproach  ? 
Why,  yet  thy  scandal  were'  not  wiped  away. 
But  I  in  daneer  for  the  hreadi  of  law. 
Thy  greatest  help  is  quiet,  gentle  Nell : 
Ipny  the&  sort  1^  heart  to  patience ; 
These  few  days'  wonder  wiU  he  quiddy  worn. 

JBitfer  a  Hera  LP. 

Her.  I  summon  your  grace  to  his  maiesty's  parliament,  holden 
at  Bnry  the  first  of  this  next  month. 

Gh.  And  my  consent  ne*er  ask'd  herein  before! 
This  is  dose  dealing.— Well,  I  will  be  there.        [Ejeit  Hbsald. 
My  NelL  I  take  my  leave  ?— and,  master  sheriij 
Let  not  ner  penance  exceed  the  King's  commission. 

Sker.  An*t  please  your  graoe,  here  my  commission  stays : 
And  Sir  John  Stanley  is  appointed  now 
To  take  her  wi^  him  to  the  Isle  of  Man. 

Olo.  Must  you.  Sir  John,  protect  my  lady  here  ? 

8la».  So  am  I  given  in  charge,  may^  please  your  graca, 

Gh.  ihitreat  mr  not  the  worse,  in  that  I  pray 
Ton  use  her  well :  the  world  may  laugh  again ;  • 
And  I  may  live  to  do  you  kindness,  if 
Tou  do  it  her.    Andso,  Sir  John,  farewell. 

Dnch.  What  gone,  my  Iwd ;  and  bid  me  not  farewell? 

Olo.  Witness  my  tears,  I  cannot  stay  to  speak, 

[Sxetmt  Gloster  and  ServanU, 

Luch.  Art  thou  gone  too  ?   AH  comfort  go  with  thee ! 
Pot  none  abides  witn  me :  my  joy  is— death ; 
Death,  tA,  whose  name  I  oft  nave  been  afeard. 
Because  I  wish'd  this  world's  eternity. — 
Stanley,  I  pr*ythee,  eo,  and  take  me  nence ; 
I  care  not  wmther.  for  I  beg  no  fiCvour, 
Only  convey  me  where  thou  art  commanded. 

^<m.  Why,  madam,  that  is  to  the  Isle  of  Man; 
There  to  be  used  according  to  your  state. 

Dnch.  That* 8  bad  enough,  for  I  am  but  reproach : 
And  shall  I  then  be  used  reproachfully  ? 

Stan.  Like  to  a  duchess,  and  duke  Humphrey's  kdy, 
According  to  that  state  you  shall  be  used. 

J>wh.  Sheriff,  farewell,  and  better  than  I  f5are ; 
Although  thou  nast  been  conduotf  of  my  shame ! 

8ker.  It  is  my  office ;  and.  madam^  pardon  me. 

I>uck  Ay,  ay,  fiurewell ;  thy  office  is  discharged.— 
Come,  Stanley,  shall  we  go  ? 

Stan.  Madam,  your  penance  done,  throw  off  this  sheet, 
And  go  we  to  atture  you  for  our  iqumey. 

Dnch.  My  shame  will  not  be  snifted  with  my  sheet : 
^•0,  it  will  hang  upon  my  richest  robes, 
And  show  itself,  attire  me  how  I  can. 
Go,  lead  the  way;  I  long  to  see  my  prison.  [Exeunt. 

*  May  look  again  fayourably  on  me.  t  For  condoctor. 
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ACT  in. 

SCENJE  L—The  Ahhey  at  Bury. 

Enter  to  the  Parliament,  KlVQ  Henbt,  Qfeek  Mabgaret, 
Cabdinal  Beaufobt,  Suffolk:,  Yobk,  Buceingham,  aiid 
others, 

K,  Hen,  I  muse,  my  lord  of  Gloster  is  not  come : 
^is  not  his  wont  to  be  the  hindmost  man, 
Whatever  occasion  keeps  him  from  us  now. 

Q.  Mar,  Can  you  not  see  ?  or  will  you  not  observ' 
The  strangeness  of  his  altered  countenance  ? 
With  what  a  majesty  he  bears  himself; 
How  insolent  of  late  he  is  become, 
How  proucL  peremptory,  and  unlike  himself? 
We  know  the  time,  since  he  was  mild  and  affable 
And,  if  we  did  but  glance  a  far-off  look. 
Immediately  he  was  ui)on  his  knee, 
That  all  the  court  admired  him  for  submission. 
But,  meet  him  now^  and,  be  it  in  the  mom. 
When  every  one  wul  Rive  the  time  of  day, 
He  knits  his  brow^  and  shows  an  angry  eye. 
And  ])asseth  by  with  stiff  unbowed  knee. 
Disdaining  duty  that  to  us  belongs. 
Small  curs  are  not  regarded,  when  they  grin. 
But  great  men  tremble^  when  the  lion  roars ; 
And  Humphrey  is  no  httle  man  in  England. 
Pirst,  note,  that  he  is  near  you  in  descent ; 
And  should  you  fall,  he  is  the  next  will  mount. 
Me  seemeth  then,  it  is  no  poUcy,— 
Bespectins  what  a  rancorous  mind  he  bears. 
And  his  advantage  following  your  decease, — 
That  he  should  come  about  your  royal  i>erson. 
Or  be  admitted  to  your  highness'  coimciL 
By  flattery  hath  he  won  the  commons'  hearts ; 
And,  when  he  please  to  make  commotion, 
'Tis  to  be  fear'd,  they  all  will  follow  him. 
Now  'tis  the  spring,  and  weeds  are  shallow-rooted ; 
Suffer  them  now,  and  they'll  o'ergrow  the  garden. 
And  choke  the  herbs  for  want  of  nusbandi^. 
The  reverent  care,  I  bear  unto  my  lord. 
Made  me  collect*  these  dangers  in  the  duke. 
If  it  be  fondjt  call  it  a  woman's  fear ; 
Which  fear,  if  better  reasons  can  supplant, 
I  will  subscribe  and  say — I  wrong'd  the  duke. 
My  lord  of  Suffolk, — Buckingham, — ^and  York, — 
Beprove  my  allegation,  if  you  can ; 
Or  else  conclude  my  words  effectual. 

*  Assemble  by  observation.  t  Foolish. 
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Si^.  Well  hath  your  highness  seen  into  this  duke ; 
And^  had  I  first  been  put  to  speak  my  mind, 
I  think,  I  should  have  told  your  grace's  tale. 
The  dachess,  by  his  subornation, 
Upon  my  life,  began  her  devilish  practices : 
Or  if  he  w^re  not  privy  to  those  faults. 
Yet,  by  reputing  of  his  high  descent* 
(As  next  tne  king,  he  was  successive  heir) 
And  such  high  vaunts  of  his  nobility. 
Bid  instigate  the  bedlam  brain-sick  duchess^ 
By  wicked  means  to  frame  our  sovereign's  fall. 
Smooth  runs  the  water,  where  the  brook  is  deep ; 
And  in  his  simple  show  he  harbours  treason. 
The  fox  barks  not,  when  he  would  steal  the  lamb. 
No,  no,  my  sovereign ;  Gloster  is  a  man 
Unsounded  vet,  and  full  of  deep  deceit. 

Car.  Did  he  not^  contrary  to  form  of  law. 
Devise  stranse  deaths  for  small  offences  done  ? 

York,  Ana  did  he  not,  in  his  protectorship, 
L^  sreat  sums  of  money  through  the  realm, 
m  soldiers'  pay  in  France,  and  never  sent  it  ? 
By  means  whereof,  the  towns  each  day  revolted. 

^Bnek.  Tut !  these  are  pett^  faults  to  faults  unknown, 
Whidi  time  will  bring  to  light  in  smooth  duke  Humphrey, 

K.  Sen,  My  lords,  at  once :  The  care  you  have  of  us, 
To  mow  down  thorns  that  would  annoy  our  foot, 
Is  worthy  praise :  But  shall  I  speak  my  conscience  ? 
Our  kinsman  Gloster  is  as  innocent 
From  meaning  treason  to  our  roval  person, 
As  is  the  sucking  lamb,  or  harmless  dove : 
The  didce  is  virtuous,  mild ;  and  too  well  given, 
To  dream  on  evil  or  to  work  my  downfalL 

Q.Mar,  Ah,  wnafs  more  dangerous  than  this  fond  afiSance  I 
Sjaems  he  a  dove  ?  his  feathers  are  but  borrow'd, 
rta  he's  disposed  as  the  hateful  raven. 
Is  he  a  lamb  P  his  skin  is  surely  lent  him, 
|or  hei's  inclined  as  are  the  ravenous  wolves. 
Who  cannot  steal  a  shape,  that  means  deceit  ? 
^ikeheed,  my  lord;  the  welfare  of  us  all 
HaogB  on  the  cutting  short  that  Iraudful  man« 

Enter  Somebset. 

^m.  AU  health  unto  my  gracious  sovereign ! 

K,  Sen.  Welcome,  lord  Somerset.    What  news  from  France  ? 

own.  That  all  your  interest  in  those  territories 
i»  utterly  bereft  you ;  all  is  lost. 

^  Sen.  Cold  news,  lord  Somerset :  But  God's  will  be  done  I 

York,  Cold  news  for  me ;  for  I  had  hopes  of  France, 
As  firmly  as  I  hope  for  fertile  England. 
Thus  are  my  blossoms  blasted  in  the  bud, 

«  Yalidiii^  himself  on  bis  high  descent. 
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And  caterpilkn  e«(  my  learros  sway: 
But  I  will  remedy  this  gear  ere  long, 
Or  sell  my  title  for  a  ^orioas  grave.  [AtUe, 

Snier  QLOfflEB, 

Glo,  All  happiness  unto  my  lord  the  king ! 
Pardon,  my  liege,  that  I  have  staid  so  long. 

8t{f.  Way,  Gloster,  know  that  thou  art  oome  too  soon. 
Unless  thou  wert  more  loyal  than  thou  art : 
I  do  arrest  thee  of  high  treason  here. 

Olo.  Well,  Suflfblk,  yet  thou  shalt  not  see  me  blush. 
Nor  change  my  countenance  for  this  arrest ; 
A  heart  unspotted  is  not  easily  daunted. 
The  purest  spring  is  not  so  free  from  mud,  ' 

As  I  am  clear  from  treason  to  my  sovereign : 
Who  can  accuse  me  ?  wherein  am  I  guilty  ? 

York.  'Tis  thought,  my  lord,  that  you  took  bribes  of  France^ 
And  being  protector,  staged  the  soldiers*  pay ; 
By  means  whereof,  his  highness  hath  lost  frsAoe. 

Olo.  Is  it  but  thought  so  P   What  are  they  that  tbink  it  ? 
I  never  robb'd  the  soldiers  of  their  p^. 
Nor  ever  had  one  penny  bribe  from  Ranee. 
So  help  me  God,  as  I  have  watch'd  the  nigM, 


Ay,  night  by  nidit,— in  studying  good  for  JEngkn4  ? 

That  doit  that  e  er  I  wrested  from  the  king. 

Or  any  groat  I  boarded  to  my  use. 

Be  brought  against  me  at  my  trial  day  t    . 

N  o !  many  a  pound  of  mine  own  proper  store» 

Because  1  would  not  tax  the  neefftr  commons, 

Have  I  dispursed  to  the  garrisons^ 

And  never  ask'd  for  restitution, 

.  Car.  It  serves  you  well,  my  lord,  to  say  so  much. 

*  Glo.  I  say  no  more  ttum  t^uth,  so  help  me  Go4 1 

York.  In  your  protectorship,  you  did  devise 
Strange  tortures  for  offenders,  never  heard  of^ 
That  England  was  defomed  by  tyranny. 

Glo.  Why.  'tis  well  known,  that  whiles  I  was  protector, 
Pity  was  all  the  fault  that  was  in  me ; 
For  I  should  melt  at  an  oflfender's  tears. 
And  lowly  words  were  ransom  for  their  fault. 
Unless  it  were  a  bloody  BHUPderdr.    ■ 
Or  foul  felonioufi  thief  that  fleeced  poor  passengex:^ 
I  never  gave  them  c6nd}gn  punishment : 
Murder,  indeed,  that  bloody  sin  I  tortured 
Above  the  felon,  or  what  trespass  else. 

Siif.  My  lord,  these  faults  are  easy,*  quickly  answered : 
But  nrigfftier  crimes  are  laid  unto  your  charge. 
Whereof  you  cannot  easily  purge  yourselL 
I  do  arrest  you  in  his  highness' name: 
And  here  commit  you  to  my  lord  cardinal 
To  keep,  until  your  further  time  of  trial         -  , 

*  For  easily. 
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Z  Een.  My  lord  of  Gkiskr,  'tis  my  speeial  hope, 
That  you  will  (dear  yourself  from  all  su^eete; 
Hy  ooDsdence  telle  me,  you  are  mnocenil. 

(?2o.  Ah.  gracious  lord,  tiiese  days  are  dangerous ! 
YirtoQ  is  ck(dted  wi4h  foul  amUticm, 
And  cbanty  diased  heuce  by  ranfiour's  hiEKud ; 
Foul  subornation  is  predomiuontk 
And  eqai^  exiled  your  highness*  land. 
I  kno^  mesr  oomplot  is  to  haiFe  mj  life : 
And,  if  my  death  might  make  this  islaaa  happy. 
And  prove  the  period  of  their  tyranny, 
I  would  expend  it  with  all  willingness: 
But  mine  is  made  the  profegue  to  their  play : 
For  thousands  more,  that  yet  suspect  no  peril. 
Will  not  conclude  tn^  plotted  tragjedy^ 
Beaoforf s  red  sparkhng  eyes  blab  ms  nearfk  malice. 
And  Suffolk's  cloudy  brow,  his  ^»rmy  hate ; 
Sharp  Buckingham  unburdens  witb  bis  tongue 
The  envious  load  that  lies  upoa  hk  heart ; 
And  dogged  Yorif^  tiiot  reaehes  at  tibe  moon, 
Whose  overweening  arm  I  have  pluok'd  back. 
By  false  accuse*  doth  level  at  my  Uf^  ^-^  .  ■ 

And  you,  my  sovereign  lady,  with  the  r^. 
Causeless  have  laid  disgiacea  on  my  hr^ ; 
And.  with  your  best  endeavouo:,  have  stiarr^d  up 
My  liefest  T  liege  to  be  mine  anenw  :*- 


Ay,  at 
l^seli 


'f  all  of  you  have  laid  your  heads  together  i 
slfhadn    •       " 


1  notice  of  your  eonveniticdee. 

I  shall  not  want  Mm  witaouBss  to  xsond^tnn  me. 
Nor  store  of  treasons  to  aufpaent  my  guUt ; 
The  ancient  proverb  will  be  wdl  a^feeted,— - 
A  staff  is  quickly  found  to  beat  a  dog. 

Car.  My  tiege,  his  railing  is  intolerable : 
^tfaoae  that  care  to  keep  your  royal  person 
Prom  treason's  secret  knife,  axkd  femur's  rage» 
Be  thus  upbraided,  ofaid,  amd  rated  at,     . 
And  the  offender  granted  soone  of  ^^eochy 
TwiU  make  them  cool  in  sseal  unto  your  grace. 

8t^.  Hath  he  not  twit  our  sovereign  lady  her^ 
With  ignominlom  wofds,  though  olearkly  oouch'd. 
As  if  she  had  suborned  some  to  «wear 
False  allegations  tD  o'^hroiw  his^  state  ? 

Q.  Mar.  But  I  ean  give  the  losev  leave  ^  ohiao. 

Glo.  Far  truer  spoke  than  meant :  I  lose  indeed;— 
Beshrew  the  vrinners,  for  they  plaiy'd  me  false  I 
And  well  such  losei^  may  ha^»  leave  to  speiak. 

Bnek.  He'll  wrest  the  sense,  and  hold  us  h^e  all  day  ;*~ 
lord  eardinal,  he  is  your  piiaoBer. 

Car.  Sirs,  take  away  the  duke,  and  gusjid  him  sure. 

Glo.  Ah.  thus  king  Heniir  throws  away  h»  crutch,. 
Before  his  legs  be  firm  to  b(^  the  body; 

*  Accusaticau  .    •  t  Dearest 
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Thus  is  the  shepherd  heaten  from  thy  side, 
And  wolves  are  gnarling  who  shall  gnaw  thee  first. 
Ah,  that  m;i^  fear  were  false !  ah,  that  it  were ! 
For,  good  lung  Henry,  thy  decay  I  fear. 

[Sxeuut  Attendants^  mth  GlosTEB. 

K.  Hen.  My  lords,  what  to  your  wisdoms  seemeth  hest, 
Po,  or  undOjf^ if  ourself  were  here. 

Q.  Jfar.  What,  will  your  highness  leave  the  parliament  ? 

K.  Sen.  Ay,  Margaret,  my  heart  is  drown'd  with  grief. 
Whose  flood  begins  to  flow  within  mine  eyes ; 
My  body  round  en^;irt  with  misery^ ; 
Por  whafs  more  miserable  than  discontent  ?•— > 
Ah,  uncle  Humphrey !  in  thy  face  1  see 
The  map  of  honour,  truth,  and  loyalty ; 
And  yei^  good  Humphrey,  is  the  hour  to  oomcL 
That  e'er  I  proved  thee  false^  or  fear'd  thy  faiu. 
What  low'rmg  star  now  envies  thy  estate. 
That  these  great  lords,  and  Margaret^  our  queen. 
Do  seek  subversion  of  thy  harmless  lue  P 
Thou  never  didst  them  wrong,  nor  no  man  wrong; 
And  as  the  butcher  takes  away  the  cal^ 
And  pinds  the  wretch,  and  beats  it  when  it  strays, 
Bearmg  it  to  the  bloody  slaughter-house ; 
Even  so.  remorseless  have  they  borne  him  hence. 
And  as  the  dam  runs  lowing  up  and  down. 
Looking  the  way  her  harmless  young  one  went, 
And  can  do  nought  but  wail  her  darung's  loss; 
Even  so  myself  bewails  good  Gloster's  case. 
With  sad  unhelpM  tears ;  and  with  dimm'd  eyes 
Look  after  him,  and  cannot  do  him  good ; 
So  mighty  are  his  vowed  enemies. 
His  fortunes  I  will  weep j  and  twixt  each  groan, 
Say-~TP*oV  a  traitor  f  Gloster  he  it  none.  {EaAt. 

Q.  Mar.  Yree*  lords^  cold  snow  melts  with  the  sun's  hot  beams. 
Henry  my  lord  is  cold  m  great  affiiirs, 
^Too  fall  of  foolish  pity ;  and  Gloster's  show 
Beguiles  him,  as  the  mournful  crocodile 
With  sorrow  snares  r^enling  passengers : 
Or  as  the  snake,  roll'd  in  a  flowering  oank. 
With  shining  cnecker'd  slouch,  doth  sting  a  child. 
That,  for  the  beauty,  thinks  it  excellent 
Believe  me,  lords,  were  none  more  wise  than  I  ., 

(And  yet,  herein,  I  Judge  mine  own  wit  good),  ' 

fHiis  Gloster  should  be  quickly  rid  the  world. 
To  rid  us  from  the  fear  we  have  of  him. 

Car.  That  he  should  die.  is  worthy  policy;  t 

But  yet  we  want  a  colour  lor  his  death : 
'Tis  meet,  he  be  condemned  by  course  of  law. 

St^f.  But,  in  my  mind,  that  were  no  policy : 
The  king  will  labour  still  to  save  his  life, 
The  commons  haply  rise  to  save  his  life ; 

*  libenl-minded. 
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And  yet  we  have  but  trivial  argument^ 

More  than  mistrust,  that  shows  him  worthy  death. 

York.  So  that,  by  this,  you  would  not  have  him  die. 

8^f.  Ah.  York,  no  man  alive  so  fain  as  I. 

York.  'Tis  York  that  hath  more  reason  for  his  death. — 
But,  my  lord  Cardinal,  and  jrou,  my  lord  of  Suflolk, — 
&j7  as  you  think,  and  speak  it  from  your  souls,— 
Wert  not  all  one,  mi  empty  eagle  were  set 
To  guard  the  chicken  from  a  hungry  kite, 
Asplaoe  duke  Humphrey  for  the  king^s  protector  ? 

Q.  Mar.  So  the  i)oor  chicken  should  be  sure  of  death. 

«/.  Madam,  'tis  true :  And  wer  't  not  madness  then. 
To  make  the  fox  surveyor  of  the  fold  ? 
Who  being  accused  a  crafhr  murderer. 
His  guilt  shoidd  be  but  idly  posted  over, 
Because  his  purpose  is  not  executed. 
No;  let  him  die,  in  that  he  is  a  fox. 
By  nature  proved  an  enemy  to  the  flock. 
Before  his  chaps  be  stain'd  with  crimson  blood ; 
As  Humphrey,  proved  by  reasons,  to  my  liege, 
And  do  not  stand  on  quillets,  how  to  slay  him : 
Be  it  by  gins^  bjr  snares,  by  subtlety, 
81eq[*ing  or  waking,  'tis  no  matter  how, 
8o& be  dead :  for  that  is  good  deceit 
Which  mates*  him  first,  that  first  intends  deceit. 

Q.  Mar.  Thrice  noble  Suflolk,  'tis  resolutely  spoke. 

8^f.  Not  resolute,  except  so  much  were  done ; 
lathings  are  often  spoke,  and  seldom  meant : 
But,  that  my  heart  aocordeth  with  my  tongue,— 
Seemg  the  deed  is  meritorious. 
And  to  preserve  my  sovereign  from  his  foe, — 
wy  but  the  word,  and  I  will  be  his  priest.f 

Ow.  But  I  would  have  him  dead,  my  lord  of  Suflolk, 
AC  you  can  take  due  orders  for  a  priest : 
Say,  you  consent,  and  censure  well  J  the  deed. 
And  111  provide  his  executioner, 
I  tender  so  the  safety  of  my  liege. 

S»f.  Here  is  my  hand,  the  deed  is  worthy  doing, 
ft  Mar.  And  so  say  1. 
-York,  And  I :  and  now  we  three  have  spoke  it, 
it  eUUs  not  greatly  §  who  impugns  our  doom. 

JSrUer  a  Messenoeb. 

^^\  Great  lords,  from  Ireland  am  I  come  amain. 

To  signify— that  rebels  there  are  up. 

And  put  the  Englishmen  unto  the  sword  : 

°«jd  succours,  lords,  and  stop  the  rage  betime, 

Jwore  the  wound  do  grow  incurable ; 

w,  hemg  green,  there  is  great  hope  of  help. 

*  Mates,  checks,  m  at  chess.  t  The  last  man  with  him. 

^  Approve  of.  I  It  is  of  no  importance. 
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Car.  A  breach,  that  craves  a  quick  e^sedi^nt*  stop ! 
What  counsel  ffive  you  in  this  w^ghty  cause  ? 

York.  That  Somerset  be  sent  as  resent  thither : 
'Tis  meet  that  lucky  ruler  be  emplo^rd ; 
Witness  the  fortune  he  hath  had  in  France. 

iStww.  If  York,  with  all  his  far-fet  f  pdicy. 
Had  been  the  resent  there  instead  of  me, 
He  never  would  nave  staid  in  France  so  Ions. 

York.  No,  not  to  lose  it  alL  as  thou  hast  done : 
I  rather  would  have  lost  my  life  betimes, 
Than  bring  a  burden  of  dishonour  home^ 
By  staying  there  so  long,  till  all  were  losi 
Show  me  one  scar  charactered  on  thy  skin : 
Men's  flesh  preserved  so  whole  do  seldom  win. 

Q.  Mar.  Nay  then,  this  spark  will  prove  a  raging  fire, 
If  wind  and  fhel  be  brought  to  feed  it  with : 
No  more,  good  Tork ;— sweet  Somerset^  be  still  ;— 
Thy  fortune^  York,  hiadst  thou  been  regent  there. 
Might  happily  have  proved  far  worse  than  hi& 

York.  What,  worse  than  naught  ?  nay,  then  a  ^uune  taka  all ! 

Som.  And,  in  the  number,  thee,  that  wisbest  shame ! 

Car.  My  lord  of  York,  try  what  your  fortune  is. 
The  uncivil  kernes  of  Ireland  are  in  arms, 
And  temper  clay  with  blood  of  Englishmen : 
To  Ireland  will  vou  lead  a  baml  of  men. 
Collected  choicely,  from  each  county  some, 
And  try  your  hap  afodnst  the  Irishmen  ? 

York.  I  will,  my  lord,  so  ^^ease  his  mi^es^. 

St^f.  Why,  our  authority  is  his  oons^t ; 
And,  what  we  do  establish,  he  confirms : 
Then,  noble  York,  take  thou  this  task  in  hand. 

York.  I  am  content :  Provide  me  soldiers,  lords, 
Whiles  I  take  order  for  mine  own  afiurs. 

St^f.  A  charge,  lord  York,  that  I  will  see  perfofrm'd. 
But  now  return  we  to  the  fiJse  duke  Humphrey. 

Car.  No  more  of  him ;  for  I  will  deal  with  him. 
That,  henceforth  he  shall  trouble  us  no  m<»e. 
And  so  break  off;  the  day  is  almost  snent : 
Lord  Suffolk,  you  and  I  must  talk  ofthat  event. 

York.  My  lord  of  Suffi)Uc,  within  fourteen  days. 
At  Bristol  I  expect  my  soldiers ; 
For  there  111  snip  them  all  for  Ireland. 

Si^.  Ill  see  it  truly  done^  my  loud  of  York. 

[JSxeunt  all  hut  YOBK. 

York,  Now,  York,  or  never,  steel  thy  fearful  thoughts. 
And  change  misdoubt  to  resolution : 
Be  that  thou  hop'st  to  be ;  or  what  thou  art 
Resign  to  death,  it  is  not  worth  the  enjoving : 
Let  pale-faced  fear  keep  with  the  mean-Dom  man. 
And  find  no  harbour  in  a  royal  heart. 

«  EzpMtttloiis.  t  Ite-liBtciied. 
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Paster  than  spring-time  showers,  comes  thought  on  thought ; 

And  not  a  thought^  but  thinks  on  difqdty. 

M^  brain,  more  busy  than  the  labouring  spider, 

WeaYes  tedious  snares  to  trap  mine  enemies. 

Well,  nobles,  weU,  ifs  poUtidy  dc^. 

To  send  me  i)acking  with  a  host  of  men : 

I  fear  me,  yon  but  warm  the  starved  snake, 

Who,  chensh'd  in  your  breasts,  will  sting  your  hearts. 

Twas  men  I  lack'^  and  you  will  give  them  me : 

I  take  it  kindly ;  yet,  he  -wHl  assured 

You  put  sharp  weapons  in  a  madman's  hands. 

Whiles  I  in  Ireland  nourish  a  mighty  band. 

I  will  stir  up  in  England  some  black  storm, 

Shall  blow  ten  thousand  souls  to  heaven,  or  hell : 

And  this  fell  tempest  shall  not  cease  to  rage 

Until  the  golden  circuit  on  my  head. 

Like  to  the  glorious  sun^  transparent  beams. 

Do  calm  the  fury  of  tMs  mad-bred  flaw.* 

And,  for  a  minister  of  my  intent, 

I  have  seduced  a  head-st^ng  Kentishman, 

John  Cade  of  Ashford, 

To  make  commotion,  as  ftdl  well  he  can. 

Under  the  title  of  John  Mortimer. 

In  Ireland  have  I  seen  this  stubborn  Cade 

Oppose  himself  against  a  trooi>  of  kernes ;  t 

And  fought  so  long,  till  that  his  tlughs  with  darts 

Were  almost  like  a  sharp  quill'd  porpentine :  t 

And,  in  the  end  being  rescued,  I  nave  seen  hia 

Over  upright  like  a  wild  M6ri80o,§ 

Slaking  the  bloodv  darte|  as  he  his  bdla 

Fall  often,  like  a  sha^-hair'd  crafby  k<»rBe^ 

Hath  he  conversed  with  the  eneo^ ; 

And  undiscovered  come  to  me  acnua. 

And  siven  me  notice  <^ ihmx  viJkniea.. 

This  devil  here  shall  be  my  substitute^ 

fbr  that  John  Mortimer,  whiek  now  is  dead, 

^face,  in  salt,  in  speedi,  he  doth  resemUe : 

£f  this  I  shall  perceive  the  conunons'  mind, 

How  th^  affect  the  house  and  claim  of  York, 

Say,  he  be  taken,  racked,  and  t(»rtured : 

I  know,  no  iMon,  they  can  inflict  upcm  kim. 

Will  make  him  say— I  moved  him  to  lliose  arms. 

^,  that  he  thrive,  (as  'tis  great  like  he  wiU,) 
J,  then  tmai  Ir^and  come  I  with  my  strength, 
I  reap  the  harvest  which  that  rascal  sow^d ; 
m.  Humphrey  being  dead,  as  he  shall  be,      * 
And H^iry  put  apart,  the  next  kit  me.  [I^j^U. 

*  Aviolaitgnatorwind.  f  LiclU-»raed  sotdiors. 

t  Forcagbae,  I  Mocris  daacer. 
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SCENE  Il.—Sury.    A  Room  in  the  Palace. 
Enter  certain  MuEDEKERS,  hastili/. 

1  Mur.  Run  to  my  lord  of  Suffolk ;  let  him  know. 
We  have  dispatch'd  the  duke,  as  he  commanded. 

2  Mur.  O,  that  it  were  to  do !— What  have  we  done  ? 
Didst  ever  hear  a  man  so  penitent  ? 

Enter  SUFFOLK. 

1  Mtir.  Here  comes  my  Lord. 

Suf.  Now,  Sirs,  have  you 
Despatched  this  thing  ? 

1  Mtir.  Ay,  my  good  lord,  he's  dead. 

Suf,  Why,  that's  well  said.    Go,  get  you  to  my  house ; 
I  wifl  reward  you  for  this  venturous  dc^ 
The  king  and  all  the  peers  are  here  at  hand : — 
Have  you  laid  fair  the  bed  ?  are  all  things  well. 
According  as  I  gave  directions  ? 

1  Mur,  'Tis,  my  good  lord. 

Si^f,  Away,  be  gone !        '  [Exeunt  Murderess. 

Enter  KiKa  Henry,  Queen  Margaret,  Cardinal  Beaufoet^ 
SOUERSET,  LordSy  and  others, 

K,  Hen,  Go.  call  our  uncle  to  our  presence  straight: 
Say,  we  intend  to  try  his  grace  to-day, 
If  he  be  guilty,  as  'tis  published. 

Suf'  I'll  call  him  presently,  my  noble  lord.  \,Exit^ 

K,  Hen,  Lords,  take  your  places :— And,  I  pray  you  all, 
Proceed  no  straiter  'gainst  our  uncle  Gloster, 
Than  from  true  evidence^  of  good  esteem, 
He  be  approved  in  practice  culpable. 

Q.  Mwr,  Grod  forbid  any  mahce  should  prevail, 
That  faultless  may  condemn  a  nobleman ! 
Pray  God,  he  may  acquit  him  of  suspicion  \ 

K,  Hen,  I  thank  thee,  Margaret;  these  wordsoontentme much. — 

Re-enter  SUFFOLK. 

How  now  ?  why  look'st  thou  pale  ?  why  tremblest  thou  ? 
Where  is  our  uncle  ?  what  is  the  matter,  Suffolk  ? 

Suff.  Dead  in  his  bed,  my  lord :  Glostcur  is  dead. 

Q,  Mar,  Marry,  God  forefend ! 

Car,  God's  secret  judgment :— I  did  dream  to-night. 
The  duke  was  dupb,  and  could  not  speak  a  word. 

[The  King  stooons^ 

Q.  Mar.  How  fares  my  lord  ?— Help,  lords !  the  king  is  dead. 

Softi.  Bear  up  his  body ;  wring  him  by  the  nose. 

Q.  Mar.  Run,  go,  help,  help  I—O,  Henry,  ope  thine  eyes ! 

Suff,  He  doth  revive  again ;— Madam,  be  patient. 

K,  Hen,  O  heavenly  God ! 

Q,  Mar,  How  fares  my  gracious  lord  ? 

St^.  Comfort,  my  sovereign !  gracious  Henry,  comfort ! 
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K.  Hen.  Wliat,  dotli  my  lord  of  Suffolk  comfort  me  ? 
fame  he  right  now*  to  sing  a  raven's  note, 
¥hose  dismal  tune  bereft  my  vital  powers ; 
And  thinks  he,  that  the  chirping  of  a  wren. 
By  crying  comfort  from  a  hollow  breast, 
Can  chase  away  the  first-conceived  sound  ? 
Hide  not  thy  poison  with  such  sugar'd  words. 
Lay  not  thy  hands  on  me ;  forbear,  I  say  j 
Their  touch  aflErights  me,  as  a  serpent's  sting. 
Thou  baleful  messenger,  out  of  my  sight ! 
Upon  thjr  eye-balls  murderous  tyranny 
Sits  in  grim  majesty,  to  fright  the  world. 
Look  not  upon  me,  for  thine  eyes  are  wounding  :— 
Yet  do  not  go  away :— Come,  basilisk. 
And  kill  the  innocent  gazer  with  thy  sight : 
For  in  the  shade  of  death  I  sh^  find  joy ; 
lo  life,  but  double  death,  now  Gloster 's  dead. 

a  Mar,  Why  do  you  rate  my  lord  of  Suffolk  thus  ? 
iltoongh  the  duke  was  enemy  to  him, 
let  he,  most  Christian-Uke,  laments  Ins  death : 
And  for  myself, — foe  as  he  was  to  me, 
Miaht  liquid  tears,  or  heart-offending  groans. 
Or  Wood-consuming  sighs  recall  his  ufe, 
I  would  be  blind  with  weening,  sick  with  groans, 
look  pale  as  primrose,  with  blood-drinking  sighs, 
And  all  to  have  the  noble  duke  aUve. 
What  know  I  how  the  world  may  deem  of  me  ? 
For  it  is  known,  we  were  but  hollow  friends ; 
It  may  be  judged,  I  made  the  duke  away : 
So  shall  my  name  with  slander's  tongue  be  wounded. 
And  princes'  courts  be  filled  with  my  reproach. 
This  get  I  by  his  death :  Ah  me,  unhappy ! 
To  be  a  queen,  and  crown'd  with  infamy  ! 

K.  Hen.  Ah,  woe  is  me  for  Gloster,  wretched  man ! 

Q.  Mar.  Be  woe  for  me,  more  wretched  than  he  is. 
What,  dost  thou  turn  away,  and  hide  thy  face  ? 
1  am  no  loathsome  leper,  look  on  me. 
What,  art  thou,  like  the  adder,  waxen  deaf? 
Be  noisonous  too,  and  kill  thy  forlorn  queen. 
18  aJl  thy  comfort  shut  in  Gloster's  tomb  ? 
Why,  then  dame  Margaret  was  ne'er  thy  joy : 
£rect  his  statue  then,  and  worship  it. 
And  make  my  image  but  an  alehouse  sign. 
Was  I,  for  tms,  nign  wreck'd  upon  the  sea : 
^d  twice  by  awkward  wind  from  England's  bank 
wyve  back  again  unto  my  native  clime  ? 
What  boded  tnis,  but  well-forewarning  wind 
^  seem  to  say, — Seek  not  a  scorpion's  nest, 
^r  set  no  footiiig  on  this  unkind  shore  ? 
What  did  I  then,  but  cursed  the  gentle  gusts. 
And  he  that  loosed  them  from  their  brazen  caves ; 

*  Just  now. 
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And  bid  them  blow  towards  Ens^buid'B  Idessed  i^ore. 

Or  turn  our  stem  upon  a  dreadlbl  rock  ? 

Yet  JEohis  would  not  bo  a  murderer, 

Hut  left  that  hateful  office  unto  thee : 

'Phe  pretty  vaulting  sea.refti9ed  to  drown  me: 

Knowing,  that  thou  woold'st  ha^  me  drownM  on  fhore^ 

With  tears  as  salt  as  sea  throng  thy  unkmdiiess : 

The  splitting  rocks  cow'rd  in  me  sinking  sandi, 

And  would  not  dash  me  with  their  ramd  sides ; 

Because  thy  flinty  hearty  more  hard  tmm  thejr, 

Might  in  thy  palace  perish*  Margaret 

.\s  Tar  as  I  could  ken  thy  chalky  difb, 

When  &om  the  shore  the  tempest  beat  us  book, 

I  stood  upon  the  hatches  in  tfe^  storm : 

And  when  the  dusky  sky  began  to  rob 

My  eamest-eaping  sight  of  thy  land's  view, 

I  took  a  costly  jewel  from  mv  neck, — 

A  heart  it  was,  bound  in  with  diamonds, — 

And  threw  it  towards  thv  land  ^— the  sea  received  it ; 

And  so,  I  wish'd,  thy  bodv  mi^  mj  heart : 

And  even  with  this,  I  lost  fair  England's  view. 

And  bid  mine  eyes  be  packing  with  my  heart ; 

And  call'd  them  blind  and  dusky  speotadte, 

Por  losing  ken  of  Albion's  wished  coast 

How  often  have  J  tempted  Suffdk's  tongue 

(The  agent  of  thy  foul  inconstancy,) 

To  sit  and  witch  me,  as  Ascamus  did. 

When  he  to  madding  Dido  would  umold 

His  father's  acts,  commenced  in  burning  Troy  ? 

Am  I  not  witch  d  like  her  ?  or  thou  not  Bedse  like  him  ? 

Ah  me,  I  can  no  more !    Die,  Margaret ! 

For  IIenr>-  weeps,  that  thou  dost  live  so  long. 

Soise  within,    JEnterVfASWJCKaMd^JLLiswav^.    Tie  Commons 
prest  to  the  door. 

War.  It  is  reported,  mighty  sovereioi. 
That  good  duke  Humphrey  traitorously  is  murder'd 
Bv  Suffolk  and  the  cardinal  Beauforf  s  means. 
The  commons,  like  an  angry  hive  of  bees, 
That  want  their  leader,  scatter  up  and  down, 
And  care  not  who  they  sting  in  his  revmige. 
Myself  have  calm'd  their  sple^ifUl  mutiny, 
Until  they  hear  the  order  of  his  death. 

K.  Ren.  That  he  is  dead,  good  Warwidc,  'tis  too  true ; 
But  how  he  died,  Grod  knows,  not  'H.&ary : 
Enter  his  chamber,  view  his  breathlen  oorpse, 
And  comment  then  upon  his  sudden  death. 

War.  That  I  shall  do.  mv  li^  .<~-Stay,  Salisbury, 
"With  the  rude  multitude,  till  i  return. 

["  Wabwick  goes  into  em  mrner  room^  and  SALISBURY  retires, 

*  Destroy. 
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£  Men.  0  thou  that  jndgest  all  things,  stay  my  thoughts : 

My  thoughts,  that  labour  to  persuade  my  soul. 

Some  violent  hands  were  laid  on  Humphrey's  life ! 

If  m7 suspect  be  taUse,  forgire  me,  Qod; 

For  judgment  only  doth  belong  to  thee ! 

Pain  would  I  go  to  chafe  his  paly  lips 

With  twenty  thousand  losses,  and  to  drain 

Fpon  his  &oe  an  ocean  of  salt  tears ; 

To  ten  my  loye  unto  his  dumb  deaf  tr^Bk, 

And  with  mj  fingers  fe^  his  hand  unfeeling : 

But  aD  in  Tain  are  theses  mean  obsequies ; 

And,  to  surrey  his  dea^.  and  earthly  image. 

What  were  it  but  to  make  my  sorrow  greater  ? 

T%e  foidtng-doors  of  an  inner  Chamber  are  thrown  open,  and 
Glosteb  is  discovered  dead  in  hie  bed:  WARWICK  and  others 
dan^byU, 

War.  Come  hither,  gracious  sovereign,  view  this  body. 
AT.  Een.  That  is  to  see  how  deep  my  grave  is  made: 

For,  with  his  soul,  fled  all  my  worldlv  solace; 

For  seeing  him,  I  see  my  life  in  deatL* 
War.  A3  surelyas  my  soul  intends  to  live 

^nOi  that  dread  King,  that  took  our  state  upon  him 

To  free  us  from  his  Father's  wrathful  curse, 

I  do  believe  that  violent  hands  were  laid 

Upon  the  life  of  this  thrioe-femed  duke. 

8i^.  A  dreadftil  oath,  sworn  with  a  solemn  tongue ! 
What  instance  gives  loni  Warwick  for  his  vow  ? 
War.  See,  how  the  blood  is  settled  in  his  fece ! 
Oft  have  I  seen  a  timely-parted  ghosif 
Of  ashy  sembluice,  mef«re.  pale,  and  bloodless, 
Being  all  descended  to  the  labouring  heart ; 
Who,  in  the  conJSict  that  it  holds  with  death, 
At^aets  the  same  for  aidance  'gainst  the  enemy ; 
Which  with  the  heart  there  000I9  and  ne'er  retumeth 
To  blush  and  beautifv  the  che^  again. 
But,  see,  his  face  is  blade,  and  full  of  blood ; 
His  eye-balls  farther  out  than  when  he  lived. 
Staring  ftill  s^iastly  like  a  strangled  man : 
His  hair  uprear'd,  his  nostrils  scretch'd  with  struggling; 
ffis  hands  abroad  displa/d^!  as  one  that  grasp'd 
And  tugg'd  for  life,  and  was  by  streng[th  subdued. 
Look,  on  the  sheets  his  hair,  you  see,  is  sticking ; 
His  well-proportioned  beard  made  rough  and  rugged, 
like  to  me  summer's  com  by  tempest  lodged. 
It  cannot  be,  but  he  was  murder'dfhere ; 
The  least  of  all  these  signs  were  prolmble. 

Ajf  Why,  Warwicl^  who  should  do  the  duke  to  death  ? 
Myself  and  Beaufort,  Had  him  in  protection ; 
And  we,  I  hope,  Sir,  are  no  murderers. 

*  I.e.  I  see  my  life  destroyed  or  endangered  by  his  death, 
t  Legitimately  deceased  corpoe. 
t  Hie  finccrs  widely  distended. 
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TVar.  But  both  of  you  were  voVd  duke  Humphrey's  foes ; 
And  you/forsooth.  had  the  good  duke  to  keep : 
'Tis  hke,  you  would  not  feast  him  Uke  a  friend ; 
And  'tis  well  seen  he  found  an  enemy. 

Q.  Mar.  Then  you,  belike,  suspect  these  noblemen 
As  guilty  of  duke  Humphrey's  tuneless  death. 

War,  Who  finds  the  neifer  dead,  and  bleeding  fresh. 
And  sees  fast  by  a  butcher  with  an  axe. 
But  will  suspect,  'twas  he  that  made  the  slaughter  ? 
Who  finds  the  partridge  in  the  puttock's  nest. 
But  may  imagine  how  the  bird  was  dead. 
Although  the  kite  soar  with  unbloodied  beak  ? 
Even  so  suspicious  is  this  tragedy. 

Q.  Mar.  Are  you  the  butcher,  Suflfolk ;  where's  your  knife  ? 
Is  Beaufort  term'd  a  kite  ?  where  are  his  talons  ? 

Suff.  I  wear  no  knife,  to  slaughter  sleeping  men ; 
But  here's  a  vengeful  sword,  rusted  with  ease. 
That  shall  be  scoured  in  his  rancorous  heart. 
That  slanders  me  with  murder's  crimson  badge: 
Say,  if  thou  darest,  proud  lord  of  Warwickshure, 
That  I  am  faulty  in  duke  Humphrey's  death. 

[Exeunt  CARDINAL,  SoHEBSET,  and  others. 

War.  What  dares  not  Warwick,  if  false  Suffolk  dare  him  ? 

Q.  Mar.  He  dares  not  calm  his  contumeUous  spirit. 
Nor  cease  to  be  an  arrogant  controller, 
Though  Suffolk  dare  him  twenty  thousand  times. 

JTar.  Madam,  be  still ;  with  reverence  may  I  say ; 
For  every  word,  you  speak  in  his  behalf. 
Is  slander  to  your  royal  di^ty. 

iS«#  Blunt-witted  lord,  ignoble  in  demeanour ! 
If  ever  lady  wrong'd  her  lord  so  much. 
Thy  mother  took  unto  her  blameful  bed 
Some  stem  untutor'd  churl,  and  noble  stock 
Was  graft  with  crab-tree  shp ;  whose  fruit  thou  art. 
And  never  of  the  Nevils*  noble  race. 

War.  But  that  the  guUt  of  murder  bucklers  thee, 
And  I  should  rob  the  deathsman  of  his  fee. 
Quitting  thee  thereby  of  ten  thousand  shames ; 
And  that  my  sovereign's  presence  makes  me  nuld, 
I  would,  false  murderous  coward,  on  thy  knee. 
Make  thee  beg  pardon  for  thy  passed  speech, 
And  say— it  was  thy  mother  that  thou  mean'st, 
That  thou  thyself  wast  bom  in  bastardy : 
And,  after  all  this  fearful  homage  done. 
Give  thee  thy  hire,  and  send  thy  soul  to  hell. 
Pernicious  bloodsucker  of  sleepm{|f  men ! 

Suff.  Thou  shalt  be  waking,  while  I  shed  thy  blood. 
If  from  this  presence  thou  darst  go  with  me. 

War.  Away  even  now,  or  I  wUl  drag  thee  hence : 
Unworthy  though  thou  art,  I'll  ooi)e  with  thee. 
And  do  some  service  to  duke  Humphrey's  ghost. 

\_Exeunt  SUFFOLK  and  Warwick:. 
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Z  Sen.  What  stronger  breast-plate  than  a  heart  untainted  ? 
Thrice  is  he  arm'd,  tlmt  hath  his  quarrel  just ; 
And  he  but  naked,  thoujgh  lock'd  up  in  steeL 
Whose  conscience  with  injustice  is  corrupted.     lA  noise  witUn. 

Q.  Mar.  What  noise  is  this  ? 

Se-enier  SUFPOLE  and  WaEWICK,  with  their  weapons  drawn, 

K,  Ren.  Why,  how  now,  lords  ?  your  wrathful  weapons  drawn 
Here  in  our  presence  ?  dare  you  be  so  bold  ? — 
Why,  what  tumultuous  clamour  have  we  here  ? 

Si^.  The  traitorous  Warwick,  with  the  men  of  Bury, 
Set  all  upon  me,  mighty  sovereign. 

Noise  of  a  crowd  within.    Bc'^jUer  SALISBURY. 

Sal.  Sirs,  stand  apart;  the  king  shall  know  your  mind.^ 

[Speaking  to  those  within 
Dread  lord,  the  commons  send  you  word  by  me. 
Unless  fiUse  Suffolk  straisht  be  done  to  death. 
Or  banished  fair  England's  territories. 
They  will  by  violence  tear  him  from  your  palace. 
And  torture  him  with  grievous  hng'ring  death. 
They  say,  by  him  the  good  duke  Humphrey  died ; 
Th^  say,  in  him  they  fear  your  highness*  death ; 
And  mere  instinct  of  love,  and  loyalty,— 
Free  firom  a  stubborn  opposite  intent. 
As  beine  thought  to  contradict  your  lildng,— 
Makes  tnem  thus  forward  in  his  banishment. 
They  sav,  in  care  of  your  most  royal  person. 
That,  if  your  highness  should  intend  to  sleep. 
And  charee— that  no  man  should  disturb  your  rest, 
In  pain  of  your  dislike,  or  pain  of  death ; 
Tet  notwithstanding  such  a  strait  edict, 
Were  there  a  serpent  seen,  with  forked  tongue. 
That  slily  slided  towards  your  majesty. 
It  were  but  necessary,  you  were  waked ; 
Lest,  beins  suffered  m  that  harmful  slumber. 
The  mortal  worm*  might  make  the  sleep  eternal : 
And  therefore  do  they  cry,  though  you  forbid. 
That  they  will  guard  you,  whe'r  you  will,  or  no, 
Prom  such  fell  serpents  as  false  Suffolk  is ; 
With  whose  envenomed  and  fatal  sting. 
Tour  loving  uncle,  twenty  times  his  worth. 
They  say,  is  shamefully  bereft  of  life. 
Commons.  IWithin.]  An  answer  from  the  king,  my  lord  of 

Salisbury. 
Suf.  'Tis  like,  the  commons,  rude  uni)olish'd  hinds. 
Could  send  such  message  to  their  sovereign : 
But  you,  my  lord^  were  glad  to  be  employed. 
To  show  how  quamtf  an  orator  you  are : 

♦  Deadly  serpent.  t  Dexteroos. 
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But  an  1^  boaoiir  SalisbuiY  haJih  won, 
Is— that  he  was  the  iord  amMnador, 
Sent  from  a  sort*  of  tudMn  to  the  king. 

Commons.   [  Within.]  An  ansiper  izam  the  king,  or  we'll  all 
break  in. 

JST.  Sen.  Go,  Salisbury,  and  tell  them  all  firom  me, 
I  thank  them  for  their  tender  loving  care : 
And  had  I  not  been  'dted  so  by  tb^oi» 
Tet  did  I  purpose  as  they  do  ^reat; 
For  sure,  my  moughts  do  hourly  prophesy 
Mischance  unto  my  state  by  Suffrnk's  means. 
And  therefore,— by  His  majesty  I  swear. 
Whose  far  unworthy  deputy  I  ani, — 
He  shall  not  breathe  infectMii  in  this  air 
But  three  days  longer,  on  the  pain  of  death.    [EtH  Salisbitby. 

Q.  Mar.  O  Hemr,  let  me  plead  for  gentle  Snfltolk ! 

K.  Sen.  Ungentle  queen,  to  call  him  ^ntle  Suffolk. 
No  more,  I  say;  if  thou  dost  plead  f<Nrhnn, 
Thou  wilt  but  add  mcrease  unto  my  wralih. 
Had  I  but  said,  I  would  have  kwt  my  word ; 
But,  when  I  swear,  it  is  irrevocable:— 
If,  after  three  davs  s^oe,  thou  here  be'st  found 
On  any  eround  that  I  am  ruler  of. 
The  world  shall  not  be  ransom  for  thy  life- 
Come,  Warwick,  come,  |?ood  Warwidc,  go  with  me ; 
I  have  great  matters  to  unmrt  to  thee. 

[Hxewnt  Kjwo  Hbksy,  Wabwick,  ZordSf  Ste. 

Q.  Mar.  Mischance,  and  sorrow,  go  altmg  with  you ! 
Hurt's  discontent,  and  sour  affliction. 
Be  playfellows  to  keep  you  company ! 
There's  two  of  you ;  tne  devil  nnke  a  third ! 
And  threefold  vengeance  tend  upon  your  steps ! 

8vf.  Cease,  gentle  queen^  these  execrations, 
And  let  thy  Suffolk  take  his  heavy  leave. 

Q.  Mar.  Fie,  coward  woman,  and  8oft4iearted  wretdi ! 
Hast  thou  not  spirit  to  curse  tnine  enemies? 

8vf.  A  plague  upon  them !  wherefore  should  I  curse  tliexia  ? 
Would  curses  kill,  as  do4^  the  mandrake's  groan, 
I  would  invent  as  Utter-searching  terms, 
As  curst,  as  harsh,  and  horrible  to  hear, 
Beliver'a  strongly  through  my  fixed  te^h. 
With  full  as  many  signs  of  deadly  hate. 
As  lean-fSaoed  Envy  in  her  loathsome  cave : 
My  tongue  should  stumble  in  mine  earnest  words  * 
Mme  eyes  should  sparkle  like  the  beaten  flint ; 
My  hair  be  fix*d  on  end,  as  one  distract : 
Ay,  every  joint  should  seem  to  curse  and  ban : 
And  even  now  my  burden'd  heaart  would  break. 
Should  I  not  curse  them.    Poison  be  f^ieir  drink ! 
Gall^  worse  than  gall,  the  dainlaest  that  tiiey  taste ! 
Their  sweetest  shade,  a  grove  of  cypress  trees ! 

•  A  company. 
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Their  chiefest  proq>eot,  mturdering  basOif ks ! 
Their  softest  touch,  as  smart  as  HsMrds*  stings ! 
Their  music,  frightful  as  the  serpent's  hiss ; 
And  boding  screech-owls  make  tne  ooaoert  full ! 
An  the  foTU  terrors  in  dark-seated  hell—; 

(X  Mar.  Enough,  swe^t  Suffolk ;  thou  tormenf st  thyself; 
Ana  these  dread  cursee— like  t^e  sun  'gainst  glass, 
Or  like  an  overohia^ed  gun,~-^pecGil, 
And  torn  the  force  of  them  upon  thysell 

Sftf.  Tou  bade  me  ban,*  and  will  tou  bid  me  leave  ? 
Hfow  by  the  ground  that  I  am  baaoisn'd  firom, 
Well  could  I  curse  away  a  winter's  ni^t, 
Thou^  standine  naked  on  a  mountain  top, 
Where  biting  ocod  would  nenror  let  grass  grow. 
And  think  it  but  a  minute  spent  m  sport 

Q.  Mar.  O.  let  me  entreat  l^iee,  cease !  Give  me  thy  hand. 
That  I  may  dew  it  with  my  mournf^  tears ; 
Kor  let  the  ndn  of  heaven  wet  iAm  piace. 
To  wash  away  my  woeM  nKMum^its. 

1^  could  this  Idss  be  printed  in  thy  hand;  [Kisgeg  ki§  hand. 

That  thou  might'st  think  upon  thesef  by  the  s^ 
Through  whom  a  thousand  sighs  are  breoth'd  for  thee ! 
^  Ket  thee  ^ne,  that  I  may  know  m^  gri^; 
^  but  sunmsed  whilst  thou  art  stanmng  1^, 
As  one  that  surfeits  thinking  on  a  want. . 
I  will  repeal  thee,  or^  be  well  assured, 
Adventiue  to  be  oanished  myself: 
And  banished  I  am,  if  but  f^rom  thee. 
Go,  speak  not  to  me ;  even  now  be  gone. — 
0,  go  not  yet ! — ^Even  tiius  two  firieeds  condemned 
fmlnraoe,  and  Idss.  and  take  ten  tiioosand  leav^, 
Loathe  a  hundred  times  to  part  tiian  dia 
let  now  farewell ;  and  forewell  life  vrith  thee ! 
8itf.  Thus  is  poor  Suffolk  ten  times  banished, 
Onoe  hr  the  king,  and  three  times  thrice  by  tiiee. 
Tb  not  the  landl  care  for ;  wert  thou  hence ; 
A  wilderness  is  populous  enough. 
So  Suffolk  had  tny  heavenly  company : 
^  where  thou  art,  there  is  the  world  itself, 
With  every  several  pleasure  in  ttie  world ; 
And  where  thou  art  not,  desolation. 
I  can  BO  more: — live  thou  to  ioy  thy  life; 
Hysdf  no  joy  in  naught,  but  that  thou  livest. 

JSueerYJLVX. 

Q.Mar.  WMther  goes  Vaux  so  fast  ?  What  news,  1  pry'thee? 

Fiiicir.  To  sigoiiy  unto  his  majesty. 
That  Cardinal  jBeaufort  is  at  pomt  of  death : 
Jor  suddenly  a  grievous  sickness  took  him, 
That  makes  nim  gasp  and  stare,  and  catch  the  air. 
Blaspheming  Qoa,  and  cursing  men  on  earth. 

*  Curse.  t  These  lips. 
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Sometime,  he  talks  as  if  duke  Humphrey's  ghost 
'Were  b;^  his  side :  sometime,  he  calls  the  kmg 
And  wmspers  to  his  pillow,  as  to  him. 
The  secrets  of  his  overcharged  soul : 
And  I  am  sent  to  tell  his  majesty. 
That  even  now  he  cries  aloutt  for  him. 

Q.  Ma/r.  Go,  tell  this  heavy  message  to'1?ne  king.  \^xit  Vaux. 
Ah  me !  what  is  this  world  ?  What  news  are  these  ? 
But  wherefore  grieve  I  at  an  hour's  poor  loss, 
Omitting  Suffolk's  exile,  my  soul's  treasure  ? 
Why  only,  Suffolk,  mourn  I  not  for  thee, 
And  with  the  southern  clouds  contend  in  tears ; 
Theirs  for  the  earth's  increase,  mine  for  my  sorrows  ? 
Now,  get  thee  hence :  the  king  thou  know'st  is  coming ; . 
If  thou  be  found  by  me,  thou  art  but  dead, 

8vf.  If  I  depart  from  thee,  I  cannot  live: 
And  in  thy  sight  to  die,  what  were  it  else, 
But  like  a  pleasant  slumber  in  thy  lap  ? 
Here  could  I  breathe  my  soul  into  the  air, , 
As  mild  and  gentle  as  the  cradle-babe. 
Dying  with  mother's  dug  between  its  lips : 
Where,*  from  thy  sight,  I  should  be  raging  mad, 
And  cry  out  for  thee  to  close  up  mine  eyes. 
To  have  thee  with  thy  Hps  to  stop  my  mouth ; 
So  shouldst  thou  either  turn  my  flying  soul. 
Or  I  should  breathe  it  so  into  thy  body. 
And  then  it  lived  in  sweet  Elysium. 
To  die  by  thee,  were  but  to  die  in  jest ; 
Prom  thee  to  oie,  were  torture  more  than  death : 
O,  let  me  stay,  befall  what  may  befall. 

9.  Mar.  Away !  Though  parting  be  a  fretful  corrosive. 
It  is  applied  to  a  deathful  wound. 
To  France,  sweet  Suffolk :  Let  me  hear  from  thee ; 
Por  wheresoe'er  thou  art  in  this  world's  globe, 
I'll  have  an  Iris  that  shall  find  you  out 

Svf,  I  go. 

Q.  Mar.  And  take  my  heart  with  thee. 

8vf,  A  jewel  lock'd  into  the  woeful'st  cask 
That  ever  did  contain  a  thing  of  worth. 
Even  as  a  splitted  bark,  so  sunder  we : 
This  way  fall  I  to  death. 

Q.Jfcfar.  This  way  for  me.  \JSxeuiiit  ieverally, 

SCENE  IIL— London,    Cabdinal  Beaufort's  Bedchamber. 

Enter  KiNG  Henet,  Salisbuet,  Waewick,  and  others,    Th^ 
Cardinal  in  bed  ;  AitendatUs  vnth  him, 

K,  Ken.  How  fares  my  lord  ?  Speak,  Beaufort,  to  thy  sove- 
reign. 
Car.  If  thou  be'st  death,  I'll  give  thee  England's  treasure,  . 
Enough  to  purchase  such  another  island, 

*  Whereas. 
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80  tbou  wilt  let  me  live,  and  feel  no  pain. 

K.  Sen.  Ah,  what  a  sign  it  is  of  evil  life. 
When  death's  approach  is  seen  so  terrible ! 

War.  Beaufort,  it  is  thy  sovereign  speaks  to  thee. 

Car.  Brin^  me  unto  my  trial  when  you  will. 
Died  he  not  m  his  bed  ?  Where  should  he  die  ? 
Can  I  make  men  live,  whe'r  they  will  or  no  ? 
0 !  torture  me  no  more,  I  will  confess. — 
Alive  again  ?  Then  show  me  where  he  is ; 
111  give  a  thousand  pounds  to  look  upon  him. — 
He  nath  no  eyes,  the  dust  hath  blinded  them. — 
Comb  down  ms  hair ;  look !  look !  it  stands  upright, 
lake  lime-twigs  set  to  catch  my  winged  soul ! — 
Giye  me  some  drink ;  and  bid  the  apothecary 
Bring  the  strong  poison  that  I  bought  of  him. 

K.  Hen.  O  thou  eternal  mover  of  the  heavens. 
Look  with  a  gentle  eye  upon  this  wretch ! 
0.  beat  away  the  busy  meddling  fiend. 
That  lays  stax)ng  siege  upon  this  wretch's  soul, 
And  from  his  bosom  purge  this  black  despair ! 

War.  See,  how  the  pangs  of  death  do  make  him  grin. 

Sal.  Disturb  him  not,  let  him  pass  peaceably. 

K.  Hen,  Peace  to  his  soul,  if  Grod's  pleasure  be ! 
lord  cardinal,  if  thou  think'st  on  heaven's  bliss. 
Hold  up  thy  hand,  make  signal  of  thy  hope. — 
He  dies,  and  makes  no  sign ;  O  Grod,  forgive  him ! 

War.  So  bad  a  death  argues  a  monstrous  life. 
K.  Hen.  Forbear  to  judge,  for  we  are  sinners  all.-- 
Close  up  his  eyes,  and  draw  the  curtain  close ; 
And  let  us  all  to  meditation.  \Exeunt, 


ACT  IV. 
SCENE  L—Kewt.    The  Sea-shore  near  Dover. 

firing  heard  at  Sea. — Then  enter  from  a  Boat,  a  CAPTAIN,  a 
Masteb,  a  Master's-mate,  WaltebWhitmore,  and  others-; 
wUh  them  Suffolk,  and  other  Gentlemen,  Prisoners 

Cap.  The  gaudy,  blabbing,  and  remorseful*  day 
Is  crept  into  the  bosom  of  the  sea ; 
And  now  loud-howling  wolves  arouse  the  jades 
That  draff  the  tragic  melancholy  night ; 
Who  witn  their  drowsy,  slow,  and  fla^n^  wings 
CKp  dead  men's  graves,  and  from  their  misty  jaws 
Breathe  foul  contagious  darkness  in  the  air. 
Therefore,  bring  forth  the  soKoers  of  our  prize ; 
Por,  whilst  our  pinnace  anchors  in  the  Downs, 
Hoe  shall  they  make  their  ransom  on  the  sand, 

*  ntiftil. 
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Or  with  their  blood  stain  this  diaeolour'd  shore. — 

Master,  this  prisoner  treeAy  give  I  thee : — 

And  thou  that  art  his  mate,  mikke  boot  of  this : — 

The  other  nPpiiUmg  to  St^olk,]  Walter  WiatmOTe,  is  thy  share. 

1  &enf.  What  is  my  ransoBi^  mastar  ?  Lei  me  know. 

Mast.  A  thousand  crowns,  or  dse  lay  down  your  bead. 

Mate.  And  so  much  shaQ  you  gi¥e,  or  off  goes  yours. 

Cap.  What,  think  you  nmch  to  ptty  two  thousand  crowns. 
And  bear  the  name  and  pwt  of  eentl^nen  ? — 
Cut  both  the  villains'  throats  ;-^or  die  you  sduU ; 
The  hves  of  those  which  we  Yaxw  lost  in  ight, 
Cannot  be  counterpoised  with  such  a  petty  sum. 

1  Gent.  I'll  give  it.  ^ ;  and  th^neUm  ssare  my  life. 

2Ghnt.  And  so  will  I,  and  write  home  for  it  skid^t. 

Whit.  I  lost  mine  eye  in  layins  the  prize  aboardL 
And  therefore,  to  revenge  it,  shalt  thou  die ;  [2b  Sutfole. 

And  so  should  these,  if  I  might  have  my  will 

Cap.  Be  not  so  rash ;  take  ransom,  let  him  hve. 

Sitf.  Look  on  mv  Qeorae,  I  am  a  gentleman; 
Bate  me  at  what  thou  wut,  thou  ^lalt  bepaid. 

TThit.  And  so  am  I ;  my  name  is  Walter  Whitmore. 
How  now?  Whystarfstthott?  Whi^dothdea^airi^t? 

Si^.  Thy  name  affiriffhts  me^  in  whose  sound  is  death. 
A  cunning  man  did  calcuh^  my  Inrth, 
And  told  me— that  by  Waier  I  should  die: 
Yet  let  not  this  make  thee  be  bloody-minded; 
Thy  name  is  QwdHer,  being  rightly  sounded. 

Whit.  ChtaUier,  or  Wcdier,  which  it  is,  I  care  not ; 
Ne'er  yet  did  base  dishonour  blur  our  name^ 
But  with  our  sword  we  wiped  away  the  blot ; 
Therefore,  when  merchant-like  I  sell  revenge, 
Broke  be  my  sword,  my  arms  torn  and  defaced. 
And  I  proclaim'd  a  coward  through  the  world ! 

[Laps  hold  on  SUTFOLK. 

Si^.  Stay,  Whitmore ;  for  thy  prisoner  is  a  prince, 
The  duke  of  Suffolk,  William  de  k  Poole. 

Whit.  The  duke  of  Suffolk,  muffled  up  in  rags ! 

/8V-  Ay,  but  these  rags  are  no  part  of  the  duke : 
Jove  sometime  went  disguised,  and  why  not  I  ? 

Cap.  But  Jove  was  never  slain,  as  thou  shalt  be. 

8t^.  Obscure  and  lowly  swain,  king  Henry^i  blood, 
The  honourable  blood  of  Lancaster, 
Must  not  be  shed  by  such  a  jaded  noom,* 
Hast  thou  not  kiss'd  thy  hand,  and  held  my  stirrup  ? 
Bare-headed  plodded  by  my  foot-cloth  mluLel 
And  thought  thee  happy  when  I  shook  my  head  ? 
How  often  hast  thou  waited  at  my  cup» 
Eed  fh>m  my  trench^,  kneel'd  down  at  the  board, 
When  I  have  feasted  with  QueeA  Margaret  ? 
Bemember  I't,  and  let  it  make  thee  crest-Men; 
Ay,  and  allay  this  thy  abortive  pride :  f 

*  A  low  fellow.  ■{•  Pride  born  too  soon. 
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How  in  our  voidjng  lobby  hast  tiioa  stood. 
And  duly  waited  for  my  coming  tortk  ? 
This  hand  of  mine  hath  writ  in  tl^r  behsl^ 
And  therefore  shsJl  it  charm  thy  riotous  tongue. 

WMt.  Speak,  captain,  sl^  I  stab  tiie  foriorn  swain  ? 

Cap.  First  let  my  words  stab  hinL  as  he  hath  ma 

Suf.  Base  slave !  thy  words  are  blunt  and  so  art  thou. 

Cap.  Ckmyey  him  hence,  and  on  oar  long-boat's  side 
Strike  off  his  head. 

Sitf.  Thou  dar'st  not  for  tiiy  own. 

Cap.  Yes,  Poole. 

Suf.  Poole? 

Cap.  Poole?  Sir  Poole?  lord? 
Ay,  kennel,  puddle,  sink ;  whose  filth  and  dirt 
Troubles  the  silver  spring  where  Eng^utd  drinks. 
Now  will  I  dam  up  this  tiiy  yawning  mouthy 
For  swallowing  the  treasure  of  ih.e  reatan : 
Thy  lh)s,  that  kiss'd  the  queen,  shall  swe^  the  ground ; 
And  thou,  that  smil'dst  at  good  duke  Humphrey's  deani, 
Arainst  the  senseless  winds  shall  grin  in  yam, 
Wno,  in  contempt,  shall  hiss  at  thee  again : 
And  wedded  be  thou  to  the  hags  ci  heD, 
for  daring  to  »£^  *  a  mighty  lord 
Unto  the  daughter  of  a  worthless  kin^ 
Haying  neither  subject  wealth,  n<n'  dia^m. 
By  devilish  policy  art  tnou  grown  great, 
Aii^  like  ambitious  Sylla,  overeorged 
Witn  gobbets  of  thy  mother's  bleeding  heart 
By  thee  Anjou  and  Maine  wofe  sold  to  Eraooe: 
%»  fidse  revolting  Ncn^nanaithoroa^  thee, 
gfldaintocalluslord;  andPicarchr 
Hath  slain  our  governors,  surprised  our  finrtB, 
And  sent  the  ragged  sokuiears  wounded  homew 
™  princely  Warwick,  and  the  Nevils  all,— 
Whose  dreadful  swords  were  never  drawn  in  vain ; 
As  hating  thee,  are  rising  up  in  arms : 
And  now  ^be  house  of  Tork-Hihrust  from  the  crown. 
By  shameful  murder  of  a  ^pdll^ess  king. 
And  lofty  proud  encroaching  tyranny,— 
Boras  witn  revenging  fire ;  whose  h(^)eftil  colours 
Ad?anoe  our  half-fttced  sum  sMving  to  shine, 
Under  the  which  is  wnir—ImntM  nulnbus. 
The  commons  here  in  Kent  are  up  in  arms : 
And,  to  conclude,  reproach,  and  beggary, 
«  wept  into  the  palace  of  our  king. 
And  all  by  thee :— Away !  ccmvey  him  hence. 

OUT.  p  that  I  were  a  cod,  to  shoot  forth  thunder 
iJpon  these  paltry,  swvile,  abjeoi  drudges ! 
obmOI  things  make  base  men  proud :  this  villain  here, 
j»^  oq>tam  of  a  pinnace,  f  threatens  more 
inan  Burgulus  the  strong  Illyrian  pirate. 

*  To  betroth.  t  A  $fa^  cxf  smaU  burden. 
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Drones  suck  not  eagles'  blood,  but  rob  beehives. 

It  is  impossible  that  I  should  die 

By  such  a  lowly  vassal  as  thyself. 

Thy  words  move  rage,  and  not  remorse  in  me : 

I  go  of  message  from  the  queen  to  France ; 

I  charge  thee,  waft  me  safely  cross  the  channel 

Cap.  Walter, 

Whit.  Gome,  Suffolk,  I  must  wafb  thee  to  thy  death 

Suf.  Oelidus  timor  occupat  artus : — ^'Tis  thee  I  fear. 

Wkit  Thou  shalt  have  cause  to  fear,  before  I  leave  thee. 
What,  are  ye  daunted  now  ?  Now  will  ye  stoop  ? 

1  Gent.  My  giucious  lord,  entreat  him,  speak  him  fair. 

iSttf.  Suffolk's  imperial  tongue  is  stem  and  rough. 
Used  to  command,  untaught  to  plead  for  favour. 
Par  be  it,  we  should  honour  sucn  as  these 
With  humble  suit :  no,  rather  let  my  head 
Stoop  to  the  block^  than  these  knees  bow  to  any, 
Save  to  the  God  of  heaven,  and  to  my  king ; 
And  sooner  dance  upon  a  bloody  pole. 
Than  stand  uncoverd  to  the  vulgar  groom. 
True  nobiUtv  is  exempt  from  fear  :— 
More  can  I  bear  than  you  dare  execute. 

Cap.  Hale  him  away,  and  let  him  talk  no  more. 

Si^.  Come,  soldiers,  show  what  cruelty  ye  can. 
That  this  my  death  may  never  be  forn>t ! 
Great  men  oft  die  by  vue  bezonians :  * 
A  Eoman  sworder  and  banditto  slave, 
Murder'd  sweet  Tully ;  Brutus'  bastard  hand 
StabVd  Julius  Caesar ;  savage  islanders, 
Pompey  the  great :  and  Suffolk  dies  bv  pirates. 

[JExit  SuF.  wtth  Whitmobs  and  others. 

Cap.  And  as  for  these  whose  ransom  we  have  set, 
It  is  our  pleasure,  one  of  them  depart :— 
Therefore  come  you  with  us,  and  let  him  go. 

[JExeunt  all  hut  thejirst  Gentleuak. 

Se-enter  Whitmoee,  mth  Suffolk's  Bodtf. 

WhU.  There  let  his  head  and  lifeless  body  lie. 
Until  the  oueen  his  mistress  bury  it.  [Exit, 

1  Qent.  O  barbarous  and  bloody  spectacle ! 
His  body  will  I  bear  unto  the  king : 
If  he  revenge  it  not  yet  will  his  friends ; 
So  will  the  queen,  that  living  held  him  dear. 

[Exit  with  the  Bodff. 

SCENE  II.  BlacJcheath. 

Enter  Geoboe  Beyis  and  JoHN  Holland. 

€^eo.  Come,  and  get  thee  a  sword,  though  made  of  a  lath ;  they 
have  been  up  these  two  days. 

♦  Bitognotif  low,  needy  men. 
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John.  They  have  the  more  need  to  sleep  now  then. 

Geo.  I  tell  thee.  Jack  Cade  the  clothier  means  to  dress  the 
commonwealth,  and  turn  it,  and  set  a  new  nap  upon  it. 

John.  So  he  had  need,  for  'tis  threadbare.  Well,  I  say,  it  was 
Dever  merry  world  in  England,  since  gentlemen  came  up  * 

Geo.  0  miserable  age !  Virtue  is  not  res^iirded  in  handycrafte- 
men. 

John,  The  nobiiitv  think  scorn  to  go  in  leather  aprons. 

Geo.  Nay  more,  the  kin^s  council  are  no  good  workmen. 

John.  lYue:  and  yet  it  is  said, — Labour  in  thy  vocation: 
which  is  as  much  to  say,  as,— let  the  magistrates  be  labouring 
men :  and  therefore  should  we  be  magistrates. 

Geo.  Thou  hast  hit  it :  for  there's  no  better  sign  of  a  bravo 
mind,  than  a  hard  hand. 

John.  I  see  them !  I  see  them !  There's  Best's  son,  the  tanner 
of  Wingham ; — 

Geo.  He  shall  have  the  skins  of  our  enemies,  to  make  dog's 
leather  of. 

John.  And  Dick  the  butcher, — 

^€0.  Then  is  sin  struck  down  like  an  ox,  and  iniquity's  throat 
cut  Uke  a  calf. 

John.  And  Smith  the  weaver : — 

Geo.  Argo,  their  thread  of  life  is  spun. 

John.  Come,  come,  let's  fall  in  with  them. 

Ihtm—jEnter  Cade,  Dick  the  Butchery  Smith  the  Weaver; 
aim  others  in  great  number. 

Cade.  We  John  Cade,  so  term'd  of  our  sux)po8ed  father, 

Dick.  Or  rather,  of  stealing  a  cadet  of  herrings.  [Aside. 

Cade.— for  our  enemies  shall  fall|  before  us,  inspired  with  the 
ipurit  of  putting  down  kings  and  pnnces, — Command  silence. 

i)»cJt.  Silence! 

Cade.  My  father  was  a  Mortimer,— 

I>ieh.  He  was  an  honest  man,  and  a  good  bricklayer.     [Aside. 

Cade.  My  mother  a  Plantagenet,— 

J>ick.  I  knew  her  well,  she  was  a  midwife.  [Aside. 

Cade.  My  wife  descended  of  the  Lacies, — 

Dick.  She  was,  indeed,  a  pedlar's  daughter,  and  sold  many 
laoes.  [Aside. 

Smith.  But,  now  of  late,  not  able  to  travel  with  her  furred 
pack,§  she  washes  bucks  here  at  home.  [Aside. 

Cade.  Therefore  am  I  of  an  honourable  house. 

IHek.  Ay,  by  my  faith,  the  field  is  honourable ;  and  there  was 
he  born,  under  a  hedge;  for  his  father  had  never  a  house,  but 
the  cage.  [Aside. 

Cade.  Valiant  I  am. 

Smith.  'A  must  needs ;  for  beggary  is  valiant.  [Aside. 

Cade.  I  am  able  to  endure  much. 

Dick.  No  question  of  that;  for  I  have  seen  him  whipp'd  three 
market  days  together.  [Aside, 

*  Came  into  fashion.  t  A  barrel. 

t  Cadere,  to  fall.  i  Wallet. 

VOL.  ITL  N 
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Cade.  I  fear  neither  sw(»il  nor  fire. 

Smith,  He  need  not  fear  th6  sword,  his  coat  is  of  proof.* 

[Aside, 

Biek.  But,  methinks,  he  should  staoid  m  fear  of  fire,  being 
burnt  i'  the  hand  for  stealing  of  sheep.  [Amde, 

Cade,  Be  brave  then :  fc*  your  captain  is  brave,  and  vows  re- 
formation. There  shall  be,  in  England,  seven  halfpenny  loaves 
sold  for  a  pennv :  the  three-hoop'd  pot  shall  have  ten  hoops ;  and 
I  will  make  it  felony,  to  drink  small  beer :  all  the  realm  shall  be 
in  common,  and  in  Cheapside  shall  my  palfry  go  to  grass.  And, 
when  I  am  king  (as  king  I  will  be) — 

All.  God  save'your  majesty ! 

Cade.  I  thank  you.  good  peoj^  ?— There  shall  be  no  money : 
all  shall  eat  and  drink  on  my  score ;  and  I  will  apparel  than  all 
in  one  livery,  that  they  may  agree  like  broth^is,  and  wcur^p 
me  their  lord. 

Dick.  The  first  thing  we  do,  lefs  kill  all  the  lawyers. 

Cade.  Nay,  that  I  mean  to  do.  Is  not  this  a  lamentahle  thing, 
that  of  the  sjun  of  an  innocent  lamb  should  be  made  parchment  ? 
That  parchment,  being  scribbled  o'er,  should  undo  a  man? 
Some  say,  the  bee  stings :  but  I  say,  'tis  the  bee's-wax :  for  I  did 
but  seal  once  to  a  thing,  and  I  wad  nev&c  nune  own  man  since. 
How  now  ?    Who's  thwe  ? 

JEnter  sortie^  bringing  in  the  Clebe  of  Chatham, 

Smith,  The  clerk  oi  Chatham :  he  can  write  and  read,  and  cast 
accompt. 

Cade.  O monstrous! 

Smith.  We  took  him  setting  of  boys^  copies. 

Cade.  Here's  a  villiun ! 

Smith,  H'as  a  book  in  his  pockflft,  with  red  ktteis  int 

Cade.  Nay,  then  he  is  a  conjurer. 

Dich,  Nay,  he  can  make  obIigations,t  and  write  covrt-hand. 

Cade,  I  am  sorry  fof't :  the  man  is  a  prcwer  man,  <m  mine 
honour:  unless  I  find  him  guilfar  he  shall  not  die. — Come  hither, 
sirrah,  1  must  examine  th^ :  Wnat  is  thy  name  ? 

Clerk.  EmmanueL 

Dich.  Th^  use  to  write  it  on  the  t(^  of  letters  ij— 'Twill  go 
hard  with  you. 

C^tde.  Let  me  alone :— Bost  thou  use  to  write  th/  name  f  or 
hast  thou  a  mark  to  thyself,  like  a  honest  phin-deahng  man  ? 

Clerk.  Sir,  I  thuik  God,  I  have  been  so  well  hEoni^t  up,  that 
I  can  write  my  name. 

All.  He  hath  omfes^d:  away  with  him;  he's  a  villain,  and  a 
traitor. 

Cade.  AwB.j  with  him,  I  say :  hang  him  with  his.  pen  andink> 
horn  about  his  neck.  IJ^^eunt  tome  with  the  OUEB.K,. 

Enter  MiCHJLEL. 
JMicA.  Where's  our  general  ? 

•  Proved  by  lonpwear.  f  Bonds.  t  L  e.  letters  missiTO. 
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Cade.  Here  I  am,  thou  ytrHcnlar  feUow. 

Hick  Ply,  fiy.  fly !  Sir  Humphrey  Staffed  and  his  brother 
m  hard  hy,  with  the  king's  forces. 

Cade.  Stand^  villain,  stand,  or  I'll  ML  tiiee'down :  he  shall  be 
enoounter'd  with  a  man  as  good  as  himsdf :  he  is  but  a  kni^l^ 
is 'a? 

JficiNo. 

.  Cade.  To  equal  him,  I  will  make  myself  a  knight  presently; 
rise  up  Sir  John  Mortimer.    Now  have  at  him. 

^m^SibHumphbeyStitfosd,  amd  William,  his  Brother , 
with  drum  and  foroet, 

8taf.  Bebellious  hinds,  the  fQth  and  scum  of  Kent, 
Marlrd  for  the  gallows,— lay  your  weaiwnfi  down. 
Home  to  ^our  cottages,  forsake  this  groom : 
The  king  is  merciful  if  you  revolt. 

v.  Staf.  But  angry,  wrathjfiil,  and  inclined  to  blood. 
If  you  go  forward :  therefore  yield,  or  die. 

Cade.  As  for  these  silken-coated  slaves,  I  pass  not  ;* 
It  is  to  you,  jgood  x)eople,  that  I  speak, 
O'er  whom,  m  time  to  come,  I  hope  to  reign ; 
lor  I  am  nghtf ul  heir  unto  the  crown. 

fit^f.  Villain,  thy  fiither  was  a  plasterer ; 
And  MOIL  thyself,  a  shearman,  art  thou  not  ? 

Cade.  And  Adun  was  a  gardener. 

r.  Staf.  And  what  of  that? 

Code.  Marry,  ^is  ^— Edmund  Mortimer,  earl  of  March, 
Harried  the  duke  of  Clarence's  daughter ;  did  he  not  ? 

SUtf.  Ay,  Sir. 

Cade.  By  her  he  had  two  children  at  one  birth. 

W.  Staf.  Thaf  s  &lse. 

Cade.  Ay,  there's  the  question ;  hot,  I  say,  'tis  true : 
|be  eldw  of  them,  being  put  to  nurse, 
n  as  by  a  beggar-woman  stolen  away ; 
And,  ignorant  of  his  birth  and  parenlkge, 
Became  a  bridclayear,  when  he  came  to  age : 
His  son  am  I;  deny  it,  if  you  can. 

Hiek.  Nay,  tis  too  kue ;  therefore,  he  shall  be  king. 

SmUh.  Sir,  he  made  a  chimn^  in  my  father's  house,  and  the 
oncks  are  alive  at  this  day  to  testify  it ;  therefcHre,  deny  it  not 

Stt^.  And  will  you  credit  this  base  cbrudge's  woirds, 
Tbt  speaks  he  knows  not  what  ? 

AU.  Ay,  marry,  will  we ;  therdbfe  get  ye  gone. 

W.  Staj^  Jack  Cade,  the  duke  of  York  natn  taught  you  this. 

Cewfe.  He  lies,  for  I  invented  it  myself.  [Aeide.']--'Go  to,  sirrah, 
w  the  king  fttym  me,  that— for  ids  father's  sake,  Henry  the 
fifth,— in  whose  time  boys  went  to  span-counter  for  French 
jwns,— I  am  content  he  shall  reign ;  but  Ffl  be  protector  over 

IH^k.  And,  furthermore^  well  have  the  lord  Say's  head,  for 
*«uing  the  dukedom  of  Mame. 

*  I  pay  them  no  regard. 

n2 
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Cade,  And  good  reason ;  for  thereby  is  England  maim'd,  and 
fain  to  go  with  a  staff;  but  that  my  puissance  holds  it  up.  Fel- 
low kings,  I  tell  you,  that  that  lord  Say  hath  gelded  the  conunon- 
wealth,  and  made  it  a  eunuch ;  and  more  thiui  that,  he  can  speak 
Prenoh,  and  therefore  he  is  a  traitor. 

Staf.  O  gross  and  miserable  ignorance ! 

Cade.  Nay,  answer,  if  you  can  :  the  Frenchmen  are  our  ene- 
mies :  go  to  then,  I  ask  but  this ;  can  he  that  speaks  with  the 
tongue  of  an  enemy,  be  a  eood  counsellor,  or  no  ? 

All.  No,  no :  and  therefore,  we'll  have  his  head. 

W.  Staf.  "Well,  seeing  gentie  words  will  not  prevail. 
Assail  them  with  the  army  of  the  king. 

Staf.  Herald,  away :  and,  throughout  every  town, 
Proclaim  them  traitors  that  are  up  with  Cade ; 
That  those,  which  fly  before  the  battle  ends. 
May,  even  in  their  wives*  and  children's  siglit, 
Be  hang'd  up  for  example  at  their  doors : — 
And  you,  that  be  the  king's  friends,  follow  me. 

[Exeunt  the  two  StaFFOEDS,  and  forces* 

Cade,  And  you,  that  love  the  commons,  follow  me. — 
Now  show  yourselves  men,  'tis  for  liberty. 
We  will  not  leave  one  lord,  one  gentleman : 
Spare  none,  but  such  as  go  in  clouted  shoon  ;* 
For  they  are  thrifty  honest  men,  and  such 
As  would  (but  that  they  dare  not)  take  out  parts. 

Dick,  They  are  all  in  order,  and  march  towards  us. 

Cade.  But  then  are  we  in  order,  when  we  are  most  out  of 
order.    Come,  march  forward.  {Bxeuni. 

SCENJE  III,— Another  part  of  BlacMeath, 

Alarums,    The  two  parties  enter,  and  fight,  and  both  the 
Staffobds  are  slain. 

Cade,  Where's  Dick,  the  butcher  of  Ashford  ? 

Dick,  Here,  Sir. 

Cade.  They  fell  before  thee,  like  sheep  and  oxen,  and  thou  be- 
havedst  thyself  as  if  thou  hadst  been  in  thine  own  slaughter- 
house :  therefore  thus  will  I  reward  thee,— The  Lent  shalTbe  as 
long  again  as  it  is;  and  thou  shalt  have  a  licence  to  kill  for  a 
hundred,  lacking  one. 

Dick,  I  desire  no  more. 

Cade.  And,  to  speak  truth,  thou  deservest  no  less.  Thismonii- 
ment  of  the  victory  will  I  bear ;  and  the  bodies  shall  be  dragg'd. 
at  my  horse'  heels,  till  I  do  come  to  London,  where  we  will  have 
the  mayor's  sword  borne  before  us. 

Dick,  If  we  mean  to  thrive  and  do  good,  break  open  the  gaols, 
and  let  out  the  prisoners. 

Cade.  Fear  not  thal^  I  warrant  thee.  Come,  let's  march  to- 
wards London.  [Bxeunt, 

*  Shoes. 
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8CENJE  IV,— London,    A  Soom  in  the  Falace, 

Enter  KlNO  Henbt,  reading  a  supplication;  the  Duke  of 
BucElNOHAH,  and  liOBD  Say  toith  him :  at  a  distance^  QuEEN 
Mabgabet,  mowming  over  SUFFOLK'S  head. 

Q.  Mar,  Oft  have  I  heard— that  grief  softens  the  mind. 
And  makes  it  fearful  and  degenerate ; 
Think  therefore  on  revenge,  and  cease  to  weep. 
But  who  can  cease  to  weep,  and  look  on  this  ? 
Here  may  his  head  lie  on  my  throhhinc  hreast : 
But  Where's  the  body  that  I  should  embrace  ? 

Bnch.  What  answer  makes  your  grace  to  the  rebel's  suppUc»- 
hon? 

K.  Sen.  ni  send  some  holy  bishop  to  entreat : 
|or  (Sod  forbid,  so  many  simple  souls 
Mould  perish  by  the  sword !  And  I  myself, 
^ither  than  bloody  war  shall  cut  them  short, 
yil  parley  with  Jack  Cade  their  general — 
Bui  stay,  111  read  it  over  once  agam. 

Q.  Mar.  Ah,  barbarous  villains !  Hath  this  lovely  face 
Bmed  like  a  wandering  planet  over  me  :* 
And  could  it  not  enforce  them  to  relent. 
That  were  unworthy  to  behold  the  same  ? 

K.  Hen,  Lord  Say,  Jack  Cade  hath  sworn  to  have  thy  head. 

Say.  Ay,  but  I  hope,  your  highness  shall  have  his. 

X.  Hen.  How  now,  madam  ?    Still 
Lamenting  and  mourning  for  Suffolk's  death  ? 
Ifear,  my  love,  if  that  I  had  been  dead, 
Thou  wouldst  not  have  moum'd  so  much  for  me. 

Q*  Mar.  No,  my  love,  I  should  not  mourn,  but  die  for  thee. 

JSnter  a  MesseNGEB. 

X,  Hen.  How  now !   What  news  ?   Why  comest  thou  in  such 
haste? 

Mee.  The  rebels  are  in  Southwark ;  Ply,  my  lord ! 
Jack  Cade  proclaims  himself  lord  Mortimer, 
Descended  from  the  duke  of  Clarence'  house ; 
And  calls  your  grace  usurper,  openly, 
And  TOWS  to  crown  himself  in  Westminster. 
His  army  is  a  ragged  multitude 
^  hinds  and  peasants,  rude  and  merciless : 
gr  Humphrey  Stafford  and  his  brother's  death 
Hath  nven  them  heart  and  courage  to  proceed : 
AB  scholars,  lawyers,  courtiers,  gentlemen. 
They  call— false  caterpillars,  and  intend  their  death. 

K.  Hen.  O  graceless  men  '.—They  know  not  what  they  do. 
y.^k.  My  gracious  lord,  retire  to  KiUingworth, 
Until  a  power  be  raised  to  put  them  down. 

*  Predominated  irresistibly  over  my  passions ;  as  the  planets  over  those 
*»»  nnder  their  influence. 
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Q.  Mar.  Ah !  were  the  duke  of  Suffolk  now  alive, 
These  Kentish  rehels  would  he  soon  appeased. 

K.  Hen.  Lord  Say,  the  traitors  hate  thee, 
Therefore  away  with  us  to  Killingworth. 

Say.  So  might  your  grape's  person  he  in  danger : 
The  sight  of  me  is  odious  in  tiieir  eyes : 
And  therefore  in  this  city  will  I  stay. 
And  live  alone  as  secret  as  I  may. 

Bnier  another  llfeSSBlCGEB. 

2  Mes.  Jack  Cade  hath  gott^i  London-hridge ;  the  dtizens 
Tly  and  forsake  their  houses : 
The  rascal  people,  thirsting  after  p^rey. 


Join  with  the  traitor;  and  they  jointly  swear. 
To  spoil  the  city,  and  your  royal  court. 

Buck.  Then  unger  not,  my  lord ;  away,  take  horse ! 

K.  Hen.  Gome,  Margaret ;  Grod,  our  hope,  will  suocour  us. 

Q.  Mar.  My  hope  is  9:one,  now  Suffolk  is  deceased. 

K.  Hen,  Farewell,  my  lord;  \_To  LoBD  Say.]  trust  not  the 
Kentish  rehels. 

BucJc.  Trust  nohody,  for  fear  you  he  hetray'd. 

Say.  The  trust  I  have  is  in  mme  innocence, 
And  therefore  am  I  bold  and  resolute.  iBxeunt. 

SCSNS  V.--The  same.    The  Tower. 

Enter  LoBD  SCALES,  and  others,  on  the  walls.    Then  enter  eer- 
tain  Citizens,  below. 

Scales.  How  now  ?    Is  Jack  Cade  slain  ? 

1  at.  No,  my  lord,  nor  likely  to  be  slain ;  for  they  have  won 
the  bridge,  killing  all  those  that  withstand  them :  the  lord  mayor 
craves  aid  of  your  honour  from  the  Tower,  to  defend  the  city 
from  the  rebels. 

Scales.  Such  aid  as  I  can  spare,  you  shall  command ; 
But  I  am  troubled  here  with  them  myself. 
The  rebels  have  assayed  to  win  the  Tower. 
But  get  you  to  Smithfield,  and  gatiier  head. 
And  thither  I  will  send  you  Miwbthew  Gough : 
!Pight  for  your  king,  your  country,  and  your  lives ; 
And  so  farewell,  for  I  must  hence  again.  lExeunt. 

SCENE  VI.— The  same.     Cannon  Street. 

Enter  Jace  Cade,  and  his  followers.    He  strikes  his  stqjff^  on 
London-stone. 

Cade.  Now  is  Mortimer  lord  of  this  city.  And  here,  sitting 
upon  London-stone,  I  charge  and  command,  that  of  the  city's 
cosfc,  the  pissing-conduit  run  nothing  but  claret  wine  this  first 
year  of  our  reign.  And  now,  henceforward,  it  shall  be  treason 
for  any  that  calls  me  other  than—kNrd  M<Nrtimer. 
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StUer  a  SOLDIEX,  ruwnimg. 

Sold,  Jack  Cade!  Jack  Cade! 

Cade.  Knock  him  down  there.  \,Thep  Mil  Mm. 

Smith.  11  this  fellow  he  wise,  hell  never  call  you  Jack  Cade 
more ;  I  think,  he  hath  a  very  uir  warning. 

Dick,  My  lord,  there's  an  army  gatherd  together  in  Smith- 
field. 

Cade.  Come  them,  let* s  go  fight  with  them :  hut  first,  go  and 
set  London-hridge  on  fire;  ana,  if  you  can,  hum  down  the 
Tower  too.    Come,  lefs  away.  [JSxewiU. 

SCENE  VII.— The  same.    Smithfield. 

Alarum.  Enter,  on  one  side^  Cade  and  Ms  company ;  on  the 
other.  Citizens,  and  the  Kin^s  forces,  headed  hy  MATTHEW 
GOUOH.  Theyjlght ;  the  Citizens  are  routed,  and  MATTHEW 
GouaH  is  slain. 

Cade.  So,  Sirs :— Now  go  some  and  pull  down  the  Savoy ; 
others  to  the  inns  of  court ;  down  ynih  mem  alL 

Dick.  I  have  a  suit  unto  your  lordship. 

Cade.  Be  it  a  lordship,  thou  shalt  have  it  for  that  word. 

Dick.  Only,  that  the  laws  of  England  may  come  out  of  your 
mouth. 

John.  Mass,  'twill  he  sore  law  then ;  for  he  was  thrust  in  the 
mouth  with  a  spear,  and  'tis  not  whole  yet.  [Aside. 

Smith.  Nay,  J  ohn,  it  will  be  stinking  law ;  for  his  breath  stinks 
with  eating  tcmsted  cheese.  [Aside. 

Cade,  I  have  thought  upon  it,  it  shall  be  so.  Away,  bum  all 
the  records  of  the  realm ;  my  mouth  shall  be  the  parham^it  of 
England. 

John.  Then  we  are  like  to  have  biting  statutes,  unless  his  teeth 
be  pulled  out.  [Aside, 

Cade.  And  h^iceforward  all  things  shall  be  in  common. 

Enter  a  Messengeb. 

Mes.  My  lord^  a  prize,  a  prise !  Here's  the  lord  Sav,  which 
sold  the  towns  m  France ;  he  that  made  us  pay  one  and  twenty 
fifteens,*  and  one  shilling  to  the  pound,  the  last  subsidy. 

Enter  Gbosoe  Bsyis,  with  the  LOED  Say. 

Cade,  Well,  he  shall  be  beheaded  for  it  ten  times.— Ay,  thou 
8a:r,t  thou  serge,  nay^  thou  buckram  lord !  Now  art  thou  within 
point  blank  of  our  jurisdiction  regal.  What  canst  thou  answer 
to  my  majesty,  for  giving  up  or  Normandy  unto  monsieur 
Basimecu,  the  dauphin  of  France  ?  Be  it  known  unto  thee  by 
these  presence,  even  the  presence  <^  lord  Mortimer,  that  I  am 

*  A  fifteen  was  the  fifteenth  port  of  aQ  the  moveables,  or  personal 
property,  of  each  subject. 
t  Say  was  a  kind  of  serge. 
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the  besom  that  must  sweep  the  court  cleao  of  such  filth  as  thou 
art.  Thou  hast  most  traitorously  corrupted  the  youth  of  the 
realm,  iu  erecting  a  grammar-school:  and  whereas,  before,  our 
forefathers  had  no  other  books  but  the  score  and  the  tall^,  thou 
hast  caused  printing  to  be  used;  and,  contrary  to  the  king,  his 
crown  and  dignity,  thou  hast  built  a  paper-mill.  It  will  bo 
proved  to  thy  face,  that  thou  hast  men  about  thee,  that  usually 
talk  of  a  noun,  and  a  verb ;  and  guch  abominable  words^  as  no 
Christian  ear  can  endure  to  hear.  Thou  hast  apx)ointed  justices 
of  peace,  to  call  poor  men  before  them  about  matters  they 
were  not  able  to  answer.  Moreover,  thou  hast  put  them  in 
prison;  and,  because  they  could  not  read,  thou  nast  hanged 
them  ;*  when,  indeed,  only  for  that  cause  they  have  been  most 
worthy  to  Hve.   Thou  dost  ride  on  a  foot-cloth,t  dost  thou  not  ? 

Say.  What  of  that? 

Cad^,  Marry,  thou  oughtest  not  to  let  thy  horse  wear  a  cloak, 
when  honester  men  than  thou  ^  in  their  hose  and  doublets. 

Dick.  And  work  in  their  shirt  too ;  as  myself,  for  example, 
that  am  a  butcher. 

Say.  You  men  of  Kent, 

Dick.  What  say  you  of  Kent? 

Say.  Nothing  but  this :  *Tis  bona  terra j  mala  gens. 

Cade.  Away  with  him,  away  with  him  !  he  sp^iks  Latin. 

Say.  Hear  me  but  speak,  and  bear  me  where  you  wilL 
Ken^  in  the  commentaries  Csasar  writ. 
Is  term'd  the  civil'st  place  of  all  this  isle : 
Sweet  is  the  country,  because  full  of  riches ; 
The  people  liberal,  valiant,  active,  wealthy ; 
Which  makes  me  hope  you  are  not  void  of  pity. 
I  sold  not  Maine,  I  lost  not  Normandy ; 
Yet,  to  recover  them,  would  lose  my  life. 
Justice  with  favour  have  I  always  done ; 
Prayers  and  tears  have  moved  me,  gifts  could  never. 
When  have  I  aught  exacted  at  your  hands, 
Kent  to  maintain,  the  king,  the  realm,  and  you  ? 
Large  gifts  have  I  bestowed  on  learned  clerl^ 
Because  my  book  preferred  me  to  the  king : 
And— seeing  ignorance  is  the  curse  of  Grod, 
Knowledge  the  wing  wherewith  we  fly  to  heaven,— 
Unless  you  be  poss^d  with  devilish  spirits. 
You  cannot  but  forbear  to  murder  me. 
This  tongue  hath  parleyed  unto  foreign  kings 
For  your  behoof 

Cade.  Tut !  When  struck'st  thou  one  blow  in  the  field  ? 

Say.  Great  men  have  reaching  hands :  oft  have  I  struck 
Those  that  I  never  saw,  and  struck  them  dead. 

Geo.  O  monstrous  coward !  what,  to  come  behind  folks  ? 

Say.  These  cheeks  are  iwde  for  J  watching  for  your  good. 

*  I.  e.  they  were  hanged  because  they  could  not  claim  the  benefit  of 
the  clergy, 
t  The  housing  of  a  horse.  $  From. 
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Cade.  Giye  him  a  box  o'  the  ear,  and  that  will  make  'em  rod 
again. 

Say.  Long  sitting  to  determine  poor  men's  causes 
Hath  made  me  full  of  sickness  and  diseases. 

Cade.  Ye  shall  have  a  hempen  caudle  then,  and  the  pap  of  a 
hatchet. 

I>icJc.  Why  dost  thou  quiver,  man  ? 

Say.  The  palsy,  and  not  fear,  provoketh  me. 

Cade.  Nay,  he  nods  at  us ;  as  who  should  say,  1*11  be  even  with 
you.  I'll  see  if  his  head  will  stand  steadier  on  a  pole,  or  no : 
Take  him  away,  and  behead  him. 

Say.  Tell  me,  wherein  I  have  offended  most  ? 
Have  I  affected  wealth,  or  honour,  speak  ? 
Are  my  chests  fiU'd  up  with  extorted  gold  ? 
Is  my  apparel  sumptuous  to  behold  ? 
\VIiom  nave  I  injured,  that  ye  seek  my  death  ? 
These  hands  are  free  from  guiltless  blood-shedding.* 
This  breast  from  harbouring  foul  deceitful  thoughts. 
O,  let  me  live ! 

Cade,  I  feel  remorse  in  myself  with  his  words :  but  PU  bridle 
it ;  he  shall  die,  an  it  be  but  for  pleading  so  well  for  his  Ufe. 
Away  with  him !  he  has  a  familiarf  under  ms  tongue ;  he  speaks 

Sot  o'  God's  name.  Go,  take  him  awav,  I  say,  and  strike  off  his 
ead  presently :  and  then  break  into  his  son-m-law's  house.  Sir 
James  Cromer,  and  strike  off  his  head,*  and  bring  them  Doth 
ui>on  two  poles  hither. 

All.  It  shall  be  done. 

Say.  Ah,  countrymen !  if  when  you  make  your  prayers, 
God  should  be  so  obdurate  as  yourselves, 
How  would  it  fare  with  your  departed  souls  ? 
And  therefore  yet  relent,  and  save  my  life. 

Cade.  Away  with  him.  and  do  as  I  command  ye.  fHxeunt 
some  with  LoBD  Say.]  The  proudest  peer  in  the  r^dm  shall  not 
wear  a  head  on  his  shoulders,  unless  he  pay  me  tribute ;  there 
shall  not  a  maid  be  married,  but  she  shall  pay  to  me  her  maiden- 
head ere  they  have  it :  men  shall  hold  of  me  in  capite ;  and  we 
charge  and  c(Hnmand.  that  their  wives  be  as  free  as  heart  can 
wishj  or  tongue  can  telL 

Dtek.  My  lord,  when  shall  we  go  to  Cheapside,  and  take  up 
commodities  upon  our  bills  ?t 

Cade.  Marry,  presently. 

AU.  O  brave ! 

He-eiUer  Belels,  with  the  heade  of  LoBD  SAY  and  his 
Sonrin-law. 

Cade.  But  is  not  this  braver  ?— Let  them  kiss  one  another,  for 
they  loved  well  when  they  were  aUve.  Now  part  them  again, 
lest  they  consult  about  the  giving  up  of  some  more  towns  in 

*  From  Bheddingr  guiltless  blood. 

t  A  demon  who  was  supposed  to  attend  at  call. 

%  I.  e.  on  our  brown-bills  (halberds). 
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France.  Soldiers,  defer  the  spoil  of  ibe  <aty  until  night:  for 
with  these  borne  before  us,  instead  of  maces,  mil  we  ride  through 
the  streets ;  and,  at  every  corner  have  ihi&aa.  kiss.— Away !  [JExeunt 

SCHIiJS  rUIr-Soutiktoark. 

Alarum.— Snter  Cade,  and  all  Us  rabilement 

Cade.  Up  Fish-street!  Down  Saint  Magnus'-comer !  Kill 
and  knock  down  !  Throw  them  into  Thames.  [A  parley 
sounded,  then  a  retreaf]  What  noise  is  this  I  hear  ?  Jhre  any 
be  so  bold  to  sound  relareat  or  parley,  when  I  command  them  kill  ? 

HiUer  BucoNaHAH  and  old  CUFFOED,  with- forces. 

Buck.  Ay,  here  they  be  that  dare  and  will  disturb  thee : 
Know,  Cade,  we  come  ambassadoa^  from  the  king 
Unto  the  commons,  whom  thou  hast  mided ; 
And  here  pronounce  f^ee  pardon  to  them  all. 
That  will  forsake  thee,  and  go  home  in  peac^ 

Clif.  What  say  ye,  counti^men  ?  will  ye  i 
And  yield  to  men^  whilst  'tis  offer'd  you  ? 
Or  let  a  rabble  lead  you  to  jour  deaths  ? 
Who  loves  the  king,  and  wul  embrace  his  pardon. 
Fling  up  his  cap,  and  8ay--God  save  his  majesty  1 
Who  hateth  him,  and  hoiraurs  not  his  father, 
Henry  the  Fifth,  that  made  all  France  to  quake. 
Shake  he  his  weapon  at  us,  and  pass  bv. 

All.  Qod  save  ui«  king !  God  ssve  we  king ! 

Cade.  What,  Buckingham,  and  Clifford,  are  ye  so  brave  P — 
And  you,  base  peaaante,  do  ye  believe  him?  Will  you  needs 
be  hauK'd  with  your  pardons  about  your  necks?  Hath  my 
sword  therefore  broke  through  London  gates,  that  you  should 
leave  me  at  the  White  Hart  in  Southwark?  I  mought,  ye 
would  never  have  given  out  tiiese  arms,  till  you  had  reooveiPd 
your  ancient  fireedom :  but  you  are  all  recreants,  and  dastards ; 
and  delight  to  live  in  slavery  to  the  nobility.  Let  them  break 
your  badcs  with  burdens,  take  your  houses  over  your  head& 
ravish  your  wives  and  daughters  before  your  faces :  For  me, — I 
will  make  sMfb  for  one,  and  so— God's  curse  light  upon  you  all ! 

All.  We'll  foUow  Cade,  we'll  follow  Cade. 

Clif.  Is  Cade  the  son  of  Henrv  the  Fifth, 
That  thus  you  do  exclaim— you'll  go  with  him  ? 
Will  he  conduct  you  through  the  heart  of  France, 
And  make  the  meanest  of  you  earls  and  dukes  ? 
Alas !  he  hath  no  home,  no  place  to  fly  to : 
Nor  knows  he  how  to  Uve,  but  by  the  spoil. 
Unless  by  robbing  o(  your  friends,  and  u& 
Wer't  n<^  a  diame,  that,  whilst  you  Uve  at  jar, 
The  fearfhl  French,  whom  you  late  vanquished. 
Should  make  a  start  o'er  seas,  and  vanquish  you  P 
Methinks,  already,  in  this  civil  l»tHl, 
I  see  them  lording  it  in  London  streets. 
Crying— Fi/ZoflrffOM  /  unto  all  they  meet 
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Better,  ten  thousand  base-born  Cades  miscarry, 
Than  you  should  stoop  unto  a  Frendunan's  mercy. 
To  France,  to  France,  and  get  what  yoa  haye  lost ; 
Spare  England,  for  it  is  your  native  coast: 
Henry  hath  money,  you  are  strong  and  majily ; 
God  on  our  side,  doubt  not  of  victory. 

AU.  A  Clifford!  A  Clifford!  WU  follow  the  king;  and 
Clifford. 

Cade.  Was  ever  feather  so  lightly  blown  to  and  tro,  as  this 
multitude  ?  The  name  of  Henry  the  Fifth  hales  them  to  a  hun- 
dred mischief  and  makes  them  leave  me  desolate.  I  see  them 
lay  thefr  heads  together,  to  surprise  me :  my  sword  make  way 
for  me,  for  here  is  no  staying.--In  despight  of  the  devils  and  hell, 
have  through  the  very  midst  of  you !  And  heavens  and  honour 
be  witness;,  that  no  want  of  resolution  in  me,  but  only  my  fol- 
lowers' base  and  ignominious  treasons,  makes  me  betake  me  to 
my  heels.  [Exit. 

Buck.  What,  is  he  fled !    Go  some,  and  foUow  him ; 
And  he,  that  brings  his  head  unto  the  king, 
Shall  have  a  thousand  crQwns  for  his  reward. — 

[Exeunt  some  qf  them. 
Follow  me.  soldiers :  we'll  devise  a  mean 
To  reconcile  you  all  unto  the  king.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  IX.—Keneltoorth  Castle. 

EfUer  King  Hskby,  Queen  Mabqabet,  and  Somebset,  on 
the  terrace  qf  the  caetle. 

K.  Sen.  Was  ever  king,  that  joy'd  an  earthly  throne, 
And  could  oommand  no  more  content  than  I  ?  ^ 

No  sooner  was  I  crept  out  of  my  cradle. 
But  I  was  made  a  kmg,  at  nine  months  old : 
Was  never  subject  long'd  to  be  a  king. 
As  I  do  long  and  wish  to  be  a  subject. 

Enter  BUCKINGHAM  and  Cliffoed. 

Buck.  Health,  and  glad  tiding,  to  your  majesty  ! 
K.  Hen.  Wlur,  Buckingham^  is  the  traitor  Cade  surprised  ? 
Or  is  he  but  reiired  to  make  mm  strong  ? 

Enter,  helow,  a  great  number  o/ Cade's  followers,  with  haUere 
about  their  necks. 

CUf,  He's  fled,  my  lord,  and  all  his  powers  do  yield ; 
And  numj^y  thus  with  halters  on  th^  necks, 
Expect  your  highness'  doom,  of  life,  or  death. 

Jt.  Hen.  Then,  heaven,  set  ope  thv  everlasting  gates, 
To  enlertain  my  vows  of  thanks  and  praise ! — 
Soldiers,  this  day  have  you  redeemed  your  lives. 
And  ^w'd  how  well  you  love  your  prince  and  country : 
Continue  still  in  this  so  good  a  mind. 
And  Henry,  though  he  be  infortunate, 
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Assure  yourselves,  will  never  be  unkind : 
And  so,  with  thanks,  and  i)ardon  to  you  all, 
I  do  dismiss  you  to  your  several  countries. 
All,  God  save  the  king !    God  save  the  king ! 

JSnter  a  MESSENGER. 

Mes,  Please  it  your  grace  to  be  advertised, 
The  duke  of  York  is  newly  come  from  Ireland : 
And  with  a  puissant  and  a  mighty  power. 
Of  Gallowglasses,  and  stout  Kernes,* 
Is  marching  hitherward  in  proud  array ;  4 

And  still  proclaimeth,  as  he  comes  along, 
His  aims  are  only  to  remove  from  thee 
The  duke  of  Somerset,  whom  he  terms  a  traitor. 

K.  Sen,  Thus  stands  my  state,  'twixt  Cade  and  York  distress'd  ; 
Like  to  a  ship,  that,  having  escaped  a  tetnpest. 
Is  straightway  calm'd,  and  boarded  with  a  pirate : 
But  nowf  is  Cade  driven  back,  his  men  dispersed ; 
And  now  is  York  in  arms,  to  second  him. — 
I  pray  thee,  Buckingham,  go  and  meet  him ; 
And  ask  him,  what's  the  reason  of  these  arms. 
Tell  him.  111  send  duke  Edmund  to  the  Tower  ;— 
And  Somerset,  we  will  commit  thee  thither, 
Until  his  army  be  dismissed  from  him. 

80m.  My  lord, 
I'll  yield  myself  to  prison  willingly. 
Or  unto  death,  to  do  my  country  good. 

K.  Hen,  In  any  case,  be  not  too  rough  in  terms ; 
Por  he  is  fierce,  and  cannot  brook  hard  language. 

Buck.  I  will,  my  lord ;  and  doubt  not  so  to  deal 
As  all  things  shall  redound  unto  your  good. 

K.  Hen.  Come,  wife,  let's  in,  and  learn  to  govern  better ; 
For  yet  may  England  curse  my  wretched  reign.  \^Exeunt, 

SCENE  X,'-Kent.    Iden's  Garden, 

Enter  Cade. 

Cade.  Tie  on  ambition !  Fie  on  myself ;  that  have  a  sword,  and 
yet  am  ready  to  famish !  These  five  days  have  I  hid  me  in  these 
woods ;  and  durst  not  peep  out,  for  all  the  country  is  layed  for 
me ;  but  now  am  I  so  hungry,  thiit  if  I  might  have  a  lease  of  my 
life  for  a  thousand  years.  I  could  stay  no  longer.  Wherefore,  on 
a  brick  wall  have  I  climbed  into  this  garden ;  to  see  if  I  can  eat 
grass,  or  pick  a  saUet  another  while,  which  is  not  amiss  to  cool  a 
man's  stomach  this  hot  weather.  And,  I  think,  this  word  sallet 
was  bom  to  do  me  good :  for.  many  a  time,  but  for  a  saUet^i  my 
brain-pan  had  been  cleft  witn  a  brown-bill ;  and.  many  a  time, 
when  I  have  been  dry,  and  bravely  marching,  it  nath  served  me 

*  Heavy  and  Ught-anned  soldiers.  f  Only  just  now. 

X  A  kind  of  helmet. 
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instead  of  a  quart-pot  to  drink  in ;  and  now  the  word  sallet  must 
serve  me  to  feed  on. 

JSnier  Iden,  wUh  Servants, 

Iden.  Lord,  who  would  live  turmoiled  in  the  court. 
And  may  enjoy  such  quiet  walks  as  these. 
This  small  inheritance,  my  father  left  me, 
Contenteth  me,  and  is  worth  a  monarchy. 
I  seek  not  to  wax  great  by  other's  waning ; 
Or  gather  wealth.  1  care  not  with  what  envy ; 
Sumoe^h.  that  I  have  maintains  my  state. 
And  sends  the  poor  well  pleased  from  my  gate. 

Ccide.  Here's  the  lord  of  the  soil  come  to  seize  me  for  a  stray, 
for  entering  his  fee-simple  without  leave.  Ah,  villain,  thou  wilt 
beiaray  me,  and  get  a  thousand  crowns  of  the  king-  for  carrying 
my  head  to  him ;  but  Til  make  thee  eat  iron  like  an  ostrich,  and 
swallow  my  sword  like  a  great  pin,  ere  thou  and  I  part. 

Iden.  Why,  rude  companion,  whatsoe'er  thou  be, 
I  know  thee  not ;  why  then  should  I  betray  thee  ? 
Is't  not  enough  to  break  into  my  garden. 
And,  hke  a  thief,  to  come  to  rob  my  grounds. 
Climbing  my  walls,  in  spite  of  me  the  owner, 
But  thou  wilt  brave  me  with  these  saucy  terms  ? 

Cade.  Brave  thee?  Ay,  by  the  best  blood  that  ever  was 
broach'd,  and  beard  thee  too.  Look  on  me  well :  I  have  eat  no 
meat  these  five  days ;  yet,  come  thou  and  thy  five  men,  and  if  I 
do  not  leave  you  sul  as  dead  as  a  door-nail,  I  pray  God,  I  may 
never  eat  grass  more. 

Iden.  Nay,  it  shall  ne'er  be  said,  while  England  stands, 
That  Alexander  Iden,  an  esquire  of  Kent, 
Took  odds  to  combat  a  poor  famish'd  man. 
Oppose  thy  steadfast-gazing  eyes  to  mine. 
See  if  thou  canst  outface  me  with  thy  looks. 
Set  limb  to  limb,  and  thou  art  far  the  lesser ; 
Thy  hand  is  but  a  finger  to  my  fist; 
Thy  leg  a  stick  comimred  with  this  truncheon ; 
My  foot  shall  fight  with  all  the  strength  thou  hast ; 
And  if  mine  arm  be  heaved  in  the  air, 
Thy  grave  is  digged  already  in  the  earth. 
As  for  more  woras,  whose  greatness  answers  words. 
Let  this  my  sword  report  what  speech  forbears. 

Cade.  By  my  valour,  the  most  complete  champion  that  ever  I 
heard.— Steel,  if  thou  turn  the  edge,  or  cut  not  out  the  burly- 
boned  clown  m  chines  of  beef  ere  tnou  sleep  in  thy  sheath,  I 
beseech  God  on  my  knees,  thou  ma;rst  be  tum'd  to  hobnails. 
[They  JigM,  Cads  falls.]  0,1  am  slain!  Famine,  and  no  other, 
nath  slain  me :  let  ten  thousand  deviU  come  against  me,  and  sive 
me  but  the  ten  meals  I  have  lost,  and  I'd  defy  them  alL  Wither, 
^den :  and  be  henceforth  a  burying-place  to  all  that  do  dwell 
in  this  nousa.  because  the  uncon^uered  soul  of  Cade  is  fled. 

Iden.  Is't  Cade  that  I  have  slam,  that  monstrous  traitor  ? 
Sword,  I  will  hallow  thee  for  this  thy  deed. 
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And  bang  tbee  o'er  my  tomb  wben  I  aixi4ead : 
Ne'er  shall  this  blood  be  wiped  from  thy  point ; 
But  thou  shalt  wear  it  as  a  herald's  coat, 
To  emblaze  the  honour  that  thy  master  got. 

Cade.  Iden,  farewell :  and  be  proud  ofthy  victory :  Tell  Kent 
from  me,  she  nath  lost  ner  best  man,  and  exhort  all  the  worid  to 
be  cowards ;  for  I,  that  never  fear'd  an^ ,  am  yanquish'd  by  fiunine, 
not  by  valour.  [_IHet. 

Iden.  How  much  thou  WTong*st  me,  *  heaven  be  my  judge. 
Die.  damned  wretch,  the  curse  of  her  that  bare  thee ! 
And  as  I  thrust  thy  body  in  with  my  sword, 
So  wish  1. 1  might  thrust  thy  soul  in  hell. 
Henoe  will  I  drag  thee  headlong  by  the  heels 
Unto  a  dunghill,  which  ^all  be  th^  grave, 
And  there  cut  off  thy  most  ungraoKms  head ; 
Which  I  will  bear  in  lariumph  to  the  king, 
Leaving  thy  trunk  for  crows  to  feed  upon. 

[SieU^  draff ging  <mi  the  Body, 


ACT  V. 


SCI!N:E  I.— The  same.    Fields  hettoeen  DaHford  and 
Blaekheath. 

The  King's  Camp  on  one  side. — On  the  other,  enier  YOKU:,  a^ 
tended,  with  Drmm  and  Colours :  his  Forces  at  somedistanee, 

York.  From  Ireland  thus  comes  York,  to  claim  his  rights 
And  pluck  the  crown  horn  fe^le  Hezury's  hM^ : 
Bing,  bells,  aloud ;  bum,  bonfires,  clear  and  bright, 
To  entertam  great  England's  lawful  king. 
Ah,  sancta  majestas  !  who  would  not  buv  thee  dear  ? 
Let  them  obey,  that  know  not  how  to  rule ; 
This  hand  was  made  to  handle  nought  but  gold : 
I  cannot  give  due  action  to  my  words, 
Except  a  sword,  or  sceptre  baliuice  itf 
A  sceptre  shall  it  have,  have  I  a  soul ; 
On  wnich  I'll  toss  the  the  flower-de-luce  of  France. 

Fkter  BlTCElKaHiM. 

Whom  have  we  here  ?  Buckin^iam  to  disturb  me  ? 
The  king  hath  sent  him,  sure :  I  must  dissemble. 

Buck.  York,  if  thou  meanest  well,  I  greet  thee  wefl. 

York.  Humphrey  of  Buckingham,  I  accept  thy  greeting. 
Art  thou  a  messenger,  or  come  of  pleasure  P 

Buck.  A  messenger  from  Henry^  our  dread  liege. 
To  know  the  reason  of  these  armd  m  peace ; 

*  In  supposing  that  I  am  prood  of  my  viotavy. 
t  Balance  my  hand. 
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Or  why,  ttiou— being  a  subject  as  I  am,— 
Against  thy  oath  and  true  allegianoe  sworn, 
Shouldst  raise  so  great  a  power  without  his  leavei, 
Or  dare  to  bring  thy  force  so  near  the  court. 

York  fciside'].  Scarce  can  I  speak,  my  ehder  is  so  groat 
O,  I  could  hew  up  ro<^  and  fight  with  ftint, 
I  am  so  angry  at  these  a^ect  terms; 
And  now,  like  Ajax  Telamonius^ 
On  sheep  or  oxen  could  I  spend  my  fury  I 
I  am  far  better  bom  than  is  the  king ; 
More  like  a  king,  more  kingly  in  my  thoughts : 
But  I  must  make  fair  weather  yet  awhile. 
Till  Henry  be  more  weak,  and  i  more  strong.  [Aside, 

O  Buckingham,  I  pr^ythee  pardon  me, 
That  I  have  given  no  answer  aU  this  while ; 
My  mind  was  troubled  with  deep  mdandioly. 
The  cause  why  I  have  thought  this  army  hither. 
Is — ^to  remove  proud  Somerset  from  the  king; 
Seditious  to  his  grace,  and  to  the  state. 

Buck.  That  is  too  much  presumption  on  thy  part : 
But  if  thy  arms  be  to  no  other  end. 
The  king  hath  yielded  unto  thy  demand ; 
The  duke  of  Somerset  is  in  the  Tower. 

York.  Upon  thine  honour,  is  he  prisoner  ? 

JBuck,  jDpon  mine  honour,  he  is  prisoner. 

York.  Then,  Buddnsduun,  I  do  aismiss  my  powers. 
Soldiers,  I  thank  you  au ;  disperse  yourselves ; 
Meet  me  to-morrow,  in  St.  Georjge's  field, 
Tou  shall  have  pay,  and  everything  you  wish.— 
And  let  my  sovereign,  virtuous  Henry, 
Command  my  eldest  son,— nay,  all  my  sons, 
As  pledges  of  my  fealty  and  love, 
111  send  them  all  as  willing  as  I  Uve ; 
Lands,  goods,  horse,  armour,  anything  I  have 
Is  his  to  use,  so  Somerset  may  die. 

Buck.  York,  I  commend  tnis  kind  submission : 
We  twain  will  go  into  his  higlmess*  tent 

HiUer  Kino  Hbnbt,  attended, 

K.  Hen.  Buckingham,  doth  York  intend  to  harm  us. 
That  thus  he  marcneth  with  thee  arm  in  arm  ? 

York.  In  all  submission  and  humiUty, 
York  doth  present  himself  unto  your  mghness. 

K.  Hen.  Then  what  intend  these  forces  thou  dost  bring  ? 

York.  To  heave  the  traitor  Somerset  from  hence ; 
And  fi^t  against  that  monstrous  rebel.  Cade, 
Who  smce  I  heard  to  be  discomfited. 

Sfder  Idbn  with  Cahj^B  head, 

Iden.  If  one  so  rude,  and  of  so  mean  condition. 
May  pass  into  the  presence  of  a  king, 
Ijo,  I  presentyour  grace  a  traitor's  head. 
The  head  of  Cade,  whom  I  in  combat  slew. 
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K.  Hen.  Theheadof  Cade?— Great  God,  how  just  art  thou! — 
O.  let  me  view  his  visage  being  dead. 
That  living  wrought  me  such  exceeding  trouble. 
Tell  me,  my  friend,  art  thou  the  man  that  slew  him  ? 

Jden,  I  was,  an't  like  your  majesty. 

K.  Hen.  How  art  thou  calPd  ?  and  what  is  thy  degree  ? 

Iden.  Alexander  Iden,  that's  my  name ; 
A  poor  esquire  of  Kent,  that  loves  his  king. 

Bwik.  So  please  it  you.  mv  lord,  'twere  not  amiss 
He  were  created  knight  for  his  good  service. 

K.  Hen.  Iden,  kneel  down ;    iHe  kneels.']  Rise  up  a  knight. 
"We  give  thee  for  reward  a  thousand  marks ; 
And  wi|l,  that  thou  henceforth  attend  on  us. 

Iden.  May  Iden  live  to  merit  such  a  bounty. 
And  never  live  but  true  unto  his  Uege ! 

K.  Hen.  See.  Buckingham !  Somerset  comes  with  the  queen  ; 
Go,  bid  her  hide  him  quickly  from  the  duke. 

Enter  Queen  Masgabet  and  Somebset. 

Q.  Mar.  Por  thousand  Torks  he  shall  not  hide  his  head. 
But  boldly  stand,  and  front  him  to  his  face. 

York.  How  now !  is  Somerset  at  liberty  ? 
Then.  York,  unloose  thy  long  imprisoned  thoughts, 
And  let  thy  tongue  be  equal  with  thy  heart. 
Shall  I  endure  the  sight  of  Somerset  ?— 
Palse  king !  why  hast  thou  broken  faith  with  me, 
Knowing  how  hardly  I  can  brook  abuse  ? 
King  did  I  call  thee  ?  no,  thou  art  not  king ; 
Not  fit  to  govern  and  rule  multitudes, 
"Which  darst  not,  no,  nor  canst  not  rule  a  traitor. 
That  head  of  thine  doth  not  become  a  crown ; 
Thy  hand  is  made  to  grasp  a  palmer's  staff, 
And  not  to  grace  an  awful  princely  sceptre. 
That  gold  must  round  en^rt  these  brows  of  mine ; 
Whose  smile  and  frown,  like  to  Achilles'  spear. 
Is  able  with  the  change  to  kill  and  cure. 
Here  is  a  hand  to  hold  a  sceptre  up. 
And  with  the  same  to  act  controlling  laws. 
Give  place ;  by  heaven,  thou  shalt  rule  no  more 
O'er  him.  whom  heaven  created  for  thy  ruler. 

Som.  O  monstrous  traitor !— I  arrest  thee,  York, 
Of  capital  treason  'gainst  the  king  and  crown : 
Obey,  audacious  traitor ;  kneel  for  grace. 

York.  Wouldst  have  me  kneel  ?  first  let  me  ask  of  these. 
If  they  can  brook  I  bow  a  knee  to  man. — 
Sirrah,  call  in  my  sons  to  be  my  bail ;       {Exit  an  Attendant*. 
I  know,  ere  they  will  have  me  go  to  ward  • 
They'll  pawn  their  swords  for  my  enfranchisement. 

Q.  Mar.  Call  hither  Clifford ;  bid  him  come  amain. 
To  say,  if  that  the  bastard  boys  of  York 
Shall  be  the  surety  for  their  traitor  father. 

♦  Custody,  confinement. 
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TorJe.  O  blood-bespotted  Neapolitan, 
Outcast  of  Naples,  England's  bloody  scourge ! 
The  sons  of  York,  thy  betters  in  their  birth, 
Shall  be  their  father's  bail:  and  bane  to  those 
That  for  my  surety  will  refuse  the  boys. 

JSWer  Edwabd  and  BlCHABD  Plantagenet,  toith  Forces,  at 
one  side;  at  the  other,  with  Forces  also,  old  Cliffobd  and 
his  Son, 

See.  where  they  come ;  111  warrant  they^l  make  it  good. 

Q.  Mar.  And  here  comes  CliflTord,  to  deny  their  bail 

Clif.  Health  and  all  happiness  to  my  lord  the  king !    [Kneels, 

York.  I  thank  thee,  Chnord :  Say,  what  news  with  thee  ? 
Nay,  do  not  fright  us  with  an  angry  look : 
We  are  thy  sovereign,  Clifford,  kneel  again ; 
Per  thy  mistaking  so,  we  pardon  thee. 

Clif,  This  is  my  king,  York,  I  do  not  mistake ; 
But  thou  mistak'st  me  much,  to  think  I  do  :— 
To  Bedlam  with  him !  is  the  man  grown  mad  ? 

K.  Men.  Ay,  CUfford;  a  bedlam  and  ambitious  humour 
Makes  him  oppose  himself  a^nst  his  king. 

Clif.  He  is  a  traitor ;  let  bun  to  the  Tower, 
And  chop  awajr  that  factious  pate  of  his. 

Q.  Mar.  He  is  arrested^  but  will  not  obey : 
His  sons,  he  says,  shall  give  their  words  for  nim. 

York.  "Will  you  not,  sons  ? 

Fdw.  Ay,  noble  father^  if  our  words  will  serve. 

£ich.  And  if  words  vnll  not,  then  our  weapons  shalL 

Clif.  Why.  what  a  brood  of  traitors  have  we  here ! 

York.  Look  in  a  glass,  and  call  thy  image  so ; 
f  am  thy  king,  and  thou  a  false-heart  traitor. — 
Call  hither  to  the  stake  my  two  brave  bears,* 
That  wi^  the  very  shaking  of  their  chains, 
They  mav  astonish  these  fell  lurking  curs ; 
Bid  Salisbury,  and  Warwick,  come  to  me. 

Drums.    Enter  Waewick  and  SiXiSBUET,  with  Forces, 

Clif,  Are  these  thy  bears  ?  we'll  bait  thy  bears  to  death. 
And  manacle  the  bear-wardf  in  their  chains. 
If  thou  dar'st  bring  them  to  the  baiting-place. 

Bich.  Oft  have  i  seen  a  hot  o'erweenmg  cur 
Bun  back  and  bite,  because  he  was  withheld ; 
Who,  being  suflferd  with  the  bear's  fell  paw, 
Hath  clapp  d  his  tail  between  his  legs,  and  cried : 
And  such  a  piece  of  service  will  you  ao, 
If  you  oppose  yourselves  to  match  lord  Warwick. 

Clif.  Hence,  heap  of  wrath,  foul  indigested  lump. 
As  crooked  in  thy  manners  as  thy  shape ! 

•  The  Nevils,  earls  of  Warwick,  had  a  bear  and  ragged  staff  for  their 
crest.  ^ 

t  Bear.keeper. 

VOL.  ni,  0 
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York.  Nay,  we  shall  heat  you  thoromghly  azion. 

Clif.  Take  heedjlest  by  your  heafc  yon  hum  yoorselves. 

K.  Sen.  Why,  Warwick^  hath  thy  icBee  forge*  to  bow?— 
Old  Salisbury,— shame  to  tny  -silver  hair. 
Thou  mad  misleader  of  thy  Drain-^^  «on ! — 
"What,  wilt  thou  on  thy  death-bed  play  the  ruffian. 
And  se^  for  sorrow  with  thy  ^edaoles  ? 
O.  where  is  faith  ?  O,  where  is  loyalty  ? 
Ii  it  be  banish'd  from  the  frosty  head. 
Where  ^hall  it  ilnd  a  harbour  la  the^arth  ?^ 
Wilt  thou  go  dig  a  gratve  to  find  out  war, 
Aiidt^ame  thine  honouraUe  age  with  blood  ? 
AVhy  vet  thou  old,  and  wanfst  «xperienoe  ? 
Or  wherefore  dost  abuse  it,  if  thou  hast  itP 
Eor  shsune !  in  duty  bend  thy  knee  to  lae, 
That  bows  unto  the  grave  with  miokle  age. 

Sal.  My  lord,  I  have  oonsider'd  mik  myself  i 

The  title  of  this  most  i«no<wned  dulee; 
And  in  my  conscience  do  r^ute  has  graoe 
The  ri^tful  heir  to  Englancs  royal  seat 

K.  Men.  Hast  thou  not  swora  aUegiaacd  unto  Vkt'? 

Sal.  I  have. 

K.  Hen.  Canst  thou  dispense  with  hawea  lor  sncSi^ui  osxth^ 

Sal.  It  is  great  sin,  to  swear  unto  a  sin; 
But  greater  sin,  to  keep  a,  sinf  ul  oatli. 
Who  can  be  bound  by  any  solemn  vow 
To  do  a  murderous  deed,  to  rob  a  man, 
To  force  a  spotless  virgin'*  chastity. 
To  reave  the  oF|^i»n  of  his  patrimony. 
To  wring  the  widow  from  her  onstom'd  right ; 
And  have  no  other  reason  tor  this  wrong. 
But  that  he  was  bound  by  a  solemn  oathr 

Q.  Mar.  A  subtle  traitor  needs  no  sc^hister. 

it.  Sen.  Call  Buckingham,  and  bid  him  arm  himsdf. 

York.  Ca31  Buckindiam,  and  all  the  fiends  idiou  hast, 
I  am  resolved  for  deam,  or  dignity. 

CHf.  The  first  I  warrant  ttee,  if  dreams  pwwe  true. 

War,  You  were  best  to  go  to  oed,  and  dream  again. 
To  keep  thee  from  the  tempest  of  the  fidd. 

Clif.  I  am  resolved  to  bear  a  greater  storm. 
Than  any  thou  canst  conjure  up  to-day; 
And  that  I'll  write  upon  thy  burgone^ 
Might  I  but  know  thee  \yy  thy  household  badce. 

War.  Now,  by  mv  father's  oadge,  old  Nevirs-cw^ 
The  rampant  bear  chaitf  d  to  the  ragged  staf^ 
This  day  I'll  wear  aloft  my  burgonet  * 
(As  on  a  mountain-top  the  cedm*  diowsi, 
That  keeps  his  leaves  m  spite  of  any  stom), 
Even  */)  affright  thee  with  the  view  thereof. 

Clif.  And  from  thy  burgonet  I'll  rend  thy  bear, 

♦  Hdmct 
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And  tread  it  underfoot  witii  all  oontempt 
Pespight  the  bear-ward  that  protects  the  bear, 

Y.  Clif.  And  so  to  arms,  victorious  fiither. 
To  quell  the  rebels,  and  their  'comjfliioes. 

Rich,  Fie !  charity,  for  sihame !  speak  not  in  qpite, 
For  you  shall  sup  with  JesuOhrist  to-night. 

Y.  Clif,  Foul  stigmatic,*  that's  more  xhan  thou  canst  telL 

Sich.  If  not  in  heaven,  you'll  surely  sup  in  hell. 

[Uxeunt  severally. 

8CE1^  II,—Baint  Atbans, 

Alarums:  JSxcursions.    JEnter WARWICK. 

War,  Cliflford  of  Cumberland  tis  Warwick  calls'! 
And  if  thou  dost  not  hide  Iftiee  worn  the  bear. 
Now,— when  the  angry  trumpet  sounds  alarm. 
And  dead  men's  cries  do  fill  line  empty  air,— 
Clifford,  I  say,  come  forth  and  fight  with  me ! 
Proud  northern  lord,  Clifford  of  Cumberland, 
Warwick  is  hoarse  with  oalhiig  thee  to  arms. 

MUerYoax,. 

How  now,  my  noble  lord?  what  all  a-^footP 

York.  The  deadly-handed  CUnord  slew  my  steedl 
But  nuitch  to  matcn  I  have  encounter'd  him. 
And  nuuie  a  prey  for  carrion  kites  and  crows 
Even  of  the  bonny  beast  lie  loved  so  wfilL 

JSrster  ChWEOmi. 

War.  Of  one  or  both  of  us  the  time  is  come. 

Yarh,  Hold,  Warwick,  seek  4Aiee«ut  some^th^  ckaoe, 
For  I  myself  must  hunt  ihisdeer  to  death. 

^brTu^eii,  nobly,  York ;  'tis  for  a  crown  thou  fight'st— 
As  I  intend,  Clifford,  to  thrive  to-day. 
It  grieves  my  soul  to  leave  thee  unaMail'd.       [BwH  "Warwick, 

Cl4f.  What  seest  thou  in  me,  York  ?  why  dost  tihou  pause  ? 

Yw-Jc.  With  thy  brave  bwuring  shoifld  I  be  in  love, 
Sot  that  l^ouart  so  fast  mine  ^nemy. 

C^t.  Nor  should  thy  j^owess  want  praise  and  esteem. 
But  that  'tis  shown  ignobly  and  in  treason. 

YorJc,  So  let  it  help  me  now  against  thy  swcrd, 
Jis  I  injustice  and  teoe  n^'«xpMflB  it ! 

Clif.  My  soul  and  body  en  the  aolien  both  1 — 

York,  A  dreadftd  lay  !t-~~addre«  tbee  instan%. 

ITheyJifhty  and  Cl^rwoRDfalh. 

iJM.lJaJincouronneleswt»m*e9.  fDies. 

York,  ThxiB  war  hath  e^ven  thee  peaoQ,  lor  #lou  art  still. 
Peace  with  his  soul,  heav^n^  if  it  be  ^  wHl  I  lExit 

^  WBtgfOtMted  lofy  defeiniMy*  i*  fttake. 
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JSwter  young  Cliffobd, 

F.  Clif,  Shame  and  concision !  all  is  on  the  rout ; 
Fear  fhunes  disorder,  and  disorder  wounds 
Where  it  should  guard.    O  war,  thou  son  of  hell, 
Whom  anny  heavens  do  make  their  minister, 
Throw  in  we  frozen  bosoms  of  our  part 
Hot  coals  of  vengeance ! — ^Let  no  soldier  fly : 
He  that  is  truly  dedicate  to  war. 
Hath  no  self-love :  nor  he.  that  loves  himself. 
Hath  not  essentially,  but  oy  circumstance. 
The  name  of  valour.— O,  let  the  vile  world  end, 

ISeeing  Ms  dead  Father, 
And  the  premised*  flames  of  the  last  day 
Knit  earth  and  heaven  together ! 
Now  let  the  general  trumpet  blow  his  blast, 
Particularities  and  petty  sounds 
To  cease  If— Wast  thou  ordain'd,  dear  father. 
To  lose  thy  youth  in  peace,  and  to  achieve^ 
The  silver  Uvery  of  advisea  §  age ; 
And,  in  thy  reverence,  and  thy  cnair-days,  thus 
To  die  in  ruffian  battle  ?— Even  at  this  sight, 
My  heart  is  tum'd  to  stone :  and,  while  'tis  mine, 
It  shall  be  stony.    York  not  our  old  men  spares ; 
No  more  will  I  their  babes :  tears  virginal 
Shall  be  to  me  even  as  the  dew  to  fire ; 
And  beauty,  that  the  tyrant  ofb  reclaims, 
Shall  to  my  flaming  wrath  be  oil  and  flax. 
Henceforth,  I  will  not  have  to  do  with  pity : 
Meet  I  an  infant  of  the  house  of  York, 
Into  as  manv  gobbets  will  I  cut  it. 
As  wild  Medea  young  Absyrtus  did: 
In  cruelty  will  I  seek  out  my  fame. 
Come,  thou  new  ruin  of  old  CUflford's  house ; 

ITdking  up  the  body. 
As  did  ^neas  old  Ancluses  bear. 
So  bear  I  thee  upon  my  manly  shoulders ; 
But  then  iBneas  bare  a  living  load. 
Nothing  so  heavy  as  these  woes  of  mine.  {Exit, 

Enter  Eichaed  Plantaoenet  and  SOMEESET,  fighting^  and 
SOMEBSET  is  killed. 

Hich,  So,  lie  thou  there  ;— 
Por,  underneath  an  alehouse'  paltry  sign. 
The  Castle  in  Saint  Albans,  Somerset 
Hath  made  the  wizard  famous  in  his  death.— 
Sword,  hold  thy  temijer ;  heart,  be  wrathful  still :  r  x»  •* 

Priests  pray  for  enemies,  but  princes  kilL  [^ar»«. 

Alarums:  Excursions.    Enter  KingHenet,  Queen 
Mabgabet,  and  others  retreating. 

Q,  Mar,  Away,  my  lord !  you  are  slow ;  for  shame  away ! 

•  Sent  before  their  time.  f  Stop.         X  Obtain.         ^  Experienced. 
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K.  Ken.  Can  we  outrun  the  heavens  ?  Rood  Margaret,  stay. 

Q.  Mar,  WTiat  are  you  made  of  ?  you'll  not  fight,  nor  fly : 
Now  is  it  manhood,  wisdom,  and  defence. 
To  give  the  enemy  way :  and  to  secure  us 
By  what  we  can,  which  can  no  more  but  fly.    [Alarum  afar  off. 
If  you  be  ta'en,  we  then  should  see  the  bottom 
Of  all  our  fortunes :  but  if  we  haply  scape 
(As  well  we  may,  if  not  through  your  neglect), 
"We  shall  to  London  get ;  where  you  are  loved ; 
And  where  this  breach,  now  in  our  fortunes  made. 
May  readily  be  stopped. 

Enter  young  Cliffoed. 

T.  Clif.  But  that  my  heart 's  on  future  mischief  set, 
I  would  speak  blasphemy  ere  bid  you  fly ; 
But  fly  you  must ;  uncurable  discomfit 
Beigns  in  the  hearts  of  all  our  present  parts.* 
Away,  for  your  relief!  and  we  will  Uve 
To  see  their  day,  and  them  our  fortune  give : 
Away,  my  lord,  away!  {Exeunt, 

SCENE  III,— Melds  near  Saint  Albans. 

Alarum:  Betreat.  Flourish!  then  enter  YoEK,  BlCHAED 
PLANTi-GENET,  Waewick,  and  Soldiers,  with  Drum  and 
Colours. 

York.  Of  Salisbury,  who  can  report  of  him ; 
That  winter  lion,  who.  in  rage  forgets 
Aged  contusions  and  all  brushf  of  time ; 
And,  like  a  gallant  in  the  browj  of  youth, 
Bepairs  him  with  occasion  ?  this  happy  day 
Is  not  itself,  nor  have  we  won  one  foot. 
If  Salisbury  be  lost. 

Mich.  My  noble  father. 
Three  times  to-day  I  holp  him  to  his  horse, 
Three  times  bestnd  him,9  thrice  I  led  him  off, 
Persuaded  him  from  any  further  act : 
But  still,  where  danger  was,  still  there  I  met  him ; 
And  l^e  rich  hangings  in  a  homely  house. 
So  was  his  will  in  nis  old  feeble  body. 
But,  no^le  as  he  is,  look  where  he  comes. 

Enter  Salisbuey. 

Sal.  Now,  by  my  sword,  well  hast  thou  fought  to-day ; 
By  the  mass,  so  did  we  alL — I  thank  you,  Richard ; 
God  kno¥rs,  how  long  it  is  I  have  to  live ; 
And  It  hatn  pleased  him,  that  three  times  to-day 
Tou  have  defended  me  from  imminent  death. — 
TTell,  lords,  we  have  not  got||  that  which  we  have 

*  PuUea.  t  Detrition.  t  The  height. 

^  J.  e,  defending  him  against  his  assailants.  g  Secured. 
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'Tis  not  enough  our  foes  are  tiiis  timo  fiecL 
Being  opposites  of  suck  repairing  nature.^ 

Yorh.  I  know,  our  safety  ia  to  follow  tiiem;^ 
Por,  as  I  hear,  tne  king  is  fled  to  London^ 
To  call  a  present  court  of  parliaments 
Let  us  pursue  him,  ere  the  writs  go  fosth: 
What  says  lord  Warwick ;  shall  we  after  them  ? 

War,  After  them !  naar,  before  tbesiv  if  we  cul. 
Now  by  my  faith,  lords,  was  a  glorious  day : 
Saint  Albans  battle,  won  by  famous  Yorl^ 
Shall  be  eternized  in  all  age  to  come. — 
Sound,  drums  and  trumpets ;— and  to  London  all : 
And  more  such  days  as  these  to  ns  be^ !  \JExev,wt» 

*  Enemies  likdy  sooB  tD-nMover. 
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Lord* 


KING  RBNKT  THS  SHXTH. 
BDWAREV  Prince  of  Wales,  his  Son. 
LEWIS  XI.,  King  of  France, 
DUKE  OF  aOMERSBT,-L 
DUKE  OF  BZ£TER»       ' 
EARL  OF  OXFORD. 
EARL  OF  NORTHUM- 
BERLAND, 
EARL  OF  WSSXHOR&- 

LAND. 
LORD  CLIFFORD. 
RICHARD  PLANTAGENET.  Duke 

of  York. 
EDWARD,  Earl  of  March.. 

afterwards    King    OdU] 

ward  IV. 
EDMUND,  Earl  of  Rut- 1 

land.  \hit.Son8. 

GEORGE,     afterward!) 

Duke  of  Clarence. 
RICHARD,    afterwards 

Dokeof  Oloeester, 
DUKB  OF  NORFOLK, 
MARQUIS  OF  MONTTA. 

GUE,, 
EARL  OF  WARWICK, 
EARL  OF  PEMBROKE, 
LORD  HASTINGe^ 
LORD  STAFFORD, 

Scene,  during  port  of  the  third  Act,  in  Prance ;  during  aE  the 
rest  of  the  Hay,  in  England. 


.DHke  ^ 

^  York's. 
Party, 


SIR  JOHN  BCOSTIMSB,   Y  ^**cIm 
SIR  HUGH  MORTIMER,//©  the 

Duke  of  York, 
HENRY,  Earl  of  Richmond, «  Youth . 
LORD  RITERS,   Brother  to  Lady 

Cfrey, 
SIR  WILLIAM  STANLEY. 
SI&  JOHN  MO)«TeOMERV. 
SIR  JOHN  SOMERVILLB» 
TUTOR  to  Rutland. 
BfAYOR  OF  YORK. 
LIEUTENANT  OP  THE  TOWER. 
A  NOBLEMAN. 
TWO  KEEPERS. 
A  HUNTSMAN. 
A  SON  that  has  kiUed  his  Father. 
A  FATHE&  that  has  kiUed  his  Sou. 


QVEKT  MARGARET. 

LADY  GREY,  qftenkufds  Queen  to 

Edward  IV, 
BONA,  Sister  to  the  Freneh  Queen, 


SteDTBwr,  aodetlMrafcftMuiMita  on 
l^^r  Weasf  and  Himg  Ednrard; 

MB8«B1»BM.  WAllCaMSXf«  &c. 


ACTL 

SCENE  1,'^Londbn.    The  PttrdameKt'Mmae. 

Drunu.  Some  Soldiers ^YOEX-'svarfy  dreak  in.  T^hen,  Hhnter 
the  Duke  o/YoEK»  Bdwabd,  Kkwaed;  Norfolk,  Mon- 
tague, Warwict,  cmd  oHherey  wiih  White  Rosea  in  their 
Hats, 

War.  I  wonder  how  the  king  escaped  our  hands. 
Yevk,  linyi^wepBrsnedtheborseiBBaoftlMiMrth^ 
He  slily  stole  away,  and  left  his  men : 
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"Whereat  the  great  lord  of  Northumberland, 
Whose  warlike  ears  could  never  brook  retreat, 
Cheer'd  up  the  drooping  army :  and  himself. 
Lord  Cliflford,  and  lord  StaflFord,  all  abreast. 
Charged  our  main  battle's  front,  and,  breaking  in, 
"Were  by  the  swords  of  common  soldiers  slain. 

!Edw.  Lord  Stafford's  father,  duke  of  Buckingham, 
Is  either  slain,  or  wounded  dangerous : 
I  cleft  his  beaver  with  a  downright  blow ; 
That  this  is  true,  father,  behold  nis  blood. 

[  Shotoing  his  bloody  sword. 

Mont.  And,  brother,  here's  the  earl  of  Wiltshire's  blood, 

iTo  YOBK,  showing  his. 

Rich.  Speak  thou  for  me,  and  telTthem  what  I  did. 

r  Throwing  down  the  Duke  cf  Somebset'8  head, 

York.  Bichard  hath  best  deserved  of  all  my  sons. — 
"What,  is  your  grace  dead,  my  lord  of  Somerset  ? 

Norf.  Such  hope  have  all  the  line  of  John  of  Gaunt? 

Bich.  Thus  do  I  hope  to  shake  king  Henry's  head. 

War.  And  so  do  I. — Victorious  prince  of  x  ork. 
Before  I  see  thee  seated  in  that  throne 
"Which  now  the  house  of  Lancaster  usurps, 
I  vow  by  heaven,  these  eyes  shall  never  close. 
This  is  the  palace  of  the  fearfu]^kingJ 
And  this  the  regal  seat :  possess  it,  York : 
Por  this  is  thine,  and  not  king  Henry's  heirs. 

York.  Assist  me  then,  sweet  Warwick,  and  I  will; 
Por  hither  we  have  broken  in  by  force. 

Norf.  We'll  all  assist  you ;  he,  that  flies,  shall  die. 

York.  Thanks,  gentle  Norfolk,— Stay  by  me,  my  lords  ;— 
And,  soldiers,  sUy,  and  lodge  by  me  this  night 

War.  And  when  the  king  comes,  offer  him  no  violence. 
Unless  he  seek  to  thrust  you  out  by  force.  \_They  retire. 

York.  The  aueen,  this  day,  here  holds  her  parliament. 
But  little  thinks  we  shall  be  of  her  council : 
By  words,  or  blows,  here  let  us  win  our  right. 

Rich.  Arm'd  as  we  are,  let's  stay  within  this  house. 

War.  The  bloody  parliament  shall  this  be  call'd, 
TJnless  Plantagenet,  duke  of  York,  be  king  j 
And  bashful  Henry  deposed,  whose  cowamice 
Hath  made  us  by-wordis  to  our  enemies. 

York.  Then  leave  me  not,  my  lords ;  be  resolute; 
I  mean  to  take  possession  of  mv  right. 

War.  Neither  the  king,  nor  he  that  loves  him  best. 
The  proudest  he  that  holds  up  I^ncaster, 
Bares  stir  a  wing,  if  Warwick  shake  his  bells.* 
I'll  plant  Plantagenet,  root  him  up  who  dares  :— 
Besolve  thee,  Richard;  claim  the  JEnglish  crown. 

[Waevtick  leads  YoEK  to  the  Throne,  who  seats  hitnself. 

*  Hawks  had  sometimes  little  bells  hung  on  them,  perhaps  to  dore  the 
birds. 
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Flourish.  JEnter  KiNG  Heney,  Cliffoed,  N  OETHUMBEELAND, 

Westmoeeland,  Exetee,  and  others,  with  red  JRoses  in  th^r 

hats, 

K,  Hen.  My  lords,  look  where  the  sturdy  rebel  sits. 
Even  in  the  cnair  or  state !  belike  he  means 
(Backd  by  the  power  of  Warwick,  that  false  peer) 
To  aspire  unto  the  crown,  and  reign  as  king. — 
Earl  of  Northumberland,  he  slew  thy  father  ;— 
And  thine,  lord  Clifford;  and  you  both  have  vow'd  revenge 
On  him,  his  sons,  his  favourite^,  and  his  Mends. 

North.  If  I  be  not,  heavens,  be  revenged  on  me ! 

Clif.  The  hope  thereof  makes  Clifford  mourn  in  steel. 

West.  What,  shall  we  suffer  this  ?  lefs  pluck  him  down : 
My  heart  for  anger  bums,  I  cannot  brook  it. 

K.  Hen.  Be  patient,  gentle  earl  of  Westmoreland. 

C^.  Patience  is  for  poltroons,  and  such  as  he  : 
He  durst  not  sit  there  nad  vour  father  lived. 
My  gracious  lord,  here  in  the  parliament 
Let  us  assail  the  family  of  York. 

North.  Well  hast  thou  spoken,  cousin ;  be  it  so. 

K.  Hen.  Ah,  know  you  not,  the  city  fovours  them. 
And  th^  have  troops  of  soldiers  at  tneir  beck  ? 

Bxe.  But  when  the  duke  is  slain,  they'll  quickly  fly. 

K.  Hen.  Far  be  the  thought  of  this  from  Henry's  heart. 
To  make  a  shambles  of  the  parliament-house ! 
Cousin  of  Exeter,  frowns,  words,  and  threats. 
Shall  be  the  war  that  Henry  means  to  use.— 

{They  advemce  to  the  Duke* 
Thou  factious  duke  of  York,  descend  my  throne, 
And  kneel  for  grace  and  mercy  at  my  feet ; 
I  am  thy  sovereign. 

York.  Thou  art  deceived,  I  am  thine. 

Mxe.  Por  shame,  come  down ;  he  made  thee  duke  of  York. 

York.  'Twas  my  inheritance,  as  the  earldom  was. 

JExe.  Thy  fether  was  a  traitor  to  the  crown. 

War.  Exeter,  thou  art  a  traitor  to  the  crown, 
In  following  this  usurping  Henry. 

Clif.  Whom  should  ne  follow,  out  his  natural  king  ? 

War.  True,  CUfford,  and  that* s  Eiohard,  duke  of  York. 

K.  Hen.  And  shall  I  stand,  and  thou  sit  in  my  throne  ? 

York,  It  must,  and  shall  be  so.    Content  thyself. 

War,  Be  duke  of  Lancaster,  let  him  be  king. 

WeH,  He  is  both  king  and  duke  of  Lancaster : 
And  that  the  lord  of  Westmoreland  shall  maintain.  ^ 

War,  And  Warwick  shall  disprove  it.    You  forget. 
That  we  are  those,  which  chased  you  from  the  field. 
And  slew  your  fathers,  and  with  colours  spread 
March'd  through  the  city  to  the  palace  gates. 

North,  Yes,  Warwick,  I  remember  it  to  my  ^ef ; 
And-  by  his  soul,  thou  and  thy  house  shall  rue  it. 

West.  Plantagenet,  of  thee,  and  these  thy  sons. 
Thy  kinsmen,  and  thy  friends.  Til  have  more  lives, 
Thau  drops  of  blood  were  in  my  father's  veins. 
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C^.  II^geitBOKiar^rlesttliab^iiBteadGfwof^ 
I  send  l^iee,  Wanink^  sucb  a  messeo^,   « 
As  shall  revenge  his  death,  before  I  smr. 

War.  Poor  OHfiEe»rd  I  h&w  I  aoora  hi» worthless  tkreats^l 

York.  Will  you,  we  show  ©ur  title  to  the  crawa  ? 
If  notjour  swords  shall  plead  it  in  the  field. 

JT.  Sen.  What  title  ylst  thou^  txaitor  to  the  oroiWB  ? 
Thy  father  was,  as  then  art,  diike  of  York; 
Thy  graad£ftthea%  Soger  Mortizoer,  earl  of  Marehi; 
I  am  the  son  of  Henry  the  fiftii. 
Who  made  th&  Pauphin  and  the  Prench  to  steo|^ 
And  seized  iQ)on  ihax  towns  aad  provinces 

TF'ar.  Talk  not  of  Eraaoe,  sith*  thou  hast  k»t  it  alL 

K.  Ren.  The  lord  proteet(»r  lost  it,  and  not  I ; 
When  I  was  crown'd  I  wae  hut  nine  months  oM. 

Mich.  You  are  old  enough  now,  and  yet„  metiunks  jrou  lose  :— 
Pather,  tear  the  crown  from  the  usurper's  head. 

JSdw.  Sweet  feither,  do  so ;  set  it  on  your  head. 

Mont.  Good  brother,  [To  YoBE.]  as  thou  lov'st  aotdhoooixc'st 
arms. 
Let's  fight  it  out^  ami  not  stand.  cayOlinff  thus. 

Mich.  Sound  druzm^  and  trumpets,  aim.  the  king  wiE  fiy.. 

York.  Sos^pMoe! 

K.  Men.  Peace  tfaou  I  and  grve  king  Qenry  leave  to  ^^eok^ 

War.  Plantagenet  shall  ^eak  first  :--heaElikay  lords ; 
And  be  you  silent  and  ai^bentive  too, 
Por  he,  that  interrupts  him,  shaU  not  live. 

£  Men.  Thinkfst  thou  that  I  wiH  leave  my  kingly  throne. 
Wherein  my  graadsire,  aad  m^  tsthtt,  sal  ? 
No,  first  shall  war  unpecnple  this  my  realms 
Ay,  and  their  colours — often  borne  in  Prance; 
And  now  in  England,  to  our  heart's  ^preat  sorrow,— 
Shii&  be  my  wiaduift-sheet.— Why  fimit  you,  lords  ? 
Mytitle  's  good,  and  bettw  &ur  thEm  hi& 

War.  But  prove  it,  Vlssoy,  and  thou  shalt  be  king. 

K.  Sen.  Henry  the  fourth  b^  conquest  got  the  cK<nin. 

York.  'Twas  by  rebellion  against  his  king; 

K.  Sen.  I  know  not  what  to  say  ;  Biy  title's  weak        iMide, 
Tell  m%  may  myt  a  krag  adxq^t  an  h^  ? 

r(w*.  Whfttti^en? 

K.  Hen.  An.  if  he  may,  then  am  I  k»ffcil  king : 
Por  Bichard,  in  tbe  view  of  many  lord& 
Eesign'd  the  crowA  to  Henry  the  fourth ; 
Whose  heir  my  Mher  was,  and  I  am*  hisi 

York.  He  rose  against  mm,  being  his  severexgB, 
And  made  him  to  resign  lus  crown  perforce. 

War.  Suppose  m^  loEds,  he  did  vd  unconsiram'd^ 
Think  you,  'twere  ]»«|juditaal  to  his  crown  ? 

Uxe.  No ;  fiw  he  oo«ld  not  so  resign  his  crefim. 
But  that  the  next  heir  ^ould  succeed  and  leigsu 

K.  Sen.  Art  thou  against  us>  duke  ofEsEeter  ?  ' 
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JSre.  He  is  the  right,  aad  tiiefrefofe  padoa  vm 

York.  Why  wiiisper  you,  my  lord&  and  asiwcr  not  ? 

JExe.  My  conscience  teSs  we  he  is  IkwM  king. 

K  Men,  Aft  wiH  revolt  ttom.  me,  and  turn  to  hkm 

2for^.  Plsnteeaeit,  for  all  the  claim  thou  lay'st. 
Think  HOft  t^at  MeBTT  ^haU  he  80  devofled. 

JFar,  ])mBedh&^aM1»e,indeiq9iteofa]L 

North.  Thou  taet  eb«eiT«d ;  'tis  not  thy  sou^m  power^ 
Of  Essex,  HkKdciQE,  Sk^Ebft,  Bwr  of  Ka^— 
Wh^h:  madkfls  thee  ^us- presumptuous  and  proud, — 
Can  set  the-doke  up  in  despite  m  me. 

CZ^.  KingHenry,  hethy  tillern^torwzong^ 
Lord  Clifford  vows^te  fifi^t  in  ihj  Venice : 
May  that  groimd  gap^  and  swallow  me  aiive. 
W^re  I  Shan  kneeito  him  that  slew  my  father  I 

K.  Hen^  OCliibrd,  hew  thy  words  rowe  my  heart ! 

York.  !EbQn7'<i£Limc»0ter,reBi^ thy  crown: — 
What  mutter  you,  or  what  conspire  you,  lords  ? 

War.  Bo  rieht  unto  this  princely  duke  of  York ; 
Or  I  wffi  fin  the  hoose  with  anoed  m^^ 
And,  o'er  the  chair  of  state  where  now  he  sits, 
Wiiie  up  his  title  with  usurping  blood. 

ISe  g€ampa,  ani  Us  Soldiers  ^ow  titemsehes. 

K.  Men.  Myloiaof  Warwi^hearmebtttonewerd; 
Let  me,  for  thia  m  hMune^  reign  ae  king; 

York.  Confirm  th»eBewn  to  me  and  to  mine  heixs^ 
And  thou  shalt  reign  in  quiet  white  thou  liy'st. 

JT.  Men.  I  am  otmtent :  BicdiaEd  Phmtagenftt, 
Eirio^  the  kingdom  affccar  miy  deeease. 

CV-  What  wrong  is  tius  ante  the  piince  your  sen  ? 

JTar.  What  good  is  tins  te  Enf^and,  and  mms^?- 

Wesi.  Base,  fSBarfUl^  and  despaiiing  Henry ! 

aif.  HoiwhMttiMaiimired  both  thgfself  and  vai 

West.  I  cannot  at^r  to  Bear  these  imdee,. 

North.  Nor  L 

CUf.  Come,  cousii^  let  vatril  the  queen:  tiiese  news. 

West.  EareweU,  fajnb4Maited  and  de^ett^nite  kini^ 
In  wliaae  eeJdhloQfl  na  sgutk  of  honoior  bides. 

North.  Betheu:a9r^ui^tiiehi)ii8eo£¥eri^ 
jIomI  dift  ia  baads  £(xr  thtf^  unmaaly  deed ! 

Clif.  In  doaadfiil war  mi^  tiiiou  beovevoeaie I 
Or  live  in  peace,  abandon'd  and  despised ! 
ISxeunt  NORTsmamau^sjy,  CLWFoitBfamd  Wmtrm^a&Am). 

War.  Turn  this  way,  Heuy,  andregacd  them  net. 

JExe.  They  seek  revenge^  aiKl  therefore  will  not  jkiLi. 

K.  Men.  Ah,  Exeter. 

War.  Why  should  yoitaj^mj  lord? 

K.  Men.  Not  for  myself,  lord  W  arwiek,  but  my  son. 
Whom  I  unnaturaUf  diaU  diainherit. 
But,  be  it  as  it  may  :~I  here  enti^ 
The  crown  to  thee  and  to  thine  heira  fbr  ever ; 
Conditionally,  that  here  thou  take  an  oath 
To  cease  this  civil  war,  and,  whilst  I  live. 
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To  honour  me  as  thy  king  and  sovereign ; 
And  neither  by  treason,  nor  hostiUty, 
To  seek  to  put  me  down,  and  rei«n  thyself. 

York,  This  oath  I  willingly  take,  and  will  perform. 

[Coming  from  the  Throne, 
War.  Long  live  king  Henry !— Plantagenei  embrace  him. 
K.  Hen.  And  long  live  thou,  and  these  thy  forward  sons ! 
Torh  Now  York  and  Ijancaster  are  reconciled. 
JExe,  Accursed  be  he  that  seeks  to  make  them  foes ! 

ISenet.    The  Lords  come  forward, 
YorTc,  FarewelL  my  gracious  lord ;  TU  to  my  castle. 
Wa/r.  And  I'll  keep  London  with  my  soldiers. 
If(yrf.  And  I  to  Norfolk,  with  my  followers. 
M(mt,  And  I  unto  the  sea,  from  whence  I  came. 

\Bxeunt  YOEK,  and  his  Sons,  Waewick,  Noefolk, 
Montague.  Soldiers,  akd  Attendants, 
K,  Sen,  And  I,  with  grief  and  sorrow,  to  the  court. 

Unter  Queen  Maegaeet  and  the  Prince  of  "WALES. 

JExe.  Here  comes  the  queen,  whose  looks  bewray*  her  anger: 
I'll  st<Mil  away. 

K,  Hen.  Exeter,  so  will  I.  [Chinff, 

Q.  Ma/r.  Nay,  go  not  from  me,  I  will  follow  thee. 

K.  Hen.  Bepatient,  gentle  queen,  and  I  will  stay. 

Q.  Mar.  Who  can  be  patient  in  such  extremes  ? 
Ah,  wretched  man,  would  I  had  died  a  maid, 
And  never  seen  thee,  never  borne  thee  son. 
Seeing  thou  hast  proved  so  unnatural  a  fatner. 
Hathne  deserved  to  lose  his  birthright  thus  ? 
Hadst  thou  but  loved  him  half  so  well  as  I ; 
Or  felt  that  pain  which  I  did  for  him  once ; 
Or  nourish'd  him,  as  I  did  with  my  blood ; 
Thou  wouldst  have  left  thy  dearest  heart  blood  there, 
Bather  than  made  that  savage  duke  thine  heir. 
And  disinherited  thine  only  son. 

Prince.  Father,  you  cannot  disinherit  me : 
If  you  be  king,  why  should  not  I  succeed? 

K.  Hen,  Pardon  me,  Marearet ;— pardon  me,  sweet  son ; — 
The  earl  of  Warwick,  and  the  duke,  enforced  me. 

Q.  Mar.  Enforced  thee !  art  thou  king,  and  wilt  be  forced  ? 
I  shame  to  hear  thee  speak.    Ah,  timorous  wretch ! 
Thou  hast  undone  thyself,  thy  son,  and  me ; 
And  given  unto  the  house  of  York  such  head, 
As  thou  shaJt  reign  but  by  their  sufferance. 
To  entail  him  and  his  heirs  unto  the  crown. 
What  is  it,  but  to  make  thy  sepulchre. 
And  creep  into  it  far  before  thy  time  ? 
Warwick  is  chancellor,  and  the  lord  of  Calais ; 
Stem  Paulconbridge  commands  the  narrow  seas ; 
The  duke  is  made  protector  of  the  realm ; 
And  yet  shalt  thou  be  safe  ?  such  safety  finds 

*  Disclose. 
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The  trembling  lamb,  environed  with  wolves. 

Had  I  been  there,  which  am  a  silly  woman, 

The  soldiers  should  have  toss'd  me  on  their  pikes. 

Before  I  would  have  granted  to  that  act. 

But  thou  preferr'st  thy  life  before  thine  honour ; 

And  seeing  thou  dost  J!  here  divorce  myself, 

Both  from  thy  table,  Henry,  and  thy  bed, 

Until  that  act  of  parliament  be  repeal'd, 

"Whereby  my  son  is  disinherited. 

The  northern  lords,  that  have  forsworn  thy  colours, 

"Will  follow  mine,  if  once  they  see  them  spread : 

And  spread  they  shall  be ;  to  thy  foul  disgrace. 

And  utter  ruin  of  the  house  of  York. 

Thus  do  I  leave  thee : — Come,  son,  let's  away ; 

Our  army's  ready;  come,  well  after  them. 

K,  Ken.    Stay,  gentle  Margaret,  and  hear  me  speak. 

Q.  Ma/r.  Thou  hast  spoke  too  much  already ;  get  thee  gone. 

K,  Sen,  Grentle  son  Edward,  thou  wilt  stay  with  me? 

Q.  Mar.  Ay,  to  be  murder'a  by  his  enemies. 

Prince.  When  I  return  with  victory  from  the  field, 
m  see  your  grace :  till  then,  I'll  follow  her. 

Q.  Mar.  Come,  son,  away ;  we  may  not  linger  thus. 

[JExewnt  QuEEN  Mahgaeet  and  the  PbiNCE. 

K.  Hen.  Poor  queen !  how  love  to  me,  and  to  her  son. 
Hath  made  her  break  out  into  terms  of  rage ! 
Bevenged  may  she  be  on  that  hateful  duke ; 
"Whose  haughty  spirit,  winged  with  desire. 
Will  cost  my  crown,  and,  like  an  empty  eagle. 
Tire*  on  the  flesh  of  me,  and  of  my  son  ! 
The  loss  of  those  three  lords  torments  my  heart : 
111  write  unto  them,  and  entreat  them  fair  ;— 
Come,  cousin,  you  shall  be  the  messenger. 

Exe.  And  1,  I  hope,  shall  reconcile  them  all.  {ExeurU. 

SCENE  II.  —  A  Moom  in  8a/ndal  Castle,  near  WaJcqfield,  in 
Yorkshire, 

Enter  Edwaed,  Eichaed,  and  Montague. 

Sich.  Brother,  though  I  be  youngest,  give  me  leave. 
Edw.  No,  I  can  better  play  the  orator. 
MorU.  But  I  have  reasons  strong  and  forcible. 

Enter  YoEK. 

YorJc.  Why,  how  now,  sons  and  brother,  at  a  strife  ^ 
What  is  your  quarrel  ?  how  began  it  first  ? 

Edw.  No  quarrel,  but  a  sUght  contention. 

York.  About  what? 

Rich.  About  that  which  concerns  your  grace  and  us ; 
The  crown  of  England,  father,  which  is  yours. 

York,  Mine,  boy  ?  not  till  king  Henry  be  dead. 

*  Peck. 
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Mich.  Your  right  dgaends  not  <m  Ms  life,  or -death. 

Udw.  Now  you  are  heir,  therefeire  enjoy  it  bow  : 
By  ^ving  the  house  of  Lancaster  leave  to  breathe, 
It  will  outrun  you,  father,  in  the  end. 

York.  I  took  an  oath,  that  he  diould  quietly  reign. 

JEdw.  But,  for  a  kingdom,  any  oath  may  fee  broken: 
I'd  break  a  thousand  oaths,  to  reign  one  veset. 

Mich.  No ;  QodL  forbid,  your  grace  i^iocud  be  forswiorR. 

York.  I  shall  be,  if  I  claim  Vfy  open  war. 

Mich.  I'll  prove  13ie  contrary,  if  you'll  hear  me  speak. 

York.  Thou  canst  not,  son ;  it  is  impossiWe. 

Mich.  An  oath  is  of  no  iBoment,  bein^  not  took 
Before  a  true  and  lawful  magistrate. 
That  hath  authority  over  him  tiiat  fiiwears : 
Henry  had  none,  but  did  usurp  ttie  pkioe; 
Then,  seeing  'twas  he  tiisfc  made  you  to  4epoBe, 
Your  oath,  my  lord,  is  vain  and  mvokns. 
Therefore,  to  arms.    And,  father,  do  b^it  think. 
How  sweet  a  thing  it  is  to  wear  a  cr&fm. ; 
Within  whose  rarcuit  is  Elysium, 
And  all  that  poets  feign  of  bliss  and  joy. 
Why  do  we  hnger  thus  ?    I  cannot  rest. 
Until  ihe  white  rose,  that  I  wear,  be  4y«d 
Even  in  the  lukewarm  blood  of  Henry's  hmst 

York.  Bichard,  enough ;  i  will  be  kisg,  -or  ^e. —  -  _ 

Brother,  thou  smilt  to  London  premntiy, 
And  whet  on  Warwick  to  this  enteiprise. — 
Thou,  Bichard,  shalt  unto  the  4uke  of  Noi^b^, 
And  tell  him  privily  of  our  intent. — 
YoUj  Edward,  shaU  unto  my  lord  Oobhom, 
With  whom  the  Kentishmen  will  willini^y  rise : 
In  them  I  trust ;  for  the^  are  «oldiereL 
Witty*  and  courteous,  liberal,  full  of  tpirit.— 
While  you  are  thus  employ'd,  what  resteth  more. 
But  that  I  seek  occasion  how  to  rise ; 
And  yet  the  king  not  privy  to  my  tLnft, 
Nor  any  of  the  house  of  Lancaster. 

SiUer  a  M£SS£K6£B. 

But,  stay;  What  news?  Why  com^rt  thou  in  such  post  ? 

Mess.  The  queen,  with  all  the  northera  earls  and  lords. 
Intend  here  to  besiege  you  in  your  castle : 
She  is  hard  by  with  twenty  thousand  men ; 
And  therefore  fortify  your  hold,  mv  lord.    , 

York.  Ay,  with  my  sword.    What !  think'st  "thou,  that  we 
fear  them  ? — 
Edward  and  Bichard,  you  shall  stay  with  me ; — 
My  brother  Montague  shall  post  to  London : 
Let  noble  Warwicl^  Cobham,  and  the  res^ 
Whom  we  have  left  protectors  of  the  kii^, 
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With  powerM  -poUcf  ebcenfti^aeD.  themsehFes, 
And  trust  not  simple  Henry,  n^  fais  i»a;ths. 

Mont  Brother,  I  go;  TU  win  them,  feaarituot: 
And  thus  most  humbly  I  do  take  my  leave.  [Exit. 

Enter  SlE  JoHN  and  SlE  HuGH  MoETIlCER. 

TorJc.  Sir  John  and  Sir  Hugh  MoiHomer,  mkie  un<deBj 
You  are  come  to  Sandal  in  a  happy  hour ; 
The  army  of  the  queen  mean  to  besiege  us. 

Sir  John.  She  shall  not  need,  we'll  meet  her  in  'fee  fi^d. 

York.  What,  with  five  thousand  men? 

Mich.  Ay,  with  five  hundred,  fatiier,  for  a  need. 
A  woman  *s  general ;  What  should  we  few  ?   [A  m&roh  a^G/r  off, 

JEdto.  I  hear  liieir  drums ;  let's  set  -oht  men  in  cuxLer ; 
And  issue  forth,  and  bid  them  battle  stawight. 

York.  Five  men  to  twentjr !— though  the  odfis  be  great, 
I  doubt  not,  uncle,  of  our  victory. 
Many  a  battle  have  I  vron  in  France, 
When  as  the  enemy  hath  been  ten  to  onei 
Why  should  I  not  now  have  the  Hke  success?  "[JlZarKm.  Exeunt. 

SCENE  III.— Plains  near  Sandal  Castle, 

Alarums :  Excursions.    Enter  'Rutlajstd,  and  Ms  ^DVOB. 

Mvt.  Ah,  whittier  shall  I  %  to  'scape  iheiriUHids!! 
Ah,  tutor !  look  where  foloo^  difSoBd  comes ! 

Enter  Oliffobd,  and  Soldiers. 

CUf.  Chaplain,  away !  thy  priesthood  sinies  Idiy  life. 
As  for  the  brat  of  this  accursed  duke, 
Whose  father  slew  my  father,— he  shaH  die. 

Tut.  And  I,  my  lord,  will  Dear  him  company. 

Clif.  Soldiers,  away  with  him. 

Tut.  Ah.  Clifford !  murder  not  this  innocent  child, 
Lest  thou  be  hated  botii  of  Ood  and  maa. 

[Exkt^  foreed  aff^  hf  Soidisr^, 

Clif.  How  now !  is  he  dead  »lreacly  ?   Or,  is  it  war; 
That  makes  him  close  his  eyes  P— PIl  open  them. 

Eut.  So  looks  the  pexrt^up  litm  o'er  (the  wvetoh 
That  trembles  and^  -hiB  devouring  pa^ns : 
And  so  he  wafts,  inraMmg^w  his  prey : 
And  so  he  comes  to  rend  his  limbs  Jtsnnaer. — 
Ah,  gentle  Clifford,  Mil  me  wit£  thy  sword. 
And  not  with  such  a  eruel  threatening  look. 
Sweet  Clifford,  hear  me  roeak  before  I  die,^— 
I  am  too  mean  a  subject  for  t^y  wntii, 
Be  thou  revenged  on  men,  and  let  me  ii^e. 

Clif.  In  vain  thou  Bpeak'st,  poor  boy ;  my  firfii^B  Msod 
Hath  stopp'd  the  passage  where  thy  words  should  enter. 

Eut.  Then  let  my  Mner's  \Aood.  oipen  it  m^ 
He  is  a  man«  and,  CUfford,  cope  with  him. 
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Clif,  Had  I  thy  brethren  here,  their  lives  and  thine. 
Were  not  revenge  sufficient  for  me ; 
No,  if  I  digg'd  up  thy  forefathers'  graves, 
And  hung  tneir  rotten  cofi&ns  up  in  chains, 
It  could  not  sli^e  mine  ire,  nor  ease  my  heart. 
The  sight  of  any  of  the  house  of  York 
Is  as  a  fury  to  torment  my  soul ; 
And  till  I  root  out  their  accursed  line, 
And  leave  not  one  aUve,  I  live  in  hell. 
Therefore^^  ILifting  his  hand. 

Rut.  O,  let  me  pray  before  I  take  my  death : — 
To  thee  I  pray ;  Sweet  Cliflford,  pity  me ! 

CH4f,  Such  pity  as  my  rapier's  pomt  affords. 

But.  I  never  did  thee  harm;  Why  wilt  thou  slay  me ? 

Clif.  Thy  father  hath. 

Hut,  But  'twas  ere  I  was  bom. 
Thou  hast  one  son,  for  his  sake  pity  me  \ 
Lest,  in  revenge  thereof,— sith*  God  is  just,— 
He  be  as  miserably  slain  as  I. 
Ah,  let  me  live  in  prison  all  my  days ; 
And  when  I  give  occasion  of  offence, 
Then  let  me  die,  for  now  thou  hast  no  cause. 

Clif.  No  cause  ? 
Thy  father  slew  my  father ;  therefore,  die. 

[Clifford  siahs  him. 

EiUt.  l>iifaciawt.  laudis  summa  sit  iata  tucBlf  IDies. 

Clif.  Plantagenet !  I  come,  Plantagenet ! 
And  this  thy  son's  blood  cleaving  to  mv  blade, 
Shall  rust  upon  my  weapon,  till  th^  blood, 
Congeal'd  with  this,  do  make  me  wipe  off  both.  lErit. 

8CENJS  IV.— The  same. 

Alarum. — JSnter  YOBK. 

Torh  The  army  of  the  queen  hath  got  the  field : 
My  uncles  both  are  slain  in  rescuing  me ; 
And  all  my  followers  to  the  eager  foe 
Turn  back,  and  fly,  like  ships  before  the  wind, 
Or  lambs  pursued  by  hunger-starved  wolves. 
My  sons-AJod  knows,  what  hath  bechanced  them  : 
But  this  I  know,— they  have  demean'd  themselves 
Like  men  bom  to  renown,  by  life,  or  death. 
Three  times  did  Eichard  make  a  lane  to  me ; 
And  thrice  cried, — Courage,  father  !  fight  it  out ! 
And  full  as  ofb  came  Edward  to  my  side, 
With  purple  faulchion.  painted  to  the  hilt 
In  blood  of  those  that  nad encountered  him: 
And  when  the  hardiest  warriors  did  retire, 
Bichard  cried, — Charge  !  and  give  no  foot  of  ground  ! 
And  cried, — A  croum,  or  else  a  glorious  tomb  ! 

*  Since.  t  Heaven  grant  this  may  be  your  greatest  boast ! 
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A  tceptre  !  or  an  earthly  sepulchre  ! 

'With  this,  we  charged  again :  but,  out,  alas ! 

We  bodged*  aeain ;  as  I  have  seen  a  swan 

With  bootless  labour  swim  against  the  tide. 

And  spend  her  strength  with  over-matching  waves. 

[A  short  alarum  wUhin. 
Ah,  hark !  the  fatal  followers  do  pursue ; 
And  I  am  faint,  and  cannot  fly  their  fury : 
And,  were  I  strong,  I  would  not  shun  their  fury : 
The  sands  are  numbered,  that  make  up  my  life ; 
Here  must  I  stay,  and  here  my  life  must  end. 

Unter  QxnEEN  MaBGABET,  CLIFFORD,  NOETHUMBEBLAND, 
and  Soldiers, 
Come,  bloody  Cliflrord,--rough  Northumberland,— 
I  dare  your  quenchless  fury  to  more  rage ; 
I  am  your  butt,  and  I  abide  your  shot. 

North.  Yield  to  our  mercy,  i)roud  Plantagenet. 

Clif.  Ay,  to  such  mercy,  as  his  ruthless  arm. 
With  downright  payment,  showed  unto  my  father. 
Now  Phaeton  hath  tumbled  from  his  car. 
And  made  an  evening  at  the  noontide  prick.f 

York,  My  ashes,  as  the  Phoenix,  may  bring  forth 
A  bird  that  will  revenge  upon  you  all : 
And,  in  that  hope,  I  throw  mine  eyes  to  heaven, 
Scorning  whatever  you  can  afflict  me  with. 
Why  come  you  not  ?  what !  multitudes,  and  fear? 

Clif.  So  cowards  fight,  when  they  can  fly  no  farther ; 
So  doves  do  peck  the  falcon's  piercmg  talons ; 
So  desperate  thieves,  all  hopeless  of  tneir  Uves, 
Breathe  out  invectives  'gainst  the  officers. 

TorJe.  O,  CliffbrcL  but  bethink  thee  once  again. 
And  in  thy  thought  o'er-run  my  fohner  time : 
And,  if  thou  canst  for  blushing,  view  this  face ; 
And  bite  thy  tongue,  that  slanders  him  with  cowardice, 
Whose  frown  hath  made  thee  faint  and  fly  ere  this. 

Clif.  I  will  not  bandy  with  thee  word  for  word ; 
But  buckle  with  thee  blows  twice  two  for  one.  IDraws. 

Q.  Mar.  Hold,  valiant  CUflbrd !  for  a  thousand  causes, 
I  would  prolong^  awhile  the  traitor's  life  :~ 
Wrath  makes  him  deaf:  speak  thou,  Northumberland. 

North.  Hold,  Clifford;  do  not  honour  him  so  much, 
To  prick  thy  finger,  though  to  wound  his  heart : 
What  valour  were  it,  when  a  cur  doth  grin, 
Per  one  to  thrust  his  hand  between  his  teeth, 
When  he  mi^ht  spurn  him  with  his  foot  away  P 
It  is  war's  prize  to  take  all  vantages ; 
And  ten  to  one  is  no  impeach  of  valour. 

[2%ey  lap  hands  on  YOBK,  who  struggles. 

Clif.  Ay,  ay,  so  strives  the  woodcock  with  the  gin. 

North.  So  doth  the  coney  struggle  in  the  net. 

[YOBK  is  taJcen  prisoner, 

*  Boggled,  bungled.  t  Point  on  the  diaL. 
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TorJc.  So  triumph  thieves  xr^ofo.  their  eoo^uer'd  beoty ; 
So  true  *  men  yield,  with  robbers  so  o^ennirf«h'd. 

North.  What  would  year  Krafie  haT«  dtMie  unto  him  how  ? 

Q.  Mar.  Brave  warriora,  Cliffiord  and  Nocthumiberlaaad,, 
Come  make  him  stand  u^oa  this  molehill  heee ; 
That  Taught  t  at  mountains  with  outstretched  arms, 
Yet  parted  but  the  shadow  with  Ma  haad,— 
What !  was  it  you,  that  would  be  Bnglaod's  king  ? 
Was't  you  that  reveled  in  our  parliament, 
And  made  a  preachment  of  your  high  desoent  ? 
Where  are  your  mass  ol  soos  to  bads^  you  now  ? 
The  wanton.  £dwiurd,.ftnd  the  lusty  George  ? 
And  Where's  that  vauant  crook-baolc  prodigy, 
Dicky,  your  boy>  that,  with  his  grumbling  voice, 
Was  wont  to  cheer  his  dad  in  mutinies  ? 
Or,  with  the  rest,  where  is  your  darling  Jutland  ? 
Look,  York :  I  stain'd  this  napkin  X  with  the  Wood 
That  valiant  Cliflbrd,  with  his  rapier's  point. 
Made  issue  from  the  bosom  of  the  boy : 
And,  if  thine  eyes  can  water  for  his  death, 
I  give  thee  this  to  dry  thy  cheeks  withal. 
Alas,  poor  York !  but  that  I  hate  thee  deadS^f, 
I  should  lamem  thy  miserable  state. 
I  pr'ythee  grieve,  to  make  me  merry,  York:: 
SUmp,  rave,  and  f^t,  that  I  mar  ^S  ^n<l  oance. 
What,  hath  thy  fiery  heart  so  parch^  thine  entrails, 
That  not  a  tear  can  fall  for  Butland's  death? 
Why  art  thou  patient,  man  ?  thou  shouldst  be  mad ; 
And  I,  to  make  thee  mi/i,  do  mock  thee  thus. 
Thou  wouldst  be  fee'd.  I  see,  to  make  me  sport ; 
York  cannot  speak  unless  he  wear  a  crown;— 
A  crown  for  York ;— and,  lords,  bow  low  to  him. — 
Hold  you  his  hands,  whifet  I  do  set  it  ott— 

[^Putting  a  paper  crown  on  Aw  ^eetd. 
Ay,  marry.  Sir,  now  looks  he  lifce  a  king  \ 
Ay,  this  is  he  that  took  king  Henry's  chair^ 
And  this  is  he  was  his  adopted  heir.— 
But  how  is  it  that  great  Hanta^net 
Is  crown'd  so  soon,  and  broke  ms  solemn  oath  ? 
As  I  bethink,  me,  you  should  not  be  krn^ 
Till  our  king  Henry  had  shook  hands  with  death. 
And  will  you  paLe§  your  head  in  Henry's  glory. 
And  rob  his  temples  of  the  diadem. 
Now  in  his  life,  against  your  holy  oath  ? 
O,  'tis  a  fault  too,  too  unpardonaJ)le  !— 
Oflf  with  the  crown ;  and  with  the  crown,  his  head ; 
And,  whilst  we  breathe,  take  time  to  do  mm  dead. 

O^f,  That  is  my  office,  for  my  father's  sake. 

Q.  Mar.  Nay,  stay ;  le^s  hear  the  orisons  he  makes. 

York.  She-wolf  of  France,  but  worse  than  wolves  of  Trance, 

♦  Honest.  t  Reached.  t  Handkerchief. 

§  Impale,  encircle  witii  ftCRmm* 
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Whose  tongue  more  poisons  ttmn  the  adder*s  tooth ! 
How  ill-beseeming  is  it  in  thj  sex, 
To  triumph  like  an  Amaaonian  trull, 
Upon  theur  woes,  whom  fortune  captivates  ? 
But  that  thy  face  is,  visor-hke,  uncnanging, 
Made  impudent  with  use  of  evil  deeds. 
I  would  assay,  proud  queen,  to  make  thee  blush  ; 
To  tell  thee  whence  thou  cam*st.  of  whom  derived. 
Were  shame  enouffh  to  shame  thee,  wert  thou  not  shameless 
Thy  father  bears  the  type*  of  king  of  Njq^les, 
Of  Doth  the  Sicils,  and  Jerusalem ; 
Tet  not  so  wealthy  as  an  En^h  veomaa. 
Hath  that  poor  monarch  taught  tnee  to  insult  ? 
It  needs  not,  nor  it  boots  thee  not,  -proiid  queen ; 
Unless  the  adage  must  be  verified, — 
Tba,t  beggars,  mounted,  run  their  horse  to  death. 
^Tis  beauw,  that  doth  ofb  make  women  proud ; 
But,  God  he  knows,  thy  share  thereof  is  small : 
Tis  virtue,  that  doth  make  them  most  admired ; 
The  contrary  doth  make  thee  wondered  at : 
'Tis  gpovemmentf  that  makes  them  seem  divine ; 
The  want  thereof  makes  thee  abominable : 
Thou  art  as  opposite  to  every  good. 
As  the  Antipodes  are  unto  xta. 
Or  as  the  south  to  the  septentrion.  t 
0,  tiger's  heart,  wrapp'd  in  a  woman's  hide ! 
How  couldst  thou  (uuin  the  lif^-blood  of  the  child, 
Tt>  bid  the  father  wipe  his  eyes  withal, 
.  And  y«4  be  seen  to  bi»ar  a  woman's  face  ? 
Women  ax«e  soft,  mild,  pitiful,  and  flexible ; 
Thou  stern,  obdurate,  mnty,  rough,  remoneless, 
Bid'st  thou  me  rage  ?  why,  now  tnou  hast  thy  wish : 
Wouldst  have  me  wetp  ?  why,  now  thou  hast  thy  will : 
Por  radng  wind  blows  19  ineessant  shovven^ 
And,  when  the  rage  allays,  the  raiii  begins. 
These  tears  are  my  sweet  BuHnd^  obsequies ; 
And  every  drop  cries  vengeance  for  his  death,-^ 
'Gainst  thee,  fell  Clifford,-Hiiid  thee,  fidse  FreBoh-womaa. 

North.  Beshrew  me,  but  Yob  passions  §  move  me  so» 
That  har^  can  I  check  my  eyes  from  tears. 

York,  That  face  of  his  the  nimgry  cannibals 
Would  not  have  touched,  would  not  have  stein'd  with  blood: 
But  you  are  more  inhuman,  more  inexorable,— 
O,  ten  times  more,— than  tigenrof  Hyrcania. 
See^  ruthless  queen,  a  hapless  lather's  tears : 
Thifl  cloth  thou  dipp*dst  m  blood  of  my  sweet  boy^ 
And  I  with  tears  do  wash  the  blood  away. 
Keep  thou  the  napkin,  and  go  boast  of  this  r 

[He  gimes  hack  ihe  hemiJcercMef. 
And,  if  thou  tell'st  the  heavy  story  rights 

*  The  distingraishing  mark.  t  Self-government. 

t  The  north.  §  Sufferings. 
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Upon  my  soul,  the  hearers  will  shed  tears ; 
YesL  even  my  foes  will  shed  fast-faUing  tears ; 
And  say,— Alas,  it  was  a  piteous  deed ! — 
There,  take  the  crown,  and  with  the  crown,  my  curse ; 
And,  in  thy  need,  such  comfort  come  to  thee. 
As  now  I  reap  at  thy  too  cruel  hand ! — 
Hard-hearted  Clifford,  take  me  from  the  world ; 
My  soul  to  heaven,  my  blood  upon  your  heads ! 

North,  Had  he  been  slaughter-man  to  all  my  kin, 
I  should  not  for  my  life  but  weep  with  him. 
To  see  how  inly  sorrow  gripes  his  soul. 

9.  Mar.  Wnat,  weeping-ripe,  my  lord  Northumberland  ? 
Think  but  unon  the  wrong  he  did  us  all. 
And  that  will  quickly  dry  thy  melting  tears. 

Cltf,  Here's  for  my  oath,  here's  for  my  father's  death. 

IStabbin^i  Iiim, 

Q.  Mar.  And  here's  to  right  our  gentle-hearted  king. 

iStabhing  him. 

York.  Open  thy  gate  of  mercy,  gracious  Grod  ! 
My  soul  flies  through  these  wounds  to  seek  out  thee.  [Dies, 

Q.  Mar.  Off  with  his  head,  and  set  it  on  York  gates ; 
So  York  may  overlook  the  town  of  York.  [Uxeunt 


ACT  II. 

SCENE  L—A  plain  near  Moetimer's  Cross  in  Herefordshire, 

Drmxs.'—Erder  Edvtabd,  and  ElCHABD,  vMh  their  forces, 
marching, 

Edw.  I  wonder  how  our  princely  father  'scaped. 
Or  whether  he  be  'scaped  away  or  no, 
Prom  Clifford's  and  Northumoerland's  pursuit ; 
Had  he  been  ta'en,  we  would  have  heard  the  news ; 
Had  he  been  slain,  we  should  have  heard  the  news ; 
Or,  had  he  'scax)ed,  methinks  we  should  have  heard 
The  happy  tidings  of  his  good  e8cai)e. — 
How  fares  my  brother  ?  why  is  he  so  sad  ? 

Mich.  I  cannot  joy,  until  I  be  resolved 
Where  our  right  valiant  father  is  become. 
I  saw  him  in  the  battle  range  about; 
And  watch'd  him  how  he  singled  Chfford  forth. 
Methought  he  bore  him  in  the  thickest  troop. 
As  doth  a  Uon  in  a  herd  of  neat :  * 
Or  as  a  bear,  encompass'd  round  with  dogs ; 
IVho  having  pinch'a  a  few,  and  made  them  cry 
The  rest  stand  all  aloof,  and  bark  at  him. 
So  fared  our  father  with  his  enemies ; 

*  Neat  cattle. 
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So  fled  his  enemies  my  warlike  father ; 
Methinks,  'tis  prize  enough  to  be  his  son. 
See,  how  the  morning  opes  her  golden  gates, 
^d  takes  her  farewell  of  the  glorious  sun ! 
How  well  resembles  it  the  prime  of  youth, 
Trimm'd  like  a  younker,  prancing  to  his  love ! 

Edto.  Dazzle  mine  eyes,  or  do  I  see  three  suns  ? 

Rich.  Three  glorious  suns,  each  one  a  perfect  sun ; 
Not  separated  with  the  racking  clouds.  * 
But  sever'd  in  a  pale,  clear,  shining  sky. 
See,  see !  they  join,  embrace,  and  seem  to  kiss. 
As  if  they  Tow'd  some  league  inviolable : 
Now  are  they  but  one  lamp,  one  light,  one  sun. 
In  this  the  heaven  figures  some  event. 

Edw.  'Tis  wondrous  strange,  the  like  yet  never  heard  ot 
I  think,  it  cites  us,  brother,  to  the  field ; 
That  we,  the  sons  of  brave  Plantagenet, 
Each  one  already  blazing  bjr  our  meeds,  f 
Should,  notwithstanding,  join  our  lights  together, 
And  over-shine  the  earth,  as  this  the  world. 
Whatever  it  bodes,  henceforward  will  1  bear 
Upon  my  target  tnree  fair  shining  suns. 

Rich.  Nay,  bear  three  daughters  ;~^By  your  leave  I  speak  it. 
You  love  the  breeder  better  than  the  mole. 

Enter  a  Messengee. 

But  what  art  thou,  whose  heavy  looks  foretell 
Some  dreadful  story  hanging  on  thy  tongue  ? 

Mess.  Ah,  one  that  was  a  woeful  looker >on, 
When  as  the  noble  duke  of  York  was  slain. 
Your  princely  father,  and  mv  loving  lord. 

Edio.  O,  speak  no  more  !  for  I  have  heard  too  much. 

Rich.  Say  now  he  died,  for  I  will  hear  it  all. 

Mess.  Environed  he  was  with  many  foes ; 
And  stood  against  them,  as  the  hope  of  Troy 
A^dnst  the  Greeks,  that  would  have  enter'd  Troy. 
But  Hercules  himself  must  yield  to  odds ; 
And  many  strokes,  though  with  a  Uttle  axe. 
Hew  down  and  fell  the  hardest-timber'd  oak. 
By  many  hands  your  father  was  subdued; 
But  only  slaughtered  by  the  irefUl  arm 
Of  unrelenting  Clifford,  and  the  queen : 
Who  crown'd  the  gracious  duke,  m  high  defepigh^ 
Laugh'd  in  his  face ;  and  when  with  grief  he  wept. 
The  ruthless  queen  gave  him,  to  dry  his  cheeks, 
A  napkin  steeped  in  the  harmless  blood< 
Of  sweet  young  Rutland,  by  rough  Clifford  slain  : 
And,  after  many  scorns,  many  foul  teunts, 
They  took  his  head,  and  on  the  gates  of  York 
They  set  the  same ;  and  there  it  doth  remain, 
The  saddest  spectacle  that  e'er  I  view'd. 

*  The  clouds  in  rapid  tumultuary  motion.  t  Merit. 
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JEdw.  Sweet  duke  of  York,  our  prop  to  lean  upon ; 
Now  thou  art  gone,  we  have  bo  staff  no  eta^  \ — 
O  Clifford,  boist'rous  Clifford,  thou  hast  dain 
The  flower  of  Europe  for  his  chivalry ; 
And  treacherously  hast  thou  vaoiquiki'd  him. 
For,  hand  to  hand,  he  would  have  v«aqui8h^  tiiee ! — 
Now  my  soul's  palace  is  become  a  prison : 
Ah,  would  she  break  from  hence !  that  tiiissny  body 
Might  in  the  ground  be  closed  up  in  rest : 
Por  never  henceforth  shall  I  joy  a^ain, 
Never,  O  never,  shall  I  see  more  joy. 

Rich.  I  cannot  weep :  for  all  my  body's  moisture 
Scarce  serves  to  quench  mv  fumaoe-bumiiig  heart : 
Nor  can  my  tongue  unload  my  heart's  great  bttrden ; 
For  self-same  wind,  that  I  should  qieak  withal. 
Is  kindhng  coals,  that  fire  aU  my  breast. 
And  burn  me  up  with  flames,  that  tears  would  (itt^ft<»b. 
To  weep,  is  to  make  less  the  depth  of  grief : 
Tears,  then,  for  babes ;  blows,  and  revenge,  for  me  I— 
Eichard,  I  Dear  thy  name.  111  v^ige  thy  death. 
Or  die  renowned  by  attempting  it. 

Edw,  Bis  name  that  vahant  duke  hath  left  wit^  tibee; 
His  dukedom  and  his  chair  with  me  is  \eSL 

Rich.  Nay,  if  thou  be  that  princely  eagle's  bird. 
Show  thy  descent  by  gazing  'gainst  the  sun ; 
For  chair  and  dukedom,  throne  and  kinf^om  say ; 
Either  that  is  thine,  or  else  thou  wert  not  his. 

March.— Enter  Wabwick  und  MoiTTi-GirE,  wiih  Jbrees, 

War.  How  now,    feir  lords?     What  fare?     What  news 
abroad  ? 

Rich.  Great  lord  of  Waj^ok.  if  we  shmild  recount 
Our  baleful  news,  at  each  word^s  dehverancc^ 
Stab  poniards  in  our  flesh  till  all  were  told. 
The  words  would  add  more  anguish  than  i^e  woosds. 

0  valiant  lord,  the  duke  of  York  is  slain. 

Edw.  O  Warwick !  Warwick !  tluit  Plants^enet, 
Which  held  thee  dearly  as  his  soul's  redemptiom. 
Is  by  the  stem  lord  Clifford  done  to  death. 

War.  Ten  days  ago  I  drown'd  these  news  in  tears : 
And  now,  to  add  more  measure  to  your  woes, 

1  come  to  tell  you  things  since  then  befalPn. 
After  the  bloody  fray  at  Wakefield  foucht. 
Where  your  brave  father  breathed  his  latest  gasR 
Tidings,  as  swiftly  as  the  post  coidd  run. 

Were  brought  me  of  your  loss,  and  his  depart. 

I  then  in  London^  keeper  of  tne  king, 

Muster'd  my  soldiers,  gather'd  flocks  of  friends. 

And  very  well  appointed-  as  1  thought, 

March'd  towards  Saint  Albans  to  intercept  the  queen. 

Bearing  the  king  in  my  behalf  along : 
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For  by  my  scouts  I  -was  adv^r^sed. 
That  she  was  coming  with  a  full  intent 
To  dash  our  late  decree  in  parbaiaent, 
Touching  king  Henry's  oam,  and  your  Buocesskm. 
Short  tale  to  make,— we  at  St  Albaas  met. 
Our  battles.join'd,  and  both  sides  fiercely  Ibught : 
But,  whether  'twas  the  c(ddness  of  the  lung, 
Who  look'd  full  gently  on  his  warlike  queen, 
That  robb'd  my  soldiers  of  their  hated  spleen ; 
Or  whether  'twas  report  of  her  success ; 
Or  more  than  common  fear  of  difford's  rigour. 
Who  thunders  to  hia  oaptiTe»-4)lood  and  death, 
I  cannot  judge :  but  to  ooncinde  with  truth. 
Their  weapons  like  to  h^tnmg  came  and  went ; 
Our  soldiers— like  the  ni^ht-iywPs  lazy  fli^t, 
Or  like  a  lazy  thrasher  with  a  fiaO.— 
Fell  gently  down,  as  if  they  strvek  their  iriendB. 
I  cheer'd  them  up  with  ju^oe  of  <mr  cause, 
With  tyromiie  of  high  pay,  and  great  rewnvds: 
But  all  in  Tun ;  they  had  no  heart  to  fight. 
And  we,  in  theuL  no  hope  to  win  the  dny. 
So  that  we  fled:  the  king,  unto  the  foeen; 
Lord  George,  your  brother,  Norfolk,  «nd  myself. 
In  haste,  post-haste,  are  oome  to  join  with  you ; 
For  in  the  marches  nere,  we  heard,  you  were, 
Making  another  head  to  fight  again. 

JSdw.  Where  is  1^  duke  of !»  cvMc,  gentle  Warwick  ? 
And  when  came  George  fromBorgnndy  to  Bngland  ? 

War.  Some  six  miles  off  the  duke  is  with  theeohitos ; 
And  for  your  brother,— 4ie  was  ktely  sent 
From  jpui  kind*aun<^  duchess  of  Burgundy, 
With  aid  of  soldiers  to  this  needful  war. 

Bich,  'Twas  odds,  bel^  when i^aliant  W«rwidc fled: 
Oft  have  I  heard  his  praises  in  fmrsnit. 
But  ne'er  till  now,  his  scandal  of  retire. 

War,  Nor  now  my  scandal,  Bk^ard,  dwt  thou  hear ; 
-Bor  ^on.  shalt  know,  this  strong  right  hand  of  mine 
Can  pluck  the  diadem  from  £Etiut  Heniys  head. 
And  wring  the  awftil  sceptre  from  his  fist ; 
Were  he  as  famous  and  as  bold  in  war, 
As  he  is  famed  for 'mildness,  peace,  and  nroyer. 

£ich.  I  know  it  well,  ktrd  Warwick ;  blame  me  not : 
1^  love,  I  bear  thy  gknries,  makes  me  spei^. 
But  in  this  troul)lous  time,  whafs  to  be  dene  ? 
-Shall  we  go  throw  away  our  coats  of  steel, 
And  wrap  our  bodies  in  black  mourning  gowns, 
NumVring  our  Ave-Maries  with  our  beads  ? 
Or  diall  we  on  the  helmets  of  our  foes 
Tell  our  defvolaon  with  revengeful  arms? 
If  for  the  last,  say— Ay,  and  to  it,  lords. 

War,  Why,  therefore  Warwick  came  to  sedt  you  out : 
And  therefore  comes  my  brother  Montague. 
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Attend  me,  lords.    The  proud  insulting  queen, 
With  Cliflford,  and  the  Haught*  Northumberland, 
And  of  their  feather,  many  more  proud  birds, 
Have  wrought  the  easy  melting  king,  like  wax. 
He  swore  consent  to  your  succession, 
His  oath  enrolled  in  the  norliament ; 
And  now  to  London  all  the  crew  are  goneL 
To  frustrate  both  his  oath,  and  what  beside 
Majr  make  against  the  house  of  Lancaster. 
Their  power,  I  think,  is  thirty  thousand  strong : 
Now,  if  the  help  of  Norfolk,  and  myself. 
With  all  the  Mends  that  thou,  brave  earl  of  March, 
Amongst  the  loving  Welshmen  canst  procure, 
Will  but  amount  to  five  and  twenty  tnousand. 
Why,  Via  !  To  London  will  we  march  amain ; 
And  once  again  bestride  our  foaming  steeds. 
And  once  again  cry— Charge  upon  our  foes ! 
But  never  once  again  turn  back,  and  fly. 

Bich.  Ay,  now,  methinks,  I  hear  sreat  Warwick  speak : 
Ne'er  may  ne  Uve  to  see  a  sunshine  day, 
That  cries— Retire,  if  Warwick  bid  him  stay. 

JSdtP.  Lord  Warwick,  on  thy  shoulder  will  I  lean ; 
And  when  thou  fall'st,  (as  God  forbid  the  hour !) 
Must  Edward  fall,  which  peril  heaven  forefend ! 

War.  No  longer  earl  of  March,  but  duke  of  York; 
The  next  degree  is,  England's  royal  throne : 
For  king  of  England  sludt  thou  be  proclaimed 
In  every  borough  as  we  pass  along ; 
And  he,  that  throws  not  up  his  cap  for  joy, 
Shall  for  the  fault  make  forfeit  of  nis  head« 
King  Edward, — ^valiant  Richard, — ^Montague,-* 
Stay  we  no  longer  dreaming  of  renown, 
But  sound  the  trumpets,  and  about  our  task. 

Mich.  Then,  CUfford,  were  thy  heart  as  hard  as  steel 
(As  thou  hast  shown  it  flinty  by  thy  deeds), 
I  come  to  pierce  it,  or  to  give  thee  mine. 

£dw.  Then  strike  up,  drums ;— (jod,  and  Saint  Greorge  for  us ! 

JEnter  a  Messenqeb. 

War.  How  now?    What  news? 
Mess.  The  duke  of  Norfolk  sends  you  w<Nrd  by  me, 
The  queen  is  coming  with  a  puissant  host ; 
And  craves  your  company  for  speedy  counsel. 

War»  Why  then  it  sort8,t  brave  warriors :  Let's  away. 

[Exeuni. 
8CEN:E  II.^Before  York, 

JEnter  King  Heney,  Queen  Margaret,  the  Prince  o/ Walks, 
Clifford,  aitc^  Northumberland,  with  Forces. 

Q.  Mar.  Welcome,  my  lord,  to  this  brave  town  of  York  ;— 
Yonder'sthe  head  of  that  arch-enemy, 

*  Hauerhty.  t  Things  are  as  they  should  be* 


SCENE  n.]         THIBD  PAKT  OF  KIXG  HENET  TX  217 

That  sought  to  be  encompassed  with  your  crown : 
Doth  not  the  object  cheer  your  hear^  my  lord  ? 

K,  Hen.  Ay.  as  the  tocIm  cheer  them  that  fear  their  wreck ; — 
To  see  this  signt,  it  irks  my  very  souL — 
"Withhold  revenge,  dear  Crod !  'tis  not  my  fault, 
Not  wittingly  have  I  infringed  my  vow. 

Clif.  My  gracious  Hege,  this  too  much  lenity, 
And  hamuul  pity,  must  be  laid  aside. 
To  whom  do  hons  cast  their  gentle  looks  ? 
Not  to  the  beast  that  would  usurp  their  den. 
Whose  hand  is  that  the  forest  bear  doth  lick  ? 
Not  his,  that  spoils  her  young  before  her  face. 
Who  'scapes  the  lurking  serpent's  mortal  sting  ? 
Not  he,  tnat  sets  his  foot  upon  her  back. 
The  smallest  worm  will  turn,  being  trodden  on ; 
And  doves  will  peck,  in  safeguard  of  their  brood. 
Ambitious  York  did  level  at  thy  crown. 
Thou  smiling,  while  he  knit  his  angry  brows : 
He,  but  a  duke,  would  have  his  son  a  king, 
And  raise  his  issue,  like  a  loving  sire ; 
Thou,  being  a  king,  blessed  with  a  goodly  son. 
Didst  yield  consent  to  disinherit  him, 
Which  argued  thee  a  most  unloving  father. 
Unreasonable  creatures  feed  their  youn^ : 
And  though  man's  face  be  fearful  to  their  eyes. 
Yet,  in  protection  of  their  tender  one^ 
Who  ha4)h  not  seen  them  (even  with  tnose  win^ 
Which  sometime  they  have  used  with  fearful  flight). 
Make  war  with  him  that  climb'd  unto  their  nest, 
Offering  their  own  lives  in  their  young's  defence  ? 
Por  shame,  my  liege,  make  them  your  precedent ! 
Were  it  not  pity,  that  this  goodly  boy 
Should  lose  his  birthright  by  his  father's  fault ; 
And  long  hereafter  say  unto  his  child,— 
What  my  great-grcmdfather  and  grand^re  got. 
My  careless  father  fondly*  gave  away  ? 
Ah,  what  a  shame  were  this !    Look  on  the  boy ; 
And  let  his  manly  face,  which  promiseth. 
Successful  fortune,  steel  thy  melting  hearty 
To  hold  thine  own,  and  leave  thine  own  with  him. 

K,  Hen.  Pull  well  hath  CUfford  play'd  the  orator, 
Inferringarguments  of  mighty  force. 
But,  CuBTord,  tell  me,  didst  thou  never  hear,— 
That  things  ill  got  had  ever  bad  success  ? 
And  happy  always  was  it  for  that  son, 
Whose  iSittier  for  his  hoarding  went  to  hell  ? 
Ill  leave  my  son  my  virtuous  deeds  behind ; 
And  'would  my  father  had  left  me  no  more ! 
Por  all  the  rest  is  held  at  such  a  rate, 
Ab  brings  a  thousand-fold  more  care  to  keep. 
Than  in  possession  any  jot  of  pleasure. 

♦Foolishly. 
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Ah,  cousin  York !  'would  thy  best  ftiendi  4ad  taaor, 
How  it  doth  grieve  me  that  thy  head  is  here ! 

Q.  Jfar.  Mj  lord,  cheer  up  your  smrits !    Oar  Jc>es  we  nigh. 
And  this  soft  counu^e  makes  your  followers  faint. 
You  promised  knighthood  to  our  forward  son ;    - 
TJnsheath  your  sword,  and  dub  him  preeoitly. 
Edward,  kneel  down. 

K.  Hen,  Edward  Flantagenet,  arise  a  knight ; 
And  Icam  this  lesson,— Draw  thy  «word  in  right. 

Prince.  My  gracious  father,  by  your  kmgly  le«ve, 
111  draw  it  as  apparent  to  the  crown. 
And  in  that  quarrel  use  it  to  the  deftbh. 

Clif.  Why,  that  is  spoken  like  a  toward  priaoe. 

Enter  a  MbssSKOEB. 

Mess.  Boyal  commanders,  be  in  reachnsss ; 
Eor,  with  a  band  of  thirty  thousand  men, 
Comes  Warwick,  backing  of  tiie  duke  of  York; 
And,  in  the  towns  as  they  do  march  akmg, 
Proclaims  him  king,  and  many  fly  to  him : 
Darraign  your  battle,*  for  l^ey  are  at  hand. 

CUf.  I  would,  your  highness  would  depart  <^e  fii^; 
The  queen  hath  best  suooess  when  you  are  abient. 

Q.  Ma/r.  Ay.  good  my  lord,  and  leairo  us  to  onr  fortune. 

K.  Hen.  Why,  that's  my  fortune  too:  therefore  HI  gtagr. 

North.  Be  it  with  resolution  then  to  nghi 

JPrince.  My  royal  ftither,  cheer  these  noble  iords, 
And  hearten  those  that  fight  in  your  defence : 
TJnsheath  your  sword,  good  fother ;  ory  J3t,  O^argeJ 

March,— Enter  Edwabd,  Geoboe,  lEtlCHAXD,  Waswics, 
NOBFOLE,  Mom^AGUE,  4M9kd  Soldiert, 

Edw.  Now.  peijured  Henry  1    Wih  thou  kned  for  gvaoe. 
And  set  thy  diadem  upon  my  head ; 
Or  bide  the  mortal  fortune  of  the -field? 

Q.  Mar.  (Jo  rate  thy  minions,  proud  insnltiiig  bdy ! 
Becomes  it  thee  to  be  thus  bold  in  terms, 
Before  thy  soverei^,  and  thy  lawfol  king? 

Edw.  I  am  his  king,  and  he  should  bow  bis  knee; 
I  was  adopted  heir  by  his  consent : 
Since  when,  his  oath  is  broke ;  fbr,  as  I  hear. 
You— that  are  king,  though  he  do  wear  the  civwi^— 
Have  caused  him,  oy  new  act  of  parliament, 
To  blot  out  me,  and  put  his  own  eon  in. 

Clif.  And  reason,  too : 
Who  should  succeed  the  father,  but  tbe*s(m? 

Eich.  Are  you  there,  butcher  ?— O,  I  cannot  speak. 

Clif.  Ay,  crook-back ;  here  I  stand,  to  answer  thee. 
Or  any  he.  the  proudest  of  ttiy  sort. 

Eich.  'Twas  you  that  kill'd  young  Butland,  w«s  it  not? 

Clif,  Ay,  and  old  York,  and  yet  not  satisfied. 

*  I.  e.  arrange  your  army  In  battle  array. 
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JSicA.  Por  God's  sake,  lords,  give  soma!  ^  the  fighir. 

TTar.  What  say'st  thiou,  Henry,  wut  thou  yield  the  crown  ? 

Q.  Mar.  Why,  how  now,  long-tongued  Warwick  ?  Dar©  you 
speak? 
When  you  and'I  met  at  St  Albans  last. 
Your  legs  did  better  service  than  your  nands. 

War.  Then  'twas  my  turn  to  fly,  and  now  tis  thine. 

Clif.  You  said  so  muoh  beforejand  yet  ytai  led. 

TFar.  'Twas  not  your  valour,  Clifford,  drove  me  thence. 

North.  No,  nor  your  manhood  tiiat  durst  make  you  stay. 

Bich.  Northumberland,  I  hold  tb&&  reverently . — 
Break  off  the  parie ;  for  soaroe  I  can  refrain 
The  execution  of  my  Mg^woll^i  heart 
Upon  that  Clifford,  that  cruel  child-kiUer. 

Clif.  I  slew  thy  mh&t :  tmU'st  thou  him  a  child  ? 

Rich.  Ay.  like  a  dastard,  and  a  treaohereus  coward. 
As  thou  diost  kill  our  tender  brother  ButUmd ; 
But  ere  sun-set.  Til  make  thee  curse  the  deed. 

K.  Sen.  Have  4000  witii  words,  my  kn-ds,  and  hear  me  sgeak, 

Q.  Mar,  Befir  them,  then,  or  else  hold  close  thy  lips. 

K.  Sen.  I  prvl^ee  sive  no  limits  to  my  tongue ; 
I  am  a  king,  ana  privileged  to  speak. 

Clif.  My  liege,  the  wound,  that  bred  this  meetiog  here, 
Cannot  be  cured  by  words ;  therefore  be  stilL 

Bich.  Then,  ezecationen  unsheatii  ^y  sword: 
By  him  that  made  us  all,  I  am  resolved,* 
Tnat  Clifford's  manhood  lies  upon  his  tongue. 

Edw.  Say,  Henry,  shall  I  have  my  right  or  no  ? 
A  thousand  men  have  broke  their  fasts  to-day, 
Tluct  ne'er  shall  tfaie,  unless  thou  yield  the  crown. 

War.  If  thou  deny,  their  blood  upon  thy  head ; 
^r  York  in  jurtioe  puts  his  armour  on. 

Prince.  If  that  be  right,  which  Warwick  says  is  right, 
There  is  no  wrong,  but  everything  is  right. 

Bich.  Whoever  got  thee,  there  thy  mother  stands ; 
For,  well  I  wot,  thou  hast  thy  mother's  tongue. 

Q.  Mar.  But  tiiou  art  neither  like  thy  sire,  ner  dam ; 
But  like  a  foul  misshapen  8tigmatic,t 
Mark'd  by  the  destiaies  to  be  avoided. 
As  venom  toads,  (ht  lizards'  dreadfid  stings. 

Bich.  Iron  of  Naples,  hid  with  i)ii0ii£  giltX 
Whose  father  bears  the  title  of  a  king 
(As  if  a  channel  §  dioukl  be  call'd  theeea), 
Shamest  thou  not,  knowing  whence  thou  art  extraught, 
To  let  thv  tongue  detect  ||  tny  base-bom  heart? 

Edw.  A  wisp  of  straw  were  worth  a  thousand  crowns. 
To  make  this  shameless  callet^  know  herself. — 
Helen  of  Greece  v^as  fairer  far  than  thou, 
Although  thy  husband  may  be  Menelaus :  ** 

*  It  is  my  persuasion.  *t  Branded  by  nature. 

t  Oilt  is  a  superficial  covering:  of  gold.  4  Kennel. 

I  Expose.  %  Drab.  **  I.  e.  a  cuckold. 
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And  ne'er  was  Agamemnon's  brother  wrong*!! 
By  that  false  woman,  as  this  king  by  thee. 
Ifis  father  revell'd  in  the  heart  of  France, 
And  tamed  the  king,  and  made  the  dauphin  stoop ; 
And,  had  he  match  a  according  to  his  state, 
He  miaht  have  kept  that  glory  to  this  day : 
But,  wnen  he  took  a  beggar  to  his  be<L 
And  graced  thy  poor  sire  with  his  bridal  day : 
Even  then  that  sunshine  brew'd  a  shower  for  him. 
That  wash'd  his  father's  fortunes  forth  of  France, 
And  heap'd  sedition  on  his  crown  at  home. 
For  what  broach'd  this  tumult,  but  thy  nride  ? 
Hadst  thou  been  meek,  our  title  still  had  slept ; 
And  we,  in  pity  of  the  gentle  king, 
Had  slipp'd  our  claim  until  another  age. 

Geo,  But,  when  we  saw  our  sunshine  made  thy  springs 
And  that  thy  summer  bred  us  no  increase, 
"We  set  the  axe  to  thy  usurping  root : 
And  though  the  edge  hath  something  hit  ourselves, 
Yet.  know  thou  since  we  have  begun  to  strike. 
We  11  never  leave,  till  we  have  hewn  thee  down. 
Or  bathed  thy  growing  with  our  heated  bloods. 

JEdw.  And,  in  this  resolution  I  defy  thee ; 
Not  willing  any  loneer  conference, 
Since  thou  deny'st  the  gentle  king  to  speak. — 
Sound  trumi)ets !— Let  our  bloody  colours  wave  !— 
And  either  victory,  or  else  a  grave. 

Q.  Mar.  Stay,  Edward. 

IBdw.  No,  wrangling  woman ;  we'll  no  longer  stay : 
These  words  will  cost  ten  thousand  lives  to-day.  ISxeuni. 

8CJSNS IIL—A  Field  of  Battle  between  Towion  and  Saxton. 
in  Yorkshire. 

Alarums :  Excursions. — Enter  Waewick, 

War.  Forespent  with  toil,  as  runners  with  a  race, 
I  lay  me  down  a  little  while  to  breathe : 
For  strokes  received,  and  many  blows  repaid. 
Have  robb'd  my  strong-knit  sinews  of  their  strength, 
And,  spite  of  spite,  needs  must  I  rest  a  while. 

Enter  Edwaed,  running, 

Edw.  Smile,  gentle  heaven,  or  strike,  ungentle  death ! 
For  this  world  frowns,  and  Edward's  sun  is  clouded. 

War.  How  now,  my  lord  ?  What  hap  ?  What  hope  of  good  ? 

Enter  Geoege. 

Oeo.  Our  hap  is  loss,  our  hope  but  sad  despair ; 
Our  ranks  are  broke,  and  ruin  follows  us  : 
What  counsel  give  you,  whither  shall  we  fly  ? 
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Sdio.  Bootless  is  flight,  they  follow  us  with  wings : 
And  weak  we  afe,  andf  cannot  shun  pursuit. 

Enter  BiCHABD. 

Sich,  Ah,  "Warwick,  why  hast  thou  withdrawn  thyself? 
Thy  brothers  blood  the  thirsty  earth  hath  drunk, 
Broach'd  with  the  steely  point  of  Clifford's  lanoe : 
^Vnd,  in  the  very  pangs  of  death,  he  cried,— 
Like  to  a  dismal  clangor  heard  irom  far,— 
Warwick,  revenge  !  Brother,  revenge  my  death  ! 
So  underneath  the  belly  of  their  steeds, 
That  stain'd  their  fetlocks  in  his  smoking  blood. 
The  noble  gentleman  gave  up  the  ghost. 

War,  Then  let  the  earth  be  drunken  with  our  blood ; 
111  kill  my  horse,  because  I  will  not  fly. 
Why  stand  we  like  soft-hearted  women  here. 
Wailing  our  losses,  whiles  the  foe  doth  rage ; 
And  look  upon,*  as  if  the  tragedy 
Were  play'a  in  jest,  by  counterfeiting  actors  ? 
Here  on  my  knee  I  vow  to  Grod  above. 
rU  never  pause  again,  never  stand  still, 
Till  either  death  hath  closed  these  eyes  of  mine, 
Or  fortune  given  me  measure  of  revenge. 

ISdw.  O  Warwick,  I  do  bend  my  knee  with  thine ; 
And,  in  this  vow,  do  chain  my  soul  to  thine. — 
And  ere  my  knee  rise  from  the  earth's  cold  face, 
I  throw  my  hands,  mine  eyes,  my  heart  to  thee. 
Thou  setter  up  and  j)lucker  down  of  kings ! 
Beseeching  thee,t— if  with  thy  will  it  stands, 
That  to  my  foes  this  body  must  be  prey, — 
Yet  that  tny  brazen  gates  of  heaven  may  ope. 
And  give  sweet  passage  to  my  sinful  soul ! — 
Now,  lords,  take  leave,  until  we  meet  again. 
Where'er  it  be,  in  heaven,  or  on  earth. 

Rich.  Brother,  give  me  thy  hand ;— and  gentle  Warwick, 
Let  me  embrace  thee  in  my  weary  arms : — 
L  that  did  never  weep,  now  melt  with  woe. 
That  winter  should  cut  off  our  spring-time  so. 

War.  Away,  away !  Once  more,  sweet  lords,  farewell. 

Qeo.  Yet  let  us  altogether  to  our  troops, 
And  give  them  leave  to  fly  that  will  not  stay ; 
And  call  them  pillars,  that  will  stand  to  us ; 
And,  if  we  thrive,  promise  them  such  rewards 
As  victors  wear  at  the  Olympian  games : 
This  may  plant  courage  in  their  quaiUng  breasts ; 
For  yet  is  nope  of  life  and  victory. — 
Pore-slow  J  no  longer,  make  we  hence  amain.  \Jlxemd, 

•  Look  on.  t  /.  c.  the  Divine  power.  X  Be  dilatory. 
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SCENE  IV— 7^  same.    Another  part  of  the  Field. 
Excursions.^Enier  BlOHABD  wid  Cliffoed. 

JRich.  Now,  CHflford,  I  hasve  siugied  the&a2dn&: 
Suppose,  this  arm  is  for  the  duke  of  York, 
Ana  this  for  Eutland ;  both  bound  to  reTeage, 
Wert  thou  environed  with  a  brazen  wall. 

Clif.  Now,  Eichard,  I  am  with  thee  here  b1oii»: 
This  is  the  hand  that  stabb'd  thy  lather  York : 
And  this  the  hand  that  slew  thy  brother  Builand : 
And  here's  the  heart  that  triumphs  in  their  death,. 
And  cheers  these  hands  that  slew  thy  ^re  and  broui^. 
To  execute  the  like  upon  thyself; 
And  so,  have  at  thee. 

{They  Jight—WAVWIffm  eiders;  drXFiOBO)  JUes, 

Sich.  Nay,  Warwick,  single  out  some  o<^er  chase ; 
For  I  myself  will  hunt  this  wolf  to  death.  IJSxetud, 

SCENE  V.—Ano^rpart  of  the  FitM. 
Alamm.'— Enter  Kiwo  Hbnbt. 

K.  Hen.  This  battle  fares  like  to  the  morning's  war. 
When  dying  clouds  oontaad  with  growing  light; 
What  time  the  shepherd,  blowing  of  his  naik. 
Can  neither  call  it  pwfect  day,  or  night. 
Now  sways  it  this  way,  like  a  mighty  sea^ 
Forced  by  the  tide  to  combat  witii  the  wind ; 
Now  sways  it  that  way,  like-  the  self-same  se% 
Forced  to  retire  by  fury  of  the  wind : 
Sometime  the  flood  prevails ;  and  then,  the  wind ; 
Now,  one  the  better  \  then,  another  best; 
Both  tugging  to  be  victors,  breast  to  brMst^ 
Yet  neither  oonqufiror.  nor  conquered : 
So  is  the  equal  poise  oi  the  fell  wat 
Here  on  tms  molehill  wQi  I  sit  me  down^ 
To  whom  God  will,  there  be  the  victory  I 
For  Margaret,  my  queen,  and  CUfford,  too. 
Have  chid  me  from  the  battle;  swearing. both. 
They  prosper  best  of  all  when  I  am  thence. 
'Would  I  were  dead !  if  Gk)d's  ®ood  will  w^re  so : 
For  what  is  in  this  world  hot  grief  and  woe  ? 
O  God !  methinks,  it  were  a  hapi^y  life^ 
To  be  no  better  than  a  homely  swain ; 
To  sit  upon  a  hill,  as  I  do  now. 
To  carve  out  dials  quaintly,  point  by  p(»at, 
Thereby  to  see  the  minutes  how  they  run : 
How  many  make  the  hour  full  complete, 
How  many  hours  bring  about  the  day. 
How  many  days  will  finish  up  the  year. 
How  many  years  a  mortal  man  may  hve. 
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Wliep  thiB  IB  known,  then  to  dhide  the  times ; 

So  many  hours  must  I  tend  my  fiock ; 

So  many  hours  must  I  take  my  rest ; 

So  many  hours  must  I  odntomplate ; 

So  many  hours  must  I  sport  myself ; 

So  many  days  my  ewes  have  heen  with  youQg^ 

So  many  weeks  ere  the  poor  fools  will  yean ; 

So  many  months  ere  I  snail  shear  the  fleeoe: 

So  minutes,  hours,  days,  weeks,  months,  and  yeio's, 

Fass'd  over  to  the  end  tney  were  created. 

Would  bring  white  hairs  unto  &  quiet*  grave. 

Ah,  what  a  uh  were  this  1  How  sweet !  How  lovely  I 

Gives  not  the  hawthorn  bush  a  sweets  shade 

To  shepherds  looking  on  their  silly  sheep^ 

Than  doth  a  rich  embroider'd  caiM>py 

To  kinj^  that  fear  their  subjeots'  treaohery^? 

O,  yes,  it  doth ;  a  thousaiftd-fold  it  do4^ 

And  to  conclude,  the  shepherd's  homely  curds, 

His  cold  thin  drink  oat  of  his  leattier  boMle, 

His  wonted  sleep  under  a  firesh  tree's  shada. 

All  which  secure  and  sweetly  he  ^ijoys^ 

Is  far  beyond  a  prince^  debtee. 

His  viands  sparkling  in  a  ^Ideii  cup^ 

His  body  couched  in  a  oinoiis  bed. 

When  care,  mistrust,  and  treason  wait  on  hinL 

Alarum, — Enter  a  BON  that  has  killed  his  Father^  lagging  m 
the  dead  Bod^ 

Son.  Hi  blows  the  wind  that  mrofits  nobody. — 
This  man,  whom  hand-iik>haikd  I  ilew^in  fi^, 
May  be  nossessed  with  some  store^of  crowns : 
And  I,  that  haply  take  them  from  him  now^ 
May  yet  ere  nisht,  yield  both  my  lile  and  them 
To  some  man  else,  aa  this  dead  man  doth  to  me/^ 
Who's  this?— O  God!  it  is  my^ father's  fack 
Whom  in  this  ooniiot  I  mittwares  have  l^'d. 
0  heavv  times,  begetting  snchev^its; 
From  London  by  thftkiie  was  I  pressed  forth : 
1^  fii^ber,  bemg  the  earl  of  Warwick's  man, 
Gune  on  the  part  of  York^  pi^ese'd  by  has  master; 
And  I.  who  at  his  hands  reoeived  n^  life. 
Have  oy  my  hands  of  ^!e  beveovedhim. — 
Pardon  me,  God,  I  knew  not  what  I  did ! — 
And  pardon,  father,  for  I  knew  not  thee  !^ 
My  tears  shall  wipe  away  these  Uoody  mtariES ; 
And  no  more  words  till  th^  have  flo^d  theur  fill. 

K.  Hen,  O  piieousspeetede !  O  hfaiody  times  I 
Whilst  lions  warand  battle  for  their  drasj 
Poor  hamiless  lambs  a^de  thmr  easmiif. — 
Weep,  wretched  mai^  111  aid  thee  tear  for  tear : 
And  let  our  hearts,  and  eyes,  like  civil  war. 
Be  btind  with  teats,  and  m^  o^oxaharged  with  grief. 


224  THIBD  PART  OP  KINO  HENfiT  VI.  [ACT  II. 

HiUer  a  Patheb  toho  hath  killed  his  Son,  with  the  Body 
in  Ais  Arms. 

Fath,  Thou  that  so  stoutly  had  resisted  me^ 
Give  me  thy  gold,  if  thou  hast  any  gold ; 
For  I  have  bought  it  with  a  hundred  blows. — 
But  let  me  see : — Is  this  our  foeman's  face  ? 
Ah,  no,  no.  no,  it  is  mine  only  son  !— 
Ah,  boy,  if  any  life  be  left  in  thee. 
Throw  up  thine  e^e :  see,  see,  wh9.t  showers  arise. 
Blown  with  the  winoy  tempest  of  my  heart, 
Upon  thy  wounds,  that  kill  mine  eye  and  heart  !— 
O,  pity,  God,  this  miserable  age  !— 
What  stratagems,*  how  fell,  how  butcherly. 
Erroneous,  mutinous,  and  unnatural, 
This  deadly  quarrel  dtdlv  doth  beget ! — 
O  bov,  thy  fother  gave  thee  life  too  soon, 
And  nath  bereft  thee  of  thy  life  too  late ! 

K,  Hen,  Woe  above  woe !  Grief  more  than  common  grief! 
O,  that  my  death  would  stay  these  ruthful  deeds  J — 
O  pity,  pity,  gentle  heaven,  pity  1— - 
The  red  rose  and  the  white  are  on  his  &oe. 
The  fatal  colours  of  our  striving  houses : 
The  one  his  purple  blood  right  well  resembles ; 
The  other,  his  pale  cheek,  methinks.  present : 
Wither  one  rose,  and  let  the  other  flourish ! 
If  you  contend,  a  thousand  lives  must  wither. 

Son.  How  will  my  mother,  for  a  father's  death. 
Take  on  with  me  and  ne'er  be  satisfied !  f 

Fath.  How  will  my  wife,  for  slaughter  of  my  son, 
Shed  seas  of  tears,  and  ne'er  be  satisfied ! 

K.  Hen.  How  will  the  country,  for  these  woeful  chances, 
Misthink  X  the  king,  and  not  be  satisfied  ? 

Son.  Was  ever  son,  so  rued  a  father's  death  ? 

Fath.  Was  ever  father,  so  bemoan'd  a  son  ? 

K.  Hen.  Wost  ever  kin^,  so  grieved  for  subjects*  woe  ? 
Much  is  your  sorrow :  mine,  ten  times  so  much. 

Son,  I'll  bear  thee  hence,  where  I  may  weep  my  fill 

iFxit  with  the  body, 

Fath.  These  arms  of  mine  shall  be  thy  winding-sheet ; 
My  heart,  sweet  boy,  shall  be  thy  sepulchre ; 
Por  from  my  heart  thine  image  ne'er  shall  go. 
My  sighing  breast  shall  be  thy  funeral  bell ; 
And  so  obsequious  §  will  thy  father  be. 
E'en  for  the  loss  of  thee,  having  no  more, 
As  Priam  was  for  all  his  valiant  sons. 
I'll  bear  thee  hence ;  and  let  them  fight  that  will, 
Por  I  have  murder'd  where  I  should  not  kill  [Exit  with  the  body. 

K.  Hen.  Sad-hearted  men,  much  overgone  with  care, 
Here  sits  a  king  more  woeful  than  you  are. 

*  Dreadful  events.  f  Reproochmewith  incessant  lamentation. 

t  Think  unfttToorably  of.       \  Careful  of  obsequies. 
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Alarwnu :  Uxeursiow.— -Enter  QxteeM'  Maeqabet,  JPrince  of 
Wales,  and  ^xeteb. 

JPrince.  Fly,  father,  fly !  for  all  your  friends  are  fled, 
And  Warwick  rages  like  a  chafed  bull : 
Away !  for  death  doth  hold  us  in  pursuit. 

Q,  Mar.  Mount  you,  my  lord,  towards  Berwick  post  amain; 
£dward  and  Richard,  like  a  brace  of  greyhounds. 
Having  the  fearful  flying  hare  in  sight, 
With  fiery  eyes,  sparkling  for  very  wrath. 
And  bloody  steel  graspfd  m  their  ireful  hands. 
Are  at  our  backs ;  and  therefore  hence  amain. 

JExe.  Away !  for  vengeance  comes  along  with  them : 
Nay,  stay  not  to  expostulate,  make  speed ; 
Or  else  come  affcer,Tll  away  before. 

K.  Hen.  Nay,  take  me  with  thee,  good  sweet  Exeter ; 
Not  that  I  fear  to  stay,  but  love  to  go 
Whither  the  queen  intends.    Forward ;  away !  lExewuf. 

SCENE  n.—The  same. 

A  laud  Alarum.— Enter  CLIFFORD,  wounded, 

Cl^.  Here  bums  my  candle  out,  ay,  here  it  dies. 
Which,  while  it  lasted,  gave  king  Henry  light. 

0.  Lancaster !  I  fear  thy  overthrow 
3iore  than  my  body's  parting  with  my  soul. 
My  love,  and  fear,  glued  many  friends  to  thee ; 
And,  now  I  fall,  tny  tough  commixtures  melt. 
Impairing  Henry,  strengfch'ning  mis-proud  York, 
The  common  people  swarm  like  summer  flies : 
And  whither  fly  the  gnats,  but  to  the  sun  ? 
And  who  shines  now,  but  Henry's  enemies  ? 

O  Phoebus !  hadst  thou  never  given  consent 
That  Phaeton  should  check  thy  fiery  steeds. 
Thy  burning  car  never  had  soorch'd  the  earth : 
And,  Henry,  hadst  thou  sway'd  as  kings  should  do. 
Or  as  thy  &ther,  and  his  Mher,  did. 
Giving  no  ground  unto  the  house  of  York, 
They  neter  then  had  sprung  hke  summer  flies ; 

1,  and  ten  thousand  in  this  luckless  reakn. 
Had  left  to  mourning  i^dows  for  our  death, 
And  tlMtt  this  day  faadsi  kept  thy  chair  in  peace. 
^r  wlfat  doth  cherish  weeds,  but  gentle  air  ? 

And  whit  makes  robbers  bold,  but  too  much  lenity  ? 
Bootless  are  plaints,  and  cureless  are  my  wounds ; 
No  way  to  fly,  nor  strength  to  hold  out  flight : 
The  fbe  is  merciless,  and  will  not  pity ; 
For^  lUf  their  hands,!  have  deserved  no  pity ; 
^e'l^  hath  got  into  my  deadly  wounds. 
And  lltttch  efnise  of  blood  doth  make  me  faint  :-— 
Oomeu  y  ork,  and  Bichard,  Warwick,  and  the  rest ; 
T  stabVd  your  fathers'  bosoms,  split  my  breast.  [  JXr  faints^ 

VOL.  ni.  Q 
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Alarum  and  Setreat.-^JEnter  £dwabp.  Geobge,  BjchaBD, 
Montague,  Waewick,  am  Soldiers, 

JEdw,  Now  breathe  we,  lords ;  f;ood  fortune  bids  us  pause. 
And  smooth  the  frowns  of  war  with  peaceful  looks.-— 
Some  troops  pursue  the  bloody-mmded.  aueeu ; 
That  led  (mm  Henry,  thoueh  he  were  a  lung. 
As  doth  a  sail,  fill'd  with  a  fretting  gust. 
Command  an  argosv  to  stem  the  waves. 
But  think  you,  lords,  that  Clifford  fled  with  them  ? 

TTar.  No,  'tis  impossible  he  should  escape ; 
For,  though  before  nis  face  I  speik  the  words, 
Your  brother  Eiohard  mark'd  aim  for  the  grave ; 
And,  wheresoever  he  is,  he's  surely  dead. 

[Cliffoed  groans  and  dies. 

Edvo,  Whose  soul  is  that  which  takes  her  heavy  leave? 

Rich,  A  deadly  groan,  like  life  a^^d  death's  departing. 

Edw.  See  who  it  is :  and  now  the  battle 's  ended, 
If  friend  or  foe,  let  him  be  gently  used. 

Rich.  Eevoke  that  doom  of  mercy,  for  'tis  Clifford ; 
Who,  not  contented  that  he  lopp'd  the  branch, 
In  hewing  Butland  when  his  leaves  put  forth. 
But  set  his  murdering  knife  unto  the  root 
From  whence  that  tender  £^ray  did  sweetly  spring, 
I  mean  our  princelv  father,  duke  of  York. 

Wa/r.  From  off  the  ^tes  of  York  fetch  down  the  head. 
Your  father's  head,  which  Clifford  placed  thare : 
Instead  whereof,  let  this  supply  the  room ; 
Measure  for  measure  must  be  answered. 

Edw.  Bring  forUi  this  £atal  soreech-owl  to  our  house, 
That  nothine  sung  but  death  to  us  and  ours : 
Now  death  shall  stop  his  dismal  threatening  sound, 
And  his  ill-boding  tongue  no  more  shall  speak. 

{^Attendants  bring  the  body  forufard. 

War.  1  think  his  understajddinff  is  bereft  :— 
Speak,  Chfford,  dost  thou  know  who  speaks  to  thee  ?*- 
J>EiTk  cloudy  death  o'ershades  his  beams  of  life. 
And  he  nor  sees,  nor  hears  us  what  we  say. 

Rich.  O,  'would  he  did !  And  so,  perhaps,  he  doth ; 
'Tis  but  his  policy  to  oount^eit, 
Because  he  would  avoid  such  bitter  taunts 
Which  in  the  time  of  death  he  save  our  father. 

Geo.  If  so  thou  think'st,  vex  nim  with  eager*  word«. 

Rich.  Clifford,  ask  mercy,  and  obtain  no  graoe. 

Udw.  CUfford,  repent  in  bootless  penitence. 

War.  Clifford,  devise  exouses  for  thv  faults. 

Geo.  While  we  devise  fell  tortures  for  thy  JGMilts. 

Rich.  Thou  didst  love  York,  and  I  am  son  to  Yoric 

JSdw.  Thou  pitied'st  ButLand,  I  will  pity  thee. 

Geo.  Where's  captain  Margaret  to  fence  you  now  ? 

War.  They  mock  thee,  Clifford,  swear  as  thou  wa»t  wont. 

♦Sour. 
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Sich.  What,  not  an  oath  ?  Nay,  then  the  world  goes  hard, 
When  Cliflfora  cannot  spare  his  friends  an  oath  :— 
I  know  by  that,  he's  dead ;  and,  by  my  soul. 
If  this  right  hand  would  buy  two  nours*  life, 
That  I  in  all  despite  mi^ht  rail  at  him, 
This  hand  should  chop  it  off;  and  with  the  issuing  blood  f 
Stifle  the  villain,  whose  unstaunched  thirst 
York  and  young  Eutland  could  not  satisfy. 

War.  Ay,  but  he's  dead :  Off  with  the  traitor's  head. 
And  rear  it  in  the  place  your  father's  stands. — 
And  now  to  London,  with  triumphant  march. 
There  to  be  crownedf  England's  royal  king. 
Prom  whence  shall  Warwick  cut  the  sea  to  France, 
And  ask  the  lady  Bona  for  thy  queen : 
So  shalt  thou  sinew  both  these  mnds  together ; 
And,  having  France  thv  Mend,  thou  shalt  not  dread 
The  scatterd  foe,  that  hopes  to  rise  again ; 
For  though  they  cannot  greatly  sting  to  hurt, 
Yet  look  to  have  them  buz.  to  offend  thine  ears. 
First,  will  I  see  the  coronation ; 
And  then  to  Britanny  I'll  cross  the  sea. 
To  effect  this  marriage,  so  it  please  my  lord. 

Hdw,  Even  as  thou  wilt,  sweet  Warwick,  let  it  be : 
For  on  thy  shoulder  do  I  build  my  seat ; 
And  never  will  I  undertake  the  thing. 
Wherein  thy  counsel  and  consent  is  wanting. — 
Bichard,  I  will  create  thee  duke  of  Gloeter  ;— 
And  George,  of  Clarence ;— Warwick,  as  ourself. 
Shall  do,  and  undo,  as  him  pleaseth  best. 

JUch.  Let  me  be  duke  of  Clarence,  Greorge  of  Gloster ; 
For  Gloster's  dukedom  is  too  ominous. 

War.  Tut.  thaf  s  a  foolish  observation ; 
Sichard  be  duke  of  Gloster:  now  to  London, 
To  see  these  honours  in  possession.  lExeunt. 


ACT  in. 

SCENH  I^A  Chase  in  the  KoHh  ofJEngland. 
Enter  Two  E1EEPBB3  with  cross-bows  in  their  hands. 

1  Keep.  Under  this  thick-grown  brake*  well  shroud  ourselves 
For  through  this  laundf  anon  the  deer  will  come ; 

And  in  this  covert  will  we  make  our  stand. 
Culling  the  principal  of  all  the  deer. 

2  Keep.  Pll  stay  above  the  hill,  so  both  may  shoot. 
1  Keep.  That  cannot  be,  the  noise  of  thy  cross-bow 

Will  scare  the  herd,  and  so  my  shoot  is  lost. 
Here  stand  we  both,  and  aim  we  at  the  best : 
And,  for  the  time  shall  not  seem  tedious, 

••  Thicket.  t  Lawn. 

Q2 
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Ill  tell  thee  what  hefel  me  on  a  day. 
In  this  self-place  where  now  we  mean  to  stancL 
2  Keep.  Here  comes  a  man,  let's  stay  till  he  he  past. 

JSnter  EiNa  Henby,  dUguised^  with  a  prayer-hook. 

K,  Hen.  From  Scotland  am  I  stolen,  even  of  pure  love, 
To  greet  mine  own  land  with  my  wishful  sight. 
No,  Harry,  Harry,  'tis  no  land  of  thine ; 
Thy  place  is  fill'd,  thy  sceptre  wrung  from  thee, 
Thy  balm  wash'd  off.  wherewith  thou  wast  anomted : 
No  hending  knee  will  call  thee  Ca»ar  now. 
No  humhle  suitors  press  to  speak  for  right. 
No,  not  a  man  comes  for  redress  of  thee ; 
For  how  can  I  help  them,  and  not  myself  P 

1  Keep.  Ay,  here's  a  deer  whose  skm  's  a  keeper's  fee : 
This  is  the  quondam  king ;  let's  seize  upon  him. 

K.  Hen.  Let  me  embrace  thee,  sad  adversity ! 
For  wise  men  say,  it  is  the  wisest  course. 

2  Keep.  Why  linger  we  ?  Let  us  lay  hands  upon  him. 

1  Keep.  Forbear  awhile ;  we'll  hear  a  little  more. 

K  Hen.  My  queen,  and  son,  are  ^one  to  France  for  aid ; 

And,  as  I  hear,  the  great  commanding  Warwidc 

Is  thither  gone,  to  crave  the  French  king's  sister 

To  wife  for  £dward :  if  this  news  be  true, 

Poorqueen,  and  son,  your  labour  is  but  lost ; 

For  W  arwick  is  a  subtle  orator, 

And  Lewis  a  prince  soon  won  with  moving  words. 

By  tbifi  acctiuat,  then,  Margaret  mav  win  him ; 

For  ibe'a  a  wuman  to  be  pitied  much : 

H<»r  sighs  veil  I  make  a  battery  in  his  breast; 

Her  tears  wil  I  pierce  into  a  marble  heart ; 

Tbo  tigof  Tvjl  I  be  mild,  while  she  doth  mourn ; 

And  Nero  -t^  ill  be  tainted  with  remorse. 

To  hear,  and  see,  her  plaints,  her  brinisn  tears. 

Ay  J  but  Rhe's  come  to  be^ ;  Warwick,  to  give : 

Sht*,  oil  his  lo(t  side,  craving  aid  for  Henry; 

He,  on  \\i$  Hi^ht,  asRing  a  wife  for  Edward. 

She  weeps,  and  says— her  Henry  is  deposed ; 

He  smiles,  and  says— his  Edward  is  instaU'd ; 

That  she,  noor  wretch,  for  ^ef  can  speak  no  more : 

Whiles  Warwick  tells  his  title,  smooths  the  wrong, 

Inferreth  arguments  of  mighty  strength ; 
;  AncL  in  conclusion,  wins  the  king  from  her, 
'  With  promise  of  his  sister,  and  what  else, 

To  strengthen  and  support  kine  Edward's  place. 

O  Margaret,  thus  'twill  be ;  and  thou,  poor  soul, 

Art  then  forsaken,  as  thou  went'st  forlorn. 

2  Keep.  S^,  what  art  thou,  that  talk'st  of  kings  and  queens  ? 
K.  Hen.  More  than  I  seem,  and  less  than  I  was  bom  to : 

A  man  at  least,  for  less  I  should  not  be ; 
And  men  may  talk  of  kings,  and  whv  not  I  ? 

2  Keep.  Ay,  but  thou  talk'st  as  if  thou  wert  a  king. 

jr.  Hen.  Why,  so  I  am  in  mind;  and  that^s  enough* 
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2  Keep.  But,  if  thou  be  a  king,  where  is  thy  crown  ? 

K.  Hen.  My  crown  is  in  my  heart,  not  on  my  head ; 
Not  deck'd  with  diamonds  and  Indian  stones. 
Nor  to  be  seen :  my  crown  is  calVd  content ; 
A  crown  it  is,  that  seldom  kings  enjoy. 

2  Keep.  "Well,  if  you  be  a  king  crown'd  with  content. 
Your  crown  content,  and  you,  must  be  contented 
To  go  along  with  us :  for.  as  we  think. 
You  are  the  king,  king  Edward  hath  deposed ; 
And  we  his  subjects,  sworn  in  all  allegiance, 
Will  apprehena  you  as  his  enemy. 

K.  Men.  But  did  you  never  swear,  and  break  an  oath  ? 

2  Keep.  No.  never  such  an  oath ;  nor  will  not  now. 

K.  Hen.  Where  did  you  dwell,  when  I  was  king  of  England  ? 

2  Keep.  Here  in  this  country,  where  we  now  remain. 

K.  Hen.  I  was  anointed  king  at  nine  months  old ; 
My  father,  and  my  grandfather,  were  kings ; 
And  you  were  sworn  true  subjects  unto  me : 
And  tell  me,  then,  have  you  not  broke  your  oaths  ? 

1  Keep.  Wo; 
For  we  were  sul)iects,  but  while  you  were  king. 

K  Hen.  Why,  am  I  dead  ?  Do  I  not  breathe  a  man  ? 
Ah,  simple  men,  vou  know  not  what  you  swear. 
Look,  as  I  blow  this  feather  from  my  face, 
And  as  the  air  blows  it  to  me  again, 
Obeying  with  my  wind  when  I  do  blow, 
And  yielding  to  another  when  it  blows. 
Commanded  always  by  the  greater  gust ; 
Such  is  the  Ughtness  of  you  common  men. 
But  do  not  break  your  oaths ;  for,  of  that  sin 
My  mild  entreaty  shall  not  make  you  guilty. 
Go  where  you  will,  the  king  shall  be  commanded ; 
And  be  you  kings ;  command,  and  Til  obey. 

1  Keep.  We  are  true  subjects  to  the  king,  king  Edward. 

K.  Hen.  So  would  you  be  again  to  Henry, 
If  he  were  seated  as  king  Edward  is. 

1  Kee^.  We  charge  you.  in  God's  name,  and  in  the  king's, 
To  go  with  us  unto  the  officers. 

A.  Hen.  In  God's  name,  lead ;  your  king's  name  be  obey'd : 
And  what  God  will,  then  let  your  king  perform ; 
And  what  he  will,  I  humbly  yield  unto.  [Exeunt 

SCENE  II.— London.    A  Room  in  the  Palace. 

Enter  Ktno  Edwabd,  Glosteb,  Claeence,  and  Lady  Gkey 

K.  Edw.  Brother  of  Gloster,  at  St.  Albans  field 
The  lady's  husband.  Sir  John  Grey,  was  slain ; 
His  lands  then  seized  on  by  the  conqueror : 
Her  suit  is  now  to  repossess  those  lands ; 
Which  we  in  justice  cannot  well  deny. 
Because  in  quarrel  of  the  house  of  York 
The  worthy  gentleman  did  lose  his  hfe. 


280  THIED  PABT  OF  KING  HEIfET  VI.  [ACT  HI. 

Olo.  Your  highness  shall  do  well ;  to  grant  her  suit ; 
It  were  dishonour,  to  deny  it  her. 

K.  Edw.  It  were  no  less ;  hut  yet  Til  mske  a  pause. 

Glo.  Yea !  is  it  so  ? 
I  see,  the  lady  hath  a  thing  to  grant. 
Before  thakmg  will  grant  ner  humble  suit 

Clar,  He  knows  the  game ;  how  true  he  keeps  tiie  wind  ? 

[Aside, 

Glo.  Silence !  [Aside, 

K,  Edw.  Widow,  we  will  consider  of  your  suit, 
And  come  some  otner  time  to  know  our  mind. 

L.  Qrey,  Sight  gracious  lord,  I  cannot  brook  d^y : 
May  it  please  your  highness  to  resoWe  me  now; 
And  what  your  pleasure  is,  shall  satisfy  me. 

Glo.  [aside].  Ay,  widow?  Then  rll  warrant  you  all  your 
lands, 
An  if  what  pleases  him,  shall  pleasure  you. 
Pight  closer,  or,  good  faith,  you'll  catch  a  blow. 

Cla/r.  I  fear  her  not,  unless  she  chance  to  fell.  [Aside, 

Olo.  God  forbid  that !  for  he'll  take  Vantages.  [Aside. 

K.  Edw.  How  many  children  hast  thou,  widow  ?  Tell  me. 

Clar,  I  think  he  means  to  beg  a  child  of  her.  \ Aside. 

Olo.  Nay,  whip  me  then;  hell  rather  give  hw  two.       [AMde. 

L,  Ghrey.  Three,  my  most  gracious  lord. 

Olo.  You  shall  nave  four,  if  you'll  be  ruled  by  him.       [Aside. 

K.  Edw.  'Twere  pity,  they  should  lose  their  feither's  land. 

L.  Orey.  Be  pitiful,  dread  lord,  and  grant  it  then. 

K.  Edw.  Lords,  give  us  leave ;  Til  try  this  widow's  wit. 

Olo.  Ay,  good  leave  have  you ;  for  you  will  have  leave, 
Till  youth  take  leave,  and  leave  you  to  the  crutch. 

[Glosteb  and  Claeencb  retire  to  the  other  side. 

K.  Edw.  Now,  tell  me,  madam,  do  you  love  your  children  ? 

L.  Qrey.  Ay,  full  as  dearly  as  I  love  myself. 

K.  Edw.  And  would  you  not  do  much  to  do  them  good? 

L.  Orey.  To  do  them  good,  I  would  sustoin  some  harm. 

K.  Edw.  Then  get  your  husband's  land,  to  do  them  good. 

L.  Orey,  Therefore  I  came  unto  your  majesty. 

K,  Edw.  I'll  tell  you  how  these  Umds  are  to  be  got. 

i.  Chrey,  So  shall  you  bind  me  to  your  highness^  service, 

K.  Edw.  What  service  wilt  thou  do  me,  if  I  give  them  ? 

X.  Ghrey,  What  you  command,  that  rests  in  me  to  do. 

K.  Edw.  But  you  will  take  exceptions  to  my  boon. 

L.  Ghrey.  No,  gracious  lord,  except  I  cannot  do  it. 

K.  Edw.  Ay.  but  thou  canst  do  what  I  mean  to  ask. 

L.  Ghrey.  Wny,  then  I  will  do  what  your  grace  commands. 

Glo.  He  pHes  her  hard;  and  much  rain  wears  the  marble. 

[Asid9. 

Clar.  As  red  as  fire !  Nav,  then  her  wax  must  melt.      [Aside. 

L.  Qrey.  Why  stops  my  lord  ?  Shall  I  not  hear  my  task  ? 

K,  Edw,  An  easy  task ;  'tis  but  to  love  a  king. 

L.  Qrey.  That's  soon  perform'd,  because  I  am  a  subject. 

K.  Edw.  Why  then,  tny  husband's  lands  I  freely  give  thee. 

L.  Qrey,  I  take  my  leave,  with  many  thousand  thanks. 
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Olo.  The  match  is  made ;  she  seals  it  with  a  curf  sy.     [Aside, 

K.  Edw.  But  stay  thee,  'tis  the  fruits  of  love  I  mean. 

L.  Grey.  The  fruits  of  love  I  mean,  my  loving  Uege. 

K.  Edw.  Ay,  hut,  I  fear  me,  in  another  sense. 
What  love,  tmnk'st  thou,  I  sue  so  much  to  get  ? 

L.  Qrey.  My  love  till  death,  my  humble  thanks,  my  prayers ; 
That  love,  which  virtue  begs,  and  virtue  grants. 

K.  Edw.  No.  by  my  troth,  I  did  not  mean  such  love. 

L.  Qrey.  Wny,  then  you  mean  not  as  I  thought  you  did. 

K.  Edw,  But  now  you  partly  may  perceive  my  mind.    , 

L.  Grey.  My  mind  will  never  grant  what  I  perceive 
Your  highness  aims  at,  if  I  aim  aright. 

K.  Edw.  To  tell  thee  plain,  I  am  to  lie  with  thee. 

Z.  Grey,  To  tell  you  plain,  I  had  rather  lie  in  prison. 

K.  Edw.  Why,  then  tnou  shalt  not  have  thy  husband's  lands. 

L.  Grey,  Why,  then  mine  honesty  shall  be  my  dower ; 
For  by  that  loss  I  will  not  purchase  them. 

K.  Edw,  Therein  thou  wrongest  thy  children  miglitily. 

L.  Grey.    Herein  your  highness  wrongs  both  them  and  me. 
But,  mighty  lord,  13iis  merry  incUnation^ 
Accords  not  with  the  sadness  •  of  my  smt ; 
Please  you  dismiss  me,  either  with  ay,  or  no. 

K.  Edw.  Ay ;  if  thou  wilt  say  ay,  to  my  request : 
No ;  if  thou  dost  say  no,  to  my  demand. 

Z.  Grey.  Then,  no.  my  lord.    My  suit  is  at  an  end. 

Glo.  The  widow  likes  him  not,  she  knits  her  brows.      (Aside. 

Cla/r.  He  is  the  bluntest  wooer  in  Christendom.  lAside. 

K.  Edw.  [aside'] .  Her  looks  do  argue  her  replete  with  modesty ; 
Her  words  do  show  her  wit  incomparable ; 
All  her  perfections  challenge  sovereignty ; 
One  way,  or  other,  she  is  for  a  king ; 
And  she  shall  be  my  love,  or  else  my  queen.— 
Say,  that  king  Edward  take  thee  for  his  queen  ? 

Jb.  Grey.  'Tis  better  said  than  done,  my  gracious  lord : 
I  am  a  subject  fit  to  jest  withal, 
But  for  unlit  to  be  a  sovereign. 

K.  Ed/w.  Sweet  widow,  by  my  state,  I  swear  to  thee, 
I  speak  no  more  than  what  my  soul  intends ; 
And  that  is  to  enjoy  thee  for  my  love. 

i.  Grey.  And  that  is  more  than  I  will  yield  unto : 
I  know,  I  am  too  mean  to  be  your  queen ; 
And  yet  too  good  to  be  your  concubine. 

K.  Edw.  You  cavil,  widow ;  I  did  mean,  my  queen. 

Z.  Grey.  'Twill  grieve  your  grace,  my  sons  should  call  you— 
father. 

K.  Edw.  No  more,  than  when  thy  daughters  call  thee  mother. 
Thou  art  a  widow,  and  thou  hast  some  children ; 
And,  by  God's  mother,  1.  beinc  but  a  bachelor. 
Have  other  some :  why,  nils  a  happy  thing 
To  be  the  father  unto  many  sonft 
Answer  no  more,  for  thou  shalt  be  my  queen, 

•  The  seriousness. 
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Olo.  The  ghostly  father  now  hath  done  his  shrift.         \ Aside. 
Clar.  When  he  was  made  a  shriver,  'twas  for  shift.        \Axidt:, 
K.  Udw.  Brothers,  you  muse  what  chat  we  two  have  had. 
Olo.  The  widow  likes  it  not,  for  she  looks  sad, 
K,  JEdw.  You'd  think  it  strange,  if  I  should  marry  her. 
Clar.  To  whom,  my  lord  ? 
K.  Edw.  Why,  Clarence,  to  myself. 
OU).  That  would  be  ten  days'  wonder,  at  the  least. 
Clar.  Thaf  s  a  day  longer  than  a  wonder  lasts. 
Olo.  By  so  much  is  the  wonder  in  extremes. 
K.  Edw.  Well,  jest  on,  brothers :  I  can  tell  you  both. 
Her  suit  is  granted  for  her  husband's  lands. 

Hfder  a  NoBLBMAN. 

T^ob.  My  gracious  lord,  Henry  your  foe  is  taken. 
And  brought  your  prisoner  to  your  palace  gate. 

K.  Edw.  See,  that  he  be  convey'd  unto  the  Tower  :-^ 
And  go  we,  brothers,  to  the  man  that  took  him, 
To  question  of  his  apprehension. — 
Widow,  go  you  along ;— Lords,  use  her  honourably, 

{Exeunt  EiNGh  Edwabd,  lAxdy  Geey,  Claeence,  and  Lord, 

Olo.  Ay,  Edward  will  use  women  honourably. 
Would  he  were  wasted,  marrow,  bones,  and  all, 
That  from  his  loins  no  hopeful  branch  may  spring. 
To  cross  me  from  the  golden  time  I  look  for ! 
And  yet,  between  mv  soul's  desire  and  me 
(The  lustful  Edward's  title  buried), 
Is  Clarence,  Henry,  and  his  son  young  Edward, 
And  all  the  unlook'd-for  issue  of  their  bodies,  ^ 

To  '  .^  n  .  ir  f     ns  ere  I  can  place  myself: 
A^■^.i■i  i.r.-.  .-I'  i';..!i  fui' my  purpose! 
Why,  tbfiu  I  do  but  dream  on  sovereignty ; 
Like  oQe  tliat  i^tands  ui>on  a  promontory. 
And  spiesE  u.  iiir-ofT  shore  where  he  would  tread, 
W^ieliin^  hU  fodt  ^ere  e<iual  with  his  eye ; 
And  chideH  the  sra  thnt  sunders  him  from  thence, 
Sayin^h^'li  lade  it  dry  to  have  his  way 
So  do  I  wi^h  the  cn)wn,  being  so  far  oflf; 
And  so  T  C'liide  the  means  that  keep  me  from  it ; 
And  so  1  ?^y — I'll  cut,  the  causes  ofl^ 
PlatLeriuf;  mo  with  irnpi)6sibilities. — 
My  pye  'h  too  quicks  my  heart  o'erweens  too  much. 
Unless  iny  hand  and  strength  could  equal  them. 
Well,  say  them  js  no  kingdom  then  for  Eichard ; 
What  other  pleikiure  ean  the  world  a£ford  ? 
Ill  make  my  heaven  in  a  \sAy*s  lap. 
And  deck  my  bodv  in  gay  ornaments. 
And  witch  sweet  ladies  with  my  words  and  looks. 
O  miserable  thought !  and  more  unUkely, 
Than  to  accomplish  twenty  golden  crowns ! 
Whv,  love  forswore  me  in  my  mother's  womb : 
And,  for  I  should  not  deal  in  her  soft  laws. 
She  did  corrupt  frail  nature  with  a  bribe 
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To  shrink  my  arm  up  like  a  withered  shrub ; 

To  make  an  envious  mountain  on  my  back, 

Where  sits  deformity  to  mock  my  body ; 

To  shape  my  legs  of  an  unequal  size ; 

To  disproportion  me  in  every  part, 

Like  to  a  chaos,  or  an  unliok'd  bear-whelp. 

That  carries  no  impression  like  the  dam. 

And  am  I  then  a  man  to  be  bebved  ? 

O.  monstrous  fault,  to  harbour  such  a  thought ! 

Then,  since  this  earth  affords  no  joy  to  me, 

But  to  command,  to  check,  to  o'erbear  suck 

As  are  of  better  person  than  myself, 

111  make  my  heaven— to  dream  upon  the  crown : 

And,  whiles  I  hve,  to  account  this  world  but  hell. 

Until  my  misshaped  trunk  that  bears  this  head. 

Be  round  impaled*  with  a  glorious  crown. 

And  yet  I  know  not  how  to  get  the  crown. 

For  many  lives  stand  between  me  and  home : 

And  I,— like  one  lost  in  a  thorny  wood. 

That  rents  the  thorns,  and  is  rent  with  the  thorns ; 

Seeking  a  way,  and  straying  ftom  the  way ; 

Not  knowing  how  to  find  the  open  air. 

But  toiling  desperately  to  find  it  out, — 

Torment  mvself  to  catch  the  English  crown. 

And  from  that  torment  I  will  free  myself. 

Or  hew  my  way  out  with  a  bloody  axe. 

Whv,  I  can  smile,  and  murder  while  I  smile ; 

And  cry,  content,  to  that  which  grieves  my  heart ; 

And  wet  my  cheeks  with  artificial  tears. 

And  frame  my  face  to  all  occasions. 

ril  drown  more  sailors  than  the  mermaid  shall ; 

111  slay  more  gazers  than  the  basilisk ; 

111  play  the  orator  as  well  as  Nestor, 

Deceive  more  slyly  than  Ulysses  could. 

And,  like  a  Sinon,  take  another  Troy : 

I  can  add  colours  to  the  cameleon ; 

Change  shapes,  with  Proteus,  for  advantages, 

And  set  the  murderous  Macmavel  to  school 

Can  I  do  this,  and  cannot  get  a  crown  ? 

Tut  I  were  it  further  off.  Til  pluck  it  down.  lExit 

SCENE  IIL—Frcmce,    A  Room  in  the  Palace, 

Flourish.  Enter  LEWIS  the  French  King,  and  Ladp  BoNA.  at^ 
tended;  the  King  takes  his  State.  Then  enter  QuEEN  Mab- 
OABET,  Pbincb  Edwabd  her  son,  and  the  Earl  ^OxFOBD. 

r 

K.  Lew.  Pair  queen  of  England,  worthy  Margaret,      \_Rising, 
Sit  down  with  us ;  it  ill  befits  thy  state. 
And  birth,  that  thou  shouldst  stand,  while  Lewis  doth  sit. 

Q*  Mar.  No,  mighty  king  of  Prance ;  now  Margaret 

♦Encircled. 
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Must  strike  her  sail,  and  leam  awhUe  to  serve, 
Where  kings  command.    I  was,  I  must  confess, 
Great  Albion's  queen  in  former  golden  days  .• 
But  now  mischance  hath  trod  my  title  down. 
And  with  dishonour  laid  me  on  the  ground ; 
Where  I  must  take  like  seat  unto  my  fortune. 
And  to  my  humble  seat  conform  myself. 

JT.  Lew,  Why,  say,  fair  queen,  whence  springs  this  deep  despwr? 

Q.  Mar.  From  such  a  cause  as  fills  mine  eyes  with  t&irs. 
And  stops  my  tongue^  while  heart  is  drown'd  in  cares. 

K.  Lew.  Whate^r  it  be,  be  thou  still  like  thyself. 
And  sit  thee  by  our  side :  yield  not  thy  neck    iSeats  Tier  hy  Mm, 
To  fortune's  yoke,  but  let  thy  dauntless  mind 
Still  ride  in  triumph  over  all  mischance. 
Be  plain,  queen  Margaret,  and  tell  thy  ^rief ; 
It  snail  be  eased,  if  Irance  can  vield  rehef. 

Q.  McMT,  Those  gracious  words  revive  my  dit)oping  thoughts. 
And  give  mv  tongue-tied  sorrows  leave  to  speak. 
Now,  therefore,  be  it  known  to  noble  Lewis, — 
That  Henry,  sole  possessor  of  my  love, 
Is,  of  a  king,  become  a  banish'd  man. 
And  forced  to  live  in  Scotland  a  forlorn ; 
While  proud  ambitious  Edward,  duke  of  York, 
Usurps  the  regal  title,  and  the  seat 
Of  England's  true-anointed  lawful  king. 
This  is  the  cause,  that  I,  poor  Margaret,— 
With  this  my  son,  prince  Edward,  Henry's  heir,— 
Am  come  to  crave  thy  just  and  lawful  aid ; 
And.  if  thou  fail  us.  all  our  hope  is  done : 
Scotland  hath  will  to  help,  but  cannot  help ; 
Our  people  and  our  peers  are  both  misled, 
Our  treasure  seized,  our  soldiers  put  to  flight. 
And,  as  thou  see'st,  ourselves  in  heavy  pUght. 

K.  Lew.  Eenowned  queen,  with  patience  calm  the  storm, 
While  we  bethink  a  means  to  break  it  oflT. 

Q.  Ma/r.  The  more  we  stay,  the  stroller  grows  our  foe. 

K.  Lew.  The  more  I  stay,  the  more  rU  succour  thee. 

Q.  MoflT.  O,  but  impatience  waiteth  on  true  sorrow : 
And  see,  where  comes  the  breeder  of  my  sorrow. 

Enter  Waewtck,  attended. 

K.  Lew.  Wha*^s  he,  approacheth  boldly  to  our  presence  ? 

Q.  Mar.  Our  earl  of  W  arwick,  Edward'sgreatest  friend. 

K,  Lew.  Welcome,  brave  Warwick !   What  brings  thee   to 
France? 

[Lescendrng  from  his  state*  Queen  MabGABET  rises, 

Q.  Mar.  Ay.  now  begins  a  second  storm  to  rise ; 
Tor  this  is  he  tnat  moves  both  wind  and  tide. 

War.  From  worthy  Edward,  king  of  Albion, 
My  loird  and  sovereign,  and  thy  vowed  firiend, 
I  come,— in  kindness  and  unfeigned  love,— 

*  Prom  his  throne. 
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First,  to  do  greetings  to  thy  royal  person ; 
And,  then,  to  crave  a  league  of  amity ; 
AncL  lastly,  to  confirm  tmtt  amity 
Witn  nuptial  knot,  if  thou  vouchsafe  to  grant 
That  virtuous  lady  Bona^  thv  fair  sister. 
To  England's  king,  in  lawful  marriage. 

Q.Mar.  If  that  go  forward,  Hemrs  hope  is  done. 

Wa/r,  And,  gracious  madam  [To  Bona],  in  our  king's  behalf, 
I  am  command,  with  your  leave  and  favour, 
Humbly  to  kiss  your  hand,  and  with  my  tongue 
To  tell  the  passion  of  my  sovereign's  hettrt ; 
Where  fame,  late  entering  at  his  heedful  ears*, 
Hath  placed  thy  beauty's  image,  and  thy  virtue. 

Q.  Mwr.  King  Lewis,— and  lady  Bona,— hear  me  speak, 
Before  you  answer  Warwicdt.    His  demand 
Springs  not  from  £d  ward's  well-meant  honest  love. 
But  from  deceit,  bred  bv  necessity ; 
Por  how  can  tyrants  safely  govern  home, 
IJnless  abroad  they  purchase  great  alliance  ? 
To  prove  him  tyrant,  this  reason  may  suflBkje,— • 
That  Henry  livetb  still :  but  were  he  dead. 
Yet  here  prince  Edward  stands,  king  Henry's  son. 
Look,  therefore,  Lewis,  that  by  this  league  and  marriage, 
Thou  draw  not  on  thy  danger  and  dishonour- 
Por  though  usurpers  sway  tne  rule  awhile. 
Yet  heavens  are  just,  and  time  mippresseth  wrongs. 

War,  L:iiurious  Margaret ! 

Prince.  And  why  not  queen  ? 

War.  Because  tny  father  Henry  did  usurp ; 
And  thou  no  more  art  prince,  than  she  is  queen. 

Oxf.  Then  Warwick  disannuls  great  John  of  Gaunt, 
Which  did  subdue  the  greatest  part  of  Spain : 
And,  alter  John  of  Gaunt,  Henrv  the  fourth. 
Whose  wisdom  was  a  mirror  to  tne  wisest ; 
And,  after  that  wise  prince,  Henrv  the  fifth. 
Who,  by  his  prowess,  conquered  all  Prance ; 
Prom  these  our  Henry  Uneally  descends. 

War.  Oxford,  how  haps  it,  m  this  smooth  discourse. 
You  told  no^  how  Henry  the  sixth  hath  lost 
All  that  which  Henry  the  fifth  had  gotten  ? 
Methinks,  these  peers  of  France  should  smile  at  that. 
But  for  the  rest,--You  tell  a  pedisrpee 
Of  threescore  and  two  years ;  a  silly  time 
To  make  prescription  for  a  kingdom's  worth. 

Chtf.  Why,  Warwick,  canst  tnou  spejJc  against  thy  liege. 
Whom  thou  obey'dst  thirty  and  six  years, 
And  not  bewray  thy  treason  with  a  blush  ? 

War.  Can  Oxford,  that  did  ever  fence  the  right, 
Now  buckler  falsehood  with  a  pedigree  ? 
Per  shiune,  leave  Henry,  and  call  Edward  king. 

Oaf.  Gall  him  mv  king,  by  whose  injurious  doom 
My  elder  brother,  tne  lord  Aubrey  Vere, 
Was  done  to  death  ?  and  more  tnan  so,  my  father. 


236  THIRD  PABT  OF  KINO  HENBT  VI.  [ACT  ni. 

Even  in  the  downfall  of  his  mellow'd  yearsL 
When  nature  brought  him.to  the  door  of  death  ? 
No,  Warwick,  no ;  while  life  upholds  this  arm. 
This  arm  upholds  the  house  of  Lancaster. 

War.  And  I  the  house  of  York. 

K.  Lew.  Queen  Margaret,  prince  Edward,  and  Oxford, 
Vouchsafe,  at  our  request,  to  stand  aside, 
While  I  use  further  conference  with  Warwick. 

Q.  Mar.  Heaven  grant,  that  Warwick's  words  bewitch  him  not. 
[Retiring  with  the  Pbince  and  OXFOJRD. 

K.  Lew.  Now,  Warwick,  tell  me,  even  upon  thy  oonsoience. 
Is  Edward  your  true  king  ?  for  I  were  loath. 
To  link  with  him  that  were  not  lawAil  chosen. 

War.  Thereon  I  pawn  my  credit  and  mine  honour. 

K.  Lew.  But  is  he  gracious  in  the  people's  eye  ? 

War.  The  more,  that  Henry  was  unfortunate. 

K.  Lew.  Then  further,— all  dissembhng  set  aside. 
Tell  me  for  truth  the  measure  of  his  love 
Unto  our  sister  Bona. 

War.  Such  it  seems. 
As  mav  beseem  a  monarch  like  himself. 
Myself  have  often  heard  him  say  and  swear, — 
That  this  his  love  was  an  etemsu  plant ; 
Whereof  the  root  was  fix'd  in  virtue's  ground. 
The  leaves  and  ftruit  maintain'd  with  beauty's  sun ; 
Exempt  from  envy,*  but  not  from  disdain. 
Unless  the  lady  Bona  quit  his  pain. 

K.  Lew.  Now,  sister,  let  us  hear  vour  firm  resolve. 

JBona.  Your  grant,  or  your  denial,  shall  be  mine : — 
Yet  I  confess  \To  Wabwick].  that  often  ere  this  day. 
When  I  have  heard  your  king*s  desert  recounted. 
Mine  ear  hath  tempted  judgment  to  desire. 

K.  Lew.  Then,  Warwick,  thus,— Our  sister  shall  be  Edward's ; 
And  now  forthwith  shall  articles  be  drawn 
Touching  the  jointure  that  your  king  must  make, 
Which  with  her  dowry  shall  be  countenwised : — 
Draw  near,  queen  Margaret ;  and  be  a  witness. 
That  Bona  shall  be  wife  to  the  English  king. 

Prince.  To  EdwardJ^ut  not  to  the  English  king. 

Q.  Mar.  Deceitful  Warwick !  it  was  thy  device 
By  this  alliance  to  make  void  my  suit ; 
Before  thy  coming.  Lewis  was  Henry's  friend. 

K.  Leto.  And  still  is  friend  to  him  and  Margaret : 
But  if  your  title  to  the  crown  be  weak, — 
As  may  appear  by  Edfrard's  good  success, — 
Then  'tis  hut  reason,  that  I  be  released 
Prom  giving  aid,  wmch  late  I  promised. 
Yet  sluul  you  have  all  kindness  at  my  hand. 
That  your  estate  requires,  and  mine  can  vield. 

War.  Henry  now  Uves  in  Scotland,  at  nis  ease ; 
Where  having  nothing,  nothing  he  can  lose. 

*  Malice  or  hatred. 
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And  as  for  you  yourself,  our  quondam  queen,— 

You  have  a  father  able  to  maintain  you ; 

And  better  'twere,  you  troubled  him  than  France. 

Q.  Mar,  Peace,  impudent,  and  shameless  Warwick;  peace; 
Proud  setter-up  and  puller-down  of  kings ! 
I  will  not  henc&  till  with  my  talk  and  tears. 
Both  full  of  truth,  I  make  kins  Lewis  behold 
Thy  sly  conveyance,*  and  thy  lord's  false  love ; 
Por  both  of  you  are  birds  of  self-same  feather. 

{A  horn  sounded  within. 

K,  Lew.  Warwick,  this  is  some  post  to  us,  or  thee. 

Enter  a  Messengse. 

Mess.  My  lord  ambassador,  these  letters  are  for  you ; 
Sent  from  your  brother,  marquis  Montague. 
These  from  our  king  unto  your  majesty.— 
And,  madam,  these  for  you ;  from  whom,  I  know  not 

[To  Maeoaeet.    They  all  read  their  letters, 

Oxf.  I  like  it  well,  that  our  fair  queen  and  mistress 
Smiles  at  her  news,  while  Warwick  frowns  at  his. 

Prince.  Nay,  mark,  how  Lewis  stamps  as  he  were  nettled : 
I  hope,  all's  for  the  best 

KiLew.  Warwick,  what  are  thv  news  ?  and  yours,  fair  queen  ? 

Q^Man'.  Mine,  such  as  fill  my  heart  with  unnoped  joys. 

War.  Mine,  full  of  sorrow  and  heart's  discontent 

K,  Lew,  Wnat !  has  your  king  married  the  lady  Grey  ? 
And  now,  to  soothf  your  forgery  and  his, 
Sends  me  a  paper  to  persuade  me  x)atience  ? 
Is  this  the  alliance  that  he  seeks  with  France  ? 
Dare  he  presume  to  scorn  us  in  this  manner  ? 

9.  Mwr,  I  told  your  miyesty  as  much  before : 
This  proveth  Edwurd's  love,  and  Warwick's  honesty. 

War,  King  Lewis,  I  here  protest,— in  sight  of  heaven. 
And  by  the  hope  I  have  of  heavenly  bliss,— 
That  1  am  clear  from  this  misdeed  of  Edward's ; 
No  more  my  king,  for  he  dishonours  me ; 
But  most  himselt  if  he  could  see  his  shame.— 
Did  I  forget,  that  by  the  house  of  York 
3fy  father  came  untimely  to  his  death  ? 
Did  I  let  pass  the  abuse  done  to  my  niece  ? 
Did  I  impale  him  with  the  regfal  crown  ? 
Did  I  put  Henry  from  his  native  right ; 
And  am  I  guerdon'dt  at  the  last  with  shame  ? 
Shame  on  himself !  for  my  desert  \&  honour. 
And,  to  repair  mv  honour  lost  for  nim, 
I  here  renounce  him,  and  return  to  Henry : 
My  noble  queen,  let  former  grudges  pass, 
And  henceforth  1  am  thy  true  serviior ; 
I  will  revenge  his  wrong  to  lady  Bona, 
And  replant  Henry  in  his  former  state, 
fc^  Q.  Mar.  Warwick,  these  words  have  tum'd  my  hate  to  love; 

*  Jut^gling.  t  Soften.  %  Rewarded. 
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And  I  forgiYe  and  quite  forget  old  feiults, 
Andjoy  that  thou  becom'st  Mng  Henry's  friend. 

War.  So  much  his  friend,  ay,  his  unfeigned  friend, 
That,  if  king  Lewis  youohsafe  to  furnish  us 
With  some  lew  bands  of  chosen  soldiers, 
I'll  undertake  to  land  them  on  our  coast. 
And  force  the  tyrant  from  his  seat  by  war.  , 
'Tis  not  his  new-made  bhde  shall  succour  him : 
And  as  for  Clarence,— as  my  letters  tell  me, 
He's  very  likely  now  to  fall  from  him ; 
For  matching  more  for  wanton  lust  than  honour. 
Or  than  for  strength  and  safety  of  our  country. 

Bona.  Dear  brother,  how  shall  Bona  be  revenged. 
But  by  thy  help  to  this  distressed  queen  ? 

Q.  Mar.  Benowned  prince,  how  shall  poor  Henry  live. 
Unless  thou  rescue  him  from  foul  despair  ? 

Bona.  My  quarrel,  and  this  English  queen's,  are  one. 

JTar,  And  mine^  fair  lady  Bona,  joins  with  yours. 

K.  Lew.  And  mine,  with  hers,  and  thine,  and  Margaret's. 
Therefore,  at  last,  I  firmly  am  resolved. 
You  shall  have  aid. 

Q.  Mar.  Let  me  give  humble  thanks  for  all  at  once. 

K.  Lew.  Then  England's  messenger^  return  in  post ; 
And  tell  fklse  Edward,  thy  supposed  kmg,— 
That  Lewis  of  Prance  is  sending  over  maskers. 
To  revel  it  with  him  and  his  new  bride : 
Thou  seest  whafs  past,  go  fear*  thy  king  withal 

Bona.  Tell  him.  In  nope  he'll  prove  a  widower  shortly, 
111  wear  the  willow  garland  for  his  sake. 

Q.  Mar.  Tell  him,  my  mourning  weeds  are  laid  aside. 
And  I  am  ready  to  put  armour  on. 

War.  Tell  him  from  me.  That  he  hath  done  me  wrong; 
And  therefore  I'll  uncrown  him,  ere't  be  long. 
There's  thy  reward ;  be  gone.  lUxit  MsssENGEB. 

K.  Lew.  Butj  Warwick,  thoiL 
And  Oxford,  with  five  thousand  men, 
Shall  cross  tne  seas,  and  bid  false  Edward  battle : 
And,  as  occasion  serves,  this  noble  queen 
And  prince  shall  follow  with  a  fresh  supply. 
Yet,  ere  thou  go,  but  answer  me  one  doubt  ;— 
What  pledj^e  have  we  of  thy  firm  loyalty  P 

War.  This  shall  assure  my  constant  loyalty  :— 
That  if  our  queen  and  this  young  prince  agree, 
I'll  loin  mine  eldest  daughter*  and  my  ioy. 
To  him  forthwith  in  holy  wedlock  banos. 

Q.  Mar.  Yes,  I  agree,  and  thank  you  for  your  motion  :— 
Son  Edward,  she  is  fair  and  virtuous. 
Therefore  delay  not,  give  thy  hand  to  Warwick ; 
And,  with^  handl  thy  faith  irrevocable, 
That  only  Warwidrs  daughter  shall  be  thine. 

*  Affright. 
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Prince.  Yes,  I  accept  her,  for  she  well  deservoft  it ; 
And  here,  to  pledge  my  vow,  I  give  my  hand. 

[Me  gives  hie  hand  to  Waewick. 

K.  Lew.  Why  stay  we  now  ?    These  soldiers  shall  be  levied. 
And  thou,  lord  Bourbon,  our  high  admiral, 
Shall  waft  them  over  witii  our  royal  fleet.— 
I  long,  till  Edward  fall  by  war's  mischance, 
Por  mocking  marriage  with  a  dame  of  France. 

[ExewU  dU  hut  Wabwick. 

War,  I  came  from  Edward  as  ambassador. 
But  I  return  his  sworn  and  mortal  foe : 
Matter  of  marriage  was  the  charge  he  gave  me. 
But  dreadful  war  shall  answer  his  demand. 
Had  he  none  else  to  make  a  stale,*  but  me  ? 
Then  none  but  I  shall  turn  his  jest  to  sorrow. 
I  was  the  chief  that  raised  him  to  the  crown. 
And  ril  be  chief  to  bring  him  down  {^ain : 
Not  that  I  pity  Henry's  misery. 
But  seek  revenge  on  Edward's  mockery.  ^Exit, 


ACT  IV. 

SCEinS  I.-'London.    A  Soom  in  ihe  Palace. 

jEwfer  Glosteb,  Clabbncb,  SoioIsbset,  Montagtjb,  and 
others. 

^lo.  Now  tell  me,  brother  Clarence,  what  think  you 
Of  this  new  marriage  with  the  lady  Grey  ? 
Hath  not  our  brothMur  made  a  worthy  choice  ? 

Clar.  Alas,  you  know/tis  £nr  from  hence  to  France ; 
How  could  he  stay  till  Warwick  made  return  P 

Som.  My  lords,  forbear  this  talk;  here  comes  the  king. 

Flowrish.     Enter  Eixa  Edwabd,  attended  s  Lady  Gbxt,  as 
Queen;  Pehbboes,  StafFOBD,  HASTINGS,  and  otAm^. 

Glo.  And  his  well-cheeen  bride. 

Clar.  I  mind  to  tell  him  phdnly  what  I  think. 

K.  Edio.  Now  brother  of  Clarence,  how  like  you  our  choice. 
That  you  stand  pensive,  as  half  malecontent  ? 

Clar.  As  well  as  Lewis  of  France,  or  the  earl  of  Warwick; 
Which  are  so  weak  of  courage,  and  in  judgment, 
That  they'll  take  no  offence  at  our  abuse. 

K.  Edw.  Suppose,  they  take  oflence  without  a  cause, 
They  are  but  Lewis  and  Warwick ;  I  am  Edward. 
Your  king  and  Warwick's,  and  must  have  my  will. 

*  A  stalking-horse. 
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Olo,  And  you  shall  have  your  will,  because  our  king : 
Yet  hasty  marriage  seldom  proveth  welL 

K.  Ed/w,  Yea,  brother  Richard,  are  you  offended  too  ? 

aio.  Not  I: 
No ;  God  forbid,  that  I  should  wish  them  sever'd 
Whom  God  hath  ioin'd  together :  ay,  an  'twere  pity. 
To  sunder  them  tnat  yoke  so  well  together: 

K.  Edw.  Setting  your  scorns,  and  your  mislike  aside^ 
Tell  me  some  reason,  whjr  the  lady  Grey 
Should  not  become  my  wife,  and  England's  queen  :— 
And  you  too,  Somerset,  and  Montague, 
Speak  freely  wha^  you  think. 

Clar.  Then  this  is  my  opinion,— that  king  Lewis 
Becomes  your  enemy,  for  mocking  him 
About  the  marriage  of  the  lady  Bona. 

Ola.  And  Warwick,  doing  what  you  gave  in  charge, 
Is  now  dishonoured  by  this  new  marriage. 

K.  Edw.    What,  if  both  Lewis  and  W  arwick  be  appeased. 
By  such  invention  as  I  can  devise  ? 

Mont.  Yet  to  have  join'd  with  France  in  such  alliance. 
Would  more  have  strengthen'd  this  our  commonwealth 
'Gainst  foreign  storms,  than  any  home-bred  marriage. 

Hast.  Why,  knows  not  Montague,  that  of  itself 
England  is  safe,  if  true  within  itself  ? 

Mont.  Yes ;  out  the  safer,  when  'tis  back'd  with  France. 

Hast.  'Tis  better  using  France,  than  trusting  IVanoe : 
Let  us  be  back'd  with  God,  and  with  the  seas, 
Which  he  hath  given  for  fence  impregnable,  , , 

And  with  their  helps  only  defend  ourselves ;  .  '    '       " 

In  them,  and  in  ourselves,  our  safety  lies. 

Clar.  For  this  one  speech,  lord  Hastings  well  deserves       > 
To  have  the  heir  of  the  lord  Hungerford.  ^ 

K.  Edw.  Ay,  what  of  that ;  it  was  my  will,  and  grant ; 
And,  for  this  once,  my  will  shall  stand  for  law. 

Qlo.  And  yet,  methinks,  your  grace  hath  not  done  well. 
To  give  the  heir  and  daughter  of  lord  Scales 
TJnto  the  brother  of  your  loving  bride ; 
She  better  would  have  fitted  me,  or  Clarence : 
But  in  your  bride  you  bury  brotherhood. 

Clar.  Or  else  you  would  not  have  bestow'd  the  heir* 
Of  the  lord  Bonville  on  your  new  wife's  son. 
And  leave  your  brothers  to  go  si)eed  elsewhere. 

K.  Edw.  Alas,  poor  Clarence,  is  it  for  a  wife 
That  thnii  art.  mftlecoTiteTvt  ?    T  will  provide  thee. 

Clar.  Ill  fshmsino;  for  your!?eIf  yoti  sliow'd  your  judgment ; 
Which  l^HTyR  .shuUo^v,  yf>«  shn,ll  givfi  riie  leave 
To  play  the  brokor  in  mine  own  behjilf; 
Ana,  to  itiat  end.  I  ehortly  mind  to  leave  you. 

K.  Fdft\  Ltsivc  mQj  or  tarry,  Edward  will  be  king^ 
And  no1  hp  IkhI  unto  his  brotlier's  will 

Q.  Eiiz.  My  lords,  before  it  pl^.'ii^d  his  msgesly 

*  Heiress. 
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To  raise  my  state  to  title  of  a  queen. 

Do  me  but  right,  and  you  must  all  confess 

That  I  waa  not  ignoble  of  descent, 

And  meaner  than  myself  have  had  like  fortune. 

But  as  this  title  honours  me  and  mine. 

So  your  dislikes,  to  whom  I  would  be  pleasing, 

Do  cloud  my  joys  with  danger  and  with  sorrow. 

K.  Sdw.  My  love,  forbear  to  fawn  upon  their  frowns : 
What  danger,  or  what  sorrow  can  befall  thee. 
So  long  as  Edward  is  thy  constant  friend, 
And  their  true  sovereign,  whom  they  must  obey  ? 
Nay,  whom  they  shall  obey,  and  love  thee  too, 
Unless  they  seek  for  hatred  at  my  hands : 
Which  if  they  do,  vet  will  I  keep  thee  safe. 
And  they  shall  feel  the  vengeance  of  my  wrath. 

Olo.  I  hear,  yet  say  not  much,  but  think  the  more.       [A$ide. 

JEnter  a  MESSENGER. 

JT.  Sdw.  Now,  messenger,  what  letters,  or  what  news. 
From  France  ? 

Mets.  My  sovereign  liege,  no  letters;  and  few  words. 
But  such  as  I,  without  your  special  pardon. 
Dare  not  relate. 

JT.  Edw.  Go  to,  we  pardon  thee :  therefore,  in  brief. 
Tell  me  their  words  as  near  as  thou  canst  guess  them. 
What  answer  makes  king  Lewis  unto  our  letters  ? 

Mess.  At  my  depart,  these  were  his  very  words : 
Go  tell  false  Mdwardy  thy  supposed  king, — 
Th<U  Lewis  of  France  is  sending  over  maskers, 
To  revel  it  with  him  and  his  new  bride. 

K.  Sdw.  Is  Lewis  so  brave  ?  belike,  he  thinks  me  Henry. 
But  what  said  lady  Bona  to  my  marriage  ? 

Mess.  These  were  her  words,  utter'd  with  mild  disdain : 
Tell  him,  in  hope  heHl  prove  a  widower  shortly, 
jrU  wear  the  willow  garland  for  his  sake. 

K.  JEdw.  I  blame  not  her,  she  could  say  little  less ; 
She  had  the  wrong.  But  what  said  Henry's  queen  ? 
For  I  have  heard,  that  she  was  there  in  place.* 

Mess.  Tell  him,  quoth  she,  my  mourning  weeds  are  done,f 
And  lam  ready  to  put  armour  on. 

K,  JEdw.  Belike,  sne  minds  to  play  the  Amazon. 
But  what  said  Warwick  to  these  injuries  ? 

Mess.  He,  more  incensed  against  your  maje^y 
Than  all  tiie  rest,  discharged  me  with  these  words : 
Tell  him  from  me,  that  he  hath  done  me  wrong, 
And  ther^ore  Tu  uncrown  him,  ere^t  he  long. 

K.  Edw.  Ha !  durst  the  traitor  breathe  out  so  proud  words? 
Well,  I  will  arm  me,  being  thus  forewarned : 
They  shall  have  wars,  and  pay  for  their  presumption. 
Bat  say,  is  Warwick  friends  with  Margaret  ? 

♦  Present.  t  Thrown  off. 

TOU  in.  B 
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Mess.  Ay,  gradous  sovereign ;  thejare so  link'd in  friendship^ 
That  youns  prince  Edward  marrieB  Warwick's  daughter. 

Clar.  Belike,  the  elder ;  Clarence  will  have  the  younger. 
Now.  brother  king,  farewell,  and  sit  you  fast, 
For  1  will  hence  to  Warwick's  other  daughter ; 
That,  though  I  want  a  kingdom,  yet  in  marriage 
I  may  not  prove  inferior  to  yourself.— 
You,  that  love  me  and  Warwick,  follow  me. 

[Exit  Clabbncs,  and  SoME^ET  follows. 

(?Zo.  NotI: 
My  thoughts  aim  at  a  further  matter ;  I 
Stey  not  for  love  of  Edward,  but  the  crown.  [Atide. 

K.  Edw.  Clarence  and  Somerset  both  gone  to  Warwick ! 
Yet  am  I  arm'd  against  the  worst  can  happen ; 
And  haste  is  neeoiul  in  this  desperate  case.— 
Pembroke,  and  Stafford,  you  in  our  behalf 
Go  levy  men,  and  make  prepare  for  war: 
They  are  already,  or  quicklv  will  be  landed : 
Myself  in  person  will  straight  follow  you. 

[Exeunt  Pembboke  and  STAFFORD. 
But,  ere  I  go.  Hastings,— and  Montacue,— 
Eesolve  my  doubt,    x  ou  twain,  of  all  the  rest. 
Are  near  to  Warwick,  by  blood,  and  by  aUiance : 
Tell  me,  if  you  love  Warwick  more  than  me  ? 
If  it  be  so,  then  both  depart  to  him ; 
I  rather  wish  you  foes,  than  hollow  friends ; 
But  if  you  mind  to  hold  your  true  obedience, 
Give  me  assurance  with  some  friendly  vow, 
That  I  may  never  have  you  in  suspect. 

Mont.  So  God  help  M!ontague,  as  heproves  true ! 

Mast.  And  Hastings,  as  he  favours  Edward's  cause ! 

K.  Edip.  Now,  brother  Richard,  will  you  stand  by  us  ? 

Olo.  Ay,  in  despite  of  all  that  shall  withstand  you. 

K.  Edw.  Why  so;  then  am  I  sure  of  victory. 
Now  therefore  let  us  hence ;  and  lose  no  hour. 
Till  we  meet  Warwick  with  his  foreign  power.  [Exeunt, 

SCENE  IL—A  Hain  in  Wartoickshire. 
Enter  Waswick  and  OxFOED,  with  French  and  other  Forces. 

War.  Trust  me,  my  lord,  all  hitherto  goes  wdl ; 
The  conunon  people  by  numbers  swarm  to  us. 

Enter  Clabbnce  and  SoMSfiSET. 

But,  see,  where  Somerset  and  Clarence  come;— 
Speak  suddenly,  mv  lords,  are  we  all  friends  ? 

Clar.  Fear  not  that,  my  lord. 

War.  Then,  gentle  Clarence,  welcome  unto  Warwick ; 
And  welcome,  Somerset : — I  hold  it  cowardice. 
To  rest  mistrustful  where  a  noble  heart 
Hath  pawn'd  an  open  hand  in  sign  of  love : 
Else  might  I  think,  that  Clarence,  Edward's  brother. 
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Were  but  a  feigned  friend  to  our  proceeding ; 

But  welcome,  Clarence ;  my  daugnter  shJ^Tbe  thine. 

And  now  what  rests,  but,  in  night's  overture. 

Thy  brother  being  carel^y  encamp'd. 

His  soldiers  lurking  in  the  towns  about, 

And  but  attended  by  a  simple  guard. 

We  m&j  surprise  and  take  him  at  our  pleasure  ? 

Our  soouts  have  found  the  adventure  very  easy : 

That  as  Ulysses,  and  stout  Diomede,  • 

With  slight  and  manhood  stole  to  Ithesus'  tents. 

And  broiiht  from  thence  the  Thracian  fatal*  st€^ ; 

So  we,  well  covered  with  the  night's  black  mantle. 

At  unawares  mav  beat  down  Edward's  guard, 

And  seize  himself; — I  say  not— slaughter  him. 

For  I  intend  but  only  to  surprise  him. — 

You.  that  will  follow  me  to  this  attempt. 

Applaud  the  name  of  Henry,  with  your  leader. 

[They  all  cry,  Henry ! 
Why,  then^  lefs  on  our  way  in  silent  sort : 
For  Warwick  and  his  friends,  God  and  Saint  George !    [Exeunt. 

8CBNJE  IIL—JEdwarcCs  Camp,  near  WarvncJc. 
JSnter  certain  Wi-TCHMEN,  to  guard  the  Kin^s  tent. 

1  Watch.  Come  on,  mv  masters,  each  man  take  his  stand ; 
The  king,  by  this,  is  set  him  down  to  sleep. 

2  Watch.  What,  will  he  not  to-bed  ? 

1  Watch.  Why.  no :  for  he  hath  made  a  solemn  vow 
Never  to  Ue  and  take  his  natural  rest. 

Till  Warwick,  or  himself,  be  quite  suppressed. 

2  Watch.  To-morrow  then,  belike,  shall  be  l^e  day, 
If  Warwidc  be  so  near  as  men  report. 

3  Watch.  But  say,  I  pray,  what  nobleman  is  that. 
That  with  the  king  here  resteth  in  his  tent  ? 

1  Watch.  *Tis  the  lord  Hastings,  the  king's  chiefest  friend. 
3  Watch.  O,  is  it  so  ?    But  why  commands  the  king,  • 

That  his  chief  followers  lodge  in  towns  about  him. 
While  he  himself  keepeth  in  the  cold  field  ? 

2  Watch.  'Tis  the  more  honour,  because  more  dangerous. 

3  Watch.  A-y,  but  give  me  worship  and  qui^iness, 
I  like  it  better  than  a  dangerous  honour. 

If  Warwick  knew  in  what  estate  he  stands, 
'Tis  to  be  doubted,  he  would  waken  him. 

1  Watch.  Unless  our  halberts  did  shut  uj)  his  passage. 

2  Watch.  Ay ;  wherefore  else  ^ard  we  his  royal  teut. 
But  to  defend  his  person  from  mght-foes  ? 

JSnter  Waewick,  Claeence,  Oxfoed,  Someeset,  amd  Forces. 

War.  This  is  his  t«nt ;  and  see,  where  stand  his  guard. 
Courage,  my  masters :  honour  now,  or  never ! 
But  follow  me,  and  Edward  shall  be  ours. 

*  I,  e.  fatal  to  Troy. 
B2 
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1  Watch.  Who  goes  there  ? 

2  Watch.  Stay,  or  thou  diest. 

[Waewick,  and  the  rest,  cry  aZZ— Warwick !  Warwick ! 
and  set  upon  the  guard;  whojly,  cryinff — Arm  !  Arm ! 
— ^Wabwick,  and  the  rest,  following  them. 

The  Drum  heaiing,  and  Trumpets  sounding,  re-enter  Wabwick, 
and  the  rest,  bringing  the  KiNG  out  in  a  gown,  sitting  in  a 
chair;  Glosteb  and  HASTlNGS^y. 

8om.  What  are  they  that  fly  there  ? 

War.  Richard,  and  Hasting:  let  them  go,  here's  the  duke. 

K.  Edw.  The  duke !  why,  Warwick,  when  we  parted  last, 
Thou  cairdst  me  king  ? 

War.  Ay,  but  the  case  is  altered: 
When  you  disgraced  me  in  my  embassade. 
Then  I  degraded  you  from  beme  king. 
And  come  now  to  create  you  duke  of  i  ork. 
Alas !  how  should  you  govern  any  kingdom. 
That  know  not  how  to  use  ambassadors ; 
Nor  how  to  be  contented  with  one  wife ; 
Nor  how  to  use  your  brothers  brotherly ; 
Nor  how  to  study  for  the  people's  welfare ; 
Nor  how  to  shroud  yourself  from  enemies  ? 

K.  Edw.  Yea,  brother  of  Clarence,  art  thou  here  too  ? 
Nay,  then  I  see,  that  Edward  needs  must  down. — 
Yet,  Warwick,  m  despite  of  all  mischance. 
Of  thee  thyself,  and  all  thy  complices, 
Edward  will  always  bear  himself  as  king : 
Though  fortune's  malice  overthrow  my  state. 
My  mind  exceeds  the  compass  of  her  wheel. 

War.  Then,  for  his  mind,*  be  Edward  England's  king : 

[^Takes  off  his  crown. 
But  Henry  now  shall  wear  the  English  crown. 
And  be  true  king  indeed ;  thou  but  the  shadow. — 
My  lord  of  Somerset,  at  my  request. 
See  that  forthwith  duke  Edward  be  convey'd 
Unto  my  brother,  archbishop  of  York. 
When  I  have  fought  with  Pembroke  and  his  fellows, 
111  follow  you,  and  tell  what  answer 
Lewis,  and  the  lady  Bona,  send  to  him  :— 
Now,  for  a  while,  farewell,  good  duke  of  York. 

K.  £dw.  What  fates  impose,  that  men  must  needs  abide ; 
It  boots  not  to  resist  both  wind  and  tide. 

[JSxit  King  Edwabd,  led  out;  Somebset  with  hitn. 

Oxf.  What  now  remains,  my  lords,  for  us  to  do. 
But  march  to  London  with  our  soldiers  H 

War.  Ay,  that's  the  first  thing  that  we  have  to  do; 
To  free  king  Henry  from  imprisonment. 
And  see  him  seated  in  the  regal  throne.  lExeunt, 

*  As  far  as  his  mind  goes. 
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SCENE  ir.'-London,    A  Room  in  the  Palace. 
Enter  QuEEN  Elizabeth  and  Eivehs. 

Eiv.  Madam,  what  makes  you  in  this  sudden  change  ? 

Q.  EUz.  Why,  brother  Rivers,  are  you  yet  to  learn, 
What  late  misfortune  is  befalVn  king  Edward  ? 

Eiv.  What,  loss  of  some  pitch'd  battle  against  Warwick  ? 

Q.  EUz.  No,  but  the  loss  of  his  own  royal  person. 

Eiv.  Then  is  my  sovereign  slain  ? 

O.  Eliz.  Ay,  almost  slain,  for  he  is  taken  prisoner ; 
Either  betray'd  by  falsehood  of  his  guar(^ 
Or  by  his  foe  surprised  at  unawares : 
And,  as  I  further  have  to  understand, 
Is  new  committed  to  the  bishop  of  York, 
Fell  Warwick's  brother,  and  by  that  our  foe. 

Eiv.  These  news,  I  must  confess,  are  full  of  grief: 
Yet,  gracious  madam,  bear  it  as  you  may ; 
Warwick  may  lose,  that  now  hath  won  the  dwr. 

Q.  Eliz.  Till  then,  fair  hope  must  hinder  life's  decay. 
And  I  the  rather  wean  me  from  despair, 
Por  love  of  Edward's  ofi&pring  in  my  womb : 
This  is  it  that  makes  me  bridle  passion. 
And  bear  with  mildness  my  misfortune's  cross ; 
Ay,  ay,  for  this  I  draw  in  many  a  tear. 
And  stop  the  rising  of  blood-sucking  sighs, 
Lest  with  my  sighs  or  tears  I  blast  or  drown 
Kin^  Edward's  fruit,  true  heir  to  the  English  crown. 

Etv.  But,  madam,  where  is  Warwick  then  become  ? 

Q.  Eliz.  I  am  informed,  that  he  comes  towards  London, 
To  set  the  crown  once  more  on  Henry's  head : 
Guess  thou  the  rest ;  king  Edward's  friends  must  do^-n. 
But,  to  prevent  the  tyrant's  violence 

iFor  trust  not  him  that  hath  once  broken  faith), 
11  hence  forthwith  unto  the  sanctuary. 
To  save  at  least  the  heir  of  Edward's  right ; 
There  shall  I  rest  secure  from  force,  and  fraud. 
Come  therefore,  let  us  fly,  while  we  may  fly; 
If  Warwick  take  us,  we  are  sure  to  die.  \_Exeunt. 

SCENE  v.— A  Park  near  WMleham  Castle  in  Yorkshire. 

Enter  Glosteb,  Hastings,  Sib  William  Stanley,  and 
others. 

Olo.  Now,  my  lord  Hastings,  and  Sir  William  Stanley 
Leave  off  to  wonder  why  I  drew  you  hither, 
Into  this  chiefest  thicket  of  the  park. 
Thus  stands  the  case :  You  know,  our  king,  my  brother. 
Is  prisoner  to  the  bishop  here,  at  whose  hands 
He  hath  good  usage  and  great  liberty ; 
And  often,  but  attended  with  weak  ^uard, 
Comes  hunting  this  way  to  disport  himself. 
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I  have  advMised  him  by  secret  means, 

That  if  about  this  hour,  he  make  this  way, 

Under  the  colour  of  his  usual  game. 

He  shall  here  find  his  friends,  with  norse  and  men. 

To  set  him  free  from  his  captivity. 

JEnter  EiNG  Edwabd  and  a  Huntsman. 

Htmt  This  way,  my  lord ;  for  this  way  lies  the  game. 

K.  Edw.  Nay.  this  way,  man ;  see  where  the  huntsmen  stand. — 
Now,  brother  or  Gloster,  lord  Hastings,  and  the  rest. 
Stand  you  thus  close  to  steal  the  bishop's  deer  ? 

Qlo.  Brother,  the  time  and  case  requireth  haste ; 
Your  horse  stands  ready  at  the  park  comer. 

K.  Edw.  But  whither  shall  we  then  ? 

Sast.  To  Lynn,  my  lord ;  and  ship  from  thence  to  Planders. 

Qlo.  Well  guess'd,  beUeve  me ;  for  that  was  my  meaning. 

K.  Edw.  Stanley,  I  will  requite  thy  forwardness. 

Glo.  But  wherefore  stay  we  ?  'tis  no  time  to  talk. 

K.  Edw.  Huntsman,  what  say'st  thou  ?  wilt  thou  go  along? 

Hunt.  Better  do  so,  than  tarfv  and  be  hang'd. 

Glo.  Come  then,  away ;  let's  nave  no  more  ado. 

K.  Edw.  Bishop,  farewell :  shield  thee  firom  "Warwick's  frown ; 
And  pray  that  I  may  repossess  the  crown.  \_Exeunt. 

SCENE  n.-'A  Boom  in  the  Tiytoer, 

Enter  ElNG  Hbnby,  CLABKifCE,  Wabwick,  Somessbt,  ^oung 
Richmond,  Oxfobd,  Montaoxje,  Likutenan t  of  ike  Tower, 
and  Attendants, 

K.  Ken,  Master  Ueutenant,  now  that  God  and  Mends 
Have  shaken  Edward  from  the  regal  seat; 
And  tum'd  my  captive  state  to  liberty. 
My  fear  to  hope,  my  sorrows  unto  joys ; 
At  our  enlargement,  what  are  thy  due  fees  ? 

lAeu.  Subjects  may  challenge  nothing  of  their  sovereigns ;  . 
But,  if  an  humble  i^raver  may  prevail, 
I  then  crave  pardon  of  your  majestv. 

K.  Ken.  For  what,  lieutenant  ?  for  well  using  me  ? 
Nay,  be  thou  sure,  1 11  well  requite  thy  kindness, 
For  that  it  made  my  imprisonment  a  pleasure : 
Ay,  such  a  pleasure  as  incaged  birds 
Conceive,  when,  after  many  moody  thoughts. 
At  last,  by  notes  of  household  harmony. 
They  quite  forget  their  loss  of  hberty : — 
But,  Warwick,  after  Gk)d,  thou  sefst  me  firee. 
And  chiefly  therefore  I  thank  God  and  thee ; 
He  was  the  author,  thou  the  instrument. 
Therefore,  that  I  may  conquer  fortune's  spite, 
By  living  low,  where  fortune  cannot  hurt  me ; 
Aiid  that  the  peonle  of  this  blessed  land 
May  not  be  punisn'd  with  my  thwarting  stars ; 
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"Warwick,  although  my  head  still  wear  the  crown, 
I  here  resign  my  government  to  thee. 
Tor  thou  art  fortunate  in  aU  thy  deeas. 

War,  Tour  grace  hath  sftill  been  femed  for  virtuous ; 
And  now  may  seem  as  wise  as  virtuous. 
By  spying,  and  avoiding,  fortune's  malice, 
Por  few  men  rightly  temper  with  the  stars :  * 
Yet  in  this  one  thing  let  me  blame  your  grace 
For  choosing  me,  when  Clarence  is  m  place,  t 

Cla/r.  No,  Warwick,  thou  art  worthy  of  the  sway, 
To  whom  the  heavens,  in  thy  nativity. 
Adjudged  an  olive  branch  and  laurel  crown. 
As  likely  to  be  blessed  in  i)eace,  and  war ; 
And  therefore  I  yield  thee  my  free  consent. 

War,  And  I  choose  Clarence  only  for  protector. 

K.  Hen.  Warwick  and  Clarence,  give  me  both  your  hands. 
Now  join  your  hands,  and,  with  your  hands,  your  hearts. 
That  no  dissension  hinder  government : 
I  make  you  both  protectors  of  this  land ; 
While  I  myself  will  lead  a  private  life. 
And  in  devotion  spend  my  latter  days, 
To  sin's  rebuke,  and  my  Creator's  praise. 

War,  What  answers  Clarence  to  his  sovereign's  will  ? 

Clar.  That  he  consents,  if  Warwick  yield  consent; 
For  on  t^  fortune  I  repose  myself. 

War.  Why  then,  though  loath,  yet  must  I  be  content : 
Well  yoke  together,  like  a  double  shadow 
To  Henry's  body,  and  supply  his  place ; 
I  mean,  in  bearine  weight  of  government. 
While  he  eiyoys  the  honour,  and  his  ease. 
And,  Clarence,  now  then  it  is  more  than  needful, 
Fortmvith  that  Edward  be  pronounced  a  traitor. 
And  all  his  lands  and  goods  be  confiscate. 

Clar,  What  else  ?  and  that  succession  be  determined. 

War.  Ay,  therein  Clarence  shall  not  want  his  part. 

K.  Sen.  But,  with  the  first  of  aU  your  chief  amiirs. 
Let- me  entreat  (for  I  command  no  more). 
That  Margaret  your  queen,  and  my  son  Edward, 
Be  sent  for,  to  return  from  France  with  speed : 
For,  till  I  see  them  here,  by  doubtful  fear 
My  icy  of  liberty  is  half  eclipsed. 

Clar,  It  shall  be  done,  my  sovereign,  with  all  speed. 

K,  Sen.  My  lord  of  Somerset,  whit  youth  is  that. 
Of  whom  you  seem  to  have  so  tend^  care  ? 

8<m,  My  liege,  it  is  young  Henry,  earl  of  Biohmond. 

K,  Sen,  Come  hither,  England's  nope :  If  secret  powers 

\_Laff8  his  hand  on  his  head, 
Su^^gest  but  truth  to  my  divining  thoughts, 
This  pretty  lad  will  prove  our  country's  bliss. 
His  looks  are  Ml  of  peaoeM  majesty ; 
His  head  by  nature  framed  to  wear  a  crown, 

*  Conform  their  temper  to  their  destiny.  t  Present. 
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His  hand  to  wield  a  sceptre ;  and  himself 
Likely,  in  time,  to  bless  a  regal  throne. 
Make  much  of  him,  my  lords  •,  for  this  is  he 
Must  help  you  more  than  you  are  hurt  by  me. 

Enter  a  ME8SEN6EB. 

War.  What  news,  my  friend  ? 

Mess.  That  Edward  is  escaped  from  your  brother. 
And  fled,  as  he  hears  since,  to  Burgundy. 

War,  Unsavoury  news,  out  how  made  he  escape  ? 

Mess.  He  was  conveyed  by  Richard  duke  of  Gloster, 
And  the  lord  Hastings,  who  attended*  him 
In  secret  ambush  on  the  forest  side. 
And  from  the  bishop's  huntsmen  rescued  him ; 
For  hunting  was  his  daily  exercise. 

War.  My  brother  was  too  careless  of  his  charge.^— 
But  let  us  hence,  my  sovereign,  to  provide 
A  salve  for  any  sore  that  may  betide. 

[Hxeunt  King  Heney,  Waewick,  Claeence,  Lieu- 
tenant, and  Attendants. 

8om.  My  lord.  I  like  not  of  this  flight  of  Edward's : 
For.  doubtless.  Burgundy  will  yield  him  help ; 
And  we  shall  nave  more  wars  before't  be  long. 
As  Henry's  late  presa^ng  prophecjr 
Bid  glad  my  heart,  with  hope  of  this  young  Richmond  ; 
So  doth  my  heart  misgive  me,  in  these  conflicts 
What  may  befall  him,  to  his  harm  and  ours : 
Therefore,  lord  Oxford,  to  prevent  the  worst. 
Forthwith  well  send  him  hence  to  Britanny, 
Till  storms  be  past  of  civil  enmity. 

Oaf.  Ay ;  for,  if  Edward  repossess  the  crown, 
'Tis  like,  that  Richmond  with  the  rest  shall  down. 

Som.  It  shall  be  so ;  he  shall  to  Britanny. 
Come,  therefore,  let's  about  it  speedily.  [Exettni, 

SCENU  riL--Before  York. 
Enter  King  Edwaed,  Glostee,  Hastings,  and  Forces. 

K.  Edw.  Now,  brother  Richard,  lord  Hastings,  and  the  rest ; 
Yet  thus  far  fortune  maketh  us  amends. 
And  says— that  once  more  I  shall  interchange 
My  waned  state  for  Henry's  regal  crown. 
Well  have  we  pass'd.  and  now  repass'd  the  seas, 
And  brought  desired  help  from  Burgundy : 
What  then  remains,  we  being  thus  arrived 
From  Ravenspurg  haven  before  the  gates  of  York, 
But  that  we  enter,. as  into  our  dukedom  ? 

Olo.  The  gates  made  fast ! — Brother,  I  Uke  not  this ; 

*  Waited  for  him. 
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Por  many  men  that  stumble  at  the  threshold. 
Are  well  foretold— that  danger  lurks  within. 

K,  Sdw,  Tush,  man !  abodements  must  not  now  a£Enght  us : 
By  fair  or  foul  means  we  must  enter  in, 
Por  hither  will  our  Mends  repair  to  us. 

M(ut  My  liege,  111  knock  onoe  more  to  summon  them. 

Enter,  on  the  walls,  the  Mi.TOB  of  York,  and  lis  Brethren, 

Maf.  My  lords,  we  were  forewarned  of  your  coming, 
And  shut  the  gates,  for  safety  of  ourselves ; 
Por  now  we  owe  allegiance  unto  Henry. 

K,  Edw.  But,  master  mayor,  if  Henry  be  your  king. 
Yet  Edward  at  the  least  is  duke  of  York. 

May.  True,  my  good  lord ;  I  know  you  for  no  less. 

K.  Edw.  Why,  and  I  challenge  nothing  but  my  dukedom ; 
As  being  well  content  with  that  alone. 

Olo.  But  when  the  fox  hath  once  got  in  his  nose. 
He'll  soon  find  means  to  make  the  body  follow.  [Aside, 

Hast  Why,  master  mayor,  why  stand  you  in  a  doubt  ? 
Open  the  gates,  we  are  king  Henry's  Mends. 

May.  Ay,  say  you  bo  ?  the  gates  shall  then  be  open'd. 

\_Exeuntfrom  above, 

Olo.  A  wise  stout  captdn,  and  persuaded  soon ! 

Hast.  The  good  old  man  would  fain  that  all  were  well, 
So  'twere  not  long  of  him :  *  but,  being  enter'd, 
I  doubt  not,  L  but  we  shall  soon  persuade 
Both  him,  and  all  his  brothers,  unto  reason. 

Se-enter  the  Matob  and  two  Aldebmen,  heloto. 

K.  Edw.  So,  master  mayor :  these  gates  must  not  be  shut, 
But  in  the  night,  or  in  the  time  of  war. 

What !  fear  not.  man,  but  yield  me  up  the  keys ;  [Takes  his  Jceys, 
Per  Edward  will  defend  the  town,  and  thee. 
And  all  those  friends  that  deign  to  follow  me. 

Brum. — Enter  Montgomeet,  and  Forces,  marching. 

Glo.  Brother,  this  is  Sir  John  Montgomery, 
Our  trusty  Mend,  unless  I  be  deceived. 

K.  Edw.  Welcome,  Sir  John !  But  why  come  you  in  arms  ? 

Mont.  To  help  king  Edward  in  his  time  of  storm. 
As  every  loyal  subject  ought  to  do. 

K.  Edw.  Thanks,  good  Montgomery :  But  we  now  forget 
Oiur  title  to  the  crown ;  and  only  claim 
.  Our  dukedom,  till  God  please  to  send  the  rest 
I      Mont.  Then  fare  you  well,  for  I  will  hence  again ; 
I  came  to  serve  a  king,  and  not  a  duke,— 
Drummer,  strike  up,  and  let  us  march  away.      \'A  march  begun, 

K.  Edw.  Nay,  stay,  Sir  John,  a  while ;  and  we*ll  debate, 
By  what  safe  means  the  crown  may  be  recover'd. 

*  So  he  may  not  be  blamed. 
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Jfo»^.  What  talk  yon  of  debatincP  in  few  words. 
If  you'll  not  here  proclaim  yourself  our  king, 
111  leave  you  to  your  fortune ;  and  be  gone, 
To  keep  them  back  that  come  1>o  succour  you : 
Why  should  we  fight,  if  vou  pretend  no  title  ? 

Olo.  Why.broHier,  wnereibre  stand  you  on  nice  pmnts  ? 

K.  J5dw.  When  we  grow  stronger,  then  we'll  make  our  claim : 
Till  then,  'tis  wisdom  to  conceal  our  meaning. 

Sast  Away  with  scrupulous  wit !  now  arms  must  rule. 

Olo.  And  fearless  minds  dimb  soonest  unto  crowns. 
Brother,  we  will  proclaim  you  out  of  hand ; 
The  bruit*  thereof  will  brmg  you  many  friends. 

K.  Ed/io,  Then  be  it  as  you  will ;  for,  'tis  my  right, 
And  Henry  but  usurps  the  diadem. 

Mont,  Ay^  now  my  sovereign  si)eaketh  like  himsdf ; 
And  now  will  I  be  Edward's  champion. 

Mast.  Sound,  trumpet ;  Edward  shall  be  here  prodaim'd: — 
Come,  fellow-soldier,  make  thou  proclamation. 

[  Gives  him  a  Paper.    Flourish. 

Sold.  l^ReadsJ]  JEdivard  the  fowrth.  hy  the  grace  of  Qod^  Icing 
of  England  and  France,  and  lord  of  Ireland,  4'c. 

Mofd.  And  whosoe'er  gainsays  king  Edward's  right. 
By  this  I  diallenge  him  to  single  fight. 

\_Throws  down  hit  gauntlet. 

All.  Long  live  king  Edward  the  fourth ! 

K.  Fdw.  Thanks,  brave  Montgomery ;— and  thanks  unto  you  all 
If  fortune  serve  me,  I'll  requite  this  kmdness. 
Now,  for  this  night,  let's  harbour  here  in  York : 
And  when  the  morning  sun  shall  raise  his  car 
Above  the  border  of  this  horizon. 
We'll  forward  towards  Warwick,  and  his  mates; 
Por,  well  I  wot,t  that  Henry  is  no  soldier.— 
Ah,  froward  Clarence !— how  evil  it  beseems  thee. 
To  flatter  Henry,  and  forsake  thy  brother ! 
Yet,  as  we  may,  well  meet  both  thee  and  Warwick- 
Come  on,  brave  soldiers ;  doubt  not  of  the  day ; 
And,  that  once  gotten,  doubt  not  of  large  pay.  [FxeunL 

8CFNJE  VIII.— London.    A  Boom  in  the  Palace. 
"Enter  King  Henby,  Waewick,  Ciabevce,  Montague, 

EXETEB,  and  OXFOBD. 

War.  What  counsel,  lords  ?    Edward  from  Belgia^ 
With  hasty  Germans,  and  blunt  Hollanders, 
Hath  i)ass'd  in  safety  through  the  narrow  seas. 
And  with  his  troops  doth  march  amain  to  London ; 
And  many  giddy  people  flock  to  lum. 

Ostf.  Lef  s  levy  men,  and  beat  him  back  again. 

Clar.  A  little  fire  is  quickly  trodden  out : 
Which,  being  suffer'd,  rivers  cannot  quench. 

•  Noise,  report.  t  Know. 
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W<vr,  In  Warwidcsyre  I  have  tnxe-heaited  friends, 
Not  mutinous  in  peace,  yet  bold  in  war ; 
Those  will  I  muster  up: — and  thou^  son  Clarence, 
Shall  stir,  in  Suffolk,  Norfolk,  and  m  Kent, 
The  knignts  and  gentlemen  to  come  with  thee  :— 
Thou,  brother  Montague^  in  Buckingham, 
Northam])ton^  and  in  LeK)ester8hire,  dialt  find 
Men  well  inclmed  to  hear  what  ttiou  oommand'st : — 
And  thoiL  brave  Oxford,  wondrous  well  beloved, 
In  Oxforoshire  shall  muster  up  thy  friends.-— 
My  soverei^  with  tiie  lovine  citizens, — 
Like  to  his  island^  girt  in  with  the  ocean. 
Or  modest  Dian,  circled  with  her  nymphs, — 
Shall  rest  in  London,  till  we  come  to  lum. — 
Fair  lords,  take  leave,  and  stand  not  to  reply. — 
Farewell,  my  sovereign. 

K,  Hen.  Farewell,  my  Hector,  and  my  Troy's  true  hope. 

ClcMT.  Inagn  of  trutn,  I  kiss  your  hiumess*  hand. 

JT.  Hen.  Well-minded  Clarence,  be  thou  fortunate ! 

Mont.  Comfort,  my  lord ;— and  so  I  take  my  leave. 

Oxf.  And  thus  [kisHng  Kenbt's  hand^  I  seal  my  truth,  and 
bid  adieu. 

K.  Hen.  Sweet  Oxf(»rd,  and  my  loving  Montague, 
And  all  at  once,  once  more  a  happv  farewell 

War.  Farewell,  sweet  Icmls;  I^s  meet  at  Coventry. 
IJExeunt  WARWICK,  CuLBBNCB,  Oxford,  and  MoNTAGKirE. 

K.  Hen.  Here  at  the  palace  will  I  rest  a  while. 
Cousin  of  Exeter,  what  thinks  your  lordship  ? 
Methinks,  the  power,  that  Edward  hath  in  field. 
Should  not  be  able  to  encounter  mine. 

JSxe.  The  doubt  is,  that  he  will  seduce  the  rest. 

K.  Hen.  Thafs  not  my  fear,  n^  meed*  hath  got  me  fame. 
I  have  not  stopp'd  mine  ears  to  their  demands. 
Nor  posted  x>ff  their  suits  with  slow  delays ; 
My  pitv  hath  been  bahn  to  heal  their  wounds. 
My  mildness  hath  allay'd  their  swelling  griefe. 
My  mercy  dried  their  water-flowing  tears : 
I  have  not  been  desirous  of  their  wealth. 
Nor  much  oppressed  tiiem  with  great  suDsidies, 
Nor  forward  of  revenge,  though  they  much  err'd ; 
Then  why  should  they  love  Edward  more  than  me  ? 
No,  Exeter,  these  graces  challenge  grace : 
And,  when  the  lion  fciwns  w^n  the  lamb. 
The  lamb  will  never  cease  to  follow  him. 

[Shout  wUMn.    A  Lancaster!  A  Lancaster! 

Sxe.  Hark,  haa^  my  lord !  what  shouts  are  these  ? 

Snter  King  Edward,  Glosteb,  and  Soldiers. 

K.  Sdw,  Seize  on  the  shame-faced  Henry,  bear  him  hence. 
And  once  again  proclaim  us  king  of  En^nd. 

*  Merit. 
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You  are  the  fount,  that  makes  small  hrooks  to  flow ; 
Now  stops  thy  sprins ;  my  sea  shall  suck  them  dry, 
And  swell  so  much  the  higher  by  their  ebb.— 
Hence  with  him  to  the  Tower ;  let  him  not  speak. 

(Exeunt  some  with  KiNG  Henbt. 
And,  lords,  towards  Coventry  bend  we  our  course, 
Where  i)eremptory  AVarwick  now  remains ; 
The  sun  shines  hot,  and,  if  we  use  delay, 
Cold  biting  winter  mars  our  hoped-for  h&y, 
Qlo.  Away  betimes,  before  his  forces  jom. 
And  take  the  great  grown-traitor  unawares : 
Brave  warriors,  march  amain  towards  Coventry.  [Exeunv. 


ACT  V. 

SCENE  L— Coventry, 

Enter,  upon  the  walls,  Warwick,  the  Mayob  of  Coventry,  two 
ME8SENGEBS,  and  others. 

War.  Where  is  the  post,  that  came  from  valiant  Oxford? 
How  far  hence  is  thy  lord,  mine  honest  fellow  ? 

1  Mess.  By  this  at  Dunsmore.  marching  hitherward. 
War.  How  far  off  is  our  brother  Montague  ? — 

Where  is  the  post  that  came  from  Montague  ? 

2  Mess,  By  this  at  Daintry,  with  a  puissant  troop. 

Enter  SiB  JOHN  SOMEBVILLE. 

JFiw.  Say,  Somerville,  what  says  my  loving  son  ? 
And,  by  the  guess,  how  nigh  is  Clarence  now  ? 

Som.  At  Southam  I  did  leave  him  with  his  forces, 
And  do  expect  him  here  some  two  hours  hence.      {Drum  heard. 

War.  Then  Clarence  is  at  hand,  I  hear  his  drum. 

Som.  It  is  not  his,  my  lord ;  here  Southam  lies ; 
The  drum  your  honour  hears,  marcheth  from  Warwick. 

War.  Who  should  that  be  ?  belike,  unlook*d-for  friends. 

Som.  They  are  at  hand,  and  you  shall  quickly  know. 

Drums.— Enter  Kino  Edward,  Glosteb,  and  Forces, 
marching. 

K.  Edw.  Go,  trumpet,  to  the  walls,  and  sound  a  parle. 

Glo.  See,  how  the  surly  Warwick  mans  the  wall. 

War.  O,  unbid  spite !  is  sportful  Edward  come  ? 
Where  slept  our  scouts,  or  how  are  they  seduced. 
That  we  could  hear  no  news  of  his  repair  ? 

K.  Edw.  Now,  Warwick,  wilt  thou  ore  the  city  gates. 
Speak  gentle  words,  and  humbly  bend  thy  knee  ?— 
Call  Edward— king,  and  at  his  hands  beg  mercy. 
And  he  shall  pardon  thee  these  outrages. 

War,  Nay,  rather,  wilt  thou  draw  thy  forces  hence,  '^ 
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Confess  who  set  thee  up  and  pluck'd  thee  down 
Call  Warwick— patron,  and  be  penitent, 
And  thou  shalt  still  remain  the  duke  of  York. 

Qlo.  I  thought,  at  least,  he  would  have  said— the  king ; 
Or  did  he  make  the  jest  against  his  will  ? 

W(ur.  Is  not  a  dukedom.  Sir,  a  goodly  gift  ? 

Glo.  Ay,  by  my  faith,  for  a  i)oor  earl  to  give ! 
I'll  do  thee  service  for  so  good  a  gift  * 

JFor.  'Twas  I,  that  gave  the  kingdom  to  thy  brother. 

K.  Edw.  Why,  then  'tis  mine,  if  but  by  Warwick's  gift. 

War.  Thou  art  no  Atlas  for  so  great  a  weight  : 
And,  weakling,  Warwick  takes  his  gift  again ; 
And  Henry  is  my  king.  Warwick  his  subject. 

K.  Edw.  But  W  arwick's  king  is  Edward's  prisoner : 
And,  ^lant  Warwick,  do  but  answer  this, — 
What  is  the  body,  when  the  head  is  oflf  ? 

Qlo.  Alas,  that  Warwick  had  no  more  forecast, 
But,  whiles  ne  thought  to  steal  the  single  ten. 
The  king  was  dyly  nnger'd  from  the  deck  If 
You  left  poor  Henry  at  the  bishop's  palace, 
And;  ten  to  one,  you'll  meet  him  in  the  Tower. 

K.  Edw.  'Tis  even  so ;  yet  you  are  Warwick  stilL 

Glo.  Come,  Warwick,  take  the  time,  kneel  down,  kneel  down ; 
N^,  when  ?  strike  now,  or  else  the  iron  cools. 

War.  I  had  rather  chop  this  hand  off  at  a  blow, 
And  with  the  other  fling  it  at  thy  face, 
Thau  bear  so  low  a  sail,  to  strike  to  thee. 

K.  Edw.  Sfdl  how  thou  canst,  have  wind  and  tide  thy  friend ; 
This  himdL  fast  wound  about  thy  coal-black  hair. 
Shall,  whiles  the  head  is  warm,  and  new  cut  oflf, 
Write  in  the  dust  this  sentence  with  thy  blood, 
Windr-changing  Warwick  now  can  change  no  more. 

Enter  OXFOBD,  with  Drum  and  Colours. 

War.  O  cheerful  colouip !  see,  where  Oxford  comes ! 

Oaf.  Oxford,  Oxford,  for  Lancaster ! 

[OxFOBD  and  his  forces  enter  the  ciiy, 

Glo.  The  gates  are  open,  let  us  enter  too. 

K.  Edw.  So  other  foes  may  set  upon  our  backs, 
Stand  we  in  good  array ;  for  they,  no  doubt. 
Will  issue  out  asain,  and  bid  us  battle : 
If  not,  the  city,  being  but  of  small  defence. 
We'll  quickly  rouse  the  traitors  in  the  same. 

W<ir,  O,  welcome,  Oxford,  for  we  want  thy  help. 

Enter  MONTAGUE,  with  Drum  and  Colours, 

Mont,  Montague,  Montague,  for  Lancaster ! 

\He  and  his  forces  enter  the  city, 
Glo.  Thou  and  thy  brother  Iwth  shall  buy  this  treason 
Even  with  the  dearest  blood  your  bodies  bear. 

*  Enrol  myself  among:  thy  dependants. 

t  A  pack  of  cards  was  aodeutly  termed  a  deck  of  cards. 
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JT.  Hdto,  The  harder  match'd^  the  greater  yictory ; 
My  mind  presageth  happy  gain,  and  conquest. 

!Enier  SoHEBSET^  with  Drum  and  Colons, 

Som,  Somerset,  Somerset,  for  Lancaster ! 

{He  and  his  forces  €titer  the  eity. 

Olo.  Two  of  thy  name,  both  aukes  of  Somerset, 
Have  sold  their  lives  unto  the  house  of  Tork ; 
And  thou  shalt  be  the  third,  if  this  sword  hold. 

Unter  Clabbnce,  with  Drum  and  Colowrs, 

War.  And  lo,  where  George  of  Clarence  sweeps  along, 
Of  force  enough  to  bid  his  brother  battle ;  , 
With  whom  an  upright  zeal  to  right  prevails. 
More  than  the  nature  of  a  brother's  love  :— 
Come,  Clarence^  come ;  thou  wilt,  if  Warwi«k  calls. 

Clar,  Father  of  Warwick,  know  you  what  this  means ; 

[Taking  the  red  rose  out  qf  his  cap. 
Look  here,  I  throw  my  infamy  at  thee : 
I  will  not  ruinate  my  father's  house. 
Who  gave  his  blood  to  lime*  the  stones  together. 
And  set  up  Lancaster.  Why,  trow'st  thou,  Warwick, 
That  Clarence  is  so  harsh,  so  blunt,t  unnatural. 
To  bend  the  fatal  instruments  of  war 
Against  his  brother,  and  his  lawful  king  ? 
Perhaps,  thou  wilt  object  my  holy  oath : 
To  keep  that  oath,  j^ere  more  impietj^ 
Than «)  ephtha's,  wnen  he  sacrificed  his  daughter. 
I  am  so  sorry  for  mv  trespass  made, 
That,  to  deserve  well  at  my  brothers  hands, 
I  here  proclaim  myself  thy  mortal  foe ; 
With  resolution,  whereso'er  I  meet  thee 
(As  I  will  meet  thee,  if  thou  stir  abroad), 
To  plague  thee  for  thy  foul  misleading  me. 
And  so,  proud-hearted  Warwick,  I  defy  thee. 
And  to  my  brother  turn  my  blushing  cheeks.— 
Pardon  me,  Edward,  I  will  make  amends ; 
And  Richard,  do  not  frown  upon  my  faults, 
Por  I  will  henceforth  be  no  more  unconstant. 

JT.  Sdw.  Now  welcome  more,  and  ten  times  more  beloved. 
Than  if  thou  never  hadst  deserved  our  hate. 

&lo.  Welcome,  good  Clarence ;  this  is  brother-like. 

War.  O  pMsingl  Iraitor,  perjured,  and  unjust ! 

K.  Edw.  What.  Warwick,  wilt  thou  leave  the  town,  and  fight  ? 
Or  shall  we  beat  the  stones  about  thine  ears  ? 

Wa/r.  Alas,  I  am  not  ooop'd  here  for  defence: 
I  will  away  towards  Bamet  presently. 
And  bid  thee  battle,  Edward,  if  thou  dar'st. 

K.  Edw.  Yes.  Warwick,  Edward  dares,  and  leads  the  way : — 
Lords  to  the  field;  Saint  George,  and  victory.    [March.  Exeunt. 

*  To  eement.  t  Stupid,  InwnsiUe.  t  Egregious. 
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8CHNJS  U.—AJUU  of  BaUle  near  Bamet, 

Alarums,  and  Bxowrsions, — ISv^er  King  Edwabd,  hinging  in 
Waewick  wounded, 

K,  Bdw.  So,  lie  thou  there :  die  thou,  and  die  our  fear ; 
Por  Warwick  was  a  bug,*  that  fear'dt  us  all.— 
Now,  Montague,  sit  fast ;  I  seek  for  thee. 
That  "Warwick's  bones  may  keep  thine  company.  \_ExiU 

Wa/r.  Ah,  who  is  nigh  ?  come  to  me,  friend  or  foe, 
And  tell  me,  who  is  victor,  York,  or  W  arwick  ? 
Why  ask  I  that  P  my  mangled  body  shows. 
My  blood,  my  want  of  strength,  my  sick  heart  shows. 
That  I  must  yield  my  body  to  the  earth. 
And,  by  my  mil,  the  conquest  to  my  foe. 
Thus  yields  the  cedar  to  the  axe's  edge. 
Whose  arms  gave  shelter  to  the  princely  eagle, 
Under  whose  shade  the  ramping  lion  slept : 
Whose  top-branch  overpeerd  Jove's  spreading  tree. 
And  kept  low  shrubs  from  winter's  powerful  wind. 
These  eyes,  that  now  are  dimm'd  with  death's  black  veil, 
Have  been  as  piercing  as  the  mid-day  sun. 
To  search  the  secret  treasons  of  the  world : 
The  wrinkles  in  my  brows,  now  fill'd  with  blood. 
Were  liken'd  offc  to  kingly  sepulchres  \ 
For  who  lived  king^  but  I  could  dig  his  grave  ? 
And  who  durst  smile,  when  Warwick  bent  his  brow? 
Lo,  now  my  glory  smeared  in  dust  and  blood ! 
My  parks,  my  walks,  my  manors  that  I  had, 
Even  now  forsake  me;  and,  of  all  my  lands, 
Is  nothing  left  me,  but  my  body's  length ! 
Why,  what  is  pomp,  rule,  reign,  but  earth  and  dust  ? 
An(i  live  we  how  we  can,  yet  die  we  must. 

:Enter  OXFOED  a/nd  SoMEESET. 

Som.  Ah,  W«rwiok,  Warwick !  wert  thou  as  we  are. 
We  might  recover  all  our  loss  again ! 
The  queen  from  France  hath  brought  a  puissant  power ; 
Even  now  we  heard  the  news :  Ah,  couldst  thou  fly ! 

War.  Why,  then  I  would  not  fly.— Ah,  Montague, 
If  thou  be  tnere,  sweet  brother,  take  my  hand, 
Ad4  with  thy  hps  keep  in  my  soul  awhile! 
Thou  loVst  me  not ;  for,  brother,  if  thou  didst, 
Thy  tears  would  wash  this  cold  congealed  blood, 
That  glues  my  lips,  and  will  not  let  me  speak. 
Come  quickl^  Montague,  or  I  am  dead. 

Som,  Ah,  Warwick,  Montague  hath  breath'd  his  last : 
And  to  the  latest  gasp,  cried  out  for  Warwidt, 
And  said— Commend  me  to  my  valiant  brother. 
And  more  he  would  have  said ;  and  more  he  qpoke, 

*  Bugbear.  t  Terrified. 
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Which  sounded  like  a  cannon  in  a  vault. 
That  might  not  he  distinguished ;  hut,  at  last, 
I  well  mieht  hear  deUverd  with  a  groan,— 
O,  farewell,  Warwick ! 

War,  Sweet  rest  to  his  soul  !— 
Fly,  lords,  and  save  yourselves ;  for  Warwick  hids 
You  aU  farewell,  to  meet  again  in  heaven.  [Diw. 

Oaf.  Away,  away,  to  meet  the  queen's  great  power ! 

[Exeunt^  bearing  off  Wabwick*S  body. 

SCENE  III.— Another  part  of  the  Field. 

Flourish.-^Enter  King  Edwabd  in  triumph;  with  ClaBENCE, 
6lost£B,  and  the  rest. 

K.  Edw.  Thus  far  our  fortune  keeps  an  upward  course. 
And  we  are  graced  with  wreaths  of  victory. 
But,  in  the  midst  of  this  bright-shining  day, 
I  spy  a  black,  suspicious,  threat'ning  cloud. 
That  will  encounter  witn  our  glorious  sun. 
Ere  he  attain  his  easeful  western  bed : 
I  mean,  my  lords,— those  powers,  that  the  queen 
Hath  raised  in  GraUia,  have  arrived  our  coast. 
And,  as  we  hear,  march  on  to  fight  with  us. 

Clar,  A  little  gale  will  soon  disperse  that  cloud, 
And  blow  it  to  the  source  from  whence  it  came : 
Thy  ve>y  beams  will  dry  those  vapours  up ; 
For  ^^^Tnf  cloud  engenders  not  a  storm. 

OU).  The  queen  is  valued  thirty  thousand  strong. 
And  Somerset,  with  Oxford,  fled  to  her ; 
If  she  have  time  to  breathe,  be  well  assured. 
Her  faction  will  be  full  as  strong  as  ours. 

K.  Edw.  We  are  advertised  by  our  loving  friends. 
That  they  do  hold  their  cour^  toward  Tewksbury ; 
We  having  now  the  best  at  Barnet  field, 
Will  thither  straight,  for  willingness  rids  way ; 
And,  as  we  march,  our  strength  will  be  augmented. 
In  every  county  as  we  go  along. — 
Strike  up  the  drum ;  cry— Courage  !  and  away.  \_Exeunt. 

SCENE  IV.— Plains  near  Tewksbury. 

March.— Enter  QiTEEN  Mabgabet,  Pbince  Edwabd, 
SOMEBSET,  OxFOBD,  and  Soldiers. 

Q.  Mar.  Great  lords,  wise  men  ne'er  sit  and  wail  their  loss. 
But  cheerly  seek  how  to  redress  their  harms. 
What  though  the  mast  be  now  blown  overboard. 
The  cable  broke,  the  holding  anchor  lost, 
And  half  our  sadors  swalloVd  in  the  flood  ? 
Yet  lives  our  pilot  still :  Is't  meet  that  he 
Should  leave  the  helm,  and,  like  a  fearful  lad. 
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"With  tearful  eyes  add  water  to  the  se% 

And  give  more  strength  to  that  which  hath  too  much ; 

"Whiles,  in  his  moan,  the  ship  splits  on  the  rock, 

Which  industry  and  courage  might  have  saved  ? 

Ah,  what  a  shame !  ah,  what  a  fault  were  this ! 

Say,  "Warwick  was  our  anchor ;  "WTiat  of  that  ? 

And  Montague  our  top-mast ;  What  of  him  ? 

Our  slaughter'd  Menus  the  tackles ;  What  of  these  ? 

"Why,  is  not  Oxford  here  another  anchor  ? 

And  Somerset  another  goodly  mast  ? 

'She  Mends  of  France  our  shrouds  and  tacklings  ?  ' 

And,  though  unskilful,  why  not  Ned  and  I 

For  once  allow'd  the  skilful  pilot's  charge  ? 

"We  wiU  not  from  the  helm,  to  sit  and  weep ; 

But  keep  our  course,  though  the  rough  wind  say—no. 

From  shelves  and  rocks  that  threaten  us  with  wreck. 

As  good  to  chide  the  waves,  as  speak  them  fau:. 

And  what  is  Edward,  but  a  ruthless  sea  ? 

"What  Clarence,  but  a  quicksand  of  deceit  ? 

And  Richard,  but  a  ragged  fatal  rock  ? 

All  these  the  enemies  to  our  poor  bark. 

Say,  you  can  swim ;  alas,  *tis  but  a  while : 

Tt^  on  the  sand ;  why,  there  you  quickly  sink ; 

Bestride  the  rock :  the  tide  will  wash  you  off. 

Or  else  you  famish,  that's  a  threefold  death. 

This  speak  I,  lords,  to  let  you  understand. 

In  case  some  one  of  you  would  fly  from  us, 

That  there's  no  hoped-for  mercy  with  the  brothers^ 

More  than  with  ruthless  waves,  with  sands  and  rocks, 

"Why,  courage,  then !  what  cannot  be  avoided, 

Twere  chil(usn  weakness  to  lament^  or  fear. 

JP^rince.  Methinks,  a  woman  of  this  valiant  spirit 
Should,  if  a  coward  heard  her  speak  these  words, 
InAise  nis  breast  with  magnanimity, 
And  make  him,  naked,  foil  a  man  at  arms. 
I  speak  not  this,  as  doubting  any  here : 
For,  did  I  but  suspect  a  fearful  man. 
He  should  have  leave  to  go  away  betimes ; 
Jjeet,  in  our  need,  he  mi^t  infect  another,'        ^ 
And  make  him  oi  like  spirit  to  himself. 
If  anjr  such  be  here,  as  God  forbid ! 
Jjet  nim  depart,  before  we  need  his  help. 

Oaf,  "Women  and  children  of  so  high  a  courage ! 
And  warriors  faint !  why, 'twere  i)erpetual  shame.— 
O,  brave  young  prince !  thy  famous  grandfather 
Doth  live  as^dn  m  thee ;  Long  mayst  thou  Uve, 
To  bear  his  image,  and  renew  his  glories ! 

Sam,  And  he,  that  will  not  fight  for  such  a  hope^ 
Go  home  to  bed,  and,  like  the  owl  by  day 
Xf  he  arise,  be  mock'd  and  wonder'd  at. 

Cl  Mar.  Thanks,  gentle  Somerset ;— sweet  Oxford,  thank& 

Prince.  And  take  nis  thanks,  that  yet  hath  nothmg  else. 
TOL.III.  S 
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Snter  a  MB88BNGBB. 

Mess»  Prepare  tou,  lords,  for  Edward  is  at  hand. 
Beady  to  fignt ;  tnerefOTo  be  resolute. 

03^.  I  thought  Bo  less :  it  is  his  policy. 
To  haste  thus  fast,  to  find  us  unprovided. 

8om.  But  he's  aeoeived,  we  are  in  readinen. 

Q.  Ma/r,  This  cheers  my  heart,  to  see  your  forwardness. 

03f»  Here  pitch  our  ba^le,  hence  we  will  not  budge. 

March,— JSfUer  at  a  dutance,  King  Edwuu),  Glabbsoe, 
Glosteb,  and  Forces, 

K.  Udw.  Brave  followers,  yonder  stands  the  thomv  wood. 
Which,  by  the  heavens'  assistance,  and  your  strength. 
Must  by  the  roots  be  hewn  up  yet  ere  night. 
I  need  not  add  more  fuel  to  your  fire, 
For  well  I  wot,*  ye  blaze  to  bum  them  nit : 
Give  signal  to  the  fight,  and  to  it,  lords. 

Q.  Mar,  Lords,  knignts,  and  oentlemert,  what,  I  should  say. 
My  tears  gainsay;  for  every  wora  I  speak, 
Ye  see.  I  drink  the  water  of  mine  eyes. 
Therefore,  no  more  but  this :— Henry,  your  sovereign. 
Is  prisoner  to  the  foe ;  his  state  usnrp'd. 
His  realm  a  slaughterhouse,  his  subjects  slain, 
His  statutes  cancelled;  and  his  treasure  spent ; 
And  yonder  is  the  wolf,  that  makes  this  spoil. 
You  fi^t  in  justice :  then,  in  God's  name,  lordi^ 
Be  valiant,  and  give  signal  to  the  fi^t       [JExewU  both  Armiet* 

8CBNE  V,— Another  part  qf  the  same. 

Alarums :  Excursions :  and  aftenioards  a  'Retreat,  Then  JSnter 
King  Edwaed,  Clarence,  Glosteb,  and  Forces;  with 
Queen  Mabgabet,  Oxfobd,  and  Somebset,  ^Prisoners, 

K,  Fdto,  Now,  here  a  period  of  tumultuous  broils. 
Away  with  Oxford  to  Hammes*  castle  straight : 
For  Somerset,  off  with  his  guilty  head. 
Go,  bear  them  hence ;  I  will  not  hear  them  speak. 

Oaf.  For  my  part,  I  will  not  trouble  thee  with  words. 

Som.  Nor  I,  but  stoop  with  patience  to  mv  fortune. 

[Fxeunt  OxFOBD  and  SOMERSET,  guarded^ 

Q,  Mar,  So  part  we  sadly  in  this  troublous  world. 
To  meet  with  joy  in  sweet  Jerusalem. 

K.  JSduj.  Is  proclamation  made,— that,  who  finds  Edward, 
Shall  have  a  high  reward,  and  he  his  life  ? 

Qlo,  It  is :  and,  lo,  where  youthful  Edward  comes. 

Fnter  Soldiers  with  Pbincb  Edwabd. 

K,  BdiD,  Bring  forth  the  gallant,  let  us  hear  him  speak : 
What!  can  so  young  a  thorn  begin  to  prick? 
*  Know. 


SCEKBTj  THIBD  PABT  07  EHTG  BBKBT  TT.  259 

Edward,  what  satisfaction  canst  thou  make, 
Por  bearing  arms,  for  stirring  up  mv  subjects, 
And  all  the  trouble  thou  hast  tum'd  me  to  ? 

Prince.  Speak  like  a  subject,  proud  ambitious  Tork ! 
Suppose,  that  I  am  now  my  father's  mouth: 
Be^m  thy  chair,  and,  where  I  stand,  kneel  thou, 
WhiM  I  propose  ttke  self-same  words  to  thee, 
Which,  traitor,  thou  wouldst  have  me  answer  to. 

Q.  Mar.  Ah,  that  thy  father  had  been  so  resolved ! 

Glo.  That  you  might  still  have  worn  the  petticoat. 
And  ne'er  have  stol'n  the  breech  ftom  Lancaster. 

Frince.  Let  -^Bsop*  fable  in  a  winter's  night: 
His  cimrish  riddles  sort  not  witii  this  place. 

Glo.  By  heaven,  brat,  I'll  plague  you  for  that  wwd. 

Q.  Mar.  Ay,  thou  wast  bom  to  be  a  plague  to  men. 

Glo.  For  Grod's  sake,  take  away  this  captive  scold. 

Prince.  Nay,  take  away  this  sooldinc  crookback  rather. 

K.  JEd/m.  Peace,  wilftil  boy,  or  I  wiU  chamf  your  tongue. 

Clar.  Untutor'd  lad,  thou  art  too  malapert. 

Prince.  I  know  my  duty,  you  are  all  undutiful : 
Lascivious  Edward,— and  thou  perjured  George,— 
And  thou  misshapen  Dick, — I  tell  you  all, 
I  am  your  better,  traitors  as  ye  are ; — 
And  thou  usurp'st  my  father's  right  and  mine. 

K.  Udw.  Take  that,  the  likeness  of  this  railer  here.  [Stahs  him. 

Glo,  Sprawl'st  thou  ?  take  that,  to  end  thy  agony. 

[Glostbe  stabs  kirn. 

CUtr.  And  there's  for  twitting  me  with  perjury. 

[Clabence  stabs  Mm* 

q.  Mar.  O,  kill  me  too  I 

Glo.  Many,  and  shall.  \,Offers io  Mil  her. 

K.  JEdw.  Hold,  Bichard,  hold,  for  we  have  done  too  much. 

Glo.  Why  diould  die  live,  to  fill  the  world  with  words  ?  X 

K,  JEdw.  What !  doth  she  swoon  ?  use  means  for  her  recovery. 

Glo.  Clarence,  excuse  me  to  the  king,  my  brother; 
III  hence  to  London  on  a  serious  matter : 
Ere  ye  come  there,  be  sure  to  hear  some  news. 

Clar.  What?  what? 

Glo.  The  Tower,  the  Tower !  li:xit.. 

Q.  Mar.  O,  Ned,  sweet  Ned !  speak  to  thy  mother,  boy ! 
Canst  thou  not  sp^  ?— O  traitor^  murderers ! — 
They,  that  stabb^i  Csesar,  shed  no  blood  at  all. 
Did  not  oflfend,  nor  were  not  worthy  blame. 
If  this  foul  deed  were  by,  to  equal  it. 
He  was  a  man ;  tins,  in  respect,  a  child ; 
And  men  ne'er  spend  their  fury  on  a  child. 
What's  worse  than  murderer,  that  I  may  name  it  ? 
No,  no ;  my  heart  will  burst,  an  if  I  speak : — 
And  I  will  speak,  that  so  my  heart  may  burst. 

*  The  Frinee  calls  Richard,  for  his  crookedness,  i6sop. 

t  Compel  yon  to  be  as  silent  as  though  you  were  enchanted. 

t  Dispute,  eoa^i&atkm, 

S  2 
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Butchers  and  yillains,  bloody  cannibals ; 

How  sweet  a  plant  have  you  untimely  cropp'd ! 

You  have  no  children,  butchers !  if  you  had, 

The  thought  of  them  would  have  stirr'd  up  remorse : 

But.  if  you  ever  chance  to  have  a  child. 

Look  in  his  youth  to  have  him  so  cut  off, 

As^eathsmen !  you  have  rid  this  sweet  young  prince ! 

Jr.  Edw.  Away  with  her ;  go,  bear  her  hence  i)erforoe. 

Q.  Mar,  Nay,  never  bear  me  hence,  despatch  me  here ; 
Here  sheath  thy  sword,  Fll  pardon  thee  my  death : 
What !  wilt  thou  not  ?— then,  Clarence,  do  it  thou. 

Clar.  By  heaven.  I  will  not  do  thee  so  much  ease. 

Q.  Mar,  Good  Clarence,  do ;  sweet  Clarence,  do  thou  do  it. 

Clar,  Didst  thou  not  hear  me  swear,  I  would  not  do  it. 

Q.  Mar.  Ay,  but  thou  usest  to  forswear  thyself: 
'Twas  sin  before,  *  but  now  'tis  charity. 
What !  wilt  thou  not  ?  where  is  that  devil's  butcher. 
Hard  &vour'd  Bichard  ?  Bichard,  where  art  thou  ? 
Thou  art  not  here :  Murder  is  thy  alms-deed; 
Petitioners  for  blood  thou  ne'er  puf  st  back. 

K,  Edw.  Away,  I  say ;  I  charge  ye,  bear  her  hence. 

Q.  Mar,  So  come  to  you  and  yours,  as  to  tMs  prince ! 

[JEx»<,  led  out  forcibly, 

K,  Edw,  Where's  Bichard  gone  ? 

Clar.  To  London,  all  in  post ;  and,  as  I  guess, 
To  make  a  bloody  supper  in  the  Tower. 

K,  Edto.  He's  sudden,  if  a  thing  comes  in  his  head. 
Now  march  we  hence ;  discharge  the  common  sort 
With  pay  and  thanks,  and  lef  s  away  to  London, 
And  see  our  gentle  queen  how  well  she  fares 
By  this,  I  hope,  she  hath  a  son  for  me.  lExeunt 

SCENE  TJ.-'London,    A  Room  in  the  Tower. 

King  £[enby  is  discovered  sitting  with  a  hook  in  his  hand,  the 
Lieutenant  attending.    Enter  GlosteS. 

Olo.  Good  day,  my  lord !  What,  at  your  book  so  hard  ? 

K.  Hen.  Av,  my  good  lord :  my  lord  I  should  say  rather ; 
'Tis  sin  to  flatter,  good  was  little  better: 
Good  Gloster,  and  good  devil,  were  alike. 
And  both  preposterous ;  therefore,  not  good  lord. 

Qlo.  Siirah,  leave  us  to  ourselves :  we  must  confer. 

{Exit  Lieutenant. 

K.  Ken,  So  flies  the  reckless  shepherd  from  the  wolf: 
So  first  the  harmless  sheep  doth  yield  his  fleece. 
And  next  his  throat  unto  the  butcher's  knife.— 
What  scene  of  death  hath  Boscius  now  to  act  ? 

Qlo,  Suspicion  always  haunts  the  guilty  mind ; 
The  thief  doth  fear  each  bush  an  officer. 

K,  Ken,  The  bird  that  hath  been  limed  in  a  bush, 

*  She  alludes  to  the  desertion  of  Clarence. 
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"With  tremblinff  wings  misdoubteth  every  bush : 

And  I,  the  hapless  male*  to  one  sweet  bird. 

Have  now  the  fatal  object  in  my  eye, 

Where  mv  poor  young  was  limed,  was  caught,  and  kill'd. 

Glo,  Why,  what  a  peevish  f  fool  was  that  of  Crete, 
That  taught  ms  son  the  office  of  a  fowl  ? 
And  yet.  Tor  all  his  wings,  the  fool  was  drown'd. 

K.  Sen.  L  Dadalus ;  my  poor  boy,  Icarus ; 
Thy  father,  Minos,  that  demed  our  course ; 
The  sun,  that  seard  the  wings  of  my  sweet  boy, 
Thy  brother  Edward;  and  thyself  the  seik 
Whose  envious  gulf  did  swallow  up  his  life. 
Ah,  kill  me  with  thy  weapon,  not  with  words ! 
My  breast  can  better  brook  thy  dagger's  pointy 
Than  can  my  ears  that  tragic  historv.^ 
But  wherefore  dost  thou  come,  is't  for  my  life  ? 

Glo,  Think'st  thou,  I  am  an  executioner? 

K.  Hen,  A  persecutor.  I  am  sure,  thou  art ; 
If  murdering  mnooents  be  executing, 
Why,  then  thou  art  an  executioner. 

Glo,  Thy  son  I  kill'd  for  his  presumption. 

K,  Hen,  Hadst  thou  been  kill'd,  when  first  thou  didst  presume. 
Thou  hadst  not  lived  to  kill  a  son  of  mine. 
And  thus  I  prophesy,— that  many  a  thousand. 
Which  now  mistrust  no  i)arcel  of  my  fear ; 
And  many  an  old  man's  sigh,  and  many  a  widow's, 
And  many  an  orphan's  water-standing  eye,— 
Men  for  their  sons,  wives  for  their  husbands'  fate. 
And  orphans  for  their  jparents*  timeless  death,— 
Shall  rue  the  hour  that  ever  thou  wast  bom. 
The  owl  shriek'd  at  thy  birth,  an  evil  sign ; 
The  night-crow  cried,  aboding  luckless  time ; 
Dogs  howl'd,  and  hideous  tempests  shook  down  trees ; 
The  raven  rook'd  J  her  on  the  chimney's  top. 
And  chatterinff  pies  in  dismal  discords  sung. 
Thy  mother  felt  more  than  a  mother's  pain. 
And  yet  brought  forth  less  tlian  a  mother's  hope ; 
To  wit,— an  indijgest  deformed  lump. 
Not  like  the  fruit  of  such  a  goodly  tree. 
Teeth  hadst  thou  in  thy  head,  when  thou  wast  bom, 
To  si^iiiftr,— thou  cam'st  to  bite  the  world : 
And,  if  the  rest  be  tme  which  I  have  heard. 
Thou  cam'st— 

Olo,  111  hear  no  more ;  Die,  prophet^  in  thy  speech ; 

IStdbs  him, 
For  this,  amongst  the  rest,  was  I  ordain'd. 

K,  Hen,  Ay,  and  for  much  more  slaughter  after  this. 
O  God !  forgive  my  sins,  and  pardon  thee !  [Dies, 

Olo,  Whak,  will  the  aspiring  blood  of  Lancaster 
Sink  in  the  ground  ?  I  thought  it  would  have  mounted. 
See,  how  my  sword  weeps  for  the  poor  king's  death ! 

*  J.  tf.  mate  parent.  t  Childish.  t  Squatted  down. 
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0,  may  such  purple  tears  be  alwap  i^ed 

Prom  those  that  wish  the  downfal  of  our  houie  !*- 

If  any  spark  of  Ufe  be  yet  remaining, 

Down,  cfown  to  hell ;  and  say— I  sent  thee  thither. 

I8tah  kirn  €tgain. 

1,  that  have  neither  pity,  love,  nor  fear.— 
Indeed,  'tis  true,  that  Henry  told  me  of; 
Por  I  have  often  heard  my  mother  say, 

I  came  into  the  world  with  my  legs  forward : 

Had  I  not  reason,  Uiink  ye,  to  make  haste, 

And  seek  their  ruin  that  usurp'd  our  right  ? 

The  midwife  wonder'd ;  and  the  women  cried, 

O,  Jesus  bless  vs,  lie  is  horn  with  teeth  ! 

And  so  I  was ;  which  plainly  signified— 

That  I  should  snarl,  and43ite,  and  play  the  dog. 

Then  since  the  heavens  have  shaped  my  body  so^ 

Let  hell  make  crocked  my  mind  to  answer  it. 

I  have  no  brother,  I  am  like  no  brother : 

And  this  word— love^  which  greybeard*  call  divine. 

Be  resident  in  men  like  one  another. 

And  not  in  me ;  I  am  mvaelf  alone. — 

,01arenee,  beware ;  thou  keep'st  me  from  the  light ; 

But  I  will  sort  *  a  pitdiy  day  for  thee : 

For  I  will  buz  abroad  such  prophecies, 

Tbat  Edward  shall  be  fearful  of  his  life ; 

And  then,  to  purge  his  fear,  I'll  be  thy  death. 

King  Henry,  and  the  prince,  his  son,  are  gone : 

Clarence,  thy  tium  is  next,  and  then  the  rest ; 

Counting  myself  but  bad,  till  I  be  best.— 

I'll  throw  thy  body. in  another  room. 

And  triumph,  Henry,  in  thy  day  of  doom.  [.©ra^. 

SCiJKE  VIL—The  same.    A  Soom  in  tie  I*alace, 

King  Edwaed  is  discovered  sitting  on  his  Throne:  QxTBBK 
Elizabeth  we^A  the  infant  Frinee,  Clabevce,  Glostss, 
HASTmos,  and  others,  near  him, 

K.  Ediio,  Once  more  we  sit  in  England's  r(^al  throne. 
Ee-purchased  with  the  blood  of  enemies. 
What  valiant  foe-men,  like  to  autumn's  corn, 
Have  we  mow'd  down,  in  tops  of  all  their  pride? 
Three  dukes  of  Somerset,  threefold  renown'd 
Por  hardv  and  undoubted  chunpions : 
Two  Cliffords,  as  the  father  and  the  son. 
And  two  Northumberlands ;  two  braver  men 
Ne'er  spurr'd  their  coursers  at  the  trumpet* e  sound : 
With  them  J  the  two  brave  bears,  Warwick  and  Montague, 
That  in  their  chains  fetter'd  the  kinsly  lion. 
And  made  the  forest  tremble  when  they  roard. 
Thus  have  we  swept  suspicion  from  our  seat, 

*  Select. 
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And  made  our  footstool  of  security.— 
Come  hither,  Bess,  and  let  me  kiss  my  boy  :— 
Young  Ned,  for  thee,  thine  uncles,  and  myself. 
Have  m  our  armours  watdi'd  the  winter's  nignt. 
Went  all  a  foot  in -summer's  scalding  heat. 
That  thou  mightst  repossess  the  crown  in  peaoe ; 
And  of  our  labours  thou  shalt  reap  the  gain. 

Olo.  I'll  blast  his  harvest,  if  your  heaa  were  laid ; 
For  yet  I  am  not  look'd  on  m  the  world. 
This  shoulder  was  ordain'd  so  thick,  to  heave ; 
And  heave  it  shall  some  weight,  or  oreak  my  back  :— 
Work  thou  *  the  way,— and  thou  f  shalt  execute.  [Aside, 

K.  JSdw.  Clarence,  and  Gloster,  love  my  lovely  queen ; 
And  kiss  your  princely  nephew,  brothers  both. 

Clar.  The  duty  that  I  owe  unto  your  majesty, 
I  seal  upon  the  I^  of  this  «weet  bahe. 

K.  JEdw,  l^nks,  noUe  Clarenoe ;  wortiiy  brother,  thanka, 

Olo.  And,  that  I  love  the  tree  from  whence  thou  s^nrang'st^ 
Witness  the  loving  kiss  I  give  the  fruit  :— 
To  say  the  truth,  so  Judas  kiss*d  his  master ;  \  a^^j. 

And  cried— all  hail !  when  as  he  meant— all  harm,  j  -'*•"**• 

K.  JEdw.  Now  am  I  seated  as  my  soul  deh^ts. 
Having  my  couirtry's  peace,  and  brothers'  loves. 

Clar:  What  will  your  grace  have  done  w^  Margscet  ? 
BeiKnier,  her  £Either,  to  the  king  of  Fraaioe 
Hath  pawn'd  the  Spoils  and  Jerusalem, 
And  mther  have  they  sent  it  for  her  ranscoiL 

K.  JSdw,  Away  with  her.  and  wafb  her  henee  to  Pranoe. 
And  now  what  rests  X  but  that  we  spend  the  time 
With  statekr  triumphs,  §  mirthful  comic  shows, 
Sudi  as  bent  the  pleasures  of  the  court  ?— 
Sound,  drums  and  trumpets !— fiirewell  sour  annoy ! 
For  here,  I  hope,  begins  our  lasting  joy.  lUaeunt 
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ACT  L 

SCUI^  t— London,    A  Street, 

Enter  Glostkr. 

Olo.  Now  is  the  winter  of  our  discontent 
Made  elorious  summer  bv  this  sun*  of  York ; 
And  an  the  clouds,  that  lowr'd  upon  our  house, 

*  The  cognizance  of  Edward  IV . 
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In  the  deep  bosom  of  the  ocean  bnried. 

Now  are  our  brows  bound  with  victorious  wreaths ; 

Our  bruised  arms  hung  up  for  monuments ; 

Our  stem  alarums  changed  to  merry  meetings, 

Our  dreadful  marches  to  delightftil  measures  * 

Grim-visaged  war  hath  smootn'd  his  wrinkled  firont ; 

And  now,— instead  of  mounting  barbed  steeds. 

To  fright  the  souls  of  fearful  adversaries,— 

He  capers  nimbly  in  a  lady's  chamber. 

To  l^e  lascivious  pleasing  of  a  lute. 

But  I,— -that  am  not  shaped  for  sportive  tricks, 

Nor  made  to  court  an  amorous  looking-glass ; 

I  that  am  rudely  stamp'd,  and  want  love's  majesty, 

To  strut  before  a  wanton  ambling  nymi)h ; 

L  that  am  curtailed  of  this  fair  proportion. 

Cheated  of  featuref  by  dissembhngj  nature, 

Beform'd,  unfinish'd,  sent  before  my  time 

Into  this  breathing  world,  scarce  half  made  up. 

And  that  so  lamely  and  unfashionable, 

That  do^  bark  at  me,  as  I  halt  by  them  ;-^ 

"Why  I,  m  this  weak  piping  time  of  peace, 

Have  no  ddight  to  yaaa  away  the  time ; 

Unless  to  spy  my  snadow  in  the  sun, 

And  descant  on  mine  own  deformity ; 

And  therefore.-— since  I  cannot  prove  a  lover. 

To  entertain  these  fair  well-spoken  days,— 

I  am  determined  to  prove  a  lallain, 

And  hate  the  idle  pleasures  of  these  days.  '^ 

Plots  have  I  laid,  mductions  dangerous,§ 

By  drunken  prophecies,  libels,  and  dreams. 

To  set  my  brother  Clarence,  and  the  king, 

In  deadly  hate  the  one  against  the  other : 

And,  if  king  Edward  be  as  true  and  just. 

As  i  am  subtle,  false,  and  treacherous. 

This  day  should  Clarence  closely  be  meVd  up ; 

About  a  prophecy,— which  says,— that  G, 

Of  Edward's  heirs  the  murderer  shall  be. 

Dive,  thoughts,  down  to  my  soul !  here  Clarence  comes. 

Snter  CUlBEKCE,  guarded,  and  Braeenbuby. 

Brother,  good  day :  What  means  this  armed  guard. 
That  waits  upon  your  grace  ? 

Clar,  Hismaj€ety, 
Tendering  my  person's  safety,  hath  appointed 
This  conduct  to  convey  me  to  the  Tower. 

Olo.  Upon  what  cause  ? 

Clar,  !&ecause  my  name  is— George. 

Glo.  Alack,  my  lord,  that  fault  is  none  of  yours; 
He  should,  for  that,  commit  your  godfathers  ^— 
O,  belike,  his  majesty  hath  some  intent, 

♦  Dances.  +  Beauty. 
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That  you  should  be  new  chnrten'd  in  ibe  Towmr, 
But  whaf  s  the  matt^,  Clarence  ?  may  I  know  P 

Clar.  Yea,  Eichard,  when  I  know;  for  I  protest, 
As  yet  I  do  not :  but,  as  I  oan  learn, 
He  hearkens  after  prophedes,  and  drean^ 
And  from  the  cross-row  plucks  the  letter  G, 
And  says, — a  wizard  told  him,  that  by  G 
His  issue  disinherited  should  be ; 
And,  for  my  name  of  George  begins  with  G, 
It  follows  in  his  thought,  tnat  I  am  he : 
These,  as  I  learn,  and  such  like  toT^s*  as  these,' 
Have  moved  his  hi^mess  to  commit  me  now. 

Glo.  Why,  this  it  is,  when  men  are  ruled  by  women  ^-" 
'Tis  not  the  King,  that  sends  you  to  "^be  Tower  : 
My  lady  Grey,  ms  wife,  Clarence;  'tis  die, 
That  tempers  him  to  this  extr^ooity. 
"Was  it  not  she,  and  that  good  man  of  worship, 
Anthony  Wooaeville,  her  brother  there. 
That  made  him  send  lord  Hastings  to  the  Tower; 
Prom  whence  thispresent  day  he  is  deliver'd  ? 
We  are  not  safe,  Clarence,  we  are  not  safe. 

Clar,  By  heaven,  T  think,  there  is  no  man  secure^ 
But  the  queen's  kindred,  and  night-waUdng  heralds 
That  trudge  betwixt  the  king  and  mistress  Shore. 
Heardvou  not,  what  an  humble  suppliant 
Lord  Hastines  was  to  her  for  his  delivery  ? 

Glo.  Humbly  complaining  to  her  deity 
Got  my  lord  clmmberlain  his  liberty, 
ril  tell  you  what,— I  think,  it  is  our  way. 
If  we  will  keep  in  favour  ^mih  the  king. 
To  be  her  men,  and  wear  her  liverv : 
The  jealous  o'er-wom  widow,  and  nerselM' 
Since  that  our  brother  dubb'd  them  g^itlewomdn* 
Are  mighty  gossips  in  this  monardiy. 

£rak.  I  beseech  your  graces  both  to  XMffdoniiie; 
His  mi^esty  hath  straitly  ^ven  in  charge, 
That  no  man  shall  have  private  oonferenoe, 
Of  what  degree  soever,  with  his  brother. 

Olo,  Even  so?  an  please  your  worship,  Brakenbury, 
You  may  partake  of  anytiiing  we  €say : 
We  speak  no  treason,  man;— We  say,  the  king 
Is  wise,  and  virtuous ;  and  his  noble  queen 
Well  struck  in  years ;  fair,  and  not  jealous : 
We  say,  that  Shore's  wife  hath  a  pretty  foot, 
A  cherry  Up, 

A  bonny  eye,  a  passing  pleasing  tongue : 
And  the  queen's  kindred  are  made  gentlefolks: 
How  say  you.  Sir  ?  can  you  deny  all  this? 

£rak.  With  this,  my  lord,  myself  have  naught  to  do. 

Glo,  Naught  to  do  with  mistr^s  Shore  ?    I  tell  Hiee,  feUow; 

*  £Mides.  i  ^ore. 
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He  that  doth  naught  with  her,  excepting  one. 
Were  best  to  do  it  secretly,  alone. 

Brak.  What  one,  my  lord  ? 

Olo.  Her  husband,  knave :— Wouldst  tiiou  betray  me  P 

Brak,  I  beseech  your  grace  to  pardon  me ;  and,  withal, 
Forbear  your  conference  with  ttie  noble  duke. 

Clar.  We  know  thy  charge,  Brakenbury,  and  will  obey. 

Olo,  We  are  the  queen's  abjects,*  and  must  obey. 
Brother,  farewell;  I  will  unto  the  king. 
And  whatsoever  you  will  employ  me  in, — 
Were  it,  to  call  king  Edward's  widow— aster,— 
1  will  perform  it  to  enfranchise  you. 
Mean  time,  this  de^  disgrace  in  brotherhood. 
Touches  me  deeper  than  you  can  imagine. 

Clar,  T  know  it  pleaseth  neither  of  us  weU. 

Olo.  Well,  your  imprisonment  shall  not  be  long ; 
I  will  deliver  you,  or  else  lie  for  you  rj" 
Mean  time,  have  patience. 

Clar,  I  must  perforce;  farewell 

[Sxeunt  Glabencb,  Bb^lbxtbitbt,  tmd  ^uari- 

Olo,  (Jo,  tread  the  path  that  thou  shalt  ne'er  return. 
Simple,  plain  Clarenoe !— I  do  love  thee  so. 
That  I  will  shortly  send  thy  soul  to  heaven. 
If  heaven  will  take  the  present  at  our  hanck 
But  who  comes  here  ?  the  new-de^ver'd  Hastings  ? 

Snter  Hastings. 

MaH,  Good  time  of  day  unto  my  gracious  lord ! 

Olo,  As  much  unto  my  good  loni  chamberlain ! 
Well  are  you  welcome  to  this  open  air. 
How  hathyour  lordship  brook'd  imprisonment? 

Mast.  With  patience,  noble  lord,  as  prisoners  must : 
But  I  shall  live,  m^r  lord,  to  give  tnem  thanks, 
That  were  the  cause  of  my  imprisonment. 

Olo.  No  doubt,  no  doubt ;  and  so  shall  Clarence  too; 
For  they,  that  were  your  enemies,  are  his. 
And  have  nrevail'd  as  much  on  him  as  you. 

Mast.  Mote  pity  that  the  eagle  should  be  mew'd. 
While  kites  and  buzzards  prey  at  Uberty. 

Olo.  What  news  abroad  ? 

Mast.  No  news  so  bad  abroad,  as  this  at  home  ;— 
The  king  is  sidkly,  weak,  and  melancholy. 
And  his  physicians  fear  him  mightily. 

Olo.  Now,  by  Saint  Paul,  this  news  is  bad  indeed. 
O,  he  hath  kept  an  evil  die£t  long, 
And  over-much  consumed  his  royal  person; 
'Tis  very  erievous  to  be  thought  upon. 
What,  IS  ne  in  his  bed? 

*  Most  servile  of  tn^jeets.  1 1,  e.  in  prison. 

t  Bad  regimen. 
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Matt,  He  is. 

Olo.  Go  you  before,  and  I  will  follow  you.    [Uxit  Hastings. 
He  cannot  live,  I  hope ;  and  must  not  die. 
Till  George  be  pack'd  with  posthorse  up  to  heaven. 
I'll  in,  to  urge  nis  hatred  more  to  Clarence, 
With  lies  well  steeM  with  weighty  arguments ; 
And,  if  I  fail  not  in  my  deep  intent, 
Clarence  hath  not  another  day  to  live : 
Which  done,  God  take  king  Edward  to  his  mercy. 
And  leave  the  world  for  me  to  bustle  in ! 
Por  then  I'll  marry  Warwick's  youngest  daughter: 
What  though  I  kill'd  her  husband  and  her  father  ? 
The  readiest  way  to  make  the  wench  amends, 
la— to  become  her  husband,  and  her  father : 
The  which  will  I ;  not  all  so  much  for  love. 
As  for  another  secret  dose  intent. 
By  marrying  her,  which  I  must  reach  unto. 
But  yet  I  run  before  my  horse  to  market : 
Clarence  still  breathes:  Edward  still  Uves,  and  reigns; 
When  they  are  gone,  then  must  I  count  my  gains.  lExit, 

SCUNU  II.— The  same.    Another  Street, 

Unter  the  corpse  of  KlSQ  Henby  the  Sixth,  home  in  an  open 
coffin.  Gentlemen  bearing  halherts,  to  gua/rd  it;  and  IjADY 
A!nne,  as  mourner. 

Anne.  Set  down,  set  down  your  honourable  load,— 
If  honour  may  be  shrouded  in  a  hearse, — 
Whilst  I  a  while  obsequiously*  lament 
The  untimely  fall  of  virtuous  Lancaster.— 
Poor  key-cold  figure  of  a  holy  king ! 
Pale  ashes  of  the  house  of  Lancaster ! 
Thou  bloodless  remnant  of  that  royal  blood ! 
Be  it  lawful  that  I  invocate  thy  ghost. 
To  hear  the  lamentions  of  poor  Anne, 
Wife  to  thy  Edward,  to  thy  slaughterd  son, 
Stabb'd  by  the  self-same  hand  tlmt  made  these  wounds ! 
Lo,  in  these  windows,  that  let  forth  thy  Ufe, 
I  pour  the  helpless  balm  of  my  poor  eyes  :— 
O,  cursed  be  the  hand  that  made  these  holes ! 
Cursed  the  heart,  that  had  the  heart  to  do  it ! 
Cursed  the  blood,  that  let  this  blood  firom  hence ! 
More  direful  hap  betide  that  hated  wretch. 
That  makes  us  wretched  by  the  death  of  thee, 
That  I  can  wish  to  adders,  spiders,  toads. 
Or  any  creeping  venom'd  thing  that  lives  I 
If  ever  he  have  child,  abortive  be  it, 
Prodigious,  and  untimely  brought  to  lighl^ 
Whose  ugly  and  unnatural  asp^t 
May  fright  the  hopeM  mother  at  tiie  view; 

*  As  a  funereal  mourner. 
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And  that  be  heir  to  his  unhappiness  !* 
If  ever  he  have  wife,  let  her  he  made 
More  miserable  by  the  death  of  him, 
Than  I  am  made  by  my  young  lord,  and  thee ! 
Come,  now,  toward  Chertsey  with  vour  holy  load, 
Taken  from  Paul's  to  be  interred  there ; 
And,  still  as  you  are  weary  of  the  weight, 
Best  you,  wmles  I  lament  king  Henry's  corse. 

IThe  hearers  take  up  the  corpse,  and  advoTice, 

JSnter  Glostee. 

Glo.  Stay  you,  that  bear  the  corse,  and  set  it  down. 

Anne.  What  black  masician  conjures  up  this  fiend, 
To  stop  devoted  chfuitable  deeds  ? 

Qlo.  Villains,  set  down  the  corse ;  or,  by  Saint  Paul, 
I'll  make  a  corse  of  him  that  disobeys. 

1  Gent,  My  lord,  stand  back,  and  let  the  coffin  pass. 

Olo,  Unmanner'd  dog !  stand  thou  when  I  command : 
Advance  thy  halbert  higher  than  my  breast, 
Or,  by  Saint  Paul,  PU  strike  thee  to  my  foot, 
And  spurn  upon  thee,  beggar,  for  thy  boldness. 

\_The  hearers  set  down  the  cqffin, 

Awne,  What,  do  you  tremble  ?  are  you  all  afraid  ? 
Aba,  I  blame  you  not :  for  you  are  mortal. 
And  mortal  eyes  cannot  endure  the  devil— 
Avaunt,  thou  dreadful  minister  of  hell ! 
Thou  hadst  but  power  over  his  mortal  body, 
His  soul  thou  canst  not  have :  therefore,  be  gone. 

Glo,  Sweet  saint,  for  charify  be  not  so  curst. 

Awne,  Poul  devi^  for  God's  sake,  hence,  and  trouble  us  not; 
Por  thou  hast  made  the  happy  earth  thy  nell, 
Eill'd  it  with  cursing  cries,  and  deep  exclaims. 
If  thou  delight  to  view  thy  heinous  deeds. 
Behold  this  pattemf  of  thy  butcheries  :— 
O,  gentlemen,  see,  see !  dead  HenrVs  wounds 
Cn)en  their  oongeal'd  mouths,  and  bleed  afresh  \ 
Biush^  blush,  thou  lump  of  foul  deformity ; 
Per  'tis  thy  presence  that  exhales  this  blood 
Prom  cold  and  empty  veins,  where  no  blood  dwells ; 
Thy  deed,  inhuman  and  unnatural, 

Provokes  this  deluge  most  unnatural. 

O  CkxL  which  this  olood  madest,  revenge  his  death ! 
O  earth,  which  this  blood  drink's^  revenge  his  death ! 
Either,  heaven,  with  U^htning  stnke  the  murderer  dead. 
Or,  earth,  gape  open  wide,  and  eat  him  quick ; 
As  thou  dost  swallow  up  this  good  king's  blood. 
Which  his  hell-govem'd  arm  hath  butchered ! 

Glo,  Lady,  you  know  no  rules  of  charity, 
Which  renders  good  for  bad.  blessings  for  curses. 

Anne.  Villain,  thou  know^st  no  law  of  God  nor  man ; 
No  beast  so  fierce,  but  knows  some  touch  of  pity.  ' 

*  Evil  disposition.  t  Example, 
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Glo.  But  I  know  none,  and  iAnsrekfte  am  no  bcK^ 

Anne.  O  wonderful  when  devils  tell  the  truth ! 

Glo.  More  wonderml,  when  angels  are  so  angryc— 
Vouchsafe,  divine  perfection  of  a  woman. 
Of  these  supposed  evils,  to  give  me  leave. 
By  circumstance,  but  to  acquit  mjrself. 

Anne.  Vouchsafe,  diffusea  infection  of  a  mm,* 
For  these  known  evils,  but  to  give  me  leave, 
By  circumstance,  to  curse  thy  crarsed  self. 

Olo.  Fairer  than  tongue  can  name  thee,  let  me  have 
Some  patient  leisure  to  excuse  myself. 

Anne.  Fouler  than  heart  can  think  thee,  thou  canst  make  - 
No  excuse  current,  but  to  hang  thyself. 

Glo.  By  such  despair,  I  should  accuse  myself, 

Anne.  And,  by  de^)airing,  shalt  thou  stand  excused; 
For  doing  worthy  vengeance  on  thyself, 
That  didst  unworthv  slaughter  upon  othera 

Glo.  S^  that  I  dew  them  not  ? 

Arnie.  Why  then,  they  are  not  dead: 
But  dead  they  are,  and,  devilish  slave,  by  thee. 

Glo.  I  did  not  kill  your  husband. 

Awne.  Why,  then  he  is  alive. 

Glo.  Nay,  he  is  dead ;  and  slain  by  Edward's  hand. 

Anne.  In  thy  soul's  throat  thou  liest ;  queen  Margaret  saw 
Thy  murderous  faulchion  smoking  in  his  blood ; 
The  which  thou  once  didst  bend  a«ainst  her  breast, 
But  that  thy  brothers  beat  aside  the  point, 

Glo.  I  was  provoked  by  her  slsmd'rous  tonmie, 
That  laid  their  guilt  upon  mv  guiltless  shoulaers, 

Anne.  Thou  wast  provoked  by  thy  bloody  mind, 
That  never  dreamt  on  au^ht  hvA  butcheries : 
Didst  thou  not  kill  this  kmg? 

Glo.  I  grant  ye. 

Anne.  Dost  grant  me,  hedge-ho^P  then  God  grant  me  too. 
Thou  mayst  be  damned  for  that  widced  deed ! 
O,  he  was  gentle^  mild,  and  virtuous. 

Glo.  The  fitter  for  the  King  of  heaven  that  hath  him. 

Anne.  He  is  in  heaven,  where  thou  shalt  never  come. 

Glo.  Let  him  thank  me,  that  holp  to  send  him  thither ; 
For  he  was  fitter  for  that  place,  than  earth. 

Anne.  And  thou  unfit  for  any  place  but  helL 

Glo,  Yes,  one  place  else,  if  you  will  hear  me  name  it^ 

Anne.  Some  dungeon. 

Glo.  Your  bed-chamber. 

Anne.  lU  rest  betide  the  chamber  where  thou  liest 

Glo.  So  will  it,  madam,  till  I  lie  with  you. 

Anne.  I  hope  so. 

Glo.  I  know  so.— But,  gentle  lady  Anne, — 
To  leave  this  keen  encounter  of  our  wits, 
And  fall  somewhat  into  a  slowerf  method; — 
Is  not  the  causer  of  the  timeless  deatiis 

*  Widis^preadl^g  pestilence.  f  More  serious. 
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Of  these  PlanttaeneiB)  Henry,  and  Edward, 
As  blameful  as  the  executioner  ? 

Atme.  Thou  wast  1^  cause,  and  most  aooorsed  effect 

Glo.  Your  beauty  was  the  cause  of  that  eff^  ,* 
Tour  beauty,  which  did  haunt  me  in  my  sle^, 
To  undertake  the  death  of  all  thx^  world. 
So  I  might  live  one  hour  in  your  sweet  bosom. 

Anne.  If  I  thought  that,  I  tell  thee,  homicide, 
These  nails  should  rend  that  beauty  from  my  cheeks. 

Glo,  These  eyes  would  not  endure  that  b^ut^s  wreck. 
You  should  not  blendsh  i^  if  I  stood  by : 
As  all  the  world  is  cheerea  by  the  sun, 
So  I  by  that ;  it  is  my  day.  my  life. 

Anne.  Black  night  o'ershade  thy  day,  and  death  thv  lii^ ! 

Olo.  Corse  not  thyself,  fair  creature :  thou  art  both. 

Anne.  I  would  I  were,  to  be  revenged  on  Ihee. 

Glo.  It  is  a  quarrel  most  unnatural. 
To  be  revei^^  on  him  that  loveth  thee. 

Amne,  It  is  a  quarrel  just  and  reasonable. 
To  be  revensed  on  him  that  kiU'd  my  huslnnd. 

€Ho.  He  that  bereft  thee,  lady,  of  thy  husband. 
Did  it  to  help  thee  to  a  better  husband. 

Anne.  His  better  doth  not  breathe  upon  the  earth. 

Glo.  He  lives,  that  loves  you  better  than  he  could. 

Anne.  Name  nim. 

Glo.  Plantagenet. 

Anne.  Why.  that  was  he. 

Glo.  The  self-same  name,  but  one  of  better  nature. 

Anne.  Where  is  he? 

Glo.  Here :  [She  spits  at  him.']  Why  dost  thou  spit  at  me  ? 

Anne.  'Would  it  were  mortal  poison,  for  thy  sake  I 

Glo.  Never  came  poison  from  so  sweet  a  plaoa 

Anne.  Never  hung  poison  on  a  fouler  toad. 
Out  of  my  sight !  thou  dost  infect  mine  eyes. 

Glo.  Thine  eyes,  sweet  lady,  have  infected  mine. 

Anne.  'Would  they  were  baalisks,  to  strike  thee  dead ! 

Glo.  I  would  they  were,  that  I  might  die  at  onee ; 
For  now  they  kill  me  with  a  Hving  death. 
Those  eyes  of  thine  from  mine  have  drawn  salt  tears^ 
Shamed  their  asp^ts  with  store  of  childish  drops: 
These  eyes,  whicn  never  shed  remorseful*  tear, — 
Not,  when  my  father  York  and  Edward  wepl^ 
To  hear  the  piteous  moan  that  Butland  made. 
When  black-faced  CliflTord  shook  his  sword  at  him: 
Nor  when  thy  warlike  father,  like  a  child. 
Told  the  sad  story  of  my  father's  death ; 
And  twenty  times  made  pause,  to  sob,  and  weep. 
That  all  the  standers-by  had  wet  their  cheeks. 
Like  trees  bedash'd  with  rain :  in  that  sad  time, 
My  manly  eyes  did  scorn  an  humble  tear ; 
And  what  these  sorrows  could  not  thence  exhale, 

«Pftiftil. 
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Thy  beauty  hath,  and  made  them  blind  with  weeping. 

I  never  sued  to  friend,  nor  enemy ; 

My  tongue  could  never  learn  sweet  soothing  word; 

But  now  thy  beauty  is  proposed  my  fecL 

My  proud  heart  sues,  and  prompts  my  tongue  to  speak. 

ISAe  looks  scornfully  at  him. 
Teach  not  thy  lip  such  scorn ;  for  it  was  made 
Por  kissing,  lady,  not  for  such  contempt. 
If  thy  revengeful  heart  cannot  forgave, 
Lo !  here  I  lend  thee  this  sharp>pointed  sword. 
Which  if  thou  please  to  hide  in  uiis  true  breast, 
And  let  the  soul  forth  that  adoreth  thee, 
I  lav  it  naked  to  the  deadly  stroke, 
And  humUy  beg  the  death  upon  my  knee. 

iMe  lays  his  breast  open;  she  offers  at  it  with  his  sword. 
Nay,  do  not  pause ;  for  I  did  kill  king  Henry  ;— 
But  'twas  thy  beauty  that  provoked  me. 
Nay,  now  despatch;  twas  I  that  stabb'd  young  Edward;— 

[She  again  qffers  at  his  breast. 
But  'twas  thy  heavenly  fiace  that  set  me  on. 

[She  lets  fall  the  sword. 
Take  up  the  sword  again,  or  take  up  me. 

Anne.  Arise,  dissembler :  though  I  wish  thy  death, 
I  will  not  be  tny  executioner. 

&lo.  Then  bid  me  kill  myself,  and  I  will  do  it. 

Anne,  I  have  already. 

Olo.  That  was  in  thy  ras;e : 
Sneak  it  again,  and.  even  with  the  word, 
Tnis  hand-  wmch,  for  thy  love,  did  kill  thy  love. 
Shall,  for  th7  love,  kill  a  far  truer  love ; 
To  both  theur  deaths  shalt  thou  be  accessory. 

Anne.  I  would,  I  knew  thy  heart. 

Glo.  'Tis  figured  in  my  tongue. 

Anne.  I  fear  me,  both  are  faise. 

Glo.  Then  man  was  never  true. 

Anne.  Well,  well,  put  up  your  sword. 

Glo.  Say  then,  my  peace  is  made. 

Anne.  That  shall  you  know  hereafter. 

Glo.  But  shall  I  five  in  hope  ? 

Anne.  All  men,  I  hope,  live  so. 

Glo.  Vouchsafe  to  wear  this  ring. 

Anne.  To  take,  is  not  to  give.  [She  puts  on  the  ring, 

Glo.  Look,  how  this  ring  encompasseth  thy  finger, 
iBven  so  thy  oreast  encloseth  my  poor  heart; 
Wear  both  of  them,  for  both  of  them  are  thine. 
And  if  thy  poor  devoted  servant  may 
But  beg  one  favour  at  thy  gracious  hand. 
Thou  dost  confirm  his  happiness  for  ever. 

Anne.  What  is  it  P 

Glo.  That  it  may  please  you  leave  these  sad  designs 
To  him  that  hath  more  cause  to  be  a  mourner. 
And  presefttly  repair  to  Crosby-place ; 
Where— after  I  nave  solenmly  interred. 
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At  Ohertae^  monasf  ry,  this  noble  king, 
And  wet  his  srave  with  my  repentant  tears,— 
I  will  with  all  expedient  duty  see  you : 
Por  divers  unknown  reasons,  I  beseech  you. 
Grant  me  this  boon. 

Anne»  With  all  my  heart ;  and  much  it  joys  me  too. 
To  see  you  are  become  so  penitent— 
Tressel,  and  Berkeley,  go  along  with  me. 

Olo.  Bid  me  farewell 

Anne.  Tis  more  than  you  deserve : 
But,  since  vou  teach  me  now  to  flatter  you, 
Imaigine  I  have  said  farewell  already. 

ISxeunt  Lady  Am^E,  Tbessei,  and  Bebeelet. 

Olo.  Take  up  the  corse,  Sirs. 

Gent,  Towards  Chertsey,  noble  lord  ? 

Glo,  No,  to  White-Friars ;  there  attend  my  coming. 

[Hxeunt  the  rest,  with  the  corse. 
Was  ever  woman  in  this  humour  woo'd  ? 
Was  ever  woman  in  this  humour  won  ? 
Ill  have  her,— 'but  I  will  not  keen  her  long. 
What !  I,  that  kili'd  her  husband  and  his  father. 
To  take  her  in  her  heart's  extremest  hate ; 
With  curses  in  her  mouth,  tears  in  her  eyes, 
The  bleeding  witness  of  her  hatred  by ; 
With  Gk)d,  her  conscience,  and  these  rars  against  me, 
And  I  no  friends  to  back  my  suit  withal. 
But  the  plain  devil,  and  dissembling  Iooks, 
And  yet  to  win  her,— ail  the  world  to  notmng ! 
Ha! 

Hath  she  foreot  already  that  brave  prince, 
Iidward,  her  lord,  whom  I  some  three  months  since, 
Stabb'd  in  my  angry  mood  at  Tewksbury  ? 
A  sweeter  and  a  loveUer  gentleman,— 
Framed  in  the  prodigality  of  nature, 
Toung,  valiant,  wise,  and,  no  doubt  rieht  royal,— 
The  spacious  world  cannot  again  anoro. : 
And  will  she  yet  abase  her  eyes  on  me. 
That  cronp'd  the  golden  prime  of  this  sweet  prince. 
And  made  her  widow  to  a  woefUl  bed  ? 
On  me,  whose  all  not  equals  Edward's  moiety  ? 
On  me.  that  halt,  and  am  misshapen  thus  ? 
My  dukedom  to  a  beggarly  denier  * 
I  do  mistake  mv  person  all  this  while : 
Upon  my  life,  she  finds,  although  I  cannot, 
Myself  to  be  a  marvellous  x)roper  man. 
Ill  be  at  charges  for  a  loolang-glass ; 
And  entertain  a  score  or  two  of  tailors. 
To  study  fashions  to  adorn  my  body : 
Since  I  am  crept  in  favour  with  myself, 
I  will  maintain  it  with  some  Uttle  cost. 
But,  first,  ril  turn  yon  fellow  in  his  grave ; 

*  The  twelfth  part  of  a  Frencii  $ou» 
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And  then  return  lamenting  to  my  love. — 

Shine  out,  fair  sun^till  I  have  hought  a  glasfs, 

That  I  may  see  my  shadow  aa  I  pass.  [Smt^ 

SCHI^  TIL— The  same.    A  Boom  t»  the  Falacei. 
Enter  Queen  Elizabeth,  Lobd  Eiyebs,  and  Lobd  Qsry* 

Siv,  Have  "paAience,  madam ;  there's  no  doubt  his  mi^esty 
Will  soon  recover  his  accustom'd  health. 

Gfrey.  In  that  you  brook  it  ill,  it  makes  him  worse : 
Therefore,  for  Grod's  sake,  entertain  good  ocmifort, 
And  cheer  his  grace  with  quick  and  merry  words. 

Q.  Miz.  If  he  were  dead,  what  would  betide  of  me  ? 

Grey,  No  other  harm,  but  loss  of  such  a  lord. 

Q.  Miz.  The  loss  of  such  a  lord  includes  all  harms. 

Oretf.  The  heavens  have  bless'd  you  with  a  goodly  son. 
To  be  your  comforter,  when  he  ia  ^one. 

Q.  Miz.  Ah,  he  is  young ;  and  his  minority 
Is  put  into  the  trust  of  Bionard  Gloster, 
A  man  that  loves  not  me,  nor  none  of  you. 

Jtiv.  Is  it  concluded,  he  shall  be  protector  ? 

Q.  Miz.  It  is  determined,  not  concluded  yet: 
But  so  it  must  be,  if  the  king  miscarry. 

MUer  Buckingham  and  Stanlbt. 

Ghey.  Here  come  the  lords  of  Buckingham  and  Stanley. 

Buck.  Gk)od  time  of  day  unto  jrour  royal  grace  I 

Stan.  Grod  make  your  majesty  joyful  as  you  have  been ! 

Q.  Miz.  The  countess  Bichmond,  good  my  lord  of  Stanley, 
To  your  good  prayer  will  scarcely  say— amen. 
Yet.  Stanley,  notwithstanding  sh^s  your  wife. 
And  loves  not  me,  be  you,  good  lord,  assured, 
I  hate  not  you  for  her  proud  arrogance. 

Stan.  I  do  beseech  you,  either  not  beUeve 
The  envious  slanders  of  her  false  accusers ; 
Or,  if  she  be  accused  on  true  report, 
Bear  with  her  weakness,  which,  I  think,  proceeds 
Prom  wayward  sickness,  and  no  grounded  maUce. 

Q.  Miz.  Saw  you  the  king  to-dav,  my  lord  of  Stanley  ? 

Stan.  But  now^  the  duke  of  Buclangham,  and  I, 
Are  come  from  visiting  his  majesty. 

Q.  Miz.  What  likehhood  of  his  amendment,  lords  ? 

Muck.  Madam,  good  hope :  his  grace  speaks  cheerfully. 

Q.  Miz.  God  grant  him  health !   Did  you  confer  with  him  ? 

Buck.  Ay,  madam :  he  desires  to  make  atonement 
Between  the  duke  of  Gloster  and  vour  brothers, 
And  between  them  and  my  lord  chamberlain ; 
And  sent  to  warn*  them  to  his  presence. 

Q.  Miz.  Would  all  were  well !— But  that  will  never  be;— 
I  fear*  our  happiness  is  at  the  height. 

Summon. 
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Enter  Glostee,  Hasthtos,  (vnd  BoEfiEBT. 

Olo,  They  do  me  wrone,  and  I  will  not  endure  it  ;— 
Who  are  they,  that  complain  unto  the  king, 
That  I,  forsooth,  am  stem^  and  love  them  not  ? 
By  hobr  Paul,  they  love  his  graoe  hut  lightly. 
That  ml  his  ear  with  such  dissentious  rumours. 
Because  1  cannot  flatter,  and  speak  Mr, 
Smile  in  men's  faces,  smooth,  deoeivei  and  cog. 
Duck  with  Prench  nods  and  apish  courtesy, 
I  must  he  held  a  rancorous  enemy. 
Cannot  a  plain  man  live,  and  think  no  harm, 
But  thus  his  simi)le  truth  must  be  abused 
By  silken,  sly,  insinuating  Jacks  ? 

Chrey,  To  whom  in  all  this  presence  speaks  your  grace  ? 

Olo.  To  thee,  that  hast  nor  honesty,  nor  grace. 
When  have  I  injured  thee  ?  when  done  ttiee  wrong  ?— 
Or  thee  ?— or  thee  ?— or  any  of  your  foction  ? 
A  plague  upon  you  all !    His  royal  grace,^- 
Wnom  Grod  preserve  better  than  you  would  wish ! — 
Cannot  be  quiet  scarce  a  Inreatiiing-while, 
But  you  must  trouble  him  with  lewd*  complaints. 

Q.  JBUz.  Brother  of  Gloster,  you  mistake  ihe  matter : 
The  king,  of  his  own  royal  disposition. 
And  not  jprovoked  by  any  suitor  efee ; 
Aiming,  belike,  at  your  interior  hatred, 
That  in  your  outward  action  shows  itself. 
Against  my  children,  brothers,  and  myself. 
Makes  him  to  send ;  that  thereby  he  may  gather 
The  ground  of  your  ill-will,  and  so  remove  it. 

Gio.  I  cannot  tell ; — The  world  is  grown  so  bad. 
That  wrens  may  prey  where  eagles  dare  not  i)erch : 
Since  every  Jackf  became  a  gentleman, 
There's  many  a  gentle  person  made  a  Jack. 

Q.  Miz.  Come, come, we  know  your  meaning, brother  Gloster; 
You  envy  my  advancement,  and  my  Mends ; 
Crod  grant,  we  never  may  have  neea  of  you ! 

Oh.  Meantime,  God  grants  that  we  have  need  of  you : 
Our  brother  is  imprisonM  by  your  means. 
Myself  disgraced,  and  the  nobility 
Held  in  contempt ;  while  great  promotions 
Are  daily  given,  to  ennoble  those 
That  scarce,  some  two  days  since,  were  worth  a  noble. 

Q.  Miz.  By  Him,  that  raised  me  to  this  careful  height 
From  that  contented  hap  which  I  enjoy'd, 
I  never  did  incense  his  majesty  • 

Agidnst  the  duke  of  Clarence,  but  have  been 
An  earnest  advocate  to  plead  for  him. 
My  lorcL  you  do  me  shameful  injury, 
Palsely  to  draw  me  in  these  vile  suspects. 

Olo.  You  may  deny  that  you  were  not  the  cause 
Of  my  lord  Hastings'  late  imprisonment. 

*  Rude,  ignorant.  t  Low  ftUow. 
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J2t«.  She  may,  my  lord ;  for 

Olo.  She  may,  lord  Rivers  ?— Why.  who  knows  not  so  ? 
She  may  do  more.  Sir,  than  denyine  that : 
She  may  help  you  to  many  fair  preierments ; 
And  then  deny  her  aiding  hand  therein. 
And  lay  those  honours  on  your  high  desert. 
What  may  she  not  ?    She  may.— ay,  marry  may  she, 

Riv.  What,  marry,  may  she  r 

Glo.  What,  marry,  may  she  ?  marry  with  a  king, 
A  bachelor,  a  handsome  stripling  too : 
I  wis,*  your  grandam  had  a  worser  match. 

Q.  Elix.  My  lord  of  Gloster,  I  have  too  long  borne 
Your  blunt  upbraidings,  and  your  bittw  scoflfe : 
By  heaven,  I  will  acquaint  his  majesty. 
Of  these  pross  taunts  I  often  have  enaured. 
I  had  rather  be  a  country  servant-maid. 
Than  a  great  aueen,  with  this  condition— 
To  be  so  baited,  scom*d,  and  stormed  at : 
Small  joy  have  I  in  being  England's  queen. 

Enter  QuEEN  Mabgabet,  heUnd, 

Q.  Mar.  [aside'].  And  lessened  be  that  small,  God,  I  beseech 
thee ! 
Thy  honour,  state,  and  seat,  is  due  to  me. 
,  Glo.  What  ?  Threat  you  me  with  telling  of  the  king  ? 
Tell  him,  and  spare  not :  look*  what  I  have  said 
I  will  avouch,  in  presence  of  the  king : 
I  dare  adventure  to  be  sent  to  the  Tower. 
'Tis  time  to  speak,  mv  painsf  are  quite  forgot. 

Q.  Mar.  [amlel  Out,  devil !  I  remember  them  too  well: 
Thoi*  kill'dst  my  husband  Henry  in  the  Tower, 
And  Edward,  my  poor  son,  at  Tewksbury. 

Glo.  Ere  you  were  queen,  ay,  or  your  husband  king, 
I  was  a  pack-horse  in  his  great  affairs ; 
A  weeder-out  of  his  proud  adversaries, 
A  Uberal  rewarder  of  his  Mends ; 
To  royalizet  his  blood,  I  spilt  mv  own. 

Q.  Mar.  Umdel.  Ay,  and  much  better  blood  than  his,  or  thine. 

Glo.  In  all  which  time,  you.  and  your  httsband  Grey, 
Were  factious  for  the  house  of  Lancaster ; — 
And,  Bivers,  so  were  you :— Was  not  your  husband 
In  Margaret's  battle  §  at  Saint  Albans  slain  ? 
Let  me  put  in  your  minds,  if  you  forget. 
What  you  have  been  ere  now,  and  what  you  are ; 
Withal,  what  I  have  been,  and  what  I  am. 

Q.  Mar.  [cuide].  A  murderous  villain,  and  so  still  thou  art. 

wo.  Poor  Clarence  did  forsake  his  father  Warwick, 
Ay,  and  forswore  himself, — Which  Jesu  pardon  I — 

Q.  Mar.  [aside].  Which  God  revenge ! 

Glo.  To  nght  on  Edward's  party,  for  the  crown 
And,  for  his  meed,  poor  lord,  ne  is  meVd  up 

*  Think.  f  Labours.  t  Make  rqyaL  i  Army. 
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I  would  to  God,  my  heart  were  flint  like  Edward's, 
Or  Edward*s  soft  and  pitiful  like  mine ; 
I  am  too  childish-foolish  for  this  world. 

Q.  Mar.  [aside].  Hie  thee  to  hell  for  shame,  and  leave  this 
world, 
Thou  cacodsemon  !*  there  thy  kingdom  is. 

Mv.  My  lord  of  Gloster,  in  those  husy  days. 
Which  here  you  urge,  to  prove  us  enemies, 
"We  followed  then  our  lord,  our  lawful  king ; 
So  should  we  you,  if  you  should  he  our  king. 

Olo.  If  I  should  be  ?— I  had  rather  be  a  pedlar; 
Far  be  it  from  my  heart,  the  thought  thereof ! 

Q.  Miz.  As  Uttle  joy,  my  lord,  as  you  8upix»se, 
Tou  should  enjoy,  were  you  this  country's  Mng ; 
As  httle  joy  you  may  suppose  in  me. 
That  I  eiyoy,  being  the  queen  thereof. 

Q.  Mar.  lasidel.  A  little  joy  enjoys  the  queen  thereof; 
Por  I  am  she,  and  altogether  joyless. 

I  can  no  longer  hold  me  patient. —  [Advancinff, . 

Hear  me,  you  wrangling  pirates,  that  fall  out 
In  sharing  that  which  you  have  pill'df  firom  me : 
Which  of  you  trembles  not,  that  looks  on  me  ? 
If  not,  that,  I  being  queen,  you  bow  like  subjects ; 
Yet  that,  by  you  deposed,  you  quake  like  rebels  ?— 
Ah,  gentle!  villain,  do  not  turn  away ! 

b^u).  Fom  wrinkled  witch,  what  mak'st  thou  in  my  sight? 

Q,  Mar.  But  repetition  of  what  thou  hast  marr'd ; 
That  will  I  make  before  I  let  thee  go. 

Olo.  Wert  thou  not  bamsh'd  on  pain  of  death  ? 

Q.  Mar.  I  was  j  but  I  do  find  more  pain  in  banishment. 
Than  death  can  yield  me  here  by  my  abode. 
A  husband,  and  a  son,  thou  ow'st  to  me, — 
And  thou,  a  kingdom ; — all  of  vou,  allegiance : 
l^iis  sorrow  that  I  have,  by  ri^t  is  yours ; 
And  all  the  pleasures  you  usurp  are  mine. 
*  Olo.  The  curse  my  noble  fatner  laid  on  thet^ — 
When  thou  didst  crown  his  warlike  brows  with  paper. 
And  with  thy  scorns  drew'st  rivers  from  his  eyes ; 
And  then,  to  dry  them,  eaVst  the  duke  a  clout 
Steep'd  in  the  faultless  blood  of  pretty  EuUana ; — 
His  curses,  then  firom  bitterness  of  soul 
Denounced  against  thee  are  aU  fall'n  upon  thee; 
And  God,  not  we,  hath  plagued  §  thy  bloody  deed, 

Ql  Miz.  So  just  is  Grod  to  right  the  innocent. 

MaH.  O,  'twas  the  foulest  deed  to  slay  that  babe, 
And  the  most  merciless  that  e'er  was  heard  of. 

JEUv.  Tyrants  themselves  wept  when  it  was  reported. 

Dor.  No  man  but  prophesied  revenge  for  it. 

Buck.  Northumberland,  then  present,  wept  to  see  it. 

Q.  Mar,  What !  were  you  snarling  all  before  I  came, 

*  Corrnpt  devil.  t  Pillaged. 

I  Spoken  ironicallr.  4  Ponished* 
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Eeady  to  catch  eaoh  ottier  by  the  throat. 

And  turn  you  all  your  hatred  now  on  me  ? 

Did  York's  dread  curse  prevail  so  much  with  heaven. 

That  Henry's  death,  my  lovely  Edward's  death. 

Their  kingdom's  loss,  my  woeful  banishment, 

Could  all  but  answer  for  that  peevish  brat  ? 

Can  curses  pierce  the  clouds,  and  enter  heaiven  ?— 

Why,  then  give  way,  duU  doudSj  to  my  quick  curses  !^ 

Though  not  by  war,  by  surfeit  die  your  king. 

As  ours  by  murder,  to  make  him  a  king! 

Edward,  thy  son,  tnat  now  is  prince  of  Wales, 

Por  Edward,  my  son,  that  was  prince  of  Wales, 

Die  in  his  youth,  by  like  untimely  violence  I 

Thyself  a  queen,  for  me  that  was  a  aueen, 

OutUve  thy  glory,  like  my  wretched  self  I 

Long  mayst  thou  hve  to  wail  thy  children's  loas ; 

And  see  another,  as  I  see  thee  now, 

Deck'd  in  thy  rights  as  thou  art  stall'd  In  mine ! 

Xiong  die  thy  happy  days  before  thy  death ; 

And,  after  many  lengthen'd  hours  of  grief. 

Die,  neither  mother,  wife,  nor  England's  queen ! 

Eivers,— and  Dorset,— you  were  standers  by,-- 

And  so  wast  thou,  lord  Hastings, — ^when  my  son 

Was  stabb'd  with  bloody  daggers;  Gk)d,  I  pray  himy 

That  none  of  you  may  live  your  natural  age, 

But  -by  some  unlook'd  accident  cut  off ! 

Qlo.  Have  done  thy  charm,  thou  hateful  wither'd  hag. 

Q.  Mar.  And  leave  out  thee  ?  stay,  dog,  for  thou  shalt  iiear  ma. 
If  heaven  have  any  grievous  plague  m  store. 
Exceeding  those  that  I  cam  wish  upon  thee, 
O,  let  them  keep  it,  till  thy  sins  be  ripe. 
And  then  hurl  down  their  indignation 
On  thee,  the  troubler  of  the  poor  world's  peace. 
The  worm  of  conscience  still  begnaw  thy  soul ! 
Thy  friends  suspect  for  traitors  while  thou  hv'st. 
And  take  deep  traitors  for  thy  dearest  friends ! 
No  sleep  close  up  that  deadly  eye  of  thine. 
Unless  it  be  while  some  tormenting  dream 
Affrights  thee  with  a  hell  of  ugly  devils ! 
Thou  elvish-mark'd  ab(»rtive,  rooUng*  hog  t 
Thou  that  wast  seal'd  in  thy  nativity 
The  slave  of  nature,  and  the  son  of  hell ! 
Thou  slander  of  thy  mother's  heavy  womb ! 
Thou  loathed  issue  of  thy  father's  loins ! 
Thou  rag  of  honour !  thou  detested— 

Glo.  Margaret. 

Q.  Mar.  Kichard ! 

Glo.  Ha? 

Q.  Mar.  I  call  thee  not. 

Glo.  I  cry  thee  mercy  then,  for  I  did  think. 
That  thou  hadst  call'd  me  all  these  bitter  names. 

*  GroreUing;  witti  snout  turned  towiMs  tbe  ground. 
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Mar.  Why.  so  I  did :  but  look'd  for  no  reply. 

,    it  me  make  tne  period  to  my  curse. 

Qlo.  'Tis  done  by  me;  and  ends  in — Margaret. 

Q.  Eliz,  Thus  have  you  breath'd  your  curse  against  yourselt 

Q.  Mar.  Poor  painted  queen,  vain  flourish  of  my  fortune ! 
Why  strew'st  thou  sugar  on  that  bottled*  spider. 
Whose  deadly  web  ensnareth  thee  about  ? 
Fool,  fool !  thou  whet'st  a  knife  to  kill  thyself. 
The  day  will  come  that  thou  shait  wish  for  me 
To  help  thee  curse  this  pois'nous  bimch-baok'd  toad. 

Sast.  False-boding  woman,  end  thjr  frantic  cucse ; 
Lest,  to  thy  harm,  thou  move  our  imti^ice. 

Q.  Mar.  Foul  shame  upon  you !  you  have  all  moved  mine. 

Miv.  Were  you  well  served,  you  would  be  taught  your  duty. 

Q.  Mar.  To  serve  me  well,  you  all  should  do  me  duty, 
Teach  me  to  be  your  queen,  and  you  my  subiects : 
O9  ferve  me  wel(  and  teach  yourselves  that  duty. 

Dor.  Dispute  not  with  her,  she  is  lunatic. 

Q.  Mar.  Feaoe,  master  marquis,  you  are  malapert : 
Tour  fire-new  stamp  of  honour  is  scarce  curr«it;  f 
O,  that  your  young  nolnlity  oould  judse. 
What  'twere  to  lose  it,  and  be  miserable ! 
They  that  stand  high,  have  many  blasts  to  eliake  them; 
An(L  if  they  fall,  they  dash  themselves  to  pieces. 

Olo.  Good  counsel,  marry ;— learn  it,  learn  it,  marquia. 

Dor.  It  touches  you,  my  lewd,  as  much  as  me. 

Qlo.  Ay,  and  much  more :  but  I  was  bom  so  high. 
Our  aiery  X  buildeth  in  the  cedar's  top. 
And  daUies  with  the  wind,  and  scorns  the  sun. 

Q.  Mar.  And  turns  the  sun  to  shade;— alas,  alas ! 
Witness  my  son,  now  in  the  shade  of  death ; 
Whose  bright  out-shining  beams  thy  cloudy  wrath 
Hath  in  eternal  darkness  folded  up. 
Tour  aiery  buildeth  in  our  aier^s  nest : 
O  God,  tlmt  see'st  it.  do  not  suffer  it ; 
As  it  was  won  with  blood,  lost  be  it  so  t 

Buck.  Peace,  peace,  for  shame,  if  not  for  charity. 

Q.  Mar.  Urge  neither  charity  nor  ^ame  to  me ; 
Uncharitably  with  me  have  you  dealt. 
And  shamefully  by  you  my  hopes  are  butcher'd. 
My  charity  is  outra^.  life  my  shame,— 
And  in  my  shame  still  live  my  sorrow's  rage ! 

Buck.  Have  done,  have  done. 

Q.  Mar.  O  princely  Buckingham,  I  kiss  thy  hand, 
In  sign  of  league  and  amity  with  thee : 
Now  fair  befall  thee,  and  thy  noble  house ! 
Thy  garments  are  not  spotted  with  our  blood. 
Nor  thou  within  the  compass  of  my  curse. 

Buck.  Nor  no  one  here ;  for  curses  never  pass 
The  lips  of  those  that  breathe  them  in  the  air. 

*  Defonned.  .  t  He  had  just  been  created  mazqois  of  Sonet. 

t  Eagle's  nest. 


280  EIKG  BICHIBD  m.  [ACT  !• 

Q.  Mar.  M  not  believe  but  they  ascend  the  skj. 
And  there  awake  God's  gentle-slecbmg  peace. 

0  Buckinghain,  beware  of  ponder  dog ; 

Look,  when  he  fawns,  he  bites ;  and,  when  he  bites, 
His  venom  tooth  will  rankle  to  the  death : 
Have  not  to  do  with  him,  beware  of  him ; 
Sin,  death,  and  hell,  have  set  their  marks  on  him ; 
And  all  their  ministers  attend  on  him. 

Olo,  What  doth  she  say,  my  lord  of  Buckingham  ? 

BucJc.  Nothing  that  I  respect,  my  gracious  lord. 

Q.  Mmr,  What,  dost  thou  scorn  me  for  my  gentle  counsel  ? 
And  soothe  the  devil  that  I  warn  thee  from  ? 
O,  but  remember  this  another  day. 
When  he  shall  spUt  thy  very  heart  with  sorrow; 
And  say.  poor  Margaret  was  a  prophetess.—- 
Live  each  of  you  the  subjects  to  his  hate. 
And  he  to  youra,  and  all  of  you  to  God*s.  \^!ExU* 

Host,  My  hair  doth  stand  on  end  to  hear  her  curses. 

Itiv.  And  so  doth  mine ;  I  muse,  *  why  she's  at  liberty. 

Olo,  I  cannot  blame  her,  by  God's  holy  mother ; 
She  hath  had  too  much  wrone,  and  I  repent 
My  part  thereof,  that  I  have  done  to  her. 

Q.  JSliz.  I  never  did  her  any,  to  my  knowledge. 

Olo.  Yet  you  have  all  the  'vantage  of  her  wrong, 

1  was  too  hot  to  do  somebody  good, 
That  is  too  cold  in  thinking  of  it  now. 
Marry,  as  for  Clarence,  he  is  well  repaid ; 
He  is  irank'd  f  up  to  fatting  for  his  pains  j— 
God  pardon  them  that  are  the  cause  thereof! 

J2»v.  A  virtuous  and  a  Christian-like  conclusion. 
To  pray  for  them  that  hath  done  scathe  to  us. 

Olo.  So  do  I  ever,  being  well  advi^ ; — 
Por  had  I  cursed  now,  I  had  cursed  myselC  [Aside, 

Enter  Catesby. 

Cotes,  Madam,  his  majesty  doth  call  for  you,— 
And  for  your  grace,— -and  you,  my  noble  lords. 

Q.  Miz.  Catesby,  I  come :— Lords,  will  you  go  with  me  ? 

Miv,  Madam,  we  will  attend  upon  your  grace. 

[Exeunt  aU  hut  Glosteb. 

(7Za.  I  do  the  wrone,  and  first  begin  to  brawl. 
The  secret  mischiefe  that  I  set  abroach, 
I  lay  unto  the  grievous  charge  of  others. 
Clarence,— whom  I,  indeed,  have  laid  in  darkness,— 
I  do  be  weep  to  many  simple  gulls ; 
Namely,  to  Stanley,  Hastings,  Buckingham ; 
And  tell  them— 'tis  the  queen  and  her  allies. 
That  stir  the  king  against  the  duke  my  brother 
Now  they  believe  it :  and  withal  whet  me 
To  be  reveng[ed  on  Bivers,  Vaughan,  Grey : 
But  then  I  sigh,  and,  with  a  piece  of  scripture, 
Tell  them— that  God  bids  us  do  good  for  evil 

*  Wonder.  f  Pot  in  a  stye 
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And  thus  I  clothe  my  naked  villany 

With  old  odd  ends,  stoPn  forth  of  holy  writ ; 

And  seem  a  saint,  when  most  I  play  the  devil. 

!Enter  two  Muedeeebs, 

But  soft,  here  come  my  executioners. — 
How  now,  my  hardy,  stout,  resolved  mates  ? 
Are  you  now  going  to  despatch  this  thing  ? 

1  Murd.  "We  are,  my  lord ;  and  come  to  have  the  warrant, 
That  we  may  he  admitted  where  he  is. 

Glo,  Well  thought  upon,  I  have  it  here  ahout  me. 

\_Qive8  the  warrant. 
When  you  have  done,  repair  to  Croshy-place. 
But,  Sirs,  he  sudden  in  the  execution, 
Withal  obdurate,  do  not  hear  him  plead ; 
For  Clarence  is  well  spoken,  an<L  perhaps. 
May  move  your  hearts  to  pity,  if  you  mark  him. 

1  Murd.  Tut,  tut,  my  lord,  we  will  not  stand  to  prate, 
Talkers  are  no  good  doers ;  oe  assured. 
We  go  to  use  our  hands,  and  not  our  tongues. 

Glo.  Tour  eyes  drop  mill-stones,  when  fools*  eyes  drop  tears : 
I  like  you,  lads  i—ahout  your  business  straight ; 
Go,  ga  des^tch. 

1  Miird.  We  will,  my  noble  lord.  [Exeunt, 

JSCSNU  IK— The  same,    A  Boom  in  the  Tower, 
Enter  Claeence  and  Beakenbuey. 

Srah  Why  looks  your  grace  so  heavily  to-day  ? 

Clar.  O.  I  have  pass'd  a  miserable  night, 
So  full  of  fearful  dreams,  of  uglv  sights. 
That,  as  I  am  a  Christian  faithml*  man, 
I  would  not  spend  another  such  a  night, 
Thoueh  'twere  to  buy  a  world  of  happy  days ; 
So  fml  of  dismal  terror  was  the  time. 

£rah.  What  was  your  dream,  my  lord  ?  I  pray  you,  tell  me. 

Clar,  Methought,  that  I  had  broken  from  the  Tower, 
And  was  embarlrd  to  cross  to  Burgundy ; 
And,  in  my  company,  my  brother  Gloster : 
Who,  from  my  cabin  tempted  me  to  walk 
Upon  the  hatches ;  thence  we  look'd  toward  England, 
And  cited  up  a  thousand  heavy  times. 
During  the  wars  of  York  and  Lancaster, 
That  had  befalFn  us.    As  we  paced  along 
ITpon  the  giddy  footing  of  the  hatches, 
Methought  that  Gloster  stumbled ;  and,  in  falling, 
Struck  me,  that  thought  to  stay  him,  over-board, 
Into  the  tumbling  billows  of  the  main. 
O  Lord !  methoug[ht,  what  pain  it  was  to  drown ! 
What  dreadful  noise  of  water  in  mine  ears ! 
What  sights  of  ugly  death  within  mine  eyes ! 
«  Not  a  pagan. 
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Methought  I  saw  a  thousand  fearful  wrecks; 

A  thousand  men,  that  fishes  gnaw'd  upon ; 

Wedges  of  gold,  great  aBoh(»r&  heaps  of  pearl, 

Inestunable  stones,  unvalued*  iewels, 

All  scattered  in  the  bottom  of  the  sea. 

Some  lay  m  dead  men's  ^ulls ;  and,  in  those  holes 

Where  eyes  did  once  inhabit,  there  weare  crept 

(As  'twere  in  scorn  of  eyes)  reflecting  gems, 

That  woo'd  the  dimy  bottom  of  the  deep, 

And  mock'd  the  dead  bones  that  lay  scs^iter'd  by. 

Brak.  Had  you  such  leisure  in  me  time  of  death. 
To  gaze  upon  these  secrets  of  the  deep  ? 

Clar.  Methought,  I  had ;  and  often  did  I  sbdn 
To  yield  the  ghost :  but  still  the  envious  flood 
Kept  in  my  soul,  and  would  not  let  it  forth 
To  seek  the  empty,  vast,  and  wand'ring  air; 
But  smother'd  it  within  my  pantine  bulk,t 
Which  ahnost  burst  to  belch  it  in  the  sea. 

£rak.  Awaked  you  not  witii  this  sore  agony  ? 

Clar.  O,  no,  my  dream  was  lengthened  after  life ; 
O,  then  began  the  tempest  to  my  soul ! 
Ipass'd, methousht,  the  melancholy  flood^ 
With  that  ^rim  ferryman  which  poets  write  of, 
Unto  the  kmgdom  of  perpetual  mght. 
The  first  that  there  diet  greet  my  stranger  soul. 
Was  mjr  great  father-in-law,  renowned  Warwick, 
Who  cried  aloud,—  What  scourge  for  perjury 
Can  this  dark  monarchy  afford  false  Clarence  f 
And  so  he  vanished :  Then  came  wand'ring  by 
A  shadow  like  an  angeL  with  bright  hair 
Dabbled  in  blood ;  and  he  shriek'a  out  aloud, — 
Clarence  is  come,— false,  fleeting,  perjured  Clarence^ — 
Th^  stahVd  me  in  the  field  by  Tewkshury  ; — 
Seize  on  him,  furies,  take  him  to  your  torments  ! 
With  that,  methought,  a  le^on  of  foul  fiends 
Environ'd  me,  and  howled  m  mine  ears 
Such  hideous  cries,  that,  with  the  very  noise, 
I  trembUng  waked,  and,  for  a  season  after, 
Could  not  believe  but  that  I  was  in  hell ; 
Such  terrible  impression  made  my  dream. 

£rak.  No  marvel,  lord,  though  it  affirighted  you ! 
I  am  afhiid^ethinks,  to  hear  you  tell  it. 

Clar.  O,  Brakenbury,  I  have  done  these  things— 
That  now  give  evidence  against  my  soul, — 
Por  Edward's  sake ;  and,  see,  how  he  requites  me  l- 
O  God !  if  my  deep  prayers  cannot  appease  thee. 
But  thou  wilt  be  avenged  on  my  misdeeds, 
Yet  execute  thj  wrath  on  me  alone : 

0  spare  my  guiltless  wife,  and  my  poor  children ! 

1  pray  thee,  gentle  keeper,  stay  by  me ; 
My  soul  is  heavy,  and  I  fain  would  sleep. 

«  Invaluable.  t  Body. 
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Brdk,  I  will,  my  lord ;  God  give  your  grace  food  rest  !— 

[Clasbnce  reposcM  hxmtejf  on  a  chair. 
Sorrow  breaks  seafions,  and  reposing  hours 
Makes  the  night  morning,  ana  the  noon-tide  night. 
Princes  have  but  their  titles  for  their  glories, 
An  outward  honour  for  an  inward  toil; 
And,  for  unfelt  imaginations, 
They  often  feel  a  world  of  restless  cares : 
So  msA,  between  their  titles,  and  low  name, 
There's  nothing  differs  but  the  outward  fame. 

BiUer  the  two  Mubdesbbs. 

1  Mwrd,  Ho!  who's  here? 

£rak.  What  wouldst  thou,  fellow?  and  how  oam'st  tboa 
hither? 

1  Murd.  I  would  speak  with  Clarence,  and  I  came  hi&er  on 
my  legs. 

Brak.  What  so  brief? 

2  Mvrd.  O,  Sir,  'tis  better  to  be  bri^  than  tedious  :-* 
Let  him  see  our  commission ;  talk  no  more. 

[A  paper  is  delivered  to  Bbailbnbitbt,  ioho  reade  it» 
Srah.  I  am,  m  this,  commanded  to  deUver 
The  noble  duke  of  Clarence  to  your  hands  .— 
I  will  not  reason  what  is  meant  therel^. 
Because  I  will  be  guiltless  of  the  meamng. 
Here  are  the  keys ;— there  sits  the  duke  asleep : 
ril  to  the  king ;  and  signify  to  him. 
That  thus  to  you  I  have  resign'd  my  charge. 

1  Murd.  You  may.  Sir ;  *tis  a  point  of  wisdom : 

Eare  you  well.  [JSait  Bbaxbnbuby. 

2  Murd.  What,  shall  we  stab  him  as  he  sleeps  ? 

1  Murd.  No ;  he'U  say,  'twas  done  cowardly,  when  he  wakes. 

2  Murd.  When  he  wakes !  why,  £ool,  he  shall  never  wake  until 
the  ^eat  judgnent  day. 

1  Murd.  Why}  then  he'll  say,  we  stabfo'd  him  sleeping. 

2  Murd.  The  urging  of  that  word,  judgment,  hath  bred  a  kind 
of  remorse  in  me. 

1  Murd.  What?  art  thou  afraid  ? 

2  Murd.  Not  to  kill  him,  having  a  warrant  for  it ;  but  to  be 
damn'd  for  killing  him,  firom  the  which  no  warrant  can  de- 
fend me. 

1  Murd.  I  thought,  thou  hadst  been  resolute. 

2  Murd.  So  I  am,  to  let  him  live. 

1  Murd.  ril  back  to  the  duke  of  Gloster,  and  tell  him  sa 

2  Murd.  Nay,  I  pr'ythee,  stoiy  a  little :  I  hope,  this  holy  humour 
of  mine  will  change;  it  was  wont  to  hold  me  but  while  one 
would  tell  twenty. 

1  Murd.  How  dost  thou  feel  thyself  now  ? 

2  Murd.  'Faith  some  certain  dregs  of  conscience  are  yet 
within  me. 

1  Murd.  Bemember  our  reward^  when  the  deed 's  done. 

2  Murd.  Come,  he  dies ;  I  had  forgot  the  reward. 
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1  Mwrd,  Where's  thy  conscience  now  ? 

2  Mwrd.  In  the  duke  of  Gloster's  purse. 

1  Murd.  So  when  he  opens  his  purse  to  give  us  our  reward, 
thy  conscience  flies  out. 

2  Mwrd.  'Tis  no  matter;  let  it  go;  there's  few  or  none,  will 
entertain  it. 

1  Mwrd.  What,  if  it  come  to  thee  a^jgain  ? 

2  Mwrd.  ril  not  meddle  with  it,  it  is  a  dangerous  thing,  it 
makes  a  man  a  coward;  a  man  cannot  steal,  hut  it  accuseth 
him ;  a  man  cannot  swear,  but  it  checks  him ;  a  man  cannot  lie 
with  his  neighbour's  wife,  but  it  detects  him :  'Tis  a  blushing 
shame-faced  spirit,  that  mutinies  in  a  man's  bosom ;  it  fills  one 
full  of  obstacles :  it  made  me  once  restore  a  purse  oi  gold,  that 
by  chance  I  found ;  it  beggars  any  man  that  keeps  it ;  it  is  turned 
out  of  all  towns  and  cities  for  a  dangerous  thing  \  and  every  man, 
that  means  to  live  well,  endeavours  to  trust  to  himself,  and  live 
without  it. 

1  Mwrd.  'Zounds,  it  is  even  now  at  my  elbow,  persuading  me 
not  to  kill  the  duke. 

2  Mwrd.  Take  the  devil  in  thy  mind,  and  believe  him  not :  he 
would  insinuate  with  thee,  but  to  make  thee  sigh. 

1  Mwrd.  I  am  strong-framed,  he  cannot  prevail  with  me. 

2  Mwrd.  Spoke  Uke  a  tall*  fellow,  that  respects  his  reputation. 
Come,  shall  we  fall  to  work  ? 

1  Mwrd.  Take  him  over  the  costardf  with  the  hilts  of  thy 
sword,  and  then  throw  him  into  the  malmsey-butt,  in  the  next 
room. 

2  Mwrd.  O  excellent  device !  and  make  a  sop  of  him. 
1  Murd.  Soft !  he  wakes. 

2Mwd.  Strike. 

1  Mwrd.  No,  well  reason  t  with  him. 

Clar.  Where  art  thou,  keeper;  give  me  a  cup  of  "vmie. 

1  Mwrd.  You  shall  have  wine  enough,  my  lord,  anon. 

Clar.  In  God's  name,  what  art  thou  ? 

1  Mwrd.  A  man,  as  you  are. 

Clar.  But  not,  as  I  am,  royal. 

1  Murd.  Nor  you,  as  we  are,  loyal. 

Clar.  Thy  voice  is  thunder,  but  thv  looks  are  humble. 

1  Mwrd.  My  voice  is  now  tne  king's,  mv  looks  mine  own. 

Clar.  How  darkly,  and  how  deadly  dost  thou  speak ! 
Tour  eyes  do  menace  me :  Why  look  you  pale  ? 
Who  sent  you  hither  ?  Wherefore  do  you  come  ? 

Both  Murd.  To,  to,  to, 

Clar.  To  murder  me? 

Both  Mwrd.  Ay,  ay. 

Clar.  You  scarcely  have  the  hearts  to  tell  me  so. 
And  therefore  cannot  have  the  hearts  to  do  it. 
Wherein,  mv  friends,  have  I  offended  vou  ? 

1  Murd.  Offended  us  you  have  not,  out  the  king. 

Clar,  I  shall  be  reconciled  to  him  again. 

*  Brave.  t  Head.  %  Talk. 
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2  Murd.  Never,  mv  lord :  therefore  prepare  to  die. 

Clar.  Are  you  call'd  forth  from  out  a  world  of  men. 
To  day  the  innocent  ?  What  is  my  offence  ? 
Where  is  the  evidence  that  doth  accuse  me  ? 
What  lawM  quest*  have  given  their  verdict  up 
Unto  the  firowning  judge  ?  or  who  pronounced 
The  bitter  sentence  of  poor  Clarence'  death  ? 
Beforo  I  be  convict  by  course  of  law, 
To  threaten  me  with  death  is  most  unlawfuL 
I  charge  voil  as  you  hope  for  any  goodness. 
By  Christ's  dear  blood  shed  for  our  grievous  sins. 
That  you  depart,  and  lay  no  hands  on  me ; 
The  deed  you  undertake  is  damnable. 

1  Murd,  What  we  will  do.  we  do  upon  command. 

2  Murd.  And  he,  that  hatn  commanded,  is  our  king. 
Clar.  Erroneous  vassal !  the  great  King  of  kings 

Hath  in  the  table  of  his  law  commanded. 
That  thou  shalt  do  no  murder ;  Wilt  thou  then 
8bum  at  his  edict,  and  fulfil  a  man's  ? 
Tske  heed ;  for  he  holds  vengeance  in  his  hand, 
To  hurl  upon  their  heads  tl^t  break  his  law. 

2  Murd.  And  that  same  vengeance  doth  he  hurl  on  thee, 
For  false  forswearing  and  for  murder  too : 
Thou  didst  receive  the  sacrament,  to  fight 
In  quarrelf  of  the  house  of  Lancaster. 

1  Murd.  And,  like  a  traitor  to  the  name  of  God^ 
Didst  break  that  vow ;  and,  with  thy  treacherous  blade, 
Unrip'dst  the  bowels  of  thy  sovereign's  son. 

2  Murd.  Whom  thou  wast  sworn  to  cherish  and  defend. 
1  Murd.  How  canst  thou  urge  God's  dreadful  law  to  us. 

When  thou  hast  broke  it  in  such  dear  J  degree  ? 

Clar.  Alas !  for  whose  sake  did  I  that  ill  deed? 
For  Edward,  for  my  brother,  for  his  sake : 
He  sends  you  not  to  murder  me  for  this; 
For  in  that  sin  he  is  as  deep  as  I. 
If  God  will  be  avenged  for  the  deed. 
O,  know  you,  that  he  doth  it  pubUciy ; 
Take  not  the  quarrel  from  his  powerful  arm ; 
He  needs  no  indirect  nor  lawless  course. 
To  cut  off  those  that  have  offended  him. 

1  Murd.  Who  made  thee  then  a  bloody  minister. 
When  g[allant-springing,§  brave  Plantagenet, 
That  princely  novice,  was  struck  dead  by  thee  ? 

Clar.  My  brother's  love,  the  devil,  and  my  rage. 

1  Murd.  Thv  brother's  love,  our  duty,  and  thy  fault, 
Provoke  us  hither  now  to  slaughter  thee. 

Clar.  If  you  do  love  my  brother,  hate  not  me ; 
I  am  his  brother,  and  I  love  him  well. 
If  you  are  hired  for  meed,l|  go  back  again. 
And  I  will  send  you  to  my  brother  Gloster; 

*  Jury.  t  On  the  part.  t  Eminent. 

f  YoutMul.  I  Reward. 
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Who  shall  reward'  you  better  for  my  Ufe, 
Than  Edward  will  for  tidings  of  my  death. 

2  Murd.  You  are  deceived,  your  brother  Gloster  hates  yoo* 

Clar.  Oh,  no ;  he  loves  me,  aad  he  holds  me  dear : 
Go  you  to  him  from  me. 

Both  Murd.  Ay,  so  we  wilL 

Clar.  Tell  him,  that  when  our  princely  father  Tork 
Bless'd  his  three  sons  with  his  victorious  arm. 
And  charged  us  from  his  soul  to  love  each  otner, 
He  little  thought  of  this  divided  friendship : 
Bid  Gloster  thmk  on  this,  and  he  will  weep. 

1  Mwd.  Ay,  mill-stones ;  as  he  lesson'd  us  to  weep 

Clar.  O,  do  not  slander  him,  for  he  is  kind. 

1  Murd.  Bight,  as  snow  m  harve9t.—Come,  you  deceive 
yourself; 
'Tis  he  that  sends  us  to  destroy  you  here; 

Clar.  It  cannot  be ;  for  he  bewept  my  fortune. 
And  hugg'd  me  in  his  arm&  and  swore,  with  sobs. 
That  he  would  labour  my  delivery. 

1  Murd.  Why,  so  he  doth,  when  he  deUvers  you 
From  this  earth's  thraldom  to  the  ioys  of  heaven. 

2  Murd.  Hfioke  peace  with  Qod,  for  you  must  die,  my  lorcL 
Clar.  Hast  thou  that  holy  feeling  in  thy  soul. 

To  counsel  me  to  make  my  peace  with  Grod, 
And  art  thou  yet  to  thy  own  soul  so  blind. 
That  thou  wilt  war  with  God,  by  murd'ring  me  ?— 
Ah,  Sirs,  consider,  he,  that  sent  you  on 
To  do  tms  deed,  vml  nate  you  for  liie  deed. 

2  Murd.  What  shdl  we  do  ? 

Clar.  B>elent,  and  save  your  souls. 

1  Murd.  Belent !  'tis  cowardly,  and  womanish. 
Clar.  Not  to  relent,  is  beastly^  savage,  devilish. — 

Which  of  you,  if  you  were  a  prince's  son. 

Being  pent  from  hberty,  as  I  am  now, — 

If  two  such  murderers  as  yourselves  came  to  you,— 

Would  not  entreat  for  life?— 

My  friend,  I  spy  some  pity  in  ttiy  tooks; 

O,  if  thine  eye  be  not  a  flatterer, 

Ccone  thou  on  my  side,  and  entreat  for  me. 

As  you  would  beg,  were  you  in  my  distress. 

A  begging  prince  what  beggar  pities  not  ? 

2  Murd.  Xook  behind  you,  my  lord. 

1  Murd.  Take  that,  and  that;  if  all  this  will  not  do, 

iStabs  him, 
I'll  drown  you  in  the  malmsey-butt  within. 

[Mcit  mth  the  hody, 

2  Murd.  A  bloody  deed,  and  desperately  despatch'd! 
How  fain,  like  Pilate,  would  I  wash  my  hands 

Of  this  most  grievous  guil^  murder  done ! 

Ee-enter  Jirst  MUBDEBEB. 

1  Murd.  How  now?  whatmean'st  thou, that  thou  help'st  me  not? 
By  heaven,  the  duke  shall  know  how  slack  you  have  been. 
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2  Jl^trd,  I  would  he  knew,  that  I  had  saTed  his  hrother ! 
Take  thou  the  fee,  and  tell  him  what  I  say ; 
Por  I  repent  me  that  the  duke  is  slain.  lExit, 

1  Murd.  So  do  not  I ;  go,  coward,  as  thou  art- 
Well,  111  go  hide  the  body  in  some  hole, 
Till  that  the  duke  giro  oider  for  his  bunal : 
And  when  I  have  my  meed,  I  will  away : 
Por  this  will  out,  and  then  I  must  not  stay.  [Exit. 


Acxn. 

SCENE  L-^The  same.    A  Boom  in  the  Falace, 

Enter  KiKO  Edwabd  {led  in  sick),  QlTEBN  Elizabbth, 
DOBSBT,  AlVBBS,  HaSTIHQS,  BUCKINGHAM,  GSSY,  and 
others, 

K.  Edw,  Why,  so :— now  have  I  done  a  good  day's  work  ;— 
You  peers,  contiJiue  this  imited  league : 
I  every  day  expect  an  embassage 
Prom  my  Redeemer  to  redeem  me  hence ; 
And  more  in  peace  my  soul  shall  part  to  heaven, 
Since  I  have  made  my  friends  at  peace  on  earth. 
Bivers,  and  Hastings,  take  each  other's  hand; 
Dissemble  not  your  hatred,  swear  your  love. 

Eiv.  By  heaven,  my  soul  is  puresd  firom  grudging  hate ; 
And  with  my  hand  I  seal  my  true  nearf  s  love. 

ffast.  So  thrive  I,  as  I  truly  swear  the  like ! 

JT.  Edw.  Take  heed,  you  dally  not  before  your  king ; 
Jjest  he,  that  is  the  supr^ine  King  of  kings, 
Confound  your  hidden  falsehood,  and  avmrd 
Either  of  you  to  be  the  other's  end. 

Mast.  So  prosper  I,  as  I  swear  prnfect  love ! 

Eiv.  And  I,  as  I  love  Hastings  with  my  heart ! 

JT.  Edw.  Madam,  yourself  are  not  exempt  in  this, — 
Nor  your  son  Dorset,— Buckingham,  nor  you ; — 
You  have  been  fjEtctious  one  asamst  uie  other. 
Wife,  love  lord  Hastings,  let  mm  kiss  your  hand ; 
And  what  you  do,  do  it  unfeignedlv. 

Q.  Eliz.  There,  Ha8ting|s ;— I  will  never  more  remember 
Our  former  hatred,  so  thrive  I,  and  mine ! 

K.  Edw.  Dorset,  embrace  him,— HastingSL  love  lord  marquist. 

Dor.  This  interchan^  of  love,  I  here  protest, 
Upon  my  part  shall  be  mvic^able. 

Mast.  And  so  swear  I.  [Emhraees  DoBSBT. 

K.  Edw,  Now,  pnneely  Buckingham,  seal  thou  tlus  kague 
With  thy  embrsKsements  to  my  wife's  allies 
And  maJie  me  happy  in  your  unity. 

Euck,  Whenever  Buckingham  doth  turn  his  hale 
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Upon  your  grace,  [To  the  Queen.]  but  with  all  duteous  love 

Doth  cherish  you,  and  yours,  God  punish  me 

With  hate  in  those  where  I  expect  most  love  I 

When  I  have  most  need  to  employ  a  Mend, 

And  most  assured  that  he  is  a  nriend, 

Deep,  hollow,  treacherous,  and  full  of  guile, 

Be  he  unto  me !  this  do  I  beg  of  heaven. 

When  I  am  cold  in  love,  to  you,  or  yours. 

[Umhracing  BlYERS,  ^c, 
K,  Bdm.  A  pleasing  cordial,  princely  Buckingham, 
Is  this  thy  vow  unto  my  sickly  heart. 
There  wanteth  now  our  brother  Gloster  here, 
To  make  the  blessed  period  of  this  peace. 
BucJc»  And,  in  good  time,  here  comes  the  noble  duke. 

Enter  Glostes. 

Olo.  Good-morrow  to  my  sovereign  king  and  queen; 
And,  princely  peers,  a  happy  time  of  day ! 

K,  MdM,  Happy,  mdeed,  as  we  have  spent  the  day  :^ 
Brother,  we  have  done  deeds  of  charity; 
Made  peace  of  enmity,  fair  love  of  hate. 
Between  these  swelUng  wrong-incensed  i>eers. 

Olo.  A  blessed  labour,  my  most  sovereign  Uege.^- 
Among  this  princely  heap,  if  any  here. 
By  false  intelligence,  or  wrong  surmise, 
Hold  me  a  foe: 

If  I  unwittingly,  or  in  my  rage. 
Have  aught  committed  that  is  hardly  borne 
By  any  in  this  presence.  I  desire 
To  reconcile  me  to  his  friendly  peace : 
'Tis  death  to  me,  to  be  at  enmity : 
I  hate  it,  and  desire  all  good  men*s  love.— 
I^t,  madam,  I  entreat  true  peace  of  you. 
Which  I  will  purchase  with  my  duteous  service  ;— 
Of  you,  my  noble  cousin  Buckmgham, 
If  ever  any  Rrudge  were  lodged  between  us  ;— 
Of  you.  lord  Rivers,— and  lord  Grey,— of  you,— 
That  all  without  desert  have  frown'd  on  me  ;— 
DukeSk  earls,  lords,  gentlemen;  indeed  of  alL 
I  do  not  know  that  EngUshman  alive. 
With  whom  my  soul  is  any  jot  at  odos, 
More  than  the  infant  that  is  bom  to-mght ; 
I  thank  my  God  for  my  humiUty. 

Q.  JSliz.  A  holy-dav  shall  this  be  kept  hereafter  :— 
I  would  to  Gk)d,  all  strifes  were  well  compounded. — 
My  sovereign  lord,  I  do  beseech  your  highness 
To  take  our  brother  Clarence  to  your  grace. 

Glo.  Why,  madamj  have  I  offered  love  for  this, 
To  be  so  flouted  in  this  royal  presence  ? 

Who  knows  not,  that  the  gentle  duke  is  dead  ?    [  They  all  starts 
You  do  him  iiyury  to  scorn  his  corse. 

JT.  JSWw.  Who  knows  not  he  is  dead !  who  knows  he  is  ? 

(i.EUs,  All-seeing  heaven,  what  a  world  is  Uiis  t 
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Buck,  Look  I  SO  pale,  lord  Dorset,  as  the  rest  ? 

JOor.  Ay,  mv  good  lord ;  and  no  man  in  the  presence. 
But  his  red  colour  hath  forsook  his  cheeks. 

K.  Edw.  Is  Clarence  dead  ?  the  order  was  reversed. 

&lo.  But  he,  poor  man,  by  your  first  order  died. 
And  that  a  winged  Mercury  did  bear ; 
Some  tardy  crinple  bore  the  countermand. 
That  came  too  lag  to  see  him  buried  :— 
God.  grant,  that  some,  less  noble,  and  less  loyal, 
Nearer  in  bloody  thoughts,  and  not  in  blood, 
Deserve  not  worse  than  wretched  Clarence  did, 
And  yet  go  current  from  suspicion. 

Enter  Stanley. 

Stem,  A  boon,  my  sovereign,  for  mv  service  done  ? 

K.  JSdw.  I  pr*ythee,  peace ;  my  soul  is  full  of  sorrow. 

Stan.  I  will  not  rise,  unless  your  highness  hear  me. 

JT.  Hdw.  Then  say  at  once^  what  is  it  thou  request'st. 

Stan.  The  forfeit,*  sovereign,  of  my  servant's  life ; 
Who  slew  to-day  a  riotous  gentleman. 
Lately  attendant  on  the  duke  of  Norfolk. 

K.  JEd/w.  Have  I  a  tongue  to  doom  my  brother's  death. 
And  shall  that  tongue  give  pardon  to  a  slave  ? 
My  brother  kill'd  no  man,  his  fault  was  thought, 
And  yet  his  punishment  was  bitter  death. 
Who  sued  to  me  for  him  ?  who,  in  my  wrath, 
Kneel'd  at  my  feet,  and  bade  me  be  advised  ? 
Who  spoke  of  brotherhood  ?  who  spoke  of  love  ? 
Who  told  me,  how  the  poor  soul  did  forsake 
The  mighty  Warwick,  and  did  fight  for  me  ? 
Who  told  me.  in  the  field  at  Tewksburv, 
When  Oxford  had  me  down,  he  rescued  me, 
And  said.  Dear  brother,  live,  and  be  a  king  ? 
Who  told  me,  when  we  both  lay  in  the  field, 
Prozen  almost  to  death,  how  he  did  lap  me 
Even  in  his  garments ;  and  did  give  himself, 
AH  thin  and  naked,  to  the  numbnoold  night  ? 
All  this  from  my  remembrance  brutish  wrath 
Sinfully  pluck'd,  and  not  a  man  of  you 
Had  so  much  grace  to  put  it  to  my  mind. 
But  when  your  carters,  or  your  waiting- vassals. 
Have  done  a  drunken  slaughter,  and  defaced 
The  precious  image  of  our  dear  Eedeemer, 
You  straight  are  on  your  knees  for  pardon,  pardon ; 
And  I,  unjustly  too,  must  grant  it  you  :— 
But  for  my  brother,  not  a  man  would  speak, — 
Nor  I  (ungracious)  speak  unto  myself 
For  him,  poor  soul. — The  proud^  of  you  all 
Have  been  beholden  to  him  in  his  life ; 
Yet  none  of  you  would  once  plead  for  his  life.— 
O  God !  I  fear,  thy  justice  will  take  hold 

*  Remission  of  the  forfeit. 
^0"L.  III.  U 
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On  me,  and  you,  and  mine,  and  yours,  for  this.— 
Come,  Hastings,  help  me  to  my  doset.    O, 
Poor  Clarence ! 

\_Exewwt  King,  Qtjbsn,  HAfinKGS,  Biybss,  Dobset, 
and  GsBT. 

Glo.  This  is  the  fruit  of  rashness  l—Mark'd  you  not, 
How  that  the  guilty  kindred  of  the  queen 
Look'd  pale,  when  they  did  hear  of  Olarenoe'  death  ? 
O !  they  did  urge  it  still  unto  the  kin^ : 
Grod  will  revenge  it.    Come,  lorcbs ;  will  you  go, 
To  comfort  Edward  with  our  company  P 

Buclc.  We  wait  upon  your  grace.  {EsisemfsL 

8CJSKE  H.—The  seme, 

JEfUer  the  Buohesa  of  ToBK,  with  a  Son  and  Daitghtbb  of 
Clabence. 

Son.  Good  srandam,  tell  us,  is  our  father  dead? 

Duch.  No,  boy. 

Dough'  Why  do  you  weep  so  oft  ?  and  beat  your  breast  ? 
And  cry— -O  Clarence,  my  unhappy  eon  ! 

Son.  Why  do  you  look  on  us,  and  shake  your  head. 
And  (mJI  us— orphans,  wretches,  cast-aways. 
If  that  our  noble  father  be  aUve  ? 

JDuch.  My  nretty  cousins,  you  mistake  me  both ; 
I  do  lament  the  sickness  of  the  king, 
As  loath  to  lose  him,  not  :^our  father's  death ; 
It  were  lost  sorrow,  to  wsal  one  that's  lost. 

Son.  Then,  grandam,  you  conclude  that  he  is  dead. 
The  king  my  uncle  is  to  blame  for  this : 
God  willrevenge  it ;  whom  I  will  imp6rtune 
With  earnest  prayers  all  to  that  effect. 

Daugh.  And  so  will  I. 

Duch.  Peace,  children^  peace !  the  king  doth  love  you  well : 
Incapable*  and  shallow  mnooents. 
You  cannot  guess  who  caused  your  father's  death. 

Son.  Grandam,  we  can :  for  my  good  unde  Gloster 
Told  me,  the  king,  provoked  tot  by  the  queen, 
Devised  impeachments  to  imprison  him : 
And  when  my  uncle  told  me  so,  he  wept, 
And  pi^ed  me,  and  kindly  kissed  my  cheek ; 
Bade  me  rely  on  him,  as  on  my  father, 
And  he  would  love  me  dearly  as  his  child. 

DucK  Ah,  that  deceit  should  steal  such  gentle  shapes. 
And  with  a  virtuous  visor  hide  deep  vice ! 
He  is  my  son,  ay,  and  therein  my  shame, 
Tet  from  my  dugs  he  drew  not  this  deceit. 
•      Son.  Think  you,  my  unde  did  dissemble,  grandam  ? 

Duoh.  Ay,  boy. 

Son.  I  cannot  think  it.    Hark !  what  noise  is  this ! 

*  Ignorant. 
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FtUer  Queen  Elizabeth  distractedly  ^  Bitebs  and  Dobsbt, 
following  her. 

Q.  JSliz.  Ah !  who  shall  hinder  me  to  wail  and  weep  ? 
To  chide  my  fortune,  and  tonnent  myself  ? 
ril  join  with  black  despair  against  my  soul. 
And  to  myself  become  an  enemy. 

Duch.  What  means  thk  scene  of  rude  impatience  ? 

Q.  Mix.  To  make  an  act  of  tra^c  violence : — 
Edward,  my  lord,  thy  son,  our  kmg,  is  dead. 
Why  grow  the  branches,  when  the  root  is  gone  P 
Why  wither  not  the  leaves,  that  want  their  sap  ?^ 
If  you  will  Hve,  lament ;  if  die,  be  brief. 
That  our  swifb-winged  souls  may  catch  the  king's ; 
Or,  like  obedient  subjects,  follow  him 
To  his  new  kingdom  of  perpetual  rest. 

Duch.  Ah.  so  much  interest  have  I  in  thy  sorrow. 
As  I  had  title  in  thy  noble  husband ! 
I  have  bewept  a  wcnthy  husband's  death, 
And  hved  by  looking  on  his  images : 
But  now  two  mirrors  of  his  princely  semblance 
Are  crack'd  in  pieces  by  mahgnant  death ; 
And  I  for  comfort  have  but  one  false  glass. 
That  grieves  me  when  I  see  my  shame  in  nim. 
Thou  art  a  widow ;  yet  thou  art  a  mother. 
And  hast  the  comfort  of  thy  children  left  thee : 
But  death  hath  snatch'd  mv  husband  from  my  arms. 
And  pluck'd  two  crutches  from  my  feeble  hands ; 
Clarence,  and  Edward.    O,  what  cause  have  I 
(Thine  being  but  a  moiety  of  my  grieO 
To  over-go  thy  plaints,  and  drown  thy  cries ! 

Son.  An,  aunt !  you  wept  not  for  our  father's  death ; 
How  can  we  aid  you  with  our  kindred  tears  ? 

Dough.  Our  fatherless  distress  was  left  unmoan'd. 
Your  widow-dolour  likewise  be  unwept ! 

Q.  Miz.  Give  me  no  help  in  lamentation, 
I  am  not  barren,  to  bring  forth  laments : 
All  springs  reduce  their  currents  to  mine  eyes. 
That  I,  being  govem'd  by  the  watery  moon. 
May  send  forth  plenteous  tears  to  drown  the  world ! 
Ah,  for  my  husband,  for  my  dear  lord  Edward ! 

ChU.  Ah,  for  our  lather,  for  our  dear  lord  Clarence ! 

Duch.  Ahs,  for  both,  both  mine,  Edward  and  Clarence ! 

Q.  Miz.  Wnat  stay  had  I.  but  Edward?  and  he's  gone. 

CMI.  What  stay  had  we,  but  Clarence  ?  and  he's  gone. 

Duch.  What  stays  had  1,  but  they  ?  and  they  are  gone, 

Q.  Miz.  Wafi  never  widow,  had  so  dear  a  loss. 

Chil.  Were  never  orphans,  had  so  dear  a  loss. 

Duch.  Was  never  mother,  had  so  dear  a  loss. 
Alas  !  I  am  the  mother  of  these  griefs ; 
Their  woes  are  parcell'd,  *  mine  are  general 

*  Divided. 
U2 
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She  for  an  Edward  weeps,  and  so  do  I ; 
I  for  a  Clarence  weep,  so  doth  not  she  : 
These  babes  for  Clarence  weep,  and  so  do  I : 
I  for  an  Edward  weep,  so  do  not  they  :— 
Alas !  you  three,  on  me,  threefold  distressed, 
Pour  all  your  tears,  I  am  your  sorrow's  nurse. 
And  I  will  pamper  it  with  lamentations. 

Dor.  Comfort,  dear  mother ;  God  is  much  displeased, 
That  you  take  with  unthankfulness  his  doing ; 
In  common  worldly  things,  'tis  calFd— ungrateful, 
"With  dull  unwillingness  to  repay  a  debt, 
Which,  with  a  bounteous  hand  was  kindly  lent ; 
Much  more  to  be  thus  opposite  with  heaven, 
Por  *  it  requires  the  royal  debt  it  lent  you. 

Riv.  Madam,  bethink  you,  hke  a  careful  mother, 
Of  the  young  prince  your  son :  send  straight  for  him. 
Let  him  be  crown'd ;  in  him  your  comfort  lives : 
Drown  desi)erate  sorrow  in  dead  Edward's  grave, 
And  plant  your  joys  in  hving  Edward's  throne. 

Enter  Glosteb,  Buckingham,  Stanley,  Hastings, 
BiATCLlFF,  and  others. 

Glo.  Sister,  have  comfort :  all  of  us  have  cause 
To  wail  the  dimming  of  our  shining  star ; 
But  none  can  cure  tneir  harms  by  wailing  them. — 
Madam,  my  mother,  I  do  cry  you  mercy, 
I  did  not  see  your  grace :  humbly  on  my  knee 
I  crave  your  blessing. 

JDuch.  God  bless  tnee :  and  put  meekness  in  thy  breast. 
Love,  charity,  obedience,  and  true  duty ! 

Glo.  Amen ;  and  make  me  die  a  good  old  man  !— 
That  is  the  butt-end  of  a  mother's  blessing : —  [Aside. 

I  marvel,  that  her  grace  did  leave  it  out. 

Buck.  You  cloudy  princes,  and  heart-sorrowing  peers, 
That  bear  this  mutual  heavy  load  of  moan. 
Now  cheer  each  other  in  each  other's  love : 
Though  we  have  spent  our.  harvest  of  this  king, 
"We  are  to  reap  the  harvest  of  his  son. 
The  broken  rancour  of  your  hi^h-swoln  hearts. 
But  lately  splinted,  knit,  and  join'd  together, 
Must  gently  be  preserved^  cherish'd,  and  kept : 
Me  seemeth  good,  that  mih  some  little  train, 
Forthwith  from  Ludlow  the  young  prince  be  fetch'd 
Hither  to  London,  to  be  crown'd  our  king. 

Miv.  Why  with  some  little  train,  mv  lord  of  Buckingham  ? 

Buck.  Marry,  my  lord,  lest  by  a  multitude. 
The  new-heal'd  wound  of  malice  should  break  out ; 
Which  would  be  so  much  the  more  dangerous, 
By  how  much  the  estate  is  green,  and  yet  ungovem'd: 
Where  every  horse  bears  his  commanding  rein. 
And  may  direct  his  course  as  please  himself 

*  Bscause. 
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As  well  the  fear  of  harm,  as  harm  apparent, 
In  my  opinion,  ought  to  be  prevented. 

Olo.  1  hope,  the  king  maae  peace  with  all  of  us ; 
And  the  comp&ct  is  firm,  and  mie,  in  me. 

Rw.  And  80  in  me ;  and  so.  I  think,  in  all : 
Tet,  since  it  is  but  green,  it  should  be  put 
To  no  apparent  likelihood  of  breach, 
Which,  haply,  by  much  company  might  be  urged ; 
Therefore  I  say,  with  noble  Buckingham, 
That  it  is  meet  so  few  should  fetch  the  prince. 

Hast.  And  so  say  I. 

Olo.  Then  be  it  so ;  and  ^o  we  to  determine 
Who  they  shall  be  that  straight  shall  post  to  Ludlow. 
Madam,— and  you  my  mother, — will  you  go 
To  give  your  censures  *  in  this  weighty  business  ? 

iJExeunt  all  5tt^  BUCKINGHAM  and  Glostbb. 

Buck.  My  lord,  whoever  journeys  to  the  prince. 
For  God's  ^e  let  not  us  two  stay  at  home : 
Por,  by  the  way.  Til  sort  occasion. 
As  mdexf  to  the  story  we  late  talk'd  of. 
To  part  the  queen's  proud  kindred  from  the  prince. 

Glo.  My  other  self,  my  counsel's  consistory. 
My  oracle,  my  prophet ! — My  dear  cousin, 
L  as  a  child,  will  go  by  thy  direction. 
Towards  Ludlow,  then,  for  we'll  not  stay  behind.  \JExeunL 

8CBKE  III.— The  same,    A  street. 
JSnfer  two  CiTlZEKS,  meeting. 

1  at.  Good  morrow,  neighbour :  Whither  away  so  fast  ? 

2  at.  I  promise  you,  I  scarcely  know  myself: 
Hear  you  the  news  abroad  ? 

1  Ck.  Yes ;  the  king 's  dead. 

2  a 

I  fear, 


2  at.  Ill  news,  by'r  lady ;  seldom  comes  the  better : 
•,  I  fear,  'twill  prove  a  giddy  world. 


Bnter  another  Citizen. 

8  at.  Neighbours,  God  speed ! 

1  at.  Give  you  good  morrow.  Sir. 

3  at.  I)oth  the  news  hold  of  good  king  Edward's  death  ? 

2  at.  Ar,  Sir,  it  is  too  true ;  God  help,  the  while ! 

3  at.  Then,  masters,  look  to  see  a  troublous  world. 

1  at.  No,  no ;  by  God's  good  grace,  his  son  shall  reign. 
8  at.  Woe  to  that  land,  thaf  s  govem'd  by  a  child  I 

2  at.  In  him  there  is  a  hope  of  government ; 
That  in  his  nonage,  council  under  him. 

And.  in  his  full  and  ripen'd  years,  himself, 
No  doubt,  shall  then,  and  till  then,  govern  well 

1  at.  So  stood  the  state,  when  Henry  the  sixth 
Was  crown'd  in  Paris  but  at  nine  months  old. 

*  Opinion,  f  Preparatoiy. 
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3  at  Stood  the  state  so  ?  No  no,  good  friend*,  6kid  wot; 
Por  then  this  land  was  famously  enrich'd 
"With  politic  grave  counsel ;  then  the  king 
Had  virtuous  uncles  to  protect  his  grace. 

1  at.  Why,  so  hatti  this,  both  by  his  father  and  mol^eK. 

3  at.  Better  it  were  they  all  came  by  his  fkther; 
Or,  by  his  father,  there  were  none  at  all ; 
For  emulatiop  now,  who  shall  be  nearest, 
"Will  touch  us  all  too  near,  if  God  prevent  not. 
O,  full  of  danger  is  the  duke  of  Gloster ; 
And  the  queen's  sons,  and  brothers,  haught  and  proud : 
And  were  they  to  be  ruled,  and  not  to  rule. 
This  sickly  land  might  solace  as  before. 

1  at.  Come,  come,  we  fear  the  worst ;  all  will  be  well 

3  at.  When  clouds  are  seen,  wise  men  put  on  their  cloaks ; 
.  When  oreat  leaves  fall,  then  wmter  is  at  Imnd ; 
When  the  sun  sets,  who  dotti  not  look  for  night  ? 
Untimely  storms  make  m^i  expect  a  dearth : 
All  may  be  well :  but,  if  God  sort  it  so, 
'Tis  more  than  we  deservei  or  I  expect. 

2  at.  Truly>  the  hearts  of  men  are  full  of  fear.. 
You  cannot  reason*  almost  with  a  man 

That  looks  not  heavily  and  full  of  dread. 

8  at  Before  the  days  of  change  still  ig  it  so : 
By  a  divine  instinot,  men's  minds  mi^irust 
Ensuing  danger ;  as  by  proof,  we  see 
The  water  swell  oefiore  a  boisf  rous  storm. 
But  leave  it  ^  to  God.'   Whither  away  ? 

2  at  Marry,  we  were  sent  for  to  the  justices. 

3  at  And  SO' was  I ;  Pll  bear  you  company.  \JExe%tnt 

SCBKE  IK^The  same.    A  Boom'  i»  the  Falaee. 

Miter  the  Archbishop  of  ToRK,  the  young  Duke  of  YOEK,  Qt^EEN 
BlIZABBTH,  arut  the  Duchess  of  YoKK. 

Arch.  Last  night,  I  heard,  they  lay  at  Stony-Stratford ; 
And  at  Northampton  they  do  rest  to-night : 
To-morrow,  or  next  day,  they  will  be  here. 

Duch.  I  long  with  all  my  neart  to  see  the  prince; 
I  hope,  he  is  much  grown  since  last  1  saw  him. 

Q.  Miz.  But  I  hear,  no ;  they  say,  my  son  of  Yorb 
Hath  almost  overtaken  him  in  his  growth. 

York,  Ay,  mother,  but  I  would  not  have  it  so. 

Duch.  "why,  my  young  cousin ;  it  is  good  to  grow. 

TorJc.  Grandam,  one  night,  as  we  did  sit  at  supper, 
My  uncle  Eivers  talk'd  how  I  did  grow 
More  than  my  brother ;  Ay,  quoth  my  uncle  Gloster, 
Small  herbs  have  grace,  great  weeds  do  grow  apaa».  : 
And  since,  methinks,  1  would  not  grow  so  fast, 
Because  sweet  flowers  are  slow,  ana  weeds  make  haste. 

*  Converse. 
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Duch.  'Crood  Mth,  'good  foith,  the  saying  did  not  hold 
In  him  that  did  object  the  same  to  thee : 
He  was  the  wretched'st  tiling,  when  he  was  young, 
So  long  a  growing,  and  so  leisurely. 
That,  if  his  rule  were  true,  he  should  be  ^pndous. 

Arch.  And  so,  no  doubt,  he  is,  my  graoious  madam. 

Duch,  I  hope,  he  is ;  but  ^et  let  mothers  doubt. 

TorJc.  Now,  by  my  troth,  if  I  had  been  remembered,  * 
I  could  have  given  my  uncle's  grace  a  flout. 
To  touch  his  growth,  nearer  than  he  touchM  mine. 

Duch.  How,  my  young  York  ?  I  pry'thee  let  me  hear  it. 

TorJc.  Marry,  they  say,  my  uncle  grew  so  fast. 
That  he  could  gnaw  a  orust  at  two  hours  old ; 
'Twas  full  two  years  ere  I  could  get  a  tooth. 
Grandam,  this  would  have  been  a  biting  jest. 

Duch.  I  pr'ythee,  pretty  York,  who  told  thee  this  ? 

York.  Grandam,  his  nurse. 

Duch,  His  nurse  ?  why,  she  was  dead  ere  thou  wast  bom. 

York,  If  'twere  not  she,  I  cannot  tell  who  told  me. 

Q.  Mix.  A  parlous  t  boy :  Go  to,  you  are  too  shrewd. 

Arch,  CkxKi  madam,  be  not  angry  with  the  child. 

Q.  JEliz,  Pitchers  have  ears. 

JSnfer  a  Messenqeb. 

Arch,  Here  comes  a  messenger : 
What  news? 

Me$s.  Such  news,  my  lord, 
As  grieves  me  to  unfold. 

Q.  JBiU,  How  doth  the  nnnoe  ? 

Me9$,  WeU,  madam,  and  in  health. 

Duch,  What  is  thy  news? 

Me98.  Lord  Eivers,  and  lord  Grey^  are  sent  to  Pomftreti 
With  them  Sir  Tliomas  Vaughan,  prisoners. 

Duch,  Who  hath  committed  them  ? 

Mess,  The  miffhty  dukei^ 
Gloster  and  BucKingham. 

Q.  Miz.  For  what  offence  ? 

Mess.  The  sum  of  all  I  can,  I  have  disclosed ; 
Whv,  or  for  what,  the  nobles  were  committed. 
Is  all  unknown  to  me,  my  gracious  lady. 

Q.  JSliz.  Ah  me.  I  see  the  ruin  of  my  house ! 
The  ti^er  now  hatn  seized  the  gentle  mnd ; 
Insultmg  tyranny  begins  to  jet  X 
Upon  the  innocent  and  aweless  throne : 
Welcome,  destruction,  blood,  and  massacre. 
I  see,  as  in  a  map,  the  end  or  aU. 

Duch.  Accursed  and  im€[uiet  wrangling  days ! 
How  many  of  you  have  mine  eyes  beheld  ? 
My  husband  lost  his  life  to  get  the  ciX)\^'n ; 
And  often  up  and  down  my  sons  were  toss'd, 

*  If  I  had  thought  of  it.  f  Perilous,  dangerous. 

X  Encroach  upon. 
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For  me  to  joy,  and  weep,  their  gain,  and  loss : 
And  being  seated,  and  domestic  broils 
Clean  over-blown,  themselves  the  conquerors, 
Make  war  upon  tnemselves ;  brother  to  brother 
Blood  to  blood,  self  'gainst  self  ^— O,  preposterous 
And  frantic  courage,  end  thy  damned  spleen ; 
Or  let  me  die,  to  look  on  death  no  more ! 

Q,  JSliz.  Come,  come,  my  boy,  we  will  to  sanctuary.— 
Matlam,  farewell. 

Ditch.  Stay,  I  will  go  with  you. 

Q.  JSliz.  xou  have  no  cause.  * 

Arch.  My  gracious  lady,  go,  [To  the  QUEEN. 

And  thither  bear  your  treasure  and  your  goods. 
Por  my  part,  PU  resign  unto  your  grace 
The  seal  I  keep ;  And  so  betide  to  me. 
As  weU  I  tender  you,  and  all  of  yours ! 
Come,  ril  conduct  you  to  the  sanctuary,  \JExeunL 


ACT  ni. 

SCSNU  I.— The  same.    A  Street 

The  Trumpets  sound.    Enter  the  Prince  of  Wales,  Giosteb, 
BuCKlKaHAM,  Caedikal  Bouchiee,  and  others, 

Buch.  Welcome,  sweet  prince,  to  London,  to  your  chamber.* 

Glo.  Welcome,  dear  cousin,  my  thoughts*  sovereign ; 
The  weary  way  hath  made  you  melancholy. 

Fri^nce.  No,  uncle ;  but  our  crosses  on  the  way 
Have  made  it  tedious,  wearisome,  and  heavy : 
I  want  more  uncles  here  to  welcome  me. 

Olo.  Sweet  prince,  the  untainted  virtue  of  your  years 
Have  not  yet  dived  into  the  world's  deceit : 
No  more  can  you  distinguish  of  a  man, 
Than  of  his  outward  show ;  which,  Grod  he  knows, 
Seldom,  or  never,  jumpeth  with  the  heart. 
Those  uncles,  wmch  you  want,  were  dangerous; 
Your  grace  attended  to  the  sugar'd  words, 
But  look'd  not  on  the  poison  of  their  hearts : 
God  keep  you  from  them,  and  from  such  false  friends ! 

Prince.  God  keep  me  from  false  friends !  but  they  were  none. 

Olo,  My  lord,  the  mayor  of  London  comes  to  greet  you. 

Enter  the  LOBD  Mayoe,  and  his  Train, 

Map.  God  bless  your  grace  with  health  and  happy  days ! 
Prince,  I  thank  you,  good  my  lord ;— and  thank  you  alL— 

[Exeunt  Mayoe,  cf c. 

*  Camera  Regis, 
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I  thought  my  mother,  and  my  brother  York, 
Woula  long  ere  this  have  met  us  on  the  way : 
Pie,  what  a  slug  is  Hasting !  that  he  comes  not 
To  tell  us,  whether  they  will  come,  or  no. 

Snter  Hastings. 

Such.  And  in  good  time,  here  comes  the  sweating  lord. 
'     Frince.  Welcome,  my  lord :  What,  will  our  mother  come  ? 

Sast.  On  what  occasion,  God  he  knows,  not  I, 
The  queen  your  motherland  your  brother  York, 
Have  taken  sanctuary :  The  tender  prince 
Would  fain  have  come  with  me  to  meet  your  grace. 
But  by  bis  mother  was  perforce  withhela. 

Buck.  Fie !  what  an  mdirect  and  peevish  course 
Is  this  of  hers  ?— Lord  Cardinal,  will  your  grace 
Persuade  the  queen  to  send  the  duke  of  York 
Unto  his  princely  brother  presently  ? 
If  she  deny,— lord  Hastings,  eo  witn  him, 
And  from  ner  jealous  arms  pluck  him  perforce. 

Card.  My  lord  of  Buckingham,  if  my  weak  oratory 
Can  from  ms  mother  win  the  duke  of  York, 
Anon  expect  him  here :  But  if  she  be  obdurate 
To  mild  entreaties,  God  in  heaven  forbid 
We  should  infringe  the  holv  privilege 
Of  blessed  sanctuary !  not  for  all  this  land. 
Would  I  be  guilty  of  so  deep  a  sin. 

Buck.  You  are  too  senseless-obstinate,  my  lord. 
Too  ceremonious,  and  traditional  :* 
Weirfi  it  but  witn  the  grossness  of  this  age. 
You  oreak  not  sanctuary  in  seizing  him. 
The  benefit  thereof  is  always  granted 
To  those^whose  dealings  have  deserved  the  place. 
And  those  who  have  the  wit  to  claim  the  place : 
This  prince  hath  neither  claim'd  it.  nor  deserved  it ; 
And  therefore,  in  mine  opinion,  cannot  have  it : 
Then,  taking  him  frx>m  thence,  that  is  not  there. 
You  break  no  privilege  nor  charter  there. 
Ofb  have  I  heard  of  sanctuary  men ; 
But  sanctuary  children,  ne'er  till  now. 

Card.  My  lord,  you  snail  o'errule  my  mind  for  once. — 
Come  on,  lord  Hastings,  will  you  go  with  me  ? 

Ma^.  1  go,  my  lord. 

IHnce.  Good  lords,  make  all  the  speedy  haste  you  may. 

[JExeunt  CARDINAL  and  HASTINGS. 
Say,  uncle  Gloster,  if  our  brother  come, 
Wnere  shall  we  sojourn  tiU  our  coronation  P 

Glo.  Where  it  seems  best  unto  your  royal  self. 
If  I  may  counsel  you,  some  day,  or  two. 
Your  highness  shall  repose  you  at  the  Tower : 
Then  where  you  please,  and  shall  be  thought  most  fit 
Por  your  be^  health  and  recreation. 

*  Too  observant  of  forms  and  traditions. 
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Prince.    I  do  not  Uke  the  Tower,  of  any  place  :— 
Did  Julius  Caesar  build  that  place,  my  lord  i^ 

Glo.  He  did,  my  gracious  lord,  be^  that  place; 
Which,  since,  succeeding  ages  have  re-edified. 

Frmce,  Is  it  upon  record?  or  else  reported 
Successively  from  age  to  age  he  built  it  ? 

Buck,  Upon  record,  my  gracious  lord. 

Prince,  But  say,  my  lord,  it  were  not  registered; 
Methinks,  the  truth  should  live  from  age  to  age. 
As  'twere  retailed  to  all  posterity. 
Even  to  the  general  all-ending  day> 

Olo.  So  wise  so  young,  they  say,  do  ne^er  live  long.       [Jjtid^ 

Prince.  What  say  you,  uncle  ? 

Glo.  I  say,  without  characters,  fame  lives  long. 
Thus,  like  the  formal*  vice.  Iniquity.    1    a^^j^ 
I  moralize  two  meanings  in  one  word,   j  -'****^* 

Prince.  That  Julius  Usesar  was  a  famous  man ; 
With  what  his  valour  did  enrich  his  wit. 
His  wit  set  down  to  make  his  valour  live : 
Death  makes  no  conquest  of  this  conqueror ; 
For  now  he  lives  in  fame^  though  not  m  life. — 
I  tell  you  what,  my  cousm  Buckingham. — 

Buck.  What,  nnr  gracious  lord  ? 

Prince.  An  if  I  live  until  I  be  a  man, 
111  win  our  ancient  ri^t  in  France  again^ 
Or  die  a  soldier,  as  I  hved  a  kinz. 

Glo.  Short  summers  lightiy  f  nave  a  forward  spring.     {jUide, 

Bnter  ToBK,  Hastings,  and  the  CABDlWiX. 

Buck.  Now.  in  good  time,  here  comes  the  dukd  of  TorkL 

Prince.  Bdcnardof York!  how ftures our loving^ brother? 

Tork.  Well,  my  dread  lord;  so  must  I  caU  yoa  now. 

Priwe.  Ay,  brother ;  to  our  grief,  as  it  is  your*: 
Too  latet  he  died,  that  might  have  kept  that  title^ 
Which  by  his  death  hath  lost  much  maiesty. 

Glo.  How  fares  our  cousin,  noble  lord  of  York  ? 

Tork.  I  thank  you,  gentle  uncle.    O,  mv  lordi 
You  said,  that  idle  weeds  are  fast  in  growth : 
The  prince  my  brother  hath  outgrown  me  fiur. 

Glo:  He  hath,  my  lord. 

Tork.  And  therefore  is  he  idle  ? 

Glo.  O^y  fair  cousin,  I  must  not  say  so. 

Tork.  Then  is  he  more  beholden  to  you,  than  I. 

Glo.  He  may  command  me,  as  my  sovereign : 
But  you  have  x)ower  in  me,  as  in  a  Kinsman. 

Tork.  I  pray  you.  uncle,  then,  give  me  l^iis  dagger. 

Glo.  My  dagger,  little  cousin  r  with  all  m^  hearti 

Prince.  A  beggar,  brother  ? 

Tork,  Of  my  kind  uncle,  that  I  know  will  give ; 
And,  being  but  a  toy,  which  is  no  grief  to  give. 

•  The  buffoon  in  old  plays.  f  Commonly.  t  Lately. 
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Olo.  A  greater  gift  than  that  Fll  give  my  cousin. 

TorJc.  A  greater  gift !  O,  that's  the  sword  to  it  ? 

Qlo.  Ay,  gentle  cousin,  were  it  light  enou^. 

Yorh.  O  then,  I  see,  you'll  part  hut  with  hght  gifts ; 
In  weightier  things  you'll  say  a  beggar,  nay. 

Glo,  It  is  too  weighty  for  your  grace  to  wear. 

York,  1  weigh  it  ughtly,  were  it  heavier. 

Glo.  What,  would  you  have  my  weapon,  Uttle  lord? 

York.  I  would,  that  I  might  thank  you  as  you  call  me. 

Olo.  How? 

York.  Little. 

Frince.  My  lord  of  York  will  still  he  cross  in  talk  ;— 
Uncle,  your  grace  knows  how  to  hear  with  him. 

York.  You  mean,  to  bear  me,  not  to  bear  with  me  :— 
Uncle,  my  brother  mocks  both  you  and  me; 
Because  that  I  am  little,  Uke  an  ape. 
He  thinks  that  you  should  bear  me  on  j^our  shoulders. 

JBuck.  With  what  a  sharp-provided  wit  he  reasons  1 
To  mitigate  the  scorn  he  gives  his  uncle. 
He  prettily  and  apUy  taunts  himself : 
So  cunning,  and  so  young,  is  wonderftd. 

GU).  My  gracious  lord,  will't  please  you  pass  alongf 
Myself  and  my  good  cousin  Buckingham, 
Will  to  your  mother:  to  entreat  of  h«p. 
To  meet  you  at  1^  Tower,  and  welcome  you. 

York.  What,  will  you  go  unto  the  Tower,  my  lord  ? 

Prince.  My  Icard  protector  needs  will  have  it  so. 

York.  I  shall  not  sleep  in  quiet  at  the  Tower. 

Glo.  Why,  sir,  what  Miould  you  fear  ? 

York.  Marry,  my  uncle  Clarence'  angry  ghost ; 
My  grandam  told  me,  he  was  murder'd  there. 

Prince.  I  fear  no  uncles  dead. 

Glo.  Nor  none  that  hve,  I  hope. 

Prince.  An  if  they  Uve,  I  hope,  I  need  not  fear. 
But  come,  my  lord,  and,  with  a  heavy  heart. 
Thinking  on  them,  go  I  unto  the  Tower. 

[Sxeunt  Peince,  Yobe,  Hastings,  Cabdinal,  and 
Attendants. 

Buck.  Think  you,  mv  lord,  this  Uttle  prating  York 
Was  not  incensed*  by  his  subtle  mother. 
To  taunt  and  scorn  you  thus  opprobriously  ? 

Glo.  No  doubt,  no  doubt :  O,  'tis  a  parlous  boy ; 
Bold,  quick,  ingenious,  forward,  capable  ;t 
He's  all  the  mother's,  from  the  tc^  to  toe. 

Buck.  Well,  let  them  rest- 
Come  hither,  gentle  Catesby ;  thou  art  sworn 
As  deeply  to  effect  what  we  intend. 
As  closely  to  conceal  what  we  impart : 
Thou  know'st  our  reasons  urged  upon  the  way  ;— 
What  think'st  thou  ?  is  it  not  an  easy  matter 

*  Incited.  t  InteUigent. 
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To  make  WUliam  lord  Hastings  of  our  mind. 
For  the  instalment  of  this  noMe  duke 
In  the  seat  royal  of  this  famous  isle  ? 

Cate,  He  for  hi»  father's  sake  so  loves  the  prince. 
That  he  will  not  be  won  to  aueht  against  him. 

Buck.  What  think'st  thou  then  of  Stanley  ?  will  not  he  ? 

Cate.  He  will  do  all  in  all  as  Hastings  doth. 

Buck,  Well  then,  no  more  but  this :  Go,  gentle  Catesby, 
And,  as  it  were  far  ofL  sound  thou  lord  Hastings, 
How  he  doth  stand  aflfected  to  our  purpose ; 
And  summon  him  to-morrow  to  the  ^wer. 
To  sit  about  the  coronation. 
If  thou  dost  find  him  tractable  to  us, 
Encourage  him,  and  tell  him  all  our  reasons : 
If  he  be  leaden,  icy.  cold,  unwilling. 
Be  thou  so  too,  and  so  break  off  the  talk; 
And  give  us  notice  of  his  incUnation : 
For  we  to-morrow  hold  divided*  councils. 
Wherein  thyself  shalt  highlv  be  employed. 

Olo.  Ck)nmiend  me  to  lord  William :  tell  him,  Catesby, 
His  dangerous  knot  of  adversaries 
To-morrow  are  let  blood  at  Pomfret  Castle ; 
And  bid  my  friend,  for  joy  of  this  good  news. 
Give  mistress  Shore  one  gentle  kiss  the  more. 

Buck.  Grood  Catesby,  go,  effect  this  business  soundly. 

Cate,  My  good  lords  both,  with  all  the  heed  I  can. 

Olo.  Shall  we  hear  from  you,  Catesby,  ere  we  sleep  ? 

Cate.  You  shall,  my  lord. 

CHo,  At  Crosby-place,  there  shall  you  find  us  both. 

\_Exit  Catesby* 

Buck.  Now,  my  lord,  what  shall  we,  if  we  perceive 
Lord  Hastings  will  not  yield  to  our  complots  r 

Glo.  Chop  off  his  head,  man ; — somewhat  we  will  do : — 
And,  look,  when  I  am  king,  claim  thou  of  me 
The  earldom  of  Hereford,  and  all  the  moveables 
Whereof  the  king  my  brother  was  possess'd. 

Buck,  m  claim  that  promise  at  your  grace's  hand. 

Qlo.  And  look  to  have  it  yielded  with  all  Idndness. 
Come,  let  us  sup  betimes ;  that  afterwards 
We  may  digest  our  complots  in  some  form.  [BxeunL 

8CJENE  II,— Before  Lord  HASTINGS'  Eouse. 
Enter  a  Messengeb. 

Megs,  My  lord,  my  lord,—  iKnochimg, 

Hast.  Umthin].  Who  knocks  ? 
Mess.  One  from  lord  Stanley. 
Hast.  Uoithin],  What  is't  o'clock  P 
Mess,  Upon  the  stroke  of  four. 

*  Separate. 
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^nter  Hastings. 

Sast  Cannot  thv  master  sleep  these  tedious  nights  ? 

Mess,  So  it  should  seem  by  tnat  I  have  to  say. 
Pirst,  he  commends  him  to  your  noble  lordship. 

HcLst.  And  then, — 

Mess.  And  then  he  sends  you  word,  he  dreamt 
To-night  the  boar  had  rased  off  his  helm : 
Besides,  he  says,  there  are  two  councils  held ; 
And  that  may  oe  determined  at  the  one. 
Which  mav  make  you  and  him  to  rue  at  the  other. 
Therefore  he  sends  to  know  your  lordship's  pleasure,— 
If  presently,  you  will  take  horse  with  him, 
And  with  aU  speed  post  with  him  toward  the  north. 
To  shun  the  danger  that  his  soul  divines. 

Hast,  Gro,  fellow,  go,  return  unto  thy  lord; 
Bid  him  not  fear  the  separated  councils : 
His  honour,  and  myself,  are  at  the  one ; 
And,  at  the  other,  is  my  good  friend  Catesby ; 
"Where  nothine  can  proceed  that  toucheth  us, 
"Whereof  I  shall  not  nave  intelligence. 
Tell  him  his  fears  are  shallow,  wanting  instance  ;* 
And  for  his  dreams — I  wonder,  he's  so  fond  f 
To  trust  the  mockery  of  unquiet  slumbers : 
To  fly  the  boar,  before  the  boar  pursues, 
Were  to  incense  the  boar  to  follow  us. 
And  make  pursuit,  where  he  did  mean  no  chase. 
Go,  bid  thy  master  rise  and  come  to  me ; 
And  we  will  both  together  to  the  Tower, 
"Where,  he  shall  see,  the  boarj  will  use  us  kindly. 

Mess,  Fll  go,  my  lord,  and  tell  him  what  you  say.  [^Exit. 

Enter  Catesbt. 

Cote.  Many  good  morrows  to  my  noble  lord ! 

Hast.  Good  morrow,  Catesby;  you  are  early  stirring: 
"What  news^  what  news,  in  this  our  tottering  state  ? 

CcUe.  It  IS  a  reeling  world,  indeed,  my  lord ; 
And,  I  beheve,  will  never  stand  upright. 
Till  Kichard  wear  the  garland  of  the  reahn. 

Hast.  How !  wear  the  garland  ?  dost  thou  mean  the  crown  ? 

Cate.  Ay.  my  good  lord. 

Hast,  ril  have  this  crown  of  mine  cut  from  my  shoulders. 
Before  Til  see  the  crown  so  foul  misplaced. 
But  canst  thou  guess  that  he  doth  aim  at  it  ? 

Cate.  Ay,  on  my  life ;  and  hopes  to  find  you  forward 
Upon  his  party,  for  the  gain  thereof: 
And,  thereupon,  he  sends  you  this  good  news, — 
Thai  this  same  very  day,  your  enemies. 
The  kindred  of  the  queen,  must  die  at  Pomfret. 

Hast.  Indeed,  I  am  no  mourner  for  that  news,  * 

*  Example.  t  Weak. 

X  I.e.  Gloster,  who  had  a  boar  for  his  cognizance. 
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Because  they  have  been  still  my  adversaries : 
But,  that  I'll  give  my  voice  on  Kichard's  side 
To  bar  my  master's  heirs  in  true  descent, 
God  knows,  I  will  not  do  it.  to  tiie  death. 

Cate.  God  keep  your  loroship  in  that  gracious  mind ! 

Hast.  But  I  shall  laugh  at  this  a  twelvemonth  hence, 
That  thev  who  brought  me  in  my  master's  hate, 
I  live  to  look  upon  their  tragedy. 
Well,  Catesby,  ere  a  fortnight  make  me  older, 
I'll  send  some  packing,  that  yet  think  not  on't. 

Cate,  'Tis  a  vile  thing  to  die,  my  gracious  lord. 
When  men  are  unprepared,  Mid  look  not  for  it. 

Hast.  O  monstrous,  monstrous !  and  so  falls  it  out 
With  Eivers,  Vaughan,  Grey :  and  so  'twill  do 
With  some  men  eUe,  who  think  themselves  as  safe 
As  thou,  and  I ;  who,  as  thou  know'st,  are  dear 
To  princely  B/ichard,  and  to  Buckingham. 

Cate.  The  princes  both  make  high  aecount  of  you/— 
For  they  account  his  head  upon  the  bridge.  \_A6ide. 

Hast  I  know,  they  do ;  and  I  have  well  deserved  it 

Enter  Stanlby. 

Come  on,  come  on,  where  is  your  boar-spear,  man? 
Fear  you  the  boar,  and  go  so  unprovided  ? 

Sta/n.  My  lord,  good  morrow :  and,  good  morrow,  Catesby : — 
You  may  jest  on,  but  by  the  holy  rood, 
I  do  not  like  these  several  councils,  I. 

Hast.  My  lord,  I  hold  my  Ufe  as  dear  as  yours; 
And  never,  in  my  life,  I  do  protest. 
Was  it  more  precious  to  me  than  'tis  now : 
Think  you,  but  that  I  know  our  state  secure, 
I  would  be  so  triumphant  as  I  am  ? 

Stan.  The  lor^  at.Pomfret,  when  they  rode  from  London, 
Were  jocund,  and  supposed  their  states  were  sure, 
And  they,  indeed,  had  no  cause  to  mistrust ; 
But  yet,  you  see,  now  soon  the  day  o'er-cast 
This  sudden  stab  of  rancour  I  misdoubt ; 
Pray  God,  I  say,  I  prove  a  needless  coward ! 
What,  shall  we  toward  the  Tower  ?  the  day  is  spent. 

H(zst.  Come,  come,  have  with  you.— Wot  *  you  what,  my  lord  ? 
To-day,  the  lords  you  talk  of  are  beheaded. 

Stan.  They,  for  their  truth,  might  better  wear  their  headb. 
Than  some,  that  have  accused  them,  wear  their  hats. 
But  come,  my  lord,  lefs  away. 

Enter  a  PUESUlViJfT. 

Hast.  Go  on  before.  111  talk  with  this  good  fellow. 

\_Exeunt  STANLEY  and  CATB€BftX. 
How  now,  sirrah  ?  how  goes  the  world  with  thee  ? 
Fwrs.  The  better,  that  your  lordship  please  to  ask. 

♦  Know. 
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Mast.  I  tell  thee,  man,  'tis  bettw  with  me  now, 
Than  when  thou  met* at  me  last  where  now  we  mfiet ; 
Then  I  was  going  inisonw  to  the  Tower, 
By  the  suggestion  of  the  queen's  allies ; 
But  now  I  tell  thee  (keep  it  to  thyself). 
This  da^  those  enemies  are  put  to  deatn. 
And  I  in  hetter  state  than  «re  I  was. 

J^urs.  God  hold  it,  to  your  honour's  good  content ! 

S^cut.  Gramercy,  fellow :  There,  drink  that  for  me. 

[  Throwing  him  his  purse. 

JPurs.  I  thank  your  honour.  lExit  Pubsuivant. 

UtUer  a  Fbibst. 

Pr.  Well  met,  my  lord ;  I  am  glad  to  see  your  honour. 

Mast.  I  thank  thee,  good  Sir  John,  with  all  my  heart. 
I  am  in  your  debt  for  your  last  exercise; 
Come  the  next  Sabbath,  and  I  will  content  you. 

Unter  BUCKINGHAH. 

Suck.  What,  talking  with  a  priest,  lord  chamberlain? 
Tour  friends  at  Pomfret,  they  do  need  the  priest ; 
Tour  honour  hath  no  shriving*  work  in  hand. 

Sast  'Good  faith,  and  when  I  met  this  holy  man. 
The  men  you  talk  or  came  into  my  mind. 
What,  go  you  toward  the  Tower  ? 

Buck.  I  do,  my  lord ;  but  long  I  cannot  stay  there : 
I  shall  return  before  your  lordship  thence. 

Mast.  Nay,  like  enough,  for  I  stay  dinner  there. 

Buck.  And  supper  too,  although  thou  know'st  it  not.    [Aside. 
CJome,  will  you  go  ? 

Sast.  Ill  wait  upon  your  lordship.  ISaeunt. 

SCENE  III.^Fofnfret    B^ore  the  Castle. 

Enter  Batcliff,  tcith  a  guard,  conducting  BiYEBS,  Gbet,  and 
Vaughan,  to  Execution, 

Bat.  Come,  bring  forth  the  prisoners. 

Biv.  Sir  Richard  Batcliff,  let  me  tell  thee  this,— 
To-day  shalt  thou  behold  a  subject  die. 
For  truth,  for  duty,  and  for  loyalty. 

Grey.  God  keep  the  prince  from  all  the  pack  of  you ! 
A  knot  you  are  of  damned  blood-suckers. 

Vaugh.  Ton  live,  that  shall  cry  woe  for  this  hereafter. 

Bat.  Despatch ;  the  limit  of  your  lives  is  out. 

Biv.  O  Pomfret,  Pomfret !  O  thou  bloody  prison. 
Patal  and  ominous  to  noble  peers ! 
Within  the  guilty  closure  of  thy  walls, 
Bichard  tne  second  here  was  hack'd  to  death : 

*  Confession. 
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And,  for  more  slander  to  thy  dismal  seat. 
We  give  thee  up  our  guiltless  blood  to  drink. 

Orey.  Now  Margaret's  curse  is  fallen  upon  our  heads, 
When  she  exclaimed  on  Hastings,  you  and  I, 
For  standing  by  when  Bichard  staob'd  her  son. 

Riv,  Then  cursed  she  Hastings,  then  cursed  she  Buckinghani, 
Then  cursed  she  Richard : — O,  remember,  God, 
To  hear  her  prayers  for  them,  as  now  for  us ! 
And  for  my  sister,  and  her  princely  sons, — 
Be  satisfied,  dear  God,  with  our  true  bloods, 
Which,  as  thou  know'st,  unjustly  must  be  sj)ilt ! 

Mat  Make  haste,  the  hour  of  death  is  expiate.  * 

Riv.  Come,  Grey,— come,  Vaughan, — ^let  us  here  embrace : 
Farewell,  until  we  meet  again  in  heaven.  [Exeunt, 

SCHNi:  IV.— London.    A  Room  in  the  Tower. 

Buckingham,  Stanley,  Hastings,  the  Bishop  of  Ely, 
Catesby,  Lovel,  and  others,  sitting  at  a  table :  Officers  of 
the  Council  attending. 

Hast.  Now,  noble  neers,  the  cause  why  we  are  met 
Is— to  determine  of  the  coronation : 
In  God's  name,  sp^^ik,  when  is  the  royal  day  ? 

Buck,  Are  all  things  ready  for  that  royal  time  ? 

Stan.  They  are;  and  wants  but  nomination,  f 

Ely.  To-morrow  then  I  judge  a  happy  day. 

Buck.  Who  knows  the  lord  protectoiPs  mind  herein  ? 
Who  is  most  inward  X  with  the  noble  duke  ? 

Ely.  Your  grace,  we  think,  should  soonest  know  his  mind. 

Buck.  We  know  each  other's  faces :  for  our  hearts, — 
He  knows  no  more  of  mine,  than  I  of  yours ; 
Nor  Lof  his,  my  lord,  than  you  of  mine : — 
Lord  Hastings,  you  and  he  are  near  in  love. 

Hast.  I  thank  his  grace,  I  know  he  loves  me  well ; 
But,  for  his  purpose  in  the  coronation, 
I  have  not  sounded  him,  nor  he  delivered 
His  gracious  pleasure  any  way  therein : 
But  you,  my  noble  lord-  may  name  the  time; 
And  in  the  duke's  behalf  ril  j^ive  my  voice, 
AV^hich,  I  presmne,  hell  take  in  gentle  part. 

Enter  Glosteb. 

Ely.  In  happy  time  here  comes  the  duke  himself. 

Olo.  My  noole  lords  and  cousins,  all,  good  morrow : 
I  have  been  long  a  sleeper ;  but,  I  trust, 
M^  absence  doth  neglect  no  great  design, 
AV  hich  by  my  presence  might  have  been  concluded. 

Buck.  Had  you  not  come  upon  your  cue,  §  my  lord, 

*  Completed.  f  Naming  fhe  day. 

t  Intimate.  §  In  the  nick  of  time. 
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Waiiam  lord  Hastinfis  had  pronounced  your  part,— 
I  mean  your  voicse,— for  crowning  of  the  king. 

Olo.  Than  my  lord  Hastings  no  man  might  be  bolder ; 
His  lordship  knows  me  well,  and  loves  me  weU. — 
My  lord  of  Ely,  when  I  was  last  in  Holborn, 
I  saw  good  strawberries  in  your  garden  there ; 
I  do  b^Bcech  you  send  for  some  of  them. 

Ely.  Marry,  and  will,  my  lord,  with  all  my  heart.   iExit  Ely. 

Glo,  Cousin  of  Buckingnam,  a  word  with  you. 

[Takes  him  aside. 
Catesby  hath  sounded  Hastings  in  our  business ; 
And  finds  the  testy  gentleman  so  hot. 
That  he  will  lose  his  head,  ere  give  consent, 
His  master's  child,  as  worshipfully  he  terms  it, 
Shall  lose  the  royalty  of  England's  throne. 

Buck.  Withdraw  yourself  awhile,  I'll  go  with  you. 

[Exeunt  Glosteb  and  BUCKINGHAM. 

Stan.  We  have  not  yet  set  down  this  day  of  triumph. 
To-morrow,  in  my  judgment,  is  too  sudden ; 
Por  I  myself  am  not  so  well  provided, 
Aa  else  I  would  be,  were  the  day  prolonged. 

Ee^wter  Bishop  cfELY. 

My*  Where  is  my  lord  protector  ?  I  have  sent  for  these  straw- 
berries. 

Sast,  His  grace  looks  cheerfully  and  smooth  this  morning; 
There's  some  conceit*  or  other  likes  him  well. 
When  he  doth  bid  good  morrow  with  such  spirit. 
I  think,  there's  ne'er  a  man  in  Christendom, 
Can  lesser  hide  his  love,  or  hate,  than  he ; 
Por  by  his  face  straight  shall  ye  know  his  heart. 

8ta/n.  What  of  his  heart  perceive  you  in  his  face. 
By  any  likeUhood  he  show'a  to-day  ? 

E[ast.  Marry,  that  with  no  man  here  he  is  offended; 
For,  were  he,  he  had  shown  it  in  his  looks. 

Ee-enter  GioSTEE  and  Buckingham. 

Olo.  I  pray  you  all,  tell  me  what  they  deserve. 
That  do  conspire  my  death  with  devilish  plots, 
Of  damned  witchcraft ;  and  that  have  prevail'd 
Upon  my  body  with  their  hellish  charms  ? 

Hast.  The  tender  love  I  bear  your  grace,  my  lord. 
Makes  me  most  forward  in  this  noble  presence 
To  doom  the  offenders :  Whosoe'er  they  be, 
I  say,  my  lord,  they  have  deserved  death. 

Olo.  Then  be  your  eyes  the  witness  of  their  evil, 
IJook  how  I  am  bewitch'd ;  behold  mine  arm 
Is,  like  a  blasted  sapling,  wither'd  up : 
And  this  is  Edward's  wife,  that  monstrous  witch, 

♦  Thought. 

VOL.  m. .  X 
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Consorted  with  that  harlot  strampdt  Shore, 
That  by  their  witchcraft  thus  have  marked  m», 

Sast.  If  they  have  done  tlua  ^ed,  my  noble  lord,— 

Olo.  If !  thou  protector  of  this  dami]^  strumpet, 
Talk'st  thou  to  me  of  ife  ?— Thou  art  a  traitor  :— 
Off  with  his  head :— now,  by  Saint  Paul  I  swear, 
I  will  not  dine  until  I  see  the  sasM.-^ 
Level,  and  Oateeby,  look  that  it  be  done ; 
The  rest  that  love  me,  rise,  and  fcdlow  me. 

[JSxeunt  Council,  with  Glostee  aftd  BtJCZINGHAM. 

Mast.  Woe,  woe,  for  Enj^ajwl !  not  a  whit  tor  me ; 
For  I,  too  fond,  might  have  prevented  this : 
Stanley  did  dr^mi,  the  boar  did  rase  his  helm; 
But  I  disdain'd  it,  and  did  scorn  to  fly. 
Three  times  to-day  my  foot^loth  horse  did  stumble, 
And  startled,  when  he  look'd  upon  the  Tower, 
As  loath  to  bear  me  to  the  slaughter-house. 
O,  now  I  want  the  priest  that  spake  to  me  r 
I  now  rei)ent  I  tola  the  pursuivant, 
As,  too  triumphing,  how  mine  enemies. 
To-day  at  Pomfret  bloodily  were  butcher*d. 
And  I  myself  secure  in  grace  and  favoiu*. 
O,  Margaret,  Margaret,  now  thy  heavy  curse 
Is  lighted  on  poor  Hastings'  wretched  head. 

Cote.  Despatch,  my  loro,  the  duke  would  be  at  dinner; 
Make  a  short  shrift,  he  longs  to  see  yoiu*  head. 

Jffcut  O  momentwy  grace  of  mortal  men, 
Which  we  more  hunt  for  than  the  grace  of  Qod.  I 
Who  builds  hk  hope  in  tAt  of  your  fair  looks. 
Lives  like  a  drunken  sailor  on  a  mast, 
Beady,  with  every  nod.  to  tumWe  down 
Into  the  fatal  bowels  of  the  deep. 

Zov,  Come,  come,  despatch ;  'lis  bootless  to  exclaim. 

Mast  O,  bloody  Eichard !— miserable  England ! 
I  prophesy  the  fearfuPst  time  to  thee. 
That  ever  wretched  age  hath  look'd  VL-pon. — 
Come,  lead  me  to  the  olock,  bear  him  my  head ; 
They  smile  at  me,  ^o  shortly  shall  be  dead.  lExeunL 

SCJEinS  K—Thei  same.    The  Tower-walis, 

Bnter  Glosteb  and  BUCKINGHAM,  in  rusty  curmaw,  marveUous 
ill-favoured, 

Glo.  Come,  cousin,  canst  thou  quake,  and  change  thy  colour  ? 
Murder  thy  oreath  in  middle  of  a  word,— 
And  then  again  begin,  and  stop  again, 
As  if  thou  wert  distraught,  and  mad  with  terror? 

JBuck.  Tut,  I  can  counterfeit  the  deep  tragedian ; 
Speak,  and  look  back,  and  pry  on  every  side. 
Tremble  and  start  at  wagging  of  a  straw, 
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Intending*  deep  snspiokHi :  g^iadtly  looks 
Are  at  my  servioe.  like  enforced  smiles ; 
And  both  are  ready  in  their  offices, 
At  any  time,  to  grace  my  stratagems. 
But  what,  is  Catesby  gone? 
Olo.  He  is ;  and,  see,  he  brings  the  mayor  along. 

Bnter  the  LoKD  Mayob  and  Catesby. 

Buck.  Let  me  alone  to  entertain  him.— Lord  mayor, 

Olo,  Look  to  the  draw-bridge  there. 
Buck.  Hark,  hark !  a  drum. 
Olo.  Catesby,  overlook  the  walls. 

Buck.  Lord  mayor,  the  reason  we  have  sent  for  you, 

Olo.  Look  back,  defend  thee,  here  are  enemies. 
Buck.  God  and  our  innocence  defend  and  guard  us ! 

Enter  LOYEL  and  Satcliff,  with  HASTINGS'  head, 

Olo.  Be  patient,  they  are  friends ;  Eatdiff,  and  Lot^. 

Lav.  Here  is  the  head  of  that  ignoble  traitor. 
The  dangerous  and  unsuspected  Hastings. 

Olo.  So  dear  I  loved  the  man,  that  I  must  weep. 
I  took  him  for  the  plainest  harmless't  creature. 
That  breathed  upon  the  earth  a  Christian ; 
Made  him  my  book,  wherein  my  soul  recorded 
The  history  of  jiU  her  secret  thoughts : 
So  smooth  he  daub'd  his  vice  with  show  of  virtue. 
That,  his  apparent  open  euilt  omitted. — 
I  mean,  lus  conversationf  with  Shores  wife, — 
He  lived  from  all  attainder  of  suspect. 

Buck.  Wen,  well,  he  was  the  covert'st  sheltered  traitor 
That  ever  lived.— Look  you,  my  lord  mayor, 
Would  you  imagine,  or  almost  believe 
(Were*t  not,  that  by  great  preservation 
We  live  to  tell  it  you),  the  subtle  traitor 
This  day  had  plotted  in  the  council-house. 
To  murder  me,  and  my  good  lord  of  Gloster  ? 

May.  What!  hadheso? 

Olo.  What !  think  jrou  we  are  Turks,  ot  inMels  ? 
Or  that  we  would»  against  the  form  of  law. 
Proceed  thus  rasmy  m  the  viHidn's  death ; 
But  that  the  extreme  peril  of  the  case, 
The  peace  of  England,  and  our  persons'  safety. 
Enforced  us  to  this  execution  ? 

May,  Now,  fair  befall  you !  he  deserved  his  death ; 
And  your  good  graces  both  have  well  proceeded. 
To  warn  false  traitors  firom  the  like  attempts. 
I  never  look'd  for  better  at  his  hands. 
After  he  once  fell  in  with  mistress  Shore. 

Buck.  Yet  had  we  not  determined  he  should  die, 
(Tntil  your  lordship  came  to  see  his  end ; 

*  Pretending.  t  FtaniMu'  intercaiir«e. 

X2 


308  Euro  BicHiBD  m.  [act  ni. 

Which  now  the  loving  haste  of  these  our  friends, 
Somewhat  against  our  meaning,  hath  prevented : 
Because,  my  lord,  we  would  have  had  you  heard 
The  traitor  speak,  and  timorously  confess 
The  manner  and  the  purpose  of  his  tr^tfK>ns ; 
That  you  mi^ht  wdl  have  signified  the  same 
Unto  the  citizens,  who,  haply,  ma^ 
Misconstrue  us  in  him,  and  wail  his  death. 

May.  But,  my  good  lord,  your  grace's  word  shall  server 
As  well  as  I  had  seen,  and  heard  him  speak: 
And  do  not  doubt,  right  noble  princes  EX)th, 
But  ril  acquaint  our  duteous  citizens 
With  all  your  just  proceeding  in  this  case. 

Glo.  And  to  that  end  we  wish'd  your  lordship  here, 
To  avoid  the  censures  of  the  carping  world. 

Buck.  But  since  you  came  too  late  of  our  intent, 
Yet  witness  what  you  hear  we  did  intend : 
And  so,  my  good  lord  mayor,  we  bid  farewelL 

^JExlt  LoBD  Mayoh. 

Glo.  Go  after,  after,  cousin  Buckingham. 
The  mayor  towards  Guildhall  hies  him  in  all  post  :— 
There,  at  your  meetest  vantage  of  the  time. 
Infer  the  bastardv  of  Edward^  children : 
Tell  them,  how  Edward  put  to  death  a  citizen. 
Only  for  saying— he  would  make  his  son 
Heir  to  the  crown ;  meaning,  indeed  his  house. 
Which,  by  the  sigp  thereof,  was  termed  so. 
Moreover,  urge  his  hateftil  luxury, 
And  bestial  appetite  in  change  of  lust : 
Which  stretcn'd  unto  their  servants,  daughters,  wives. 
Even  where  his  raging  eye,  or  savage  heart. 
Without  control,  listed  to  make  his  prey. 
Nay,  for  a  need,  thus  far  come  near  my  person  :— 
Tell  them,  when  that  my  mother  went  with  child 
Of  that  insatiate  Edward,  noble  York, 
My  princely  father,  then  had  wars  in  France ; 
And,  by  iiwt  computation  of  the  time, 
Pound,  that  the  issue  was  not  his  begot; 
Which  well  appeared  in  his  lineaments. 
Being  nothing  like  the  noble  duke  my  father : 
Yet  touch  this  sparingly,  as  'twere  far  off; 
Because,  my  lord,  you  know,  my  mother  lives. 

Buck.  Doubt  no^  my  lord ;  I'll  play  the  orator. 
As  if  the  golden  fee,  for  which  I  plead. 
Were  for  myself:  and  so,  my  lord,  adieu. 

Glo.  If  you  thrive  well,  bring  tnem  to  Baynard's  castlo ; 
Where  you  shall  find  me  well  accompanied, 
With  reverend  fathers,  and  well-leamed  bishops. 

Buck.  I  go ;  and,  towards  three  or  four  o'clock. 
Look  for  the  news  that  the  Guildhall  affords. 

VExU  BuCKlNaHAii, 

Glo.  Go,  Lovel,  with  all  speed  to  doctor  Shaw,^ 
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Go  thou  [to  Catesbt]  to  friar  Penker :— bid  them  both 
Meet  me,  within  this  hour,  at  Baynard^s  castle. 

[Uxeitnt  LOVEL  and  Catesby^ 
Now  will  I  in,  to  take  some  privy  order 
To  draw  the  brats  of  Clarence  out  of  sight, 
And  to  give  notice,  that  no  manner  of  person 
Have,  any  time,  recourse  unto  the  princes.  lExit, 

SCENE  rir-A  Street. 

Enter  a  SCEIYENEB. 

Servo.  Here  is  the  indictment  of  the  good  lord  Hastings ; 
Which  in  a  set  hand  fairly  is  engrossed. 
That  it  may  be  to-day  read  o'er  in  Paurs. 
And  mark  how  well  the  sequel  hangs  together : 
Eleven  hours  I  have  spent  to  write  it  over. 
For  yesternight  by  Catesby  was  it  sent  me ; 
The  precedent*  was  full  as  long  adoing : 
And  yet  within  these  five  hours  Hastings  Uved 
TJntamted,  unexamined,  free,  at  Uberty. 
Here's  a  good  world  the  while  t— Who  is  so  gross. 
That  cannot  see  this  palpable  device  P 
Yet  who  so  bol<L  but  says— he  sees  it  not  ? 
Bad  is  the  world :  and  all  will  come  to  nought. 
When  such  bad  dealing  must  be  seen  in  thoughif  \_Exit. 

SCENE  TJL—The  same.    Covrt  of  Bayna/rd^s  Castle. 
Enter  Glosteb  and  Buckingham,  meeting. 

Olo.  How  now,  how  now  ?  what  say  the  citizens  ? 

Buclc.  Now  by  the  holy  mother  of  our  Lord, 
The  citizens  are  mum.  say  not  a  word. 

Glo.  Touch'd  you  the  bastardy  of  Edward's  children  ? 

Buck.  I  did :  with  his  contr&ct  with  Lady  Lucy, 
And  his  contract  by  deputy  in  France : 
The  insatiate  greedmess  of  his  desires. 
And  his  enforcement  of  the  city  wives ; 
His  tyranny  for  trifles ;  his  own  bastardy, — 
As  being  got,  your  father  then  in  France ; 
And  his  resemblance,  being  not  like  the  duke. 
WithaL  I  did  infer  your  lineaments, 
Being  the  right  idea  of  your  father. 
Both  in  your  form  and  nobleness  of  mind: 
Laid  open  all  your  victories  in  Scotland, 
Tour  discipline  in  war.  wisdom  in  peace, 
Tour  bounty,  virtue,  fair  humility ; 
Indeed,  left  nothing,  fitting  for  your  purpose, 
TJntouch'd,  or  sHghtly  handled,  in  discourse. 

*  Original  draft.  t  In  silence. 
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AncL  when  my  oratory  grew  to  in  end, 

I  baae  them,  that  did  love  their  ©(Mintry's  good. 

Cry — God  saw  Richard^  JEngUmd^s  royal  king  ! 

Qlo.  And  did  they  so  ? 

BucJc.  No,  so  God  help  me,  thev  spake  not  a  word ; 
But,  Uke  dumh  statues,  or  breathless  stones, 
Stared  on  each  other,  and  look'd  deadly  pale. 
Which  when  I  saw,  I  reprehended  them ; 
And  ask'd  the  mayor,  what  meant  this  wilful  silence : 
His  answer  was,— the  people  were  not  used 
To  be  spoke  to,  but  by  the  recorder. 
Then  he  was  urged  to  tell  my  tale  again : 
Thtis  saith  the  dukSj  tkits  hath  the  dAike  infen'd; 
But  nothing  spoke  m  warrant  from  himself. 
When  he  had  done,  some  followers  of  mine  own. 
At  lower  end  o'  the  haU,  hurl'd  iqp  ttieir  caps. 
And  some  ten  voices  cried,  Ood  tame  king  M(Aard  ! 
And  thus  I  took  the  vantage  of  the  few,— 
Thanks,  gentle  citizens  and  friends,  quoth  I ; 
This  general  applause,  and  cheerful  shout. 
Argues  your  wisdom,  and  your  love  to  Richard : 
And  even  here  lm>ke  off  and  came  away. 

Glo.  What  tongueless  blocks  were  they;  Would  they  not 
speak? 
Will  not  the  mayor  then,  and  his  l»rethren  ocmie  ? 

JBuck.  The  mayw  is  here  at  hand ;  intend*  6(ane  fear ; 
Be  not  you  spoke  with,  but  by  mighty  suit ; 
And  look  you  get  a  prayer-book  in  your  hand. 
And  stand  between  two  churchmen,  good  my  lord ; 
Por  on  that  ground  I'll  make  a  holy  descant : 
And  be  not  easily  won  to  our  requests ; 
Play  the  maid's  part,  still  answer  nay.  and  take  it. 

Olo.  I  go ;  And  if  you  plead  as  wm  for  them. 
As  I  can  say  nav  to  thee  for  myself. 
No  doubt  we'll  bring  it  to  a  happy  issue. 

Stick,  Gk>,  go,  up  to  the  leads ;  the  lord  mayor  knocks. 

[Exit  GlOSTIS. 
Enter  the  LoBD  Mayos,  Aldermen,  and  Ciiieens. 

Welcome,  my  lord ;  I  dance  attendance  h^e ; 
I  think,  the  duke  will  not  be  q)oke  withal 

Enter,  from  the  Castle,  CatESBT. 

Now,  Catesby !  what  says  your  lord  to  my  request  ? 
Cate.  He  doth  entreat  your  grace,  my  noble  lord, 
To  visit  him  to-morrow,  pr  next  day : 
He  is  within,  with  two  right  reverend  fathers. 
Divinely  bent  to  meditatiofi ; 
And  in  no  worldly  suit  would  he  be  moved. 
To  draw  him  from  his  holy  exercise. 

*  Pretend. 
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Buch,  Beturn,  good  Gatesbj,  to  the  gradow  diike ; 
Tell  him,  myself,  the  ms^or,  and  aldermen, 
In  deep  aesigns,  in  matter  of  great  moment, 
No  less  importing  than  our  general  good, 
Are  come  to  have  some  conference  wit^  his  grace. 

Cote,  ril  signify  so  mucdi  unto  him  straight  [Exit. 

Buck,  Ah.  hsk,  my  Iwd,  this  prince  is  not  an  Edward ! 
He  is  not  lolling  on  a  lewd  day-bed,* 
But  on  his  knees  at  meditation ; 
Not  dallyinjj  with  a  brace  of  courtezans, 
But  memtatmg  with  two  deep  divines ; 
Not  8leei)ing,  to  en^ossf  his  idle  body, 
But  praying,  to  enndi  his  watchful  soul : 
Happy  were  England,  would  this  virtuous  prince 
Take  on  himseli  the  sovereignty  thereof: 
But,  sure,  I  fear,  we  shall  ne'er  win  him  to  it. 

Jfay.  Marry,  God  d^end,  his  grace  should  say  U8  nay ! 

Buck,  I  fear,  he  will :  Here  Cateeby  comfis  a^ain  ;— 

Be-enter  Catesbt. 

Now,  Catesby,  what  says  his  grace  ? 

Gate,  He  wonders  to  what  end  you  have  assembled 
Such  troops  of  citizens  to  come  to  him. 
His  grace  not  being  wam'd  thereof  before : 
He  fears,  my  lord,  you  mean  no  good  to  him. 

Buck,  Sorry  I  am,  my  noble  cousin  should 
Suspect  me,  that  I  mean  no  ^ood  to  him : 
By  heaven,  we  come  to  him  m  perfect  love ; 
And  so  once  more  return  and  tell  his  grace.        [Emt  Catssbt. 
When  holy  and  devout  rehgious  men 
Are  at  their  beads,  'tis  hard  to  draw  them  thence ; 
So  sweet  is  zealous  contemplation. 

Enter  Glosteb,  in  a  QaUerff  ahave^  hetween  two  Biehops, 
Catjsbbt  returns. 

May.  See,  where  his  grace  stands  tween  two  clergymen ! 

Buck.  Two  props  of  virtue  for  a  Christian  prince. 
To  stay  him  from  the  fall  of  vanity : 
And,  see,  a  book  of  prayer  in  his  hand ; 
True  ornaments  to  know  a  holy  man. — . 
Eamous  Plantagenet,  most  grsicious  prince. 
Lend  favourable  ear  to  our  requests ; 
And  pardon  us  the  interruption 
Of  thy  devotion,  and  right-Christian  zeal. 

Olo.  My  lord,  there  needs  no  such  apology ; 
I  rather  do  beseech  you  |)ardon  me. 
Who,  earnest  in  the  service  of  my  God, 
Neglect  the  visitation  of  my  friends. 
But,  leaving  this,  what  is  your  grace's  pleasure  ? 

Buck.  Even  that,  I  hope,  which  pleaseth  God  above, 
And  all  good  men  of  this  ungovern  d  isle. 

*  A  couch.  t  Fattea. 
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Glo.  I  do  suspect,  I  have  done  some  oflfence. 
That  seems  disgracious  in  the  city's  eye ; 
And  that  you  come  to  reprehend  my  ignorance. 

Buck,  You  have,  my  lord ;  Would  it  might  please  your  grace. 
On  our  entreaties  to  amend  your  fault ! 

Olo.  Else  wherefore  hreathe  I  in  a  Christian  land  ? 

Buck,  Know,  then,  it  is  your  fault,  that  you  resign 
The  supreme  seat,  the  throne  majestical. 
The  sceptred  office  of  your  ancestors. 
Tour  state  of  fortune,  and  your  due  of  birth. 
The  lineal  glory  of  your  royal  house. 
To  the  corruption  of  a  blemish'd  stock : 
Whilst,  in  the  mildness  of  your  sleepy  thoughts 
(Which  here  we  waken  to  our  country's  good). 
The  noble  isle  doth  want  her  proper  hmbs ; 
Her  face  defaced  with  scars  of  infamy. 
Her  royal  stock  graft  with  ignoble  plaiits, 
And  almost  shoulder'd*  in  the  swallowing  gulf 
Of  dark  forgetfulness  and  deep  obUvion. 
Which  to  recure,t  we  heartily  solicit 
Your  gracious  self  to  take  on  you  the  charge 
And  kingly  government  of  this  jour  land : 
Not  as  protector,  steward,  substitute, 
Or  lowly  factor  for  another's  gain: 
But  as  successively  from  blood  to  blood, 
Tour  right  of  birth,  your  empery,^  your  own. 
For  this,  consorted  with  the  citizens, 
Tour  very  worshipful  and  lovinp;  friends. 
And  by  their  vehement  instigation. 
In  this  just  suit  come  I  to  move  your  grace. 

Olo.  I  cannot  tell,  if  to  depart  in  silence. 
Or  bitterly  to  speak  in  your  reproof. 
Best  fittetn  my  degree,  or  your  condition : 
If  not  to  answer,— you  might  haply  think. 
Tongue-tied  ambition,  not  replymg,  yielded 
To  bear  the  golden  yoke  of  sovereignty. 
Which  fondly  you  would  here  impose  on  me ; 
If  to  reprove  you  for  this  suit  of  yours, 
So  seasoned  with  your  faithful  love  to  me, 
Then,  on  the  other  side,  I  checFd  my  friends. 
Therefore,— to  speak,  and  to  avoid  the  first ; 
And,  then  in  speaking,  not  to  incur  the  last, — 
Definitively  thus  I  answer  you. 
Tour  love  deserves  my  thanks ;  but  my  desert 
TTnmeritable,  shuns  your  high  request. 
THrst,  if  all  obstacles  were  cut  away. 
And  that  my  path  were  even  to  the  crown. 
As  the  ripe  revenue  and  due  of  birth ; 
Tet  so  much  is  my  poverty  of  spirit. 
So  mighty,  and  so  many,  my  defects. 
That  I  would  rather  hide  me  from  my  greatness,— 

*  Thrast  into.  t  Recover.  t  Empire. 
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Bdng  a  bark  to  brook  no  mighty  s^~ 
Than  in  my  greatness  covet  to  be  hid, 
And  in  the  vapour  of  my  glory  smother'd. 
But,  God  be  thank'd,  there  is  no  need  of  me ; 
(And  much  I  need*  to  help  you,  if  need  were) ; 
The  royal  tree  hath  left  us  royal  fruit, 
Which,  mellow'd  by  the  stealing  hours  of  time, 
Will  well  become  the  seat  of  majesty. 
And  make,  no  doubt,  us  hanny  by  ms  reign. 
On  him  I  lay  what  you  woula  lay  on  me. 
The  right  and  fortune  of  his  happy  stars,— 
Which,  God  defend,  that  I  should  wring  from  him ! 

BucJi:,  My  lord,  this  argues  conscience  in  your  grace ; 
But  the  resroects  thereof  are  nicef  and  trivial, 
All  circumi^nces  well  considered. 
You  say,  that  Edward  is  your  brother's  son ; 
So  say  we  too,  but  not  by  Edward's  wife : 
For  first  he  was  contract  to  lady  Lucy, 
Tour  mother  lives  a  witness  to  his  vow ; 
And  afterwards  by  substitute  betrothed 
To  Bona,  sister  to  the  king  of  France. 
These  both  put  by.  a  poor  petitioner, 
A  care-crazed  mother  to  a  many  sons, 
A  beauty-waning  and  distressed  widow, 
Even  in  the  afternoon  of  her  best  days, 
Made  prize  and  purchase  of  his  wanton  eye, 
Seduced  the  pitcn  and  height  of  all  his  thoughts 
To  base  declension  and  loath'd  bigamy : 
By  her,  in  his  unlawful  bed,  he  got 
This  Edward,  whom  our  manners  call— the  prince. 
More  bitterly  could  I  expostulate, 
Save  that,  for  reverence  to  some  alive, 
Igive  a  sparing  limit  to  my  tongue. 
Then,  good  my  lord,  take  to  your  royal  self 
This  proffered  benefit  of  dignity : 
If  not  to  bless  us  and  the  land  withal, 
Tet  to  draw  forth  your  noble  ancestry 
From  the  corruption  of  abusing  time. 
Unto  a  lineal  true-derived  course. 

May.  Do,  good  my  lord:  your  citizens  entreat  you. 

JBuck.  Refuse  not,  mighty  lord,  this  proflfer'd  love. 

Cote,  O,  make  them  joyful,  grant  their  lawful  suit 

Glo.  Alas,  why  would  you  heap  those  cares  on  me  ? 
I  am  unfit  for  state  and  majesty :— 
I  do  beseech  you,  take  it  not  amiss ; 
I  cannot,  nor  I  will  not^  yield  to  you. 

Suck,  If  you  reflise  it,— as  in  love  and  zeal, 
lioath  to  depose  the  child,  your  brother's  son; 
As  well  we  know  your  tenderness  of  heart, 
And  gentle,  kind,  effeminate  remorseJ: 
Which  we  have  noted  in  you  to  your  kindred, 

*  Want  abUity.  f  Minute.  *  Pity. 
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And  equally,  indeed,  to  all  ettates, — 
Yet  know,  whe'r  you  accept  our  suit  or  no, 
Tour  brother's  son  shall  neyer  reign  our  king ; 
But  we  will  plant  some  other  in  your  tiiroae. 
To  the  disgrace  and  downM  of  your  house. 
And,  in  this  resolution,  here  we  leave  you ; 
Come,  citizens,  we  will  entreat  no  more. 

[ExewU  BUCKINOHUC  emd  CiUzenB, 

Cate.  Call  them  again,  sweet  prinoe,  aooept  iAmr  fuit ; 
If  you  deny  them,  all  the  land  will  rue  it 

Glo.  Will  you  enforce  me  to  a  world  of  eares  P 
Well,  call  them  again;  I  am  not  made  of  stone, 
But  penetrable  to  your  kind  entreaties,  IJSxU  CAnMBY. 

Albeit  against  my  oonsoienoe  and  my  souL— 

Ee-enter  BuCKIKaflAM  <md  tike  rut. 

Cousin  of  Buckingham, — and  sage,  grave  men, — 
Since  you  will  buckle  fortune  on  my  back. 
To  bear  her  burden,  whe'r  I  will,  or  na 
I  must  have  patience  to  endure  tke  load : 
But  if  black  scandal,  or  foul-faced  reproach. 
Attend  the  seouel  of  your  imposition. 
Tour  mere  enforcement  shall  acquittance  me 
Prom  all  the  impure  blots  and  stains  thereof; 
For  Grod  he  knows,  and  you  may  partly  see. 
How  far  I  am  from  the  desire  of  tnis. 

May.  God  bless  your  grace !  we  see  it,  and  will  say  it. 

Glo.  In  saying  so,  you  shall  but  say  the  truth. 

Buck.  Then  1  salute  you  with  this  royal  title, — 
Long  live  king  Bichard,  England's  wortny  king ! 

All.  Amen! 

Buck.  To-morrow  may  it  please  you  to  be  orown'd  ? 

Olo,  Even  when  you  please,  since  you  will  have  it  so. 

Buck.  To-morrow  then  we  will  attend  your  graoe ; 
And  so,  most  joyfully  we  take  our  leave. 

Qlo.  Come,  let  us  to  our  holy  work  again : —    \^Tot7ie  bishop*. 
Farewell,  good  cousin;— farewell,  gentle  friends.  ^Exewnt. 


ACTIY. 

SCENE  LSefore  tU  Tower. 

Enter  on  one  side,  QuBBK  ELIZABETH.  Duchess  of  YOEK,  and 
Marquis  of  DoESBT :  on  the  other,  Annb,  Duekess  of  Glos- 
TBB,  leading  Lady  MABaABST  PLANTAOEirBT,  Clabbkcs's 
young  daughter. 

Duch.  Who  meets  us  here  ? — ^my  niece  Plantagenet, 
Led  in  l^e  hand  of  her  kind  aunt  of  Gloster  ? 
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Now,  for  my  life,  she's  wand'rmg  to  tiie  Tower, 
On  pure  heart's  love,  to  greet  the  tender  XHrince. — 
Daughter,  well  met. 

Anne,  God  give  your  graces  both 
A  happy  and  a  joyful  time  of  dav ! 

O.  Miz.  As  much  to  you,  fsooa  sister !  Whither  away  ? 

Anne.  No  further  thaii  the  Tow^ ;  and,  as  I  guess, 
Upon  the  like  devotion  as  yourselves, 
To  gratulate  the  gentle  princes  there. 

Q.  Miz,  Kind  sister,  thanks;  we'll  enter  all  together : 

MUer  Beakenbuby. 

And.  in  j;ood  time,  here  the  lieutenant  comes. — 
Master  heutenant,  pray  you,  by  your  leave. 
How  doth  the  prince,  and  my  young  son  or  York  ? 

JBrak.  E>ight  well,  dear  madam :  By  your  ^tienoe, 
I  may  not  suflfer  you  to  visit  them ; 
The  king  hath  strictly  charged  the  contrary. 

a  Eliz.  The  king !  who's  that  ? 

Brak,  I  mean,  the  lord  protector. 

Q.  Miz.  The  Lord  protect  him  from  that  kingly  title ! 
Hath  he  set  bounds  between  their  love  and  me  ? 
I  am  their  mother,  who  shall  bar  me  from  them  ? 

Buck.  I  am  their  father's  mother,  I  will  see  them. 

Anne.  Their  aunt  I  am  in  law,  in  love  their  mother : 
Then  brine  me  to  their  sights ;  I'll  bear  thy  blame, 
And  take  thy  office  from  tnee,  on  thy  peril. 

BraJc.  No,  madam,  no,  I  may  nd)  leave  it  so ; 
I  am  bound  hy  oath,  and  therefore  pardon  me. 

[Exit  BEAKEKBTTBT. 

JEn^  Stanley. 

Stan.  Let  me  but  meet  you,  ladies,  one  hour  hence, 
And  I'll  salute  your  grace  of  York  as  moUier, 
And  reverend  looker-on  of  two  fidr  queens. — 
Come,  madam,  you  must  straight  to  Westminster. 

\To  the  Dw^ken  of  G1.O6TEB. 
There  to  be  crowned  Eichard's  royal  queen. 

Q.  Miz.  Ah,  cut  my  lace  asunder ! 
That  my  pent  heart  may  have  some  scope  to  beat. 
Or  else  I  swoon  with  tms  dead-killing  news. 

Anne.  Despiteful  tidings !  Ounpleasingnews! 

Dor.  Be  of  good  cheer ;— Mother,  how  fares  your  grace  ? 

Q.  JEUz.  O  Dorset,  speak  not  to  me,  get  thee  gone. 
Death  and  destruction  do^  thee  at  the  heels; 
Thy  mother's  name  is  ommous  to  children : 
If  thou  wilt  outstrip  death,  go  cross  the  seas. 
And  live  with  Biichmond,  from  the  reach  of  nell. 
Go,  hie  thee,  hie  thee,  from  this  slaughter-house, 
Lest  thou  increase  the  number  of  the  dead ; 
And  make  me  die  the  thrall  of  Margaret's  curse,— 
Nor  mother,  wife,  nor  England'scounted  queen. 
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Stan.  Full  of  wise  care  is  this  vour  counsel,  madam  :— 
Take  all  the  swift  advantage  of  the  hours; 
You  shall  have  letters  from  me  to  my  son 
In  your  hehalf,  to  meet  you  on  the  way ; 
Be  not  ta'en  tardy  by  unwise  delay. 

Ihich,  O  ill  dispersing  wind  of  misery  !— 

0  my  accursed  womb,  the  bed  of  death ; 

A  cockatrice*  hast  thou  hatch'd  to  the  world, 
"Whose  unavoided  eye  is  murderous ! 

Stan.  Come,  madam,  come :  I  in  all  haste  was  sent. 

Anne.  And  1  with  afl  unwillin^ess  will  go. — 
O,  would  to  God,  that  the  inclusive  verge 
Of  golden  metal,  f  that  must  round  my  brow. 
Were  red-hot  steel,  to  sear  me  to  the  brain ! 
Anointed  let  me  be  with  deadly  venom ; 
And  die,  ere  men  can  say — Grod  save  the  queen ! 

Q,  Mix.  Qo,  go,  poor  soul,  I  envy  not  thy  glory ; 
To  feed  my  humour,  wish  thyself  no  harm. 

Anne.  No !  why  ?— When  he,  that  is  my  husband  now. 
Came  to  me,  as  I  follow'd  Henry's  corse ; 
When  scarce  the  blood  was  well  wash'd  from  his  hands. 
Which  issued  from  my  other  angel  husband. 
And  that  dead  saint  which  then  I  weeping  follow'd; 
O.  when,  I  say,  I  look'd  on  Richard's  face. 
This  was  my  wish, — JBe  thou,  quoth  I,  accursed. 
For  making  me,  so  j  oung,  so  old  a  widow  ! 
And,  when  thou  wed*st,  let  sorrow  haunt  thy  led; 
And  be  thy  ioife  {if  any  he  so  mud) 
More  miserable  by  the  life  of  thee. 
Than  thou  hast  made  me  by  my  dear  lord^s  death, 
Lo,  ere  I  can  repeat  this  curse  again. 
Even  in  so  short  a  space,  mv  woman  s  heart 
Grossly  grew  captive  to  nis  honey  words, 
And  proved  the  subject  of  mine  own  soul's  curse : 
Which  ever  since  hath  held  mine  eyes  from  rest ; 
Por  never  yet  one  hour  in  his  bed 
Did  I  enjoy  the  golden  dew  of  sleep. 
But  with  his  timorous  dreams  was  still  awaked. 
Besides,  he  hates  me  for  my  father  Warwick ; 
And  will,  no  doubt,  shortly  be  rid  of  me. 

Q.  Eliz.  Poor  heart,  adieu;  I  pity  thy  complaining. 

Anne.  No  more  than  with  my  soul  I  mourn  for  yours. 

Dor.  Farewell,  thou  woeful  welcomer  of  glory ! 

Anne»  Adieu,  poor  soul,  that  tak'st  thy  leave  of  it ! 

Ihich.  Go  thou  to  Eichmond,  and  good  fortune  guide  thee ! 

ITo  DOBSET. 

Go  thou  to  Biohard,  and  cood  angels  tend  thee !—      [To  Anne. 
Go  thou  to  sanctuary,  and  good  thoughts  possess  thee ! 

[To  Queen  Elizabeth. 

1  to  my  grave,  where  peace  and  rest  lie  with  me. 

*  A  serpent  supposed  to  originate  from  a  cock's  egg. 
t  The  crown. 
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Eighty  odd  years  of  sorrow  have  I  seen, 

^d  each  hour's  joy  wreck'd  with  a  week  of  teen.  * 

Q,  Mix,  Stay  yet ;  look  back,  with  me  unto  the  Tower.— 
Pi^,  you  ancient  stones,  those  tender  babes. 
"Whom  enyr  hath  immured  within  your  walls ! 
Bough  cracQe  for  such  Uttle  pretty  ones ! 
Hude  ragged  nurse !  old  sullen  play-fellow 
T'or  tender  princes,  use  my  babies  well ! 
So  foolish  sorrow  bids  your  stones  farewell  \_IliBeunt 

SCUNU  JOC—A  Room  of  State  in  the  Falace, 

Mowrish  of  Trumpets,    E-ICHABD,  as  King  upon  his  Throne; 
Buckingham,  Catesby,  a  Page,  and  others, 

K,  'Rich.  Stand  all  apart.    Cousin  of  Buckingham, 

Rwik,  My  gracious  sovereign. 

K,  Rich.  Give  me  thjr  hand.    Thus  high,  by  thy  advice. 
And  thy  assistance,  is  kine  Richard  seated  :— 
But  shall  we  wear  these  glories  for  a  day  ? 
Or  shall  thev  last,  and  we  rejoice  in  them  ? 

Buclc,  Still  live  they,  and  for  ever  let  them  last ! 

K,  Rich,  Ah.  Buckingham,  now  do  I  play  the  touch,  t 
To  try  if  thou  be  current  ^old,  indeed :— - 
Toung  Edward  lives  -—Think  now  what  I  would  speak. 

B«ck.  Say  on,  my  loving  lord. 

K,  Rich.  Why,  iBuckingham,  I  say,  I  would  be  king. 

Suck.  Why,  so  you  are,  my  thrice-renowned  liege. 

K.  Rich.  Ha !  am  I  king  ?  'Tis  so :  but  Edward  lives. 

Suck.  True,  noble  prince. 

K,  Rich,  O  bitter  consequence. 
That  Edward  still  should  nve, — true,  noble  prince ! — 
Cousin^  thou  wast  not  wont  to  be  so  dull : — 
Shall  I  be  plain  ?  I  wish  the  bastards  dead : 
And  I  would  have  it  suddenly  performed. 
What  say'st  thou  now !  speak  suddenly,  be  brief. 

Suck.  Your  grace  may  do  your  pleasure. 

K,  Rich,  Tut,  tut,  thou  art  all  ice,  thy  kindness  freezes: 
Say.  have  I  thy  consent  that  they  shall  die  ? 

Suck.  Give  me  some  breath,  some  little  pause,  dear  lord. 
Before  I  positively  speak  in  this : 
I  will  resolve  jowc  grace  immediately.         [Sxit  Buckingham. 

Cate.  The  kina  is  angry ;  see  he  gnaws  his  Up.  [Aside, 

K.  Rich,  I  will  converse  with  iron-witted  fools, 

\_DesceTidsfrom  his  throne. 
And  unrespective  J  bovs :  none  are  for  me. 
That  look  into  me  with  considerate  eyes ; — 
High-reaching  Buckingham  grows  circumspect.— 
Boy, 

Page,  My  lord. 

*  Sorrow.  f  Touchstone.  t  Inconsiderate. 
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K.  Rich,  Know*st  thou  not  any,  whom  oomiptiBg  gold 
Would  tempt  unto  a  close  exploit*  of  death  ? 

Page.  I  luaow  a  discontented  gentleman. 
Whose  humhle  means  match  not  his  haughty  mind : 
Grold  were  as  good  as  twenfy  orators, 
And  will,  no  douht,  tempt  him  to  anything. 

K.  Rich.  What  is  his  name  ? 

Page,  His  name,  my  lord,  is— TyrreL 

X  Rich,  I  partly  know  the  man ;  Go,  call  him  Inther,  boy. — 

lExit  Page. 
The  deep-revdving  witty  f  Buckingham 
No  more  shall  be  the  neighbour  to  my  counsels : 
Hath  he  so  long  held  out  with  me  untired 
And  stops  he  now  for  breath  ?~well,  be  it  so.— 

Enter  Stanley. 

How  now,  lord  Stanley  ?  what's  the  news  ? 

Stan,  Know,  my  loving  lord, 
The  marquis  iDorset,  as  I  hear,  is  fled 
To  Bichmond,  in  the  parts  where  he  abides. 

K,  Rich.  Come  hither,  Catesby :  rumotur  it  abroad. 
That  Anne,  my  wife,  is  yery  ^evous  sick; 
I  will  take  order  for  her  keepmg  close. 
Inquire  me  out  some  mean- bom  sentleman, 
Whom  I  will  marry  straight  to  Clarence's  ^ujghter  :-^ 
The  boy  is  foolish,  and  I  fear  not  him. — 
Look,  how  thou  dream'st ! — I  say  again,  nve  out, 
That  Anne  my  queen  is  sick,  and  like  to  die : 
About  it ;  for  it  stands  me  much  %  upon. 
To  stop  all  hopes,  whose  growth  may  dsunage  me.-— 

IJSxii  Catbsby. 
I  must  be  married  to  my  brother's  dauffhter, 
Or  else  my  kingdom  stands  on  brittle  glass : — 
Murder  her  brothers,  and  then  marry  ner  I 
Uncertain  way  of  gain  I  but  I  am  in 
So  far  in  blood,  that  sin  wiU  pluck  on  sin. 
Tear-Ming  pity  dwells  not  in  this  eye.— 

Re-enter  Page,  with  Ttbbel. 

Is  thy  name— Trrrel  P 

Tyr.  James  T^rrel,  and  your  most  obedient  sul^ecfe. 

K,  Rich.  Art  thou,  indeed  ? 

Tyr.  Proye  me,  my  gracious  lord. 

K.  Rich.  Dar'st  thou  resolye  to  kill  a  ftiend  of  mine  ? 

Tyr.  Please  you ;  but  I  had  rather  kill  two  enemies. 

K.  Rich.  Why,  then  thou  hast  it ;  two  de^  enemies, 
Poes  to  my  rest,  and  my  sweet  sleep's  disturbers, 
Are  they  that  1  would  haye  thee  deal  upon : 
Tyrrel,  I  mean  those  bastards  in  the  Tower. 

*  Secret  act.  t  Cunning. 

t  Is  of  the  utmost  consequence. 
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Tvr,  Let  me  have  open  means  to  come  to  thtm, 
And  soon  I'll  rid  you  from  the  fear  of  them. 

K.  Eich.  Thou  smglst  sweet  music.  Hark,  come  hither^Tyrrel ; 
Go,  by  this  token : — l&ise,  and  lend  thine  ear :  [  Trhispers. 

There  is  no  more  but  so : — Sav,  it  is  done, 
And  I  will  love  thee,  and  prefer  thee  for  it. 

I^r.  I  will  despatch  it  straight.  lExit. 

Me-enter  BXTCKIKGHAM. 

Buch.  My  lord,  I  have  considered  in  mj  mind 
The  late  demand  that  you  did  sound  me  m. 

K.  Rich,  Well,  let  that  rest.    Dorset  is  fled  to  SdchmoDd. 

Buck.  I  hear  the  news,  my  lord. 

K.  Mich.  Stanley^  he  is  your  wife's  son :— Well,  look  to  iL 

Buck.  My  lord,  I  daim  the  gift,  my  due  by  promise, 
For  which  your  honour  and  your  faith  is  pawn'd ; 
The  earldom  of  Hereford,  and  the  movables. 
Which  you  have  promised  I  shall  possess. 

K.  lUch.  Stanley,  look  to  your  wife;  if  she  conyvy 
Letters  to  Richmond,  you  shall  answer  it. 

Buck.  What  says  your  highness  to  my  just  remiest  P 

K.  Bich.  I  do  remember  me,— Henry  the  sixth 
Did  prophesy,  that  Bichmond  should  be  king. 
When  Bichmond  was  a  little  peevish  *  boy. 
A  king !— perhaps — — 

Buck.  Mylord, 

K.  Bich.  How  chance,  the  prophet  could  not  at  thad  time. 
Have  told  me,  I  being  by,  that  I  should  kill  faim  ? 

Buck.  My  lord,  your  promise  for  the  earldom, — 

K.  Bich.  Bichmond !— When  last  I  was  at  Exeter, 
The  mayor,  in  courtesy,  showed  me  the  castle. 
And  calrd  it— Bouge-mont :  at  which  name,  I  started ; 
Because  a  bard  of  Ireland  told  me  once, 
I  should  not  live  long  after  I  saw  Bichmond. 

Buck.  My  lord, 

K.  Bich.  Ay,  whafs  o'clock  P 

Buck.  I  am  thus  bold 
To  put  your  grace  in  mind  of  what  yon  tiromised  me. 

K.  Bich.  Well,  but  what  is't  o'clock  ? 

Buck.  Upon  the  stroke 
Often. 

K.  Bich.  Well,  let  it  strike. 

Buck.  Why,  let  it  strike  P 

K.  Bich.  BcKcause  that,  like  a  Jack,t  thou  keep'st  the  stroke 
Betwixt  thy  begging  and  my  meditation. 
I  am  not  in  the  givmg  vein  to-dav. 

Buck.  Why,  then  resolve  me  whe'r  you  will  or  no. 

K.  Bich.  Thou  troublest  me ;  I  am  not  in  the  vein. 

IBxeunt  KlKO  BiCHABD  and  train. 

Buck.  And  is  it  thus  P  repays  he  my  deep  service 
With  such  contempt  ?  made  I  him  king  for  this  P 

*  Fooliah.  f  An  image  that  stnick  the  hoars  on  a  chorch-clock. 
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O,  let  me  think  on  Hastings ;  and  be  gone 

To  Brecknock,  while  my  fearful  head  is  on.  [ExU- 

SCUNJS  m^^The  same. 

Bnter  Ttebel. 

Tyr,  The  tyrannous  and  bloody  act  is  done ; 
The  most  arch  deed  of  piteous  massacre, 
That  ever  yet  this  land  was  guilty  of. 
Dighton  and  Forrest,  whom  I  did  suborn 
To  do  this  piece  of  ruthless  butchery, 
Albeit  they  were  flesh'd  yillains,  bloody  do^ 
Melting  with  tenderness  and  mild  compassion. 
Wept  like  two  children,  in  their  death^s  sad  story. 
O  thu^  quoth  Bighton,  lay  the  gentle  hdbes^— 
2%u«,  tMtSf  quoth  Forrest,  girdling  one  another 
Within  their  alahcuter  innocent  arms  : 
Their  Ivj^e  were  fowr  red  roses  on  a  stalky 
Whichy  in  their  summer  beauty  kiss'd  each  other, 
A  booK  of  prayers  on  their  pillow  lay : 
Which  once,  quoth  Forrest,  almost  changed  my  mind: 
JSut,  O.the  tfm^there  the  villain  stopp'd ; 
When  Dighton  thus  told  on, — we  smothered 
The  most  replenished  sweet  work  of  nature. 
That,  from  the  prime  creation,  e^er  she  framed. — 
Hence  both  are  gone ;  with  conscience  and  remorse. 
They  oould  not  speak ;  and  so  I  left  them  both, 
To  bear  this  tidings  to  the  bloody  king. 

winter  KiNO  £lCHA£D. 

And  here  he  comes :— AH  health,  my  sovereign  lord ! 

K,  Rich.  Kind  Tyrrel !  am  I  happy  in  thy  news  ? 

Tyr.  If  to  have  done  the  thing  you  gave  in  charge 
Beget  your  happiness,  be  happy,  then. 
For  it  is  done. 

K.  Rich.  But  didst  thou  see  them  dead  ? 

Tyr.  I  did,  my  lord. 

K.  Rich.  And  buried,  gentle  Tyrrel  ? 

Tyr.  The  chaplain  of  the  Tower  hath  buried  them ; 
But  where,  to  say  the  truth,  I  do  not  know. 

K.  Rich,  Gome  to  me,  Tyrrel,  soon,  at  after  supper. 
When  thou  shalt  tell  the  process  of  their  death. 
Mean  time,  but  think  how  I  may  do  thee  good. 
And  be  inheritor  of  thy  desire. 
Farewell  till  then. 

Tyr.  1  humbly  take  my  leave.  [JExU, 

K.  Rich.  The  son  of  Ckrence  have  I  penn*d  up  close ; 
Hi9  daughter  meanly  have  I  match'd  in  marriage; 
The  sons  of  Edward  sleep  in  Abraham's  bosom, 
And  Anne  my  wife  hath  bid  the  world  good  night. 
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Kow,  for  I  know  the  Bretagne*  Eichmond  aims 
At  youBg  Elizabeth,  my  brother's  daughter, 
Ana,  by  that  knot,  looks  proudly  on  the  crown, 
To  her  go  I,  a  joUy  thrivmg  wooer. 

Enter  Catesby* 

Cate,  My  lord,— 

K,  Rich.  GU)od  news  or  bad,  that  thou  com'st  in  so  bluntly  ? 

Cate,  Bad  news,  my  lord :  Morton  f  is  fled  to  Bichmond ; 
And  Buckinffham,  back'd  with  the  hardy  Welshmen, 
Is  in  the  fielo,  and  still  his  power  increaseth. 

K.  Rich.  Ely  with  Eichmond  troubles  me  more  near, 
Than  Buckingham  and  his  rash-levied  strength. 
Come,— I  have  leam'd,  that  fearful  commenting 
Is  leaden  servitor  to  dull  delay ; 
Delay  leads  impotent  and  snail-i)aced  beggary; 
Then  fiery  expedition  be  my  ^ving. 
Jove's  Mercury,  and  herald  for  a  king 
Go,  muster  men :  My  counsel  is  my  shield ; 
"We  must  be  brief  when  traitors  brave  the  field.  lExetint 

SCENE  IV,— The  same,    Btf ore  ifie  Palace, 

Enter  QUEEN  MaBGABET. 

Q.  Mar,  So,  now  prosperity  begins  to  mellow 
And  drop  into  the  rotten  mouth  of  death. 
Here  in  these  confines  slyl^r  have  I  lurk-'d. 
To  watch  the  waning  of  mine  enemies. 
A  dire  induction  t  am  I  witness  to. 
And  will  to  France ;  hoping,  the  consequence 
Will  prove  as  bitter,  black,  and  tragical. 
Withdraw  thee,  wretched  Margaret !  who  comes  here  ? 

Enter  QuEEN  Elizabeth  and  the  Duchess  of  York. 

Q.  Eliz.  Ah.  my  poor  princes !  ah,  my  tender  babes  I 
My  unblown  flowers,  new-appearing  sweets ! 
If  yet  your  gentle  souls  fly  in  the  air. 
And  be  not  fix'd  in  doom  perpetual. 
Hover  about  me  with  your  airy  wings, 
And  hear  your  mothers  lamentation ! 

Q.  Mar,  Hover  about  her ;  say,  that  right  for  right 
Halh  dimm'd  your  infant  morn  to  aged  night. 

Ditch,  So  many  miseries  have  crazed  my  voice. 
That  my  woe-wearied  tongtte  is  still  and  mute, — 
Edward  Plantagenet,  why  art  thou  dead  ? 

Q.  Mar.  Plantagenet  doth  quit  Plantagenet, 
Edward  for  Edward  pays  a  dymg  debt. 

*  The  country  in  which  Richmond  had  taken  reftige. 
t  Bishop  of  £17.  t  Introduction. 
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Q.  Eliz,  Wilt  thou.  O  God,  fly  from  saoli  gentle  hznbs, 
And  throw  them  in  tne  entrails  of  the  wotf  ? 
When  didst  thou  sleep  when  such  a  deed  was  done  ? 

Q.  Mar.  When  holy  Harry  died,  and  my  sweet  son. 

JJuch.  Dead  life,  blmd  signt,  poor  mortal-living  ghost. 
Woe's  scene,  world's  shame,  grave's  due  by  life  usurp'd. 
Brief  abstract  and  record  or  tedious  days, 
Rest  thy  unrest  on  England's  lawM  earth,  limiting  dottm. 

Unlawfully  made  drunk  with  innocent  blood ! 

Q.  Eliz,  Ah,  that  tiiou  wouldst  as  soon  afford  a  gncve, 
As  thou  canst  yield  a  melancholy  seat ; 
Then  would  I  hide  my  bones,  not  rest  them  liere ! 
Ah.  who  has  any  cause  to  mourn,  but  we  ?    \_Sittingdavm  hy  Tter, 

Q.  Mar,  If  ancient  sorrow  be  most  reverent. 
Give  mine  the  benefit  of  seniory,* 
And  let  my  griefe  frown  on  the  ui^r  hand. 
If  sorrow  can  admit  society,  \_SUting  down  with  them. 

Tell  o'er  your  woes  aeain  by  viewing  mine : — 
I  had  an  Edward,  till  a  Eichard  kilT'd  him : 
I  had  a  husband,  till  a  Richard  kill'd  him : 
Thou  hadst  an  Edward,  till  a  Richard  kilrd  him ; 
Thou  hadst  a  Richard,  till  a  Richard  kill'd  him. 

Duch.  1  had  a  Richard  too,  and  thon  didst  kiH  him; 
I  had  a  Rutland  too,  thou  holp'st  to  kill  him. 

Q.  Mar.  Thou  hadst  a  Clarence  too,  and  Richard  kill'd  him. 
Prom  forth  the  kennel  of  thy  womb  hath  crept 
A  hell-hound,  that  doth  hunt  us  all  to  death : 
That  dog,  that  had  his  teeth  before  his  eyes, 
To  worry  lambs,  and  lap  their  oentle  Uood ; 
That  foul  defacer  of  God's  han^-work : 
That  excellent  grand  tyrant  of  the  eartn. 
That  reigns  in  ealled  eyes  of  weeping  sows, 
Thy  womb  let  loose,  to  chase  us  U>  our  sraves.— 
O  upright,  just,  and  true-disi)osing  God, 
How  do  I  thank  thee,  that  this  carnal  our 
Preys  on  the  issue  of  nis  mother's  body. 
And  makes  her  pew-fellowf  with  others'  moan ! 

Duch.  O,  Harry's  wife,  triumph  not  in  my  woes 
God  witness  with  me,  I  nave  wept  for  thine. 

Q.  Mar.  Bear  with  me,  I  am  hungry  for  revenge. 
Ana  now  I  cloy  me  with  beholding  it 
Thy  Edward  he  is  dead,  that  kill'd.  my  Edward ; 
Thy  other  Edward  dead,  to  quit  my  Edward ; 
Young  York  he  is  but  boot^  because  both  they 
Match  not  the  hi^  perfection  of  my  loss. 
Thy  Clarence  he  is  aead,  that  stabbM  my  Edward ; 
And  the  beholders  of  this  tragic  play, 
The  adulterate  Hastings,  Rivers,  vaughan,  Grey, 
Untimely  smother'd  in  their  dusky  graves. 
Richard  yet  lives,  hdl's  black  intelligencer; 
Only  reserved  their  fiictcn:,  to  buy  soiUs, 

*  Seniority.  t  Companion.  t  Thrown  in  to  boot. 
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And  send  them  tMtifaer :  Bitt  at  hand,  at  hand. 
Ensues  his  piteous  and  unpitied  end : 
Earth  gapes,  hell  hums,  fiends  roar,  saints  pray. 
To  have  him  suddenly  oonvey'd  from  hence : — 
Cancel  his  bond  of  life,  dear  God,  I  pray. 
That  I  may  Uve  to  say,  The  dog  is  dead ! 

Q.  Miz.  O,  thou  didst  prophesy  the  time  wotrid  ebme, 
That  I  should  wish  for  thee  to  help  me  curse 
That  bottled  spider,  that  foul  banch-backM  toad. 

Q.  Mar.  I  (ilVd  thee  then,  vain  flourish  of  my  fortune ; 
I  call'd  thee  then,  poor  shadow,  painted  queen ; 
The  presentation  of  but  what  I  was, 
The  flattering  index*  of  a  direful  pageant. 
One  heaved  a  high,  to  be  hurl'd  down  below : 
A  mother  only  mock'd  with  two  fair  babes ; 
A  dream  of  what  thou  wast;  a  garishf  flag. 
To  be  the  aim  of  every  dangerous  shot : 
A  sign  of  dignity,  a  Iwreath.  a  bubble ; 
Aqueen  in  jest,  only  to  fill  the  scene. 
Where  is  thy  husband  now  ?    Where  be  thy  brothers  ? 
Where  be  thy  two  sons  ?    Wherein  dost  thou  joy  ? 
Who  sues,  and  kneels,  and  savs— Qod  save  the  queen  ? 
Where  be  the  bending  peers  that  flatter'd  thee  ? 
Where  be  the  thronging  troops  that  followed  ttiee  ? 
Beclinel  all  this,  and  see  what  now  thou  art 
Por  happy  wife,  a  most  distressed  widow ; 
Por  joynil  mother,  one  that  wails  the  name ; 
Por  one  being  sued  to,  one  that  humbly  sues ; 
Por  queen,  a  very  caitiff  crown'd  with  care ; 
Por  one  that  soom'd  at  me,  now  scom'd  of  me ; 
Por  one  being  feared  of  all,  now  fearing  one ; 
Por  one  commanding  all^  obey'd  of  none. 
Thus  hath  the  course  of  justice  wheel'd  about, 
And  left  thee  but  a  very  prey  to  time ; 
Having  no  more  but  thought  of  what  thou  wert, 
To  torture  thee  the  more,  heing  what  thou  art 
Thou  didst  usurp  my  place.  And  dost  thou  not 
Usurp  the  just  proportion  of  my  sorrow  ? 
Now  thy  proud  neck  bears  half  my  burdened  yoke ; 
Prom  which  even  here  I  slip  my  wearied  head. 
And  leave  the  burden  of  it  all  on  thee. 
Parewell,  York's  wife, — and  queen  of  sad  mischance, — 
These  English  woes  shall  make  me  smile  in  France. 

Q.  Miz.  O  thou  well  skill'd  in  curses,  stay  a  while. 
And  tea^h  me  how  to  curse  mine  enemies. 

Q.  Mar.  Porbear  to  sleep  the  night,  and  fSsst  the  day ; 
Compare  dead  happiness  with  living  Woe ; 
ThiuK  that  thy  babes  were  fairer  than  they  were, 
And  he,  that  slew  them,  fouler  than  he  is : 
Bettering  thj  loss  makes  the  bad-causer  worse; 
Bevolving  this  will  teach  thee  how  to  curse. 

*  Preface,  programme.  t  Flaring.  t  Go  through. 
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aJSliz.  My  words  are  dull,  O,  omQken  them  with  thine! 
Mar,  Thy  woes  will  make  them  euiarp,  and  pierce  like  mine. 

[JExit  QUBEK  MaSGABET. 

Ihich.  Why  should  calamity  be  full  of  words  ? 

Q.EHz.  Windy  attorneys  to  their  cUent  woes. 
Airy  succeeders  of  intestate  joys, 
Poor  breathing  orators  of  miseries ! 
Let  them  have  scope :  though  what  they  do  impart 
Help  nothing  else,  yet  do  they  ease  the  heart. 

Duch.  If  so,  then  be  not  tongue-tied :  go  with  me. 
And  in  the  breath  of  bitter  words  let* s  smother 
My  damned  son,  that  thy  two  sweet  sons  smotherHi 

IDrum  tcithin, 
I  hear  his  drum,— be  copious  in  exclaims. 

JSnter  KiNO  EiCHABD,  and  his  Train,  marching^ 

K.  Rich.  Wlio  intercepts  me  in  my  expedition  ? 

Duch.  O,  she.  that  might  have  intercepted  thee, 
By  strangling  tnee  in  her  accursed  womb, 
irom  all  the  slaughters,  wretch,  that  thou  hast  done. 

Q.  Eliz.  Hid'st  thou  that  forehead  with  a  golden  crown. 
Where  should  be  branded,  if  that  right  were  right. 
The  slaughter  of  the  prince  that  owed*  that  crown. 
And  the  dire  death  of  my  poor  sons,  and  brothers  ? 
Tell  me,  thou  villain-slave,  where  are  my  children  ? 

Duch.  Thou  toad,  thou  toad,  where  is  thy  brother  Clarence  ? 
And  little  Ned  Plantagenet,  his  son  ? 

Q.  Eliz.  Where  is  the  gentle  Rivers,  Vaughan,  Grey  ? 

Ihich.  Where  is  kind  Hastings  ? 

K.  Sich.  A  flourish,  trumpets !— strike  alarum,  drums ! 
Let  not  the  heavens  hear  these  tell-tale  women 
Rail  on  the  Lord's  anointed :  Strike,  I  say. — 

[^FlouriaK    Af/irums, 
Either  be  patient,  and  entreat  me  fair. 
Or  with  the  clamorous  report  of  war 
Thus  will  I  drown  your  exclamations. 

Duch,  Art  thou  my  son  ? 

K.  Mich.  Ay ;  I  thank  God,  my  father,  and  yourself. 

Duch.  Then  patiently  hear  my  impatience. 

K.  Rich.  Madam,  I  have  a  touch  of  your  condition. 
That  cannot  brook  the  accent  of  reprooL 

Duch.  O,  lot  me  speak. 

K.  Rich.  Do,  then :  but  111  not  hear. 

Duch.  I  will  be  mild  and  gentle  in  my  words. 

K.  Rich.  And  brief,  good  mother ;  for  I  am  in  haste. 

Duch.  Art  thou  so  nasjty  ?  I  have  staid  for  thee, 
God  knows,  in  torment  and  in  agony. 

K.  Rich.  And  came  I  not  at  last  to  comfort  you  ? 

Duch.  No,  by  the  holy  rood,  thou  knoVst  it  well. 
Thou  earnest  on  earth  to  make  the  earth  my  helL 
A  grievous  burden  was  thy  birth  to  me ; 

•  Owned 
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Tetchy  and  wayward  was  thy  infancy ; 

Thy  school-days,  frightful,  desperate,  wild,  and  furious ; 

Thy  prime  of  manhood,  daring,  bold,  and  venturous ; 

Thy  age  confirm'd,  proud,  subtle,  sljr,  and  bloody. 

More  mild,  but  yet  more  narmfUl,  kind  in  hatred : 

What  cmnfortablehour  canst  thou  name, 

That  ever  graced*  me  in  thy  company  ? 

JT.  Jtich.  'Faith,  none,  but  Humphrey  Hour,  that  calFd  your 
grace 
To  breakfast  once,  forth  of  my  company. 
If  I  be  so  disffracious  in  your  sight. 
Let  me  march  on,  and  not  offend  you,  madam. — 
Stnke  up  the  drum. 

Duch.  I  pr*ythee,  hear  me  speak. 

JT.  Bich.  You  speak  too  bitterly. 

Bvch,  Hear  me  a  word ; 
For  I  shall  never  speak  to  thee  again. 

JT.  JRich.  So. 

Duch.  Either  thou  wilt  die,  by  God*s  just  ordinance. 
Ere  from  this  war  thou  turn  a  conqueror ; 
Or  I  with  grief  and  extreme  age  shall  perish, 
And  never  look  upon  thy  face  again. 
Therefore  take  with  thee  my  most  heavy  curse ; 
Which,  in  the  day  of  battle,  tire  thee  more,       • 
Than  all  the  c6mplete  armour  that  thou  wear'st ! 
My  prayers  on  the  adverse  party  fight ; 
And  there  the  Uttle  souls  or  Edward's  children 
Whisper  the  spirits  of  thine  enemies. 
And  promise  tnem  success  and  victory. 
Bloody  thou  art,  bloody  will  be  thy  end ; 
Shame  serves  f  thv  life,  and  doth  thy  death  attend.  [Ex-it 

9.  Miz.  Though  far  more  cause,  yet  much  less  spirit  to  curse 
Abides  in  me ;  I  say  Amen  to  her.  [  Going. 

K.  Rich.  Stay,  madam,  I  must  speak  a  word  with  you. 

Q.  EUz.  I  have  no  more  sons  of  the  roval  blood. 
For  thee  to  murder :  for  my  daughters,  Kichard, — 
They  shall  be  praying  nuns,  not  weeping  queens ; 
Ana  therefore  level  not  to  hit  their  lives. 

K.  Rich.  Tou  have  a  daughter  caiFd— Elizabeth, 
Virtuous  and  fair,  royal  and  gracious. 

Q.  Bliz.  And  must  she  die  for  this  ?  O,  let  her  live, 
And  Pll  corrupt  her  manners,  stain  her  beauty ; 
Slander  myself,  as  false  to  Edward's  bed ; 
Throw  over  her  the  veil  of  infamy : 
So  she  may  live  unscarr'd  of  bleedinc  slaughter ; 
I  will  confess  she  was  not  Edward's  daughter. 

K.  Rich.  Wrong  not  her  birth,  she  is  of  royal  blood. 

Q.  Eliz.  To  save  her  life,  I'll  say— she  is  not  so. 

K.  Rich.  Her  life  is  safest  only  m  her  birth. 

Q.  Miz.  And  only  in  that  safety  died  her  brothers. 

K,  Rich.  Lo,  at  their  births  good  stars  were  opposite. 

•  Blessed.  t  Attends. 
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Q.  JF/iiT.  No.  to  their  lives  bad  friends  were  oentrary* 

K.  Rich.  All  unavoided  *  is  the  doom  of  destiny. 

Q.  JSliz.  True,  when  avoided  graoe  makes  destiny : 
My  babes  were  destined  to  a  fairer  death, 
If  |Tace  had  bless'd  thee  with  a  fairer  Ufe. 

Jr.  Mich.  You  speak,  as  if  that  I  had  slain  my  cousins.. 

Q.  Uliz.  Cousins,  indeed ;  and  by  their  uncle  ooaen'd 
Of  comfort,  kingdom,  kindred,  freedom,  life. 
"Whose  hands  soever  lanced  their  tender  hearts. 
Thy  head,  all  indirectly,  gave  direction : 
No  doubt  the  murderous  knife  was  dull  aaid  blunt^ 
'J'ill  it  was  whetted  on  thy  stone-hard  heart; 
To  revel  in  the  entrails  of  my  lambs. 
But  that  still  t  use  of  grief  m^es  wild  ^ef  tame. 
My  tongue  should  to  thy  ears  not  name  my  boys, 
Till  that  my  nails  were  anchored  in  thine  eyes ; 
And  I,  in  such  a  desperate  bay  of  death. 
Like  a  poor  bark,  of  sails  and  tackling  reft. 
Bush  all  to  pieces  on  thv  rocky  bosom. 

K.  Rich.  Madam,  so  thrive  I  in  my  enterprizc, 
And  dangerous  success  of  bloody  wars. 
As  I  intend  more  good  to  you  and  yours, 
Than  ever  you  or  yours  by  me  were  harm'd ! 

Q.  Eliz.  What  good  is  cover'd  with  the  face  of  heaven. 
To  DC  discover'a,  that  can  do  me  good? 

K.  Rich.  The  advancement  of  your  children,  ^ntle  lady, 

Q.  JSliz.  Up  to  some  scaffold,  there  to  lose  then*  heads  ? 

K.  Rich.  No,  to  the  dignity  and  height  of  fortune. 
The  high  imperial  type  of  this  earth's  glory.  1 

O.  miz.  Flatter  my  sorrows  with  report  or  it; 
TeU  me  what  state,  what  dignity,  what  honour. 
Canst  thou  demise  to  any  child  of  mine  ? 

K.  Rich.  Even  all  I  have ;  ay,  and  myself  and  all, 
"Will  I  withal  endow  a  child  of  thine ; 
So  in  the  Lethe  of  thy  angry  soul 
Thou  drown  the  sad  remembrance  of  those  wrongs, 
"Whioh.  thou  supposest,  I  have  done  to  thee. 

Q.  MUz.  Be  bnef,  lest  that  the  process  of  thy  kindness 
Last  longer  teUing  than  thy  kindness'  date. 

K.  Rich.  Then  know,  that  from  my  soul  I  love  thy  daughter. 

g.  Bliz.  "My  daughtcar's  mother  thmks  it  with  her  souL 
..  Rich.  "What  do  you  think  ? 


K.  Rich.  Be  not  so  hasty  to  confound  my  meaning : 
I  mean,  that  with  my  soul  I  love  thy  daughter. 
And  do  intend  to  make  her  aueen  (m  England, 

Q.  Miz.  Well,  then,  who  dost  thou  mean  shall  be  her  king  ? 

K.Rich.  Even  he,  that  makes  her  queen :  "Who  else  should  be? 

Q.  Bliz.  AVhat,  thou  ? 

*  Unavoidable.  t  Constant.        .       %  A  crown. 
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K.  Rich.  Eyen  so:  WbaJk  titiink  you  of  it,  madam  ? 

Q.  ^Zi^.  How  canst  thou  woo  her  ? 

A.  Bich.  That  I  would  learu  of  you. 
As  one  being  best  acquainted  with  her  humour. 

Q.  JSUz.  And  wilt  thou  learn  of  me  ? 

K,  Rich.  Madam,  with  all  my  heart. 

Q.  Mix.  Send  to  her,  by  the  man  that  slew  her  brothers, 
A  pair  of  bleeding  hearts ;  there<m  engrave, 
Edward,  and  York,  then,  haply,  will  sue  weep : 
Therefore  present  to  her.— as  sometime  Margaret 
Did  to  thy  father,  steeped  in  Jutland's  blood,— 
A  handkerchief:  which,  say  to  her,  did  drain 
The  purple  sap  from  her  sweet  brothers'  body, 
And  Did  her  wipe  her  weeping  eyes  withaL 
If  this  inducement  move  her  not  to  love, 
Send  her  a  letter  of  thy  noble  deeds; 
Tell  her,  thou  mad'st  away  her  unde  Clarence, 
Her  uncle  Rivers ;  ay,  and,  for  her  sake, 
Mad'st  CLuick  conveyance  with  her  good  aunt  Anod. 

K.  Rich.  You  mock  me,  madam;  this  is  not  the  way 
To  win  your  daughter. 

O.  Mix.  There  is  no  other  way; 
Unless  thou  couldst  put  on  8(»ne  other  shape, 
And  not  be  Eichard  that  hath  done  all  this. 

K.  Rich.  Say,  that  I  did  all  this  for  love  of  her. 

Q.  Mix.  Nay,  then,  indeed,  she  cannot  choose  but  have  thee, 
Having  bought  love  with  suck  a  Idoody  spoil. 

K.  Mich.  Look,  what  is  done  cannot  be  now  amended : 
Men  shall  deal  unadvisedly  sometimes. 
Which  after-hours  give  leisure  to  repent. 
If  I  did  take  the  kingdom  from  your  sons. 
To  make  amends  Til  g^ve  it  to  your  daughter. 
If  I  have  kill'd  the  issue  of  your  womb^ 
To  quicken  your  increase,  1  will  beget 
Mine  issue  of  your  blood  unon  your  daughter. 
A  grandam's  name  is  little  less  m  love, 
Than  is  the  doting  title  of  a  moth^ ; 
They  are  as  childrwi,  but  one  step  bebw, 
Even  of  your  metal,  of  your  very  blood ; 
Of  all  one  pain,— save  for  a  night  of  groans 
Endured  of  her,  for  whom  you  Ud,*  like  sorrow. 
Tour  children  were  vexation  to  your  youth. 
But  mine  shall  be  a  comfort  to  your  age. 
The  loss  you  have,  is  but— a  son  being  king. 
And,  by  that  loss,  your  daughter  is  made  queen. 
I  cannot  make  you  what  amends  I  would. 
Therefore  accept  such  kindness  as  I  can. 
Dorset,  your  8on«  that,  with  a  fearful  soul. 
Leads  discontented  steps  in  foreign  soil. 
This  fSair  allianoe  quiduy  shall  call  home 
To  high  promotions  ana  great  dignity : 

Bided. 


328  KIKO  BICHABD  IH.  I  ACT  IT. 

The  king,  that  calls  your  beauteous  daughter— wife, 
Familiarly  shall  call  thy  Dorset— brother ; 
Again  shall  you  be  mother  to  a  king. 
And  all  the  ruins  of  distressful  times 
Repaired  with  double  riches  of  content. 
What !  we  have  many  goodly  days  to  see : 
The  liquid  drops  of  tears  that  you  have  shed. 
Shall  come  agam,  transformed  to  orient  pearl ; 
Advantaging  their  loan,  with  interest 
Of  ten  times  double  gidn  of  happiness. 
Go  then,  my  mothe^  to  thy  daushter  go ; 
Make  bold  her  bashful  years  with  your  experience ; 
PreiNure  her  ears  to  hear  a  wooer^s  tale ; 
Put  in  her  tender  heart  the  aspiring  flame 
Of  golden  soyereignty :  acquaint  the  princess 
With  the  sweet  suent  hours  of  marriage  joys ; 
And  when  this  arm  of  mine  hath  ch4sused 
The  pettjr  rebel,  duU-brain'd  Buckingham, 
Bound  with  triumphal  garlands  will  I  come, 
And  lead  thy  daughter  to  a  conqueror's  bed ; 
To  whom  I  will  retail  *  my  conquest  won. 
And  she  shall  be  sole  yictress,  Caesar's  Csesar. 

Q.  HUx,  What  were  I  best  to  say  ?  her  father's  brother 
Would  be  her  lord  ?  Or,  shall  I  say,  her  uncle  ? 
Or,  he  that  slew  her  brothers  and  her  uncles  ? 
Under  what  title  shall  I  woo  for  thee. 
That  God,  the  law,  my  honour,  and  her  love. 
Can  make  seem  pleasing  to  her  tender  years  ? 

K,  Sieh.  Infer  fair  England's  peace  by  this  alliance. 

Q.  SUz,  Which  she  shall  purchase  with  still  lasting  war. 

JNL.  JRich,  Tell  her,  the  king,  that  may  command,  entreats. 

Q.  JSUz,  That  at  her  hands,  which  the  king's  King  forbids. 

JSl.  JUch,  Say,  she  shall  be  a  high  and  mighty  queen. 

CL  Mix,  To  wail  the  title,  as  her  mother  doth. 

K,  Rich,  Say,  I  will  loye  ner  eyerlastingly. 

Q.  HU%.  But  how  long  shall  that  title,  ever,  last  ? 

K.  Mich,  Sweetly  in  force)  unto  her  fair  life's  end. 

Q.  JSUx.  But  how  long  fairly  shall  her  sweet  life  last  ? 

JL,  Rich,  As  long  as  heaven,  and  nature  lengthens  it. 

Q.  EUz,  As  long  as  hell,  and  Richard  likes  of  it 

K,  Etch,  Say,  I,  her  sovereign,  am  her  subject  low. 

Q.  EUz,  But  she,  your  subject,  loaths  such  soVreignty. 

K.  Rich,  Be  eloquent  in  my  behalf  to  her. 

Q.  EUg,  An  honest  tale  speeds  best,  being  plainly  told. 

JSl.  Rich.  Then,  in  plain  terms,  tell  ner  my  loving  tale, 

Q.  EUz,  Plain,  ana  not  honest,  is  too  harsh  a  style. 

K,  Rich,  Your  reasons  are  too  shallow  and  too  quick. 

Q,  Mix,  O,  no,  my  reasons  are  too  deep  and  deaa :— 
Too  deep  and  dead,  poor  infants,  in  their  graves. 

K,  Rich,  Harp  not  on  that  string,  madam;  that  is  past. 

Q.  Mliz,  Harp  on  it  still  shall  I,  till  heart-strings  break. 

•  Handover. 
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JT.  Mich,  Now  by  my  George,  my  Garter,  and  my  Crown, — 

Q.  UUz.  Profaned,  (ushonour'd,  and  the  third  usurp'd. 

K,  Mich,  I  swear. 

Q.  Miz.  By  nothing :  for  this  is  no  oath. 
Thy  George,  profaned,  nath  lost  his  holy  honour ; 
Thy  gMrter  Dlemish'd,  pawn*d.  his  knightly  virtue 
Thy  crown,  usurp'd,  disgraced  his  kinglv  glory ; 
If  something  thou  wouldst  swear  to  be  believed, 
Swear  then  oy  something  that  thou  hast  not  wrong'd. 

K,  Rich,  Now  by  the  world, — 

Q.  EUz,  'Tis  full  of  thy  foul  wrongs. 

K,  Rich,  My  father's  death,— 

Q.  JSUz,  Thy  life  hath  that  dishonourU 

K.  Rich,  Then,  by  myself,— 

Q.  Miz.  Thys^f  is  self-misused. 

K,  Rich,  Whv  then,  by  God,— 

Q.  SUz.  God^s  wronff  is  most  of  all. 
If  thou  hadst  fear'd  to  break  an  oath  by  him, 
The  unity  the  king  thy  brother  made. 
Had  not  oeen  broken,  nor  my  brother  slain : 
If  thou  hadst  fear'd  to  break  an  oath  by  him. 
The  imperial  metal,  circling  now  thy  head. 
Had  graced  the  tender  temples  of  my  child ; 
And  both  the  princes  had  been  breathing  here. 
Which  now,  two  tender  bed-fellows  for  dust. 
Thy  broken  faith  hath  made  a  prey  for  worms. 
What  canst  thou  swear  by  now  ? 

K.  Rich,  Bv  the  time  to  come. 

Q.  JEUz,  That  thou  hast  wrong'd  in  the  time  o'erpast ; 
For  I  myself  have  many  tears  to  wash 
Hereafter  time,  for  time  past,  wrong*d  by  thee. 
The  children  live,  whose  parents  thou  hast  slaughtered, 
IJngovem'd  youtn,  to  wad  it  in  their  age : 
The  parents  live,  whose  children  thou  hast  butchered. 
Old  barren  plants,  to  wail  it  with  their  age. 
Swear  not  by  time  to  come ;  for  that  thou  hast 
Misused  ere  used,  by  times  ill-used  o'erpast. 

K,  Rich,  As  I  intend  to  prosx)er,  and  repent ! 
So  thrive  I  in  my  dangerous  attempt 
Of  hostile  arms !  myself  myself  confound! 
Heaven,  and  fortune,  bar  me  happy  hours ! 
Day,  yield  me  not  thy  light ;  nor,  night,  thy  rest ! 
Be  opi)osite  all  planets  of  good  luck 
To  my  proceeding,  if,  with  pure  heart's  love. 
Immaculate  devotion,  holy  thoughts. 
I  tender  not  thy  beauteous  princely  daughter ! 
In  her  consists  my  happiness,  and  thine ; 
Without  her,  follows  to  myself,  and  thee. 
Herself,  the  land,  and  many  a  Christian  soul. 
Death,  desolation,  ruin,  and  decay : 
It  cannot  be  avoided,  but  by  this ; 
It  will  not  be  avoided,  but  by  this : 
Therefore,  dear  mother  (I  must  call  you  so). 
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Be  the  attorney  of  my  love  to  her. 
Plead  what  I  will  be,  not  what  I  oaTe  been ; 
Not  my  deserts,  but  what  I  will  deserve : 
Urge  tne  necessity  and  state  of  times. 
And  be  not  peevish*  found  in  great  designs. 

Q.  Miz.  Shall  I  be  tempted  of  the  devil  thus? 

K,  Rich,  Ay,  if  the  devil  tempt  thee  to  do  good. 

Q.  Miz.  Shall  I  forget  myself,  to  be  mys^  ? 

K.  Mich.  Ay.  if  your  self  s  remembranee  wrong  youiselt 

Q.  Miz.  But  thou  didst  kill  my  children. 

K.  Mich.  But  in  your  daughters  womb  I  bury  them : 
Where,  in  that  nest  of  spicery,t  they  shall  breed 
Selves  of  themselves,  to  your  reoomforture. 

Q.  Miz.  Shall  I  go  win  my  daughter  to  thy  will? 

K.  Mich.  And  be  a  happy  mother  by  t^  deed. 

Q.  Miz.  I  go. — ^Write  to  me  very  shortly. 
And  you  shall  imderstand  ttom  me  her  mind. 

K,  Mich.  Bear  her  my  true  love's  kiss,  and  so  fareweU. 

[Ki9M»g  her.    JExU  QUESN  EuZiBBm. 
Eelenting  fooL  and  shallow,  changing**woman ! 
How  now?  what  news? 

JE:»^  Eatcliff  ;  CaXBSBY  follawinff. 

Mat.  Most  mighty  sovereign,  on  the  western  coast 
Eideth  a  puissant  navy :  to  the  shore 
Throng  many  doubtful  hollow-hearted  friends, 
XJnarm'd,  and  unresolved  to  beat  them  back : 
'Tis  thought,  that  Richmond  is  their  admiral ; 
And  there  they  hull,  expecting  but  the  aid 
Of  Bucldngham,  to  welcome  them  ashore. 

K.  Mich.    Some  light-foot  friend  post  to  the  duke  of  Nor« 
folk:- 
Eatcliff,  thyself,— or  Catesby ;  where  is  he  ? 

Cate.  Here,  my  good  lord. 

JT.  Mich.  Castesby,  fly  to  the  duke. 

Cate.  I  will,  my  lord,  with  all  convenient  haste. 

JT.  Mich.  Eatcliff,  come  hither ;  Post  to  Salisbury ; 
When  thou  com'st  thither,— Dull,  unmindful  villain, 

iTo  Catbsbt, 
Why  stay*st  thou  here,  and  go'st  not  to  the  duke  ? 

Cate.  First,  mighty  liege,  tell  me  your  highness*  pleasure. 
What  from  your  grace  I  shall  deUver  to  him. 

K.  Mich.  O,  true,  good  Catesby :— Bid  him  levy  straight 
The  greatest  strength  and  power  ne  can  make. 
And  meet  me  suddenly  at  Salisbury. 

Cate.  I  go.  ISxit. 

Mat.  What,  may  it  please  you,  shall  I  do  at  Salisbury  ? 

JT.  Mich.  Why,  what  wouldst  thou  do  there,  before  1  go  ? 

Mat.  Your  highness  told  me,  I  should  post  before. 
Unter  STANLEY. 

K,  Mich,  My  mind  is  changed. — Stanley,  what  news  with  yeuf 
*  Foolish.  t  The  phoenix's  neat. 
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Stan.  None  good,  my  liege,  to  please  you  with  the  hearing; 
Nor  none  so  baiL  Imt  well  may  be  reported. 

K.  Mich.  Heyday,  a  riddle !  neither  good  nor  bad ! 
What  need'st  thou  run  8o  many  miles  about, 
When  thou  mayst  tell  thy  tale  the  nearest  way  ? 
Once  more  what  news  ? 

Stan,  Bichmond  is  on  the  seas. 

K.  Mich.  There  let  him  sink,  and  be  the  seas  on  him ! 
White-hver'd  runagate^  what  doth  he  there  ? 

Stan.  I  know  not,  mighty  sovereign,  but  by  guess. 

K.  Mich.  Well,  as  you  guess  ? 

Stan.  Stirr*d  up  by  Dorset,  Buckingham,  and  Morton, 
He  makes  for  England,  here  to  claim  the  crown. 

K.  Rich.  Is  the  chair  empty  ?  is  the  sword  imsway'd  ? 
Is  the  king  dead  ?  The  empire  unpossessed  ? 
What  heir  of  York  is  there  alive,  out  we  ? 
And  who  is  England's  king,  but  great  York's  heir  ? 
Then,  tell  me,  what  makes  ne  upon  the  seas? 

Stan.  Unless  for  that,  my  Uege,  I  cannot  guess. 

K.  Rich.  Unless  for  that  he  comes  to  be  your  hege. 
You  cannot  guess  wherefore  the  Welshman  comes. 
Thou  wilt  revolt,  and  fly  to  him,  I  fear. 

Stan.  No^ignt:^  Uege ;  therelbre  mistrust  me  not. 

K.  Rich.  Where  is  thy  power,  then,  to  beat  him  back  ? 
Where  be  thy  tenants,  and  thy  fc^ow^rs  ? 
Are  they  not  now  upon  the  western  shore, 
Safe-o6nducting  the  rebels  from  their  ships  ? 

Stan.  No,  my  good  lord,  my  friends  are  in  the  north. 

K.  Rich.  Cold  niends  to  me :  what  do  they  in  the  north. 
When  thev  should  serve  their  soveareisn  in  the  west  ? 

Stan.  Tney  have  not  been  ccmunanded,  mighty  king 
Pleaseth  your  majesty  to  give  me  leave, 
111  muster  up  my  friends ;  and  meet  your  grace. 
Where,  and  what  time,  your  majjesty  shall  please. 

K.  Rich.  Ay,  ay,  thou  wouldst  be  gone  to  join  with  Bichmond: 
I  will  not  trust  you.  Sir. 

Stan,  Most  mighty  sovereign. 
You  have  no  cause  to  hold  my  mendship  doubtful ; 
I  never  was,  nor  never  will  be,  false. 

K.  Rich.  Well,  go,  muster  men.    But,  hear  you,  leave  behind 
Your  soUj  George  Stanley ;  look  your  heart  be  firm, 
Or  else  his  head's  assurance  is  but  frail. 

Stan,  So  deal  with  him  as  I  prove  true  to  you. 

lExit  Stanley. 
Enter  a  Messbngee. 

Mess,  My  gpmcious  sovereign^  now  in  Devonshire, 
As  I  by  friends  am  well  advertised, 
Sir  Edward  Courtney,  and  the  haughty  prelate. 
Bishop  of  Exeter,  his  elder  brother, 
With  many  more  confederates,  are  in  arms. 

Enter  another  Mbs&ENOEB. 
2  Mess.  In  Kent,  my  liege,  the  Quildfords  are  in  arms; 
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And  every  hour  more  oompetitors* 

Flock  to  the  rebels,  and  their  power  grows  strong. 

Enter  another  Mbssekoeb. 

8  Mess,  My  lord,  the  army  of  great  Buckingham— 
K.  Rich,  Out  on  ye,  owls !  nothing  but  songs  of  death  P 

{^Re  strikes  him. 
There,  take  thou  that,  till  thou  bring  better  news. 

3  Mess.  The  news  I  have  to  tell  your  majesty, 
Is,— that,  by  sudden  floods  and  fall  of  waters. 
Buckingham's  army  is  dispersed  and  scatter'a ; 
And  he  nimself  wandered  away  alone, 

No  man  knows  whither. 

K.  Etch.  O,  I  cry  you  mercy : 
There  is  my  purse  to  cure  that  blow  of  thine. 
Hath  any  well-advised  friend  proclaimed 
Beward  to  him  that  brings  the  traitor  in  ? 

8  Mess,  Such  proclamation  hath  been  made,  my  liege. 

JSnter  another  Messenoeb, 

4  Mess.  Sir  Thomas  Level,  and  lord  marquis  Dorset, 
'Tis  said,  my  liege,  in  Yorkshire  are  in  arms. 

But  this  good  comfort  bring  I  to  your  highness,— 

The  Bretagne  navy  is  dispersed  by  tempest : 

Bichmond,  in  Dorsetshire,  sent  out  a  boat 

Unto  the  shore,  to  ask  those  on  the  banks, 

If  they  were  his  assistants,  yea  or  no ; 

Who  answer'd  him,  they  came  from  Buckingham 

Upon  his  party :  he,  mistrusting  them, 

Hois^d  sail,  and  made  his  course  a^n  for  Bretagne. 

K.  Mich.  March  on,  march  on,  since  we  are  up  in  arms ; 
If  not  to  fight  with  foreign  enemies. 
Yet  to  beat  down  these  rebels  here  at  home. 

Unter  Catesbt. 

Cate,  My  liege,  the  duke  of  Buckingham  is  taken. 
That  is  the  best  news ;  That  the  earl  of  Richmond 
Is  with  a  mighty  power  landed  at  Milford, 
Is  colder  news,  but  yet  they  must  be  told. 

K.  Mich.  Awajr  towards  Salisbury;  while  wo  reason  here, 
A  royal  battle  might  be  won  and  lost  :— 
Some  one  take  order,  Buckingham  be  brought 
To  Salisbury ;— the  rest  march  on  with  me.  [Hxennt, 

SCENU  v.— A  Room  in  LoBD  Stanleys  Souse, 

Enter  STANLEY  and  SiE  Chbistopheb  Ubswick. 

Stan.  Sir  Christonher,  tell  Richmond  this  firom  me ; — 
That,  in  the  sty  of  tnis  most  bloody  boar, 

•  /.  e.  to  us. 
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My  son  George  Stanley  is  frank'd*  up  in  hold ; 
If  1  revolt,  off  goes  young  George's  head ; 
The  fear  of  that  withholds  my  present  aid. 
But,  tell  me,  where  is  prinoely*Ricbmond  now  ? 

Chris,  At  Pembroke,  or  at  Ha*rford-west,  in  Wales. 

Stan.  "What  men  of  name  resort  to  him  ? 

Chris,  Sir  Walter  Herbert,  a  renowned  soldier; 
Sir  Gilbert  Talbert,  Sir  Wilham  Stanley; 
Oxford,  redoubted  rembroke,  Sir  James  Blunt, 
And  Bice  ap  Thomas,  with  a  valiant  crew ; 
And  many  other  of  great  fame  and  worth : 
And  towards  London  do  they  bend  their  course. 
If  by  the  wav  they  be  not  fought  withal. 

Stan.  Well,  hie  thee  to  thy  lord ;  commend  me  to  him ; 
Tell  him,  the  queen  hath  heartily  consented 
He  shall  espouse  Elizabeth  her  daughter. 
These  letters  will  resolve  him  of  my  mind. 
FarewelL  .  lOives  papers  to  Sib.  Ctlbistotbbu,    Exeunt, 


ACT  V. 
SCENJE  I. — Salisbury,    An  open  place, 

JEnter  the  Sheeiff,  and  Guard,  with  BUCKINGHAM,  led  to 
execution, 

Buclc.  Will  not  king  Richard  let  me  speak  with  him  ? 

Sher.  No,  my  good  lord ;  therefore  be  patient. 

Buck.  Hastings,  and  Edward's  children,  Rivers,  Grey, 
Holy  king  Henry,  and  thy  fair  son  Edward, 
Yaughan,  and  ail  that  have  miscarried 
By  underhand  corrupted  foul  injustice ; 
If  that  your  moody  aiscontenteci  souls 
Do  through  the  clouds  behold  this  present  hour, 
Even  for  revenge  mock  my  destruction ! 
This  is  AU-SouLs'  day,  fellows,  is  it  not  ? 

Sher.  It  is,  my  lord 

Buck.  Why,  then  All-Souls'  day  is  my  body's  doomsday. 
This  is  the  day,  which,  in  king  Edward's  time, 
I  wish'd  might  fall  on  me,  when  I  was  found 
Palse  to  his  children,  or  his  wife's  allies. 
This  is  the  day;,  wherein  I  wish'd  to  fall 
Bv  the  false  faith  of  him  whom  most  I  trusted ; 
This,  this  All-Souls'  day  to  my  fearful  soul. 
Is  the  determined  resptitet  of  my  wrongs.  J 
That  high  All-seer  which  I  dalUed  with. 
Hath  tum'd  my  feigned  prayer  on  my  head, 

•  stied  up. 

t  /.  <?.  time  to  which  the  respite  of  punishment  was  finally  limited. 

t  £vU  doings. 
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And  giTen  in  earnest  whtft  I  begn'd  hi  jest. 
Thus  doth  he  force  the  swords  of  wioked  men 
To  turn  their  own  points  on  their  masters'  bosoms ; 
Thus  Margaret's  curse  fttlls  heavy  on  my  neck, — 
When  he,  quoth  she,  shall  split  tny  heart  unth  sorrow, 
Hemember  Margaret  was  a  prophetess. — 
Come,  Sirs,  convey  me  to  the  bteck  of  shame ; 
Wrong  hath  but  wrong,  and  blsme  the  due  of  bfaone. 

lEisewU  BuCKllfGmDklc,  Sec 

SCENE  Il.—JPlain  near  Tamworth, 

Enter,  with  drum  and  colours,  B-TCHMOND,  OxFOBI>,  SlE  Jajcss 
BluKT,  Sie  "Waltee  Heebeet,  and  others,  with  forces, 
marching. 

Uichm.  Fellows  in  arms,  and  my  most  loving  ftiends. 
Bruised  underneath  the  yoke  of  tyranny,  % 
Thus  far  into  the  bowels  of  the  land 
Have  we  march'd  on  without  impediment ;  • 

Ajid  here  receive  we  from  our  father  Stanley 
Lines  of  fair  comfort  and  encouragement. 
The  wretched,  bloody,  and  usurping  boar, 
That  spoiFd  your  summer  fields,  and  fruitful  vines, 
Swills  your  warm  blood  like  wash,  and  makes  his  trough 
In  your  embowell'd  bofloms,—this  foul  swine 
Lies  now  even  in  the  centre  of  this  isle. 
Near  to  the  town  of  Leicester,  as  we  learn : 
Prom  Tamworth  thithw,  is  but  one  day's  march. 
In  God's  name,  cheerly  on,  courageous  friends, 
To  reap  the  harvest  of  perpetual  peace 
By  this  one  bloody  trial  of  sharp  war. 

Oaf.  Every  man's  conscience  is  a  thousand  swords, 
To  fight  against  that  bloody  homicide. 

Herl.  1  doubt  not,  but  his  friends  will  turn  to  us. 

Blunt,  He  hath  no  ftiends,  but  who  are  friends  for  fear ; 
Which,  in  his  dearest  need,  will  fly  from  him. 

Eichm.  All  for  our  vantage.    Then,  in  God's  name,  march : 
True  hope  is  swifb,  and  flies  with  swallow's  wings. 
Kings  it  makes  gods,  and  meaner  creatures  kings.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  IU.--Eoawora  Field. 

Enter  EiNG  B.ICHABD,  and  forces  ;  the  Duke  of  NOBIOLK,  Earl 
<^SlJE&EY,  and  others. 

K.  Eich.  Here  pitch  our  tents,  even  here  in  BoswOTth  field. — 
My  lord  of  Surrey,  why  look  you  so  sad  ? 
Sur.  My  heart  is  ten  times  lighter  than  my  looks. 

K.  Eich.  My  lord  of  Norfolk, 

Nor.  Here,  most  gracious  liege. 

E.  Mich.  Norfolk,  we  must  have  knocks ;  Ha!  must  we  not? 

Nor.  We  must  both  give  and  take,  my  loving  lord. 
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K,  Rich,  Up  with  my  tent :  Here  will  I  Ue  to-nl^ ; 

[^Soldiers  begin  to  set  up  the  Kin^s  tent. 
But  where  to-morrow  ?— Well,  all's  oae  for  that.— 
Who  hath  descried  the  number  of  the  traitors  ? 

Nor.  Six  or  seven  thousand  is  their  utmost  poiwer. 

K.  Rich.  Why,  our  battalia  trel^  that  account : 
Besides,  the  king's  name  is  a  tower  of  strength. 
Which  they,  upon  the  adverse  faction  want. 
Up  with  the  tent. — Come,  noble  gentlemen. 
Let  us  survey  the  vantage  of  the  ^und  ;— 
Call  for  some  men  of  sound  direction :  *— 
Let's  want  no  discipline,  make  no  delay ; 
Por,  lords,  to-morrow  is  a  busy  day.  [Sxeunt 

Enter,  on  the  other  side  of  the  field,  BlCHMOKB,  SlE  WiLLlAM 
Bbandon,  OxFOfiD,  and  other  Lords.  Some  qf  the  soldier* 
pitch  Eichmond's  tent. 

Sichm.  The  weary  sun  hath  made  a  golden  set. 
And,  by  the  bright  track  of  his  fiery  car, 
Gives  token  of  a  goodly  day  to-morrow- 
Sir  William  Brandon,  you  shall  bear  my  standard.— 
Give  me  some  ink  and  x)aper  in  my  tent  ;— 
111  draw  the  form  and  model  of  our  battle, 
Limit  t  each  leader  to  his  several  charge. 
And  part  in  just  proportion  our  small  power. 
My  lord  of  Oxford,— you,  Sir  William  Brandon,— 
And  you.  Sir  Walter  Herbert,  stay  with  me ; 
The  earl  of  Pembroke  keeps  J  his  re^ment ; — 
Good  captain  Blunt  bear  my  good  m^ht  to  him. 
And  by  the  second  hour  in  the  mormng 
Desire  the  earl  to  see  me  in  my  tent : 
Yet  one  thing  more,  good  captain,  do  for  me ; 
Where  is  lord  Stanley  quarter'd,  do  you  know  ? 

Blunt.  Unless  I  have  mista'en  his  colours  much 
(Which,  well  I  am  assured,  I  have  not  done). 
His  regiment  lies  half  a  nme  at  least 
South  from  the  mighty  i)ower  of  the  king. 
.  JRiehm.  If  without  peanl  it  be  possiblei, 
Sweet  Blunt,  make  good  some  means  to  speak  with  him. 
And  give  him  firom  me  this  most  needful  note. 

Blunt.  Upon  my  life,  my  lord,  I'll  undertake  it ; 
And  so,  God  give  you  quiet  rest  to-nisht ! 

Sichm.  Good  night,  good  captain  Bilunt    Come,  gentlemen. 
Let  us  consult  upon  to-morrow's  business; 
In  to  my  tent,  the  air  is  raw  and  cold. 

IThejf  withdraw  into  the  tent. 

Enter,  to  his  tent,  KiNG  ElCHAED,  NOEFOLK,  EaTCXIW,  and 
Catesby. 

jr.  Rich.  What  is't  o'clock  ? 
*  I.e.  Judgment.  f  Appoint.  $  Remtinkwiili. 
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Gate,  It's  supper  time,  my  lord : 
It's  six  o'clock. 

K.  Mich.  I  will  not  sup  to-night. — 
Give  me  some  ink  and  paper. — 
What,  is  my  beaver  easier  than  it  was  ?— 
And  all  my  armour  laid  into  my  tent  ? 

Gate.  It  is,  my  liege,  and  all  things  are  in  readiness. 

K.  Rich.  Good  Norfolk,  hie  thee  to  thy  charge; 
Use  careful  watch,  choose  trusty  sentinels. 

Nor.  I  go,  my  lord. 

K.  Rich.  Stir  vrith  the  lark  to-morrow,  gentle  Norfolk. 

Nor.  I  warrant  you,  my  lord.  [^a^iV. 

K.  Rich.  Eatcliff, 

Rat.  My  lord? 

K.  Rich.  Send  out  a  pursuivant  at  arms 
To  Stanley's  regiment;  bid  him  bring  his  power 
Before  sun-rising,  lest  nis  son  George  fall 
Into  the  blind  cave  of  eternal  night.— 

Pill  me  a  bowl  of  wine. — Give  me  a  watch :  • —       [  To  Catesby. 
Saddle  white  Surrey  for  the  field  to-morrow. 
Look  that  my  staves  f  be  sound,  and  not  too  heavy. 
Eatcliffr 

Rat.  My  lord  ? 

JT.  Rich.  Saw'st  thou  the  melancholy!  lord  Northumberland  ? 

Rat.  Thomas  the  earl  of  Surrey,  and  nimself, 
Much  about  cock-shut  §  time,  from  troop  to  troop. 
Went  through  the  army,  cheering  up  the  soldiers. 

K.  Rich.  I  am  satisfied    Give  me  a  bowl  of  wine : 
I  have  not  that  alacrity  of  spirit. 
Nor  cheer  of  mind,  that  I  was  wont  to  have. — 
So,  set  it  down. — Is  ink  and  paper  ready  ? 

Rat.  It  is,  my  lord. 

K.  Rich.  Bid  my  guard  watch ;  leave  me. 
About  the  mid  of  night,  come  to  my  tent 
And  help  to  arm  me.— Leave  me,  1  say. 

[KING  EiCHAED  retires  into  his  tent,    Sxeunt  Eatcltff 
and  Catesby. 

Bichmond's  tent  opens,  and  discovers  him  and  his  officers.  See 
Enter  STANLEY. 

Stan.  Fortune  and  victory  sit  on  thy  helm ! 

Richm.  All  comfort  that  the  dark  night  can  afford. 
Be  to  thy  person,  noble  father-in-law ! 
Tell  me,  how  fares  our  loving  mother  ? 

Stan.  I,  by  attomev,  ||  bless  thee  from  thy  mother, 
Who  prays  continually  for  Bichmond's  good ; 
So  much  for  that. — The  silent  hours  steal  on. 
And  flaky  darkness  breaks  within  the  east. 
In  brief,  for  so  the  season  bids  us  be, 

*  A  watch-light.  t  Wood  of  the  lances. 

.t  Snllcnly  hidiffereiit.  ^  TwiUgbt.  |i  Deputation. 
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Prepare  thy  battle  early  in  the  morning ; 
And  put  thy  fortune  to  the  arbitrement 
Of  bloody  strokes,  and  mortal-staring  war. 
I,  as  I  may,  (that  which  I  would,  I  cannot,) 
With  best  advantage  will  deceive  the  time, 
And  aid  thee  in  this  doubtful  shock  of  arms : 
But  on  thy  side  I  may  not  be  too  forward. 
Lest,  being  seen,  thy  brother,  tender  George, 
Be  executed  in  ms  father's  sight : 
Farewell :  The  leisure  and  the  fearful  time 
Cuts  off  the  ceremonious  vows  of  love. 
And  ample  interchange  of  sweet  discourse, 
"Whif^  so  long  sunderd  friends  should  dwell  upon ; 
God  give  us  leisure  for  these  rites  of  love ! 
Once  more,  adieu :— Be  vaUant  and  speed  well ! 

Bichm,  Good  lords,  conduct  him  to  his  regiment ; 
ril  strive,  with  troubled  thoughts,  to  take  a  nap ; 
Lest  leaden  slumber  peise*  me  down  to-morrow. 
When  I  should  mount  with  wings  of  victory : 
Once  more  good  night,  kind  lordS  and  gentlemen. 

IJSxeunt  liOKDS,  iSfc.  with  STANLEY. 
O  Thou !  whose  captain  I  account  myself. 
Look  on  my  forces  with  a  gracious  eye ; 
Put  in  their  hands  thy  bruisinz  irons  of  wrath. 
That  they  may  crush  down  with  a  heavy  fall 
The  usurping  helmets  of  our  adversaries ! 
Make  us  thy  ministers  of  chastisement, 
That  we  may  praise  thee  in  thy  victory ! 
To  Thee  I  do  commend  my  watchful  soul. 
Ere  I  let  fall  the  windows  of  mine  eyes ; 
Sleeping,  and  waking,  O  defend  me  still !  [Sleeps, 

The  Ghost  cf  Peince  Edvtaed,  son  to  Heney  the  Sixth,  rises 
between  the  two  tents. 

Ghost.  Let  me  sit  heavy  on  thy  soul  to-morrow ! 

[To  King  Eichaed. 
Think,  how  thou  stab'dst  me  in  my  prime  of  youth 
At  Tewkesbury :  Despair,  therefore,  and  die  !— 
Be  cheerful,  Eicnmond :  for  the  wrong'd  souls 
Of  butcher'd  princes  fight  in  thy  behalf: 
King  Henry's  issue,  Eichmond,  comforts  thee. 

The  Ghost  o/King  Heney  the  Sixth  rises. 

Ghost,  When  I  was  mortal,  my  anointed  body 

ITo  KiNQ  Eichaed. 
By  thee  was  punched  full  of  deadly  holes : 
Think  on  the  Tower,  and  me ;  Despair,  and  die ! 
Harry  the  sixth  bids  thee  despair  and  die.— 
Virtuous  and  holy,  be  thou  conqueror !  [To  Eichmond. 

Harry,  that  prophesy'd  thou  should'st  be  king, 
Doth  comfort  thee  in  thy  sleep :  Live,  and  flourish ! 
*  Weigh. 

VOL.  III.  Z 
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The  Ghost  cf  CulBjsjsce  i 


Ghost.  Let  me  sit  heavy  on  thy  soul  to-morrow ! 

ITo  King  Kichibd. 
L  that  was  wash'd  to  death  with  fiilsome  wine. 
Poor  Clarence,  by  thy  guile  betray'd  to  death ! 
To-morrow  in  the  battle  think  on  me^ 
And  fall*  thy  edgeless  sword ;  Despair  and  die ! — 

Thou  oflfepringf  of  the  house  of  Lancaster,        [  To  "RlCHMOKD* 
The  wrong'a  heirs  of  York  do  pray  for  thee ; 
Good  angels  guard  thy  battle !  live,  and  flourish ! 

The  Ghosts  o/Bivebs,  Grbt,  and  Vaughak,  rite. 


Miv.  Let  me  sit  heavy  on  thy  soul  to-morrow 


[To  KiKG  RlCHAMD. 

idd 


Eivers,  that  died  at  Pomfret !    Deqmir  and  die ! 
Grei/,  Think  upon  Grey,  and  let  thy  soul  deroair ! 

[2V  KlUG  BiGHuax 
Vaugh.  Think  upon  Yaughan ;  and,  with  guil^  fear. 
Let  fall  thy  lanoe  I  Despair,  and  die !—       \To  Iung  Bichasd. 
ML  Awake !  and  think,  our  wrongs  in  Bichard's  bosom 

[2V>  EiCHifoin). 
"Will  conquer  him ;— awake,  and  win  the  day ! 
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Ohost.  Bloody  and  guiltv,  guiltily  awake,  [2bKiNGBicHAED. 
And  in  a  bloody  battle  end  thy  days ! 
Think  on  lord  Hastings ;  and  despair,  and  die ! — 

Quiet  untroubled  soul,  awake,  awake !  \To  BiCHMOND. 

Arm,  fight,  and  conquer,  for  fair  England's  sake! 

The  Ghosts  of  the  two  Toung  PEINCBS  rise. 

Ghosts,  Dream  on  thy  oousibs  smoth^d  in  the  Tower; 
Let  us  be  lead  within  tny  bosom,  Bichard, 
And  weiKh  thee  down  to  ruin,  shame,  and  death ! 
Thy  nephews*  souls  bid  thee  aespair,  and  die. — 

Sleep,  Bichmond,  sleep  in  peace,  and  wake  in  joy ; 
Good  aneels  guard  thee  from  the  boar's  annoy ! 
Live,  and  beget  a  happy  race  of  kings ! 
Edward's  unhappy  sons  do  bid  thee  flourish. 

The  Ghost  of  Queen  Aj^ne  rises. 

Ghost.  Bichard,  thy  wife,  that  wretched  Aime  thy  wife. 
That  never  slept  a  quiet  hour  with  thee. 
Now  fiUs  thy  sleep  with  perturbations  : 
To-morrow  m  the  battle  think  on  me, 
And  fall  thy  edgeless  sword ;  Despair  and  die!— 

Thou,  quiet  soul,  sleep  thou  a  quiet  sleep;       [ To  BiCHMOND, 
Dream  of  success  and  happy  victory : 
Thy  adversary's  wife  dotn  pray  for  tnee. 

*  Let  foil. 
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2%tf  Ghost  of  BtFOKiNaHAJC  rxMt. 

Qhost.  The  first  was  I,  that  help'd  thee  to  the  crown : 

\_Tq  King  liicHABD. 
The  last  was  I  that  felt  ttiy  tyraniiy : 
O,  in  the  battle  think  on  Buckingham, 
And  die  in  terror  of  thy  miiltiness ! 
Dream  on,  dream  on,  of  bloody  deeds  and  death : 
Fainting,  despair;  despairing,  yield  thy  breath  f— 

ITo  ElCHMOJJfD. 

I  died  for  hope,*  ere  I  could  lend  thee  aid : 
But  cheer  thy  heart,  and  be  thou  not  disma^d : 
GkxL  and  good  angelk  fig:ht  on  Eichnvond's  side: 
And  Eichard  falls  in  neight  of  all  his  pride. 

[The  Ghosts  vaimh.  King  Eichabd  Harts  out  <^ his  dream. 

K.  Rich.  Give  me  another  horse, — ^bind  up  my  wounds, — 
Have  mercy,  Jesu ! — Soft ;  I  did  but  ch-eam.^- 

0  coward  conscience,  how  dost  thou  afflict  me! — 
The  lights  bum  blue.~It  is  now  dead  midni^rt. 
Cold  fearful  drops  stand  on  my  trwnWing  fleeh. 
What  do  I  fear  ?  myself?  there's  noae  ebe  ly  : 
Eichard  loves  Richard ;  that  is,  I  am  I.  f 

Is  there  a  murderer  here  ?    No ; — Yes ;  I  am : 

Then  fly,— What,  from  myself?  Great  reason :  Why  P 

Lest  I  revenee.    What  ?    Myself  on  myself  ? 

1  love  myself   Wherefore  ?  for  any  good,  ' 
That  I  myself  have  done  unto  myalea  ? 

O,  no:  alas,  I  rather  hate  myself. 

For  hateful  deeds  committed  by  myuelf.. 

I  am  a  villain :  Tet  I  lie.  I  am  not. 

Fool,  of  thyself  speak  wedl :— Fool,  do  not  flatter. 

My  conscience  hath  a  thousand  several  tongues^ 

And  every  tongue  brings  in  a  several  tale, 

And  every  tale  condemns  me  for  a  villain. 

Perjury,  perjury,  in  the  faigh'st  degree, 

Murder,  stem  murder,  in  the  direst  degree ; " 

All  several  sina,  'all  used  in  each  decree ;     « 

Throng  to  the  bar.  crying  all,— Guilty !  giiifty  I 

I  shall  despair.— There  is  no  crettore  loves  me; 

And,  if  I  (ue,  no  soul  will  jnty  me : — 

Nay.  wherefore  should  they  ?  since  that  I  mys^ 

Find  in  myself  no  pity  to  myself. 

Methought,  the  souls  of  all  that  I  had  murder'd 

Game  to  my  tent :  and  every  one  did  threat 

To-morrows  vengeance  on  the  head  <»f  Eiehtrd. 

Enter  Eatcliff. 

Mat.  My  lord, 

K.Rich.  Who's  there? 

Rat.  Eatcliff;  my  lord ;  *tis  I.    I^e  early  village  ooc& 
Hath  twice  done  salutation  to  the  mom ; 
Your  friends  are  up,  and  buckle  on  their  armoar, 

*  Hoping  well  to  vou. 
Z  2 
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K,  Rich.  O,  Batoliff,  1  have  dream'd  a  fearful  dream ! 
"What  thjnkest  thou  ?  will  our  friends  prove  all  true  ? 

Mat  No  douht.  my  lord. 

K.  Rich.  Eatchff,  I  fear,  I  fear,— 

Rat.  Nay,  good  my  lord,  be  not  afraid  of  shadows. 

K.  Rich.  By  the  apostle  Paul,  shadows  to-night 
Have  struck  more  terror  to  the  soul  of  Eichard, 
Than  can  the  substance  of  ten  thousand  soldiers. 
Armed  in  proof,  and  led  by  shallow  Richmond. 
It  is  not  yet  near  day.    Come,  go  with  me ; 
Under  our  tents  I'll  play  the  eaves-dropper. 
To  hear,  if  any  mean  to  shrink  from  me. 

\_Mxeunt  KiNG  EiCHABD  and  Eatcliff. 

BiCHMOKD  wakes.    lEnter  OXFORD  and  others. 

Lords,  Good  morrow,  Uichmond. 

Richm.  'Cry  mercy,  lords,  and  watchful  gentlemen, 
That  you  have  ta'en  a  tardy  sluggard  here. 

Lords.  How  have  you  slept,  mv  lord  ? 

Richm.  The  sweetest  sleep,  and  fairest-boding  dreams. 
That  ever  enter'd  in  a  drowsy  head. 
Have  I  since  vour  departure  had,  my  lords. 
Methought,  their  souls,  whose  bodies  Eichard  murder'd, 
Came  to  my  tent,  and  cried— On  !  victory ! 
I  promise  you,  my  heart  is  very  jocund 
In  the  remembrance  of  so  fair  a  dream. 
How  far  into  the  morning  is  it,  lords  ? 

Lords.  Upon  the  stroke  of  four. 

Richm,  Why,  then  'tis  time  to  arm,  and  give  direction. — 

[ J7<9  advances  to  the  troops. 
More  than  I  have  said,  loving  countrTmen, 
The  leisure  and  enforcement  of  the  time 
Forbids  to  dwell  on.    Yet  remember  this, — 
Grod,  and  our  good  cause,  fight  ujwn  our  side ; 
The  prayers  of  holy  saints,  and  wronged  souls. 
Like  high-rear'd  bulwarks,  stand  before  our  faces ; 
Eichard,  except,  those,  whom  we  fight  against. 
Had  rather  have  us  win,  than  him  they  follow. 
For  what  is  he  they  follow  ?  truly,  gentlemen, 
A  bloody  tyrant,  and  a  homicide ; 
One  raised  in  blood,  and  one  in  blood  establish'd ; 
One  that  made  means  to  come  by  what  he  hath, 
And  slaughter'd  those  that  were  the  means  to  help  him ; 
A  base  foul  stone,  made  precious  by  the  foil 
Of  England's  chair,*  where  he  is  falsely  set ; 
One  that  hath  ever  been  God's  enemy : 
Then,  if  you  fight  against  God's  enemy, 
God  will,  in  justice,  wardf  you  as  his  soldiers; 
If  you  do  sweat  to  put  a  tyrant  down. 
You  sleep  in  i)eace;  the  tyrant  being  slain ; 
If  you  do  fight  against  your  country's  foes, 

*  Throne.  t  Guard. 
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Tour  countir's  fat  slmU  pay  your  pains  the  hire ; 

If  you  do  fight  in  safeguard  of  your  wives. 

Tour  wives  will  welcome  home  the  conquerors ; 

If  you  do  free  your  children  from  the  sword, 

Tour  children's  children  quit*  it  in  your  aae. 

Then  in  the  name  of  God,  and  all  these  rights, 

Advance  your  standards,  draw  your  willing  swords ; 

For  me,  tne  ransomf  of  my  bold  attempt 

Shall  be  this  cold  corpse  on  the  earth's  cold  face ; 

But  if  I  thrive,  the  gain  of  my  attempt 

The  least  of  you  shaU  share  his  part  thereof. 

Sound,  drums  and  trumpets,  boldly  and  cheerfully ; 

God,  and  Saint  George !  Richmond,  and  victory !  [Exeunt 

Me-enter  King  EicHAHD,  RatCLIPP,  Attendants,  and  Forces. 

K.  Rich.  What  said  Northumberland,  as  touching  Richmond? 

Mat.  That  he  was  never  trained  up  in  arms. 

K.  Rich.  He  said  the  truth :  And  what  said  Surrey  then  ? 

Rat.  He  smiled  and  said,  the  better  for  our  puri)ose. 

K.  Rich.  He  was  i'the  right;  and  so,  indeed,  it  is. 

\_Cloch  strikes^ 
Tell  the  clock  there. — Give  me  a  calendar. — 
Who  saw  the  sun  to-day  ? 

Rat.  Not  I,  my  lord. 

K.  Rich.  Then  he  disdains  to  shine ;  for,  by  the  book, 
He  should  have  braved  t  the  east  an  hour  ago : 
A  black  day  will  it  be  to  somebody. — 
RatcUff, 

Rat.  My  lord  ? 

K.  Rich.  The  sun  will  not  be  seen  to-day; 
The  sky  doth  frown  and  lour  upon  our  army. 
I  would,  these  dewy  tears  were  ftt)m  the  ground. 
Not  shine  to-day  !    Why,  what  is  that  to  me. 
More  than  to  Richmond  ?  for  the  self-same  heaven 
That  frowns  on  me,  looks  sadly  upon  him. 

Unter  NoBPOLK. 

Nor.  Arm.  arm,  my  lord ;  the  foe  vaunts  in  the  field. 

K.  Rich.  Come,  bustle,  bustle  ^—Caparison  my  horse ; — 
Call  un  lord  Stanley,  bid  him  bring  his  power:— 
I  will  lead  forth  my  soldiers  to  the  plain. 
And  thus  my  battle  shall  be  ordered. 
My  forewara  shall  be  drawn  out  all  in  length, 
Consisting  equally  of  horse  and  foot ; 
Our  archers  shall  be  placed  in  the  midst : 
John  duke  of  Norfolk,  Thomas  earl  of  Surrey, 
Shall  have  the  leading  of  this  foot  and  horse. 
They  thus  directed,  we  ourself  will  follow 
In  tne  main  battle ;  whose  puissance  on  either  side 

*  Requite.  t  Fine.  t  Made  it  splendid. 
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Shall  be  well  winged  with  our  chiefest  horse. 

This,  and  Saint  George  to  boot !  *— What  think'st  thou,  Norfolk  ? 

Nor.  A  good  direction,  warlike  sovereign. — 
This  found  I  on  my  tent  this  morning.  [  Owing  a  scroll, 

K.  Eich.  Jochy  of  Nc^oUcy  he  not  too  bold,  [£eftds. 

For  Dickon  thy  matter  it  bought  and  eold, 
A  thing  devised  by  the  «ieiny.— • 
Go.  gentlemen,  every  man  unto  his  charge : 
Let  -not  our  babbling  dreams  affright  our  semis, 
Conscience  is  but  a  word  that  cowards  use, 
Devised  at  first  to  ke^  the  strong  in  awe : 
Our  strong  arms  be  our  conscience,  sworos  our  low. 
Mai'ch  on,  join  bravi^.  fet  us  to't  pell-mell ; 
If  not  to  heaven,  then  nand-in-hand  to  hell. 

What  shall  I  say  more  than  I  have  inforr'd, 
Bemember  whom  you  are  to  cope  withal ; 
JL  sortf  of  Tagabonds,  rascals,  and  run-aways, 
A  scum  of  Bretagnes,^  and  base  lackey  peasnnts, 
Whom  their  o'w-cloyed  country  vomits  ibrth 
To  desperate  ventures  and  assured  des<aruction, 
Tou  sleeping  safe,  they  bring  you  to  unrest ; 
You  havmg  lands,  and  blessed  with  beauteous  wives. 
They  would  restrain  4he  one,  distain  the  other. 
And  who  doth  lead  them,  but  a  paltry  fellow, 
lion^  kept  in  Bretagne  at  our  mother's  cost  ? 
A  nulk-sop)  one  Ukak  never  in  his  life 
Pelt  so  much  cold  as  over  shoes  in  snow  ? 
Jjet's  whip  these  stragglers  o'er  the  seas  again ; 
Lash  hence  these  over-weening  rs^  of  France, 
These  famish'd  beggars,  weary  of  their  lives; 
Who,  but  for  dre^uning  on  this  fond  exploit, 
'^or  want  of  means,  po<Nr  ratsy  had  hanged  themselves : 
If  we  be  conquer'd,  let  men  conquer  us> 
And  not  these  bastard  Bretagpies ;  whom  our  fathers 
Have  in  their  own  land  beaten,  bobbed,  and  thump'd. 
And.  on  record,  left  them  the  heirs  of  shame. 
Shall  these  enjoy  our  lands  ?  lie  with  our  wives  ? 
Eavish  our  daughters  ?— Hark,  I  hear  their  drum. 

[Drwm  afar  qjBT. 
Pight,  gentlemen  of  England !  fight,  bold  yeomen  ! 
Draw,  arehera,  draw  your  arrows  to  the  head; 
Spur  your  proud  horses  hard,  and  ride  in  blood ; 
Ajuaze  the  welkin  with  your  broken  staves !  § 

Mder  m  Mbssekgis. 

What  says  lord  Stanley  ?  will  he  bring  his  power  ? 

Mess.  My  lord,  he  doth  deny  to  come. 

K.  Rich.  Off  instantly  with  his  son  George's  head ! 

Nor.  "iJlv  lord,  the  enemy  is  poss'd  the  marsh ; 
After  the  battle  let  George  Stanley  die. 

*  To  help.  t  Company. 

t  Bxstoiw.  ^  Afflight  the  skies. 
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K.  Rich.  A  thousand  hearts  are  great  within  ray  bosom : 
Advance  our  standards,  set  upon  our  foes ; 
Our  ancient  word  of  courage,  iair  Saint  Greorge, 
Inspire  us  with  the  spleen  or  fiery  dragons ! 
Upon  them!   Victory  sits  on  our  helms.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  rr,— Another  'part  of  the  Meld. 

Alarum :  ExcwrsioiM. — Enter  NORFOLK,  and  Forces ;   to  him 
Catesby. 

Cate.  Eescue,  my  lord  of  Norfolk,  rescue,  rescue ! 
The  king  enacts  more  wonders  than  a  man, 
Daring  an  opposite  to  every  danger ; 
His  horse  is  slain,  and  all  on  foot  he  fights, 
Seeking  for  Eichmond  in  the  throat  of  death; 
Bescue,  fair  lord,  or  else  the  day  is  lost ! 

Alarwm.— Enter  King  Bichabd. 

K.  Mich.  A  horse !  a  horse !  mv  kingdom  for  a  horse ! 

Cate.  Withdraw,  my  lord,  I'll  help  you  to  a  horse. 

K.  Rich.  Slave,  1  have  set  my  Ufe  upon  a  cast. 
And  I  will  stand  the  hazard  of  the  die : 
I  think,  there  be  six  Richmonds  in  the  field ; 
Five  have  I  slain  to  day,  instead  of  him : 
A  horse !  a  horse !  my  kingdom  for  a  horse !  [Exeunt. 

Alarwms.  Enter  KiNG  RiCHAED  and  RICHMOND ;  and  exeunt 
Jighting.  Retreat,  andjlourish.  Then  enter  RICHMOND,  STAN- 
LEY, bearing  the  crown,  with  divers  other  Lords,  and  Forces. 

Richm.  God,  and  your  arms,  be  praised,  victorious  Mends ; 
The  day  is  ours,  the  bloody  dog  is  dead. 

Stan.  Courageous  Richmond,  well  hast  thou  acquit  thee ! 
Lo,  here,  this  long-usurped  royalty. 
Prom  the  dead  temples  of  this  bloody  wretch 
Have  I  pluck'd  ofl^  to  grace  thy  brows  withal ; 
"Wear  it,  enioy  it,  and  mseJce  much  of  it. 

Richm.  Gfreat  God  of  heaven,  say.  Amen,  to  all  :— 
But  tell  me  first,  is  young  George  Stanley  living  ? 

Stan.  He  is,  my  lord,  and  safe  in  Leicester  town ; 
"Whither,  if  it  please  you,  we  may  now  withdraw  us. 

Richm.  What  men  of  name  are  slain  on  either  side  ? 

Stan.  John  duke  of  Norfolk,  Walter  lord  Ferrers, 
Sir  Robert  Brakenbury,  and  Su:  William  Brandon. 

Richm.  Inter  their  bodies  as  becomes  their  births. 
Proclaim  a  pardon  to  the  soldiers  fled, 
That  in  submission  will  return  to  us ; 
And  then,  as  we  have  ta'en  the  sacrament. 
We  will  unite  the  white  rose  with  the  red  ^— 
Smile  heaven  upon  this  fair  conjunction^ 
That  long  hath  frown'd  upon  their  enmity ! — 
What  traitor  hears  me,  and  says  not,— Amen  f 
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England  hath  Ions  been  mad,  and  scarr'd  herself; 

The  brother  blindly  shed  the  brother's  blood, 

The  father  rashly  slaughtered  his  own  son, 

The  son,  compelrd,  been  butcher  to  the  sire : 

All  this  divided  York  and  Lancaster, 

Divided,  in  their  dire  division. — 

O.  now,  let  Biohmond  and  Elizabeth, 

The  true  succeeders  of  each  royal  house, 

By  God's  fair  ordinance  conjoin  toKeiher ! 

And  let  their  heirs  (God,  if  thy  will  be  so). 

Enrich  the  time  to  come  with  smooth-faced  peace, 

With  smiUng  plenty,  and  fair  prosperous  days ! 

Abate*  the  eoKe  of  waiters,  gracious  Lord, 

That  would  reducef  these  bloody  days  again. 

And  make  poor  England  weep  in  streams  of  blood ! 

Let  them  not  live  to  taste  this  land's  increase. 

That  would  with  treason  wound  this  fair  land's  peace ! 

Now  civil  wounds  are  stopp'd,  peace  lives  again ; 

That  she  may  long  live  here,  God  say— Amen.  [Exeunt, 

*  Lower.  t  Bring  back. 
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Several  Loans  and  LAniBS  in  the 
Dumb  Shows;  Women  attending; 
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appear  to  her;  Scribes,  Offi- 
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Scene,  chiefly  in  London  and  Westminster ;  once  at  Kimbolton. 


PROLOGUE. 

I  COME  no  more  to  make  you  laugh ;  things  now. 
That  bear  a  weighty  and  a  serious  brow. 
Sad,  high,  and  working,  fUll  of  state  and  woe, 
Sucn  noble  scenes  bb  draw  the  eye  to  flow, 
We  now  present.    Those  that  can  pity,  here 
May,  if  they  think  it  well,  let  fall  a  tear ; 


'\^ 
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The  subject  will  deserve  it.    Sucli,  as  ^ive 

Their  money  out  of  hope  they  may  beueve, 

May  here  find  truth  too.    Those,  that  come  to  see 

Only  a  show  or  two,  and  so  agree. 

The  play  may  pass ;  if  they  be  stm,  and  willing, 

I'll  undertake,  ma^  see  away  their  shiUing 

Bichly  in  two  short  hoars.    Only  tiiey. 

That  come  to  hear  a  merry,  bawdy  play, 

A  noise  of  targets ;  or  to  see  a  fellow 

In  a  long  motley  coat,  guarded*  with  yellow, 

Will  be  deceived ;  for,  gentle  hearers,  know. 

To  rank  our  chosen  truth  with  such  a  show 

As  foot  and  fight.is,  beside  forfeiting 

Our  own  brains,  and  the  opinion  that  we  bring, 

(To  make  tiiat  only  teue  we  now  intead,t) 

Will  leave  vm  never  an  understanding  friend. 

Therefore,  for  goodness*  sake,  and  as  you  are  known 

The  first  and  happiest  hearers  of  the  town. 

Be  sad,  as  we  womd  make  ye:  Think,  ye  see 

The  very  persons  of  our  noble  story. 

As  they  were  living :  think,  you  see  them  great, 

And  followed  with  tne  general  throng,  and  sweat, 

Of  thousand  friends ;  then,  in  a  moment,  see 

How  soon  this  mightiness  meets  misery ! 

And,  if  you  can  be  Hierrv  then.  Til  say, 

A  wua  may  weep  upoB  his  wedding  da/. 


ACT  I. 
SCBNJS  L— London.    An  Ante-chamber  m  Palace, 

JEnier  the  Duke  of  NoETOLK,  at  one  door;   at  the  other,  the 
Duke  0/ Buckingham,  and  the  Lord  A^sbgavbnnt. 

Stu;h  Grood  morrow,  and  well  met.    How  have  you  done. 
Since  last  we  saw  in  France  ? 

Nor.  I  thank  your  ^ace: 
Healthful ;  and  ever  smce  a  fresh  admirer 
Of  what  I  saw  there, 

Buck.  An  untimely  ague 
Stayed  me  a  prisoner  in  my  chamber,  when 
Those  suns  of  glory,  those  two  lights  of  men,t 
Met  in  the  vale  of  Arde; 

Nor.  'Twixt  Guynes  and  Arde :  § 
I  was  then  present,  saw  them  salute  on  horseback ; 
Beheld  them,  when  they  lighted,  how  they  clung 
In  their  embracement,  as  they  grew  together; 

*  Laced.  t  Pretwid. 

t  Henry  VIII.  and  Francis  I.  t  Ardres. 
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Which  had  they,  whai  four  throned  ones  could  have  wcigh'd 
Such  a  compounded  one  ? 

Buck.  All  the  whole  time 
I  was  my  chamber's  prisoner. 

Nor.  Then  you  lost 
The  view  of  earthly  glory :  Men  might  say, 
Till  this  time,  pomp  was  single ;  but  now  married 
To  one  above  itself.    Each  following  day 
Became  the  next  day's  master,  till  tke  last 
Made  former  wonders  it's ;  To-day,  the  French 
All  clinquant  *  all  in  gold,  like  heathen  gods, 
Shone  down  the  En^h :  and,  to-morrow,  they 
Made  Britain,  India :  every  man,  that  stood, 
Show'd  like  a  mine.    Their  dwarfish  pages  were 
As  cherubims,  fdl  ^t :  the  madams,  too. 
Not  used  to  toil,  did  almost  sweat  to  bear 
The  pride  upon  thexn,  that  th^  very  labour 
Was  to  them  as  a  painting :  now  this  mask 
Was  cried  incomparable ;  and  the  ensuing  night 
Made  it  a  fool,  and  beggar.    The  two  kings. 
Equal  in  lustre,  were  now  best,  now  worst, 
As  presence  did  present  them ;  him  in  eye, 
Still  him  in  praise :  and,  being  present  both, 
'Twas  said,  l^ey  saw  but  one ;  and  no  discemer 
Durst  wag  his  tongue  in  oensure.  f    When  these  suns 
(For  so  they  phrase  them,)  by  their  heralds  challeng'd 
The  noble  spuits  to  arms,  they  did  perform 
Beyond  thought's  compass ;  that  former  fabulous  story, 
Bemgnow  seen  possible  enough,  got  credit. 
That  JBevis  X  was  belieVd. 

Buck.  O,  you  go  for. 

Nor.  As  I  belong  to  worship,  and  aflfect 
In  honour  honesty,  the  tract  of  everything 
Would  by  a  good  discourser  lose  some  life, 
Which  action's  self  was  tongue  to.    All  was  royal ; 
To  the  disposing  of  it  nought  rebell'd. 
Order  gave  each  thing  view ;  the  office  did 
Distinctly  his  full  function. 

Buck.  Who  did  guide  ? 
I  mean,  who  set  the  bodv  axid  the  limbs 
Of  this  great  sport  together,  as  you  guess  ? 

Nor.  One,  certes,  §  that  promises  no  element  || 
In  such  a  business. 

Buck.  I  pray  you,  who,  my  lord  ? 

Nor.  All  this  was  orderd  by  the  good  discretion 
Of  the  right  reverend  cardinal  of  York. 

Buck.  The  devil  speed  him !  no  man's  pie  is  freed 
Prom  his  ambitious  finger.    What  hftd  he 
To  do  in  these  fierce  IT  vanities?  I  wonder 

*  Glitteringr,  shining.  t  Decision  between  them. 

X  Sir  Bevis,  an  old  romance.  §  Certainly. 

Jl  F)nu:tiott.  %  Proud. 
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That  such  a  keech  *  can  with  his  very  bulk 
Take  up  the  rays  o'  the  beneficial  sun, 
And  keep  it  from  the  earth. 

Nor.  Surely,  Sir, 
There's  in  him  stuff  that  put's  him  to  these  ends : 
For,  being  not  propp'd  by  ancestry,  (whose  grace 
Chalks  successors  their  way,)  nor  calFd  upon 
For  high  feats  done  to  the  crown ;  neither  allied 
To  eminent  assistants,  but,  spider  like. 
Out  of  his  self-drawing  web,  ne  gives  us  note. 
The  force  of  his  own  merit  makes  his  way ; 
A  gift  that  heaven  gives  for  him,  which  buys 
A  place  next  to  the  king. 

Aber.  I  cannot  tell 
What  heaven  hath  given  him,  let  some  graver  eye 
Pierce  into  that ;  but  I  can  see  his  pride 
Peep  through  each  part  of  him :  whence  has  he  that  ? 
If  not  from  nell  the  devil  is  a  niggturd : 
Or  has  given  all  before,  and  he  begins 
A  new  hell  in  himself. 

Buck.  Why  the  devil,         ^ 
Upon  this  French  going-out,  took  he  upon  him, 
Without  the  privity  o'  the  km^  to  appoint 
Who  should  attend  on  him  ?  He  makes  up  the  filef 
Of  all  the  gentry ;  for  the  most  part  such 
Too,  whom  as  great  a  charge  as  little  honour 
He  meant  to  lay  upon :  and  his  own  letter. 
The  honourable  boiEurd  of  council  out, 
Must  fetch  him  in  the  papers,  t 

Aber.  I  do  know 
Kinsmen  of  mine,  three  at  the  least,  that  have 
By  this  so  sicken'd  their  estates,  that  never 
They  shall  abound  as  formerly. 

£uck.  O,  many 
Have  broke  their  backs  with  laying  manors  on  them 
For  this  great  journey.    What  did  this  vanity. 
But  minister  communication  of 
A  most  poor  issue  ? 

Nor.  Grievingly  I  think. 
The  peace  between  the  French  and  us  not  values 
The  cost  that  did  conclude  it 

Buck.  Everyman. 
After  the  hideous  storm  that  follow'd,  was 
A  thing  inspired :  and,  not  consulting,  broke 
Into  a  general  prophecy, — That  this  tempest. 
Bashing  the  garment  of  this  peace,  aboded 
The  sudden  breach  on't. 

Nor.  Which  is  budded  out ; 
For  France  hath  flaw'd  the  league,  and  hath  attached 
Our  merchant's  goods  at  Bordeaux 

*  Lump  of  tat.  -f  List. 

1 1,  e.  sets  down  in  his  letter  without  consulting  the  council. 
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Aber.  Is  it  therefore 
The  ambassador  is  silenc'd  ? 

y^or.  Marry,  is't. 

Aber,  A  proper  title  of  a  peace ;  and  purchased 
At  a  superfluous  rate ! 

Buck.  "Why,  all  this  business 
Our  reverend  cardinal  carried.* 

Nor.  'Like  it  your  grace, 
The  state  takes  notice  of  tne  priyate  difference 
Betwixt  you  and  the  cardinal.    I  advise  you. 
(And  take  it  f^om  a  heart  that  wishes  towards  you 
Honour  and  plenteous  safety,)  that  you  read 
The  cardinal^  malice  and  his  potency 
Together :  to  consider  further,  that 
What  his  high  hatred  would  effect,  wants  not 
A  minister  in  his  power :  You  know  his  nature, 
That  he's  revengeful ;  and  I  know,  his  sword 
Hath  a  sharp  edge :  if  s  long,  and,  it  may  be  said, 
It  reaches  fear ;  and  where  'twill  not  extend. 
Thither  he  darts  it.    Bosom  up  my  counsel. 
You'll  find  it  wholesome.    Lo,  where  comes  that  rock. 
That  I  advise  your  shunning. 

JEnter  Cardinal  "WoLSEr,  {the  puree  borne  before  him^)  certain 
of  the  guardf  and  two  Secretarie8  unth  papers.  The  Cardinal 
in  his  passage  Jixeth  his  eye  on  BUCKINGHAM,  and  BUCKING- 
HAM on  himj  both  full  of  disdain. 

Wbl.  The  duke  of  Buckingham's  surveyor  ?  ha  ? 
Where's  his  examination  ? 

1  Seer.  Here,  so  please  you. 

Wbl.  Is  he  in  person  r^y  ? 

1  Seer.  Ay,  please  your  grace. 

Wbl.  WelL  we  shaJl  then  know  more ;  and  Buckingham 
Shall  lessen  this  big  look. 

[Exeunt  WOLSEY  and  train. 

Buck.  This  butcher's  curf  is  venom-mouth'd,  and  I 
Have  not  the  power  to  muzzle  him ;  therefore,  best 
Not  wake  him  in  his  slumber.    A  beggar's  look 
Out-worth's  a  noble's  blood.  X 

Nor.  What,  are  you  chaf 'd  ? 
Ask  Ood  for  temperance ;  that's  the  appliance  only 
Which  your  disease  requires. 

Buck.  I  read  in  his  looks 
Matter  against  me ;  and  his  eye  revil'd 
Me,  as  his  abject  object :  at  this  instant 
He  bores  §  me  with  some  trick :  he's  gone  to  the  king ; 
I'll  follow,  and  out-stare  him. 

Nor.  Stay,  my  lord. 
And  let  your  reason  with  your  choler  question 

*  Condacted.  t  Wolaey  was  said  to  be  the  son  of  a  batcher. 

t  A  beggar's  learning  is  thought  more  highly  of  than  a  nobleman's 
descent.  §  Stabs. 
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What  ^  you  go  about :  to  climb  steep  hills, 
Bequires  slow  pace  at  first :  Anger  is  uke 
A  full-hot  horse ;  who  being  allowed  his  way, 
Self-mettle  tires  him.    Not  a  maa  io  England 
Can  advise  me  like  you :  be  to  yourself 
As  you  would  to  your  friend. 

Buck,  I'll  to  the  king ; 
And  from  a  mouth  of  honour  quite  cry  down 
This  Ipswich  fellow's  insolence ;  or  prodaim, 
There^  difference  in  no  persons. 

Nor.  Beadyised; 
Heat  not  a  furnace  for  tout  foe  so  hot 
That  it  do  singe  yourself :  We  may  outrun, 
By  violent  swiftness,  that  whidi  we  run  at. 
And  lose  by  over-running,    filnow  you  noi, 
The  fire,  that  mounts  the  liquor  till  it  run  o'er, 
In  seeming  to  augment  it,  wastes  it  ?  Be  advised : 
I  say  again,  there  is  no  English  soul 
More  stronger  to  direct  you  l^ian  yourself: 
If  with  the  sap  of  reason  you  would  <|ueDcn, 
Or  but  allay,  the  fire  of  iMiasion. 

Buck.  Svt. 
1  am  thankml  to  you ;  and  I'll  go  along 
Byyour  prescription ; — but  this  top-proud  fellow, 
(Wnom  from  ttie  flow  of  gall  I  name  not,  but 
!From  sincere  motions,)  by  intelligence, 
And  proofs  as  clear  as  founts  in  Jmy,  when 
We  see  each  grain  of  gravel,  I  do  know 
To  be  corrupt  and  treasonous. 

Nor.  Say  not,  treasonous. 

Buck.  To  the  king  I'll  say' t;  and  make  my  vouch  as  strong 
As  shore  of  rock.    Attend.    This  holy  fox. 
Or  wolf,  or  both,  (for  he  is  equal  ravenous, 
As  he  is  subtle ;  and  as  prone  to  mischief, 
As  able  to  perform  it :  his  mind  and  place 
Infecting  one  another,  yea,  reciprocally,) 
Only  to  show  his  pomp  as  well  m  France 
As  here  at  home,  suggests*  the  king  our  master 
To  this  last  costly  treaty,  the  interview. 
That  swallowed  so  much  treasure,  and  like  a  glass 
Did  break  i'  the  wrenching,  f 

Nor.  'Faith,  and  so  it  did. 

Buck.  Pray  give  me  favour.  Sir.    This  cunning  cardinal 
The  articles  o'  the  combination  drew. 
As  himself  pleas'd :  and  they  were  ratified. 
As  he  cried.  Thus  l^t  it  be ;  to  as  much  end. 
As  give  a  crutch  to  the  dead :  but  our  count-cardinal 
Has  done  this,  and  'tis  well ;  for  worthy  Wolsey, 
Who  cannot  err,  he  did  it.    Now  this  foUo«'s, 
(Which,  as  I  take  it,  is  a  kind  of  puppy 
To  the  old  dam,  treason,)— Charles  the  emperor, 

*  Excites.  t  Rinsiiig. 
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Under  pretexu)6  to  see  the  queen  his  aont 
(For  'twas,  indeed,  his  colour ;  but  he  came 
To  whisper  Wolsey,)  here  makes  visittttion : 
His  fears  were,  that  the  interview,  betwixt 
England  and  France^  nughi^  tiu>ous^  their  amity. 
Breed  him  some  prejudice ;  for  from  this  league 
Peep'd  harms  that  menaced  him :  He  privily 
Deals  with  our  cardinal ;  and,  as  I  trow, — 
Which  I  do  well ;  f<»r,  I  am  sure,  1^  emperor 
Paid  ere  he  promWd ;  whereby  his  suit  was  gcaeted. 
Ere  it  was  ask'd ;— but  when  tiie  way  was  made, 
And  paved  with  gold,  the  emperor  thus  dedred;^ 
That  lie  would  please  to  alter  the  king's  course, 
And  break  the  aforesaid  peace.    Let  the  kinji;  know, 
(As  soon  he  shall  b^  me,)  that  thus  the  cardmal 
Does  buy  and  sell  ms  honour  as  he  pleases. 
And  for  his  own  advantage. 

2for,  I  am  sorry 
To  hear  this  of  hun;  and  could  wi^  he  were 
Something  mistaken  in't. 

£uck.  No,  not  a  sy  llaUe ; 
I  do  pronounce  him  in  that  very  diape, 
He  shall  appear  in  i»7oof. 

JEwter  Bbandon  ;  a  Sebgkant  at  Arms  h^ore  %im,  and  two  &t 
three  of  tite  guard. 

Bran.  Your  office,  sergeant ;  execute  it. 

8erg.  Sir, 
Mv  lord  the  duke  of  Buckingham,  and  earl 
Of  Hereford,  Stafford,  and  Northampton,  I 
Arrest  thee  of  high  treason,  in  the  name 
Of  our  most  sovereign  king. 

Buck.  Lo  you,  my  lord. 
The  net  has  fallen  upon  me ;  I  ^lall  perisii 
Under  device  and  practice.  * 

Bran.  I  am  sorry 
To  see  you  ta'en  from  liberty,  to  look  on 
The  business  present :  'tis  his  highness'  pleasure 
You  shall  to  the  Tower. 

Buck.  It  will  help  me  nothing. 
To  ^lead  mine  innocence ;  for  tmit  die  is  on  me, 
Which  makes  my  whitest  part  black.    The  will  of  heaven 
Be  done  in  this  and  all  things !— I  obey,— 
O  my  lord  Aberg'any,  fare  you  w^ 

Bran.  Nay,  he  must  bear  you  company :  The  king 

{To  AXBSiamBSXt. 
Is  pleased  you  shall  to  the  Tower,  till  you  know 
How  he  determines  further. 

Aher.  As  the  duke  asid, 
The  will  of  heaven  be  done,  and  the  king's  pleasure 
By  me  obev'd. 

Bran.  Here  is  a  warrant  from 

*  Unfair  stratagems. 
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The  kins,  to  attach  lord  Montacute ;  and  the  hodies 
Of  the  duke's  confessor,  John  de  la  Covact, 
One  Gilbert  Peck,  his  chancellor,— 

Buck.  So, so: 
These  are  the  limbs  of  the  plot :  no  more,  I  hope. 

£ran.  A  monk  o'  the  Chartreux. 

£uck,  O.  Nicholas  Hopkins? 

£ran.  He. 

Stick.  My  surveyor  is  false ;  the  o'er  great  cardinal 
Hath  show^l  him  gold :  my  life  is  spann'd*  already; 
I  am  the  shadow  of  poor  Buckingham ; 
Whose  figure  eyen  tnis  instant  clouds  put  on. 
By  dark'ning  my  clear  sun.— My  lord,  farewelL  IJSxeMnt 

SCENE  II.— The  Council-Chamber, 

Comets.— -Elder  King  Heney,  Cabdinal  Wolsey,  the  Lords 
of  the  Council,  SiB  Thomas  Loyell,  Officers,  and  Attendants, 
The  King  enters,  leaning  on  the  Cabdinal's  shoulder, 

K.  Hen,  My  life  itself,  and  the  best  heart  of  it. 
Thanks  you  for  this  great  care :  I  stood  i'the  levelf 
Of  a  fall-charged  confederacy,  and  give  thanks 
To  you  that  choked  it.— Let  be  call'd  before  us 
That  gentleman  of  Buckingham's :  in  person 
I'll  hear  him  his  confessions  justify ; 
And  point  by  point  the  treasons  of  his  master 
He  shall  agam  relate. 

The  King  takes  his  stateX  The  Lords  of  the  Council  take  their 
several  places.  The  CaBDINAL  places  himself  under  the  King's 
feet  on  his  right  side. 

A  noise  within  crying,  Boom  for  the  Queen.  Enter  the  QuEEN, 
ushered  by  the  Dukes  of  NoBFOLK  and  SUFFOLK :  she  kneels. 
The  King  riseth  from  his  state,  takes  her  up,  kisses,  and 
placeth  her  hy  him. 

Q.  Kath,  Nay,  we  must  longer  kneel ;  I  am  a  suitor. 

K.  Hen.  Arise,  and  take  place  by  us : — ^Half  your  suit 
Never  name  to  us ;  you  have  half  our  power : 
The  other  moietv,  ere  you  ask,  is  given ; 
Beneat  your  wilt  and  take  it. 

Q.  Kath.  Thank  your  majesty. 
That  you  would  love  yourself;  and,  in  that  love, 
Not  unoonsider'd  leave  your  honour,  nor 
The  dignity  of  your  of&oe,  is  the  point 
Of  mypetition. 

K.  Men.  Lady,  mine !— proceed. 

Q.  Kath.  I  am  solicited,  not  by  a  few, 
And  those  of  true  condition,  that  vour  subjects 
Are  in  great  grievance :  there  hath  been  commissions 

*  Measured.  f  Ii^theaim.  $  Seats  himself  on  his  throne. 
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Sent  down  among  them,  which  have  flaw'd  the  heart 

Of  all  their  loyames :— wherein,  although. 

My  good  lord  cardinal,  they  vent  reproaches 

Most  hitterly  on  you,  as  putter-on 

Of  these  exactions,  yet  the  king  our  master, 

(Whose  honour  heaven  shield  from  soil !)  even  he  escapes  not 

Language  unmannerly,  yea^  such  which  breaks 

The  sides  of  loyalty,  and  almost  appears 

In  loud  rebellion. 

Nor.  Not  almost  appears. 
It  doth  ai)pear :  for,  upon  these  taxations,  • 

The  clothiers  all,  not  able  to  maintain 
The  many  to  them  'longing,  have  put  off 
The  spinsters,  carders,  mllers.  weavers,  who. 
Unfit  for  other  life,  compelled,  by  hunger 
And  lack  of  other  means,  in  desperate  manner 
Daring  the  event  to  the  teeth,  are  all  in  uproar. 
And  danger  serves  among  them. 

K,Hen,  Taxation! 
Wherein  ?  and  what  taxation  ? — ^My  lord  cardinal. 
You  that  are  blamed  for  it  alike  with  us. 
Know  you  of  this  taxation  ? 

Wol,  Please  you.  Sir, 
I  know  but  of  a  single  part,  in  aught 
Pertains  to  the  state ;  and  front  but  in  that  file  * 
Where  others  tell  steps  with  me. 

Q.  Kath.  No,  my  lord, 
You  know  no  more  than  others :  but  you  frame 
Things,  that  are  known  aUke ;  which  are  not  wholesome 
To  those  which  would  not  know  them,  and  yet  must 
Perforce  be  their  acciuaintance.    These  exactions. 
Whereof  my  sovereign  would  have  note,  they  are 
Most  pestilent  to  the  hearing ;  and,  to  bear  them. 
The  back  is  sacrifice  to  the  load.    They  say. 
They  are  devised  by  you ;  or  else  you  suffer 
Too  hard  an  exclamation. 

K.Hen.  Still  exaction ! 
The  nature  of  it  ?    In  what  kind,  let's  know 
Is  this  exaction  P 

(XKath.  I  am  much  too  venturous 
In  tempting  of  your  patience ;  but  am  bolden'd 
Under  your  promised  pardon.    The  subject's  grief 
Comes  through  commissions,  which  compel  from  each 
The  sixth  part  of  his  substance,  to  be  levied 
Without  delay;  and  the  pretence  for  this 
Is  named,  jrour  wars  in  lErance :  This  makes  bold  mouths : 
Tongues  spit  their  duties  out,  and  cold  hearts  freeze 
Allegiance  in  them;  their  curses  now, 
Live  where  their  prayers  did ;  and  if  s  come  to  pass, 
That  tractable  obedience  is  a  slave 
To  each  incensed  wilL    I  would,  your  highness 

*  I  am  only  one  among  the  otiier  comueUors.' 
VOL.  III.  2  A 
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Would  give  it  quick  oonoderatioii,  hr 
There  is  no  primer*  busixkees. 

K.  Sen.  By  my  life, 
This  is  a^nst  our  pleasure. 

Wbl.  And  for  me, 
I  have  no  £etrther  gone  in  this,  than  hj 
A  single  voice ;  and  that  not  pass'd  ma,  but 
By  learned  approbation  of  the  judges. 
If  I  am  traduced  by  tongues,  which  neither  know 
My  faculties,  nor  person,  yet  will  be 
^he  chronicles  of  my  domg, — let  me  say, 
^Tis  but  the  fate  of  place,  smd  the  rough  Iwraket 
That  virtue  must  go  through.    We  must  not  stint  t 
Our  necessarv  actions,  in  the  fear 
To  cope§  malicious  censurers;  which  ever. 
As  ravenous  fishes,  do  a  vessel  follow 
That  is  new  trimmed ;  but  benefit  no  fiirther 
Than  vainly  longing.    What  we  offc  do  best. 
By  sick  interpreters,  once  11  weak  ones,  is 
Not  ours,  or  not  allowed;!  what  worst,  as  oft, 
Btttting  a  grosser  quaUty,  is  cried  up 
Por  our  best  act.    If  we  shall  stand  still. 
In  fear  our  motion  will  be  mock'd  or  carp'd  at. 
We  should  take  root  here  where  we  sit,  or  sit 
State  statues  only. 

K.  Hen.  Things  done  well. 
And  with  a  care,  exempt  themselves  from  fear ; 
Things  done  without  example,  in  their  issue 
Are  to  be  fear'd.    Have  you  a  precedent 
Of  this  commission  ?    I  beUeve,  not  any. 
We  must  not  rend  our  su^ects  fr(»n  our  laws, 
And  stick  them  in  our  wilL    Sixth  part  of  each  ? 
A  trembling  contribution !    Why,  we  take, 
From  every  tree,  lop,**  bark,  and  part  o*  the  timber; 
And,  though  we  leave  it  with  a  root,  thus  hack'd. 
The  air  will  drink  the  sap.    To  every  countjr, 
Where  this  is  questioned,  send  our  letters,  with 
Free  pardon  to  each  man  that  has  denied 
The  force  of  this  commission :  Pray,  look  to*t ; 
I  put  it  to  your  care. 

Wol.  A  word  with  you.  \_To  the  Sbcketaey. 

Let  there  bie  letters  writ  to  every  shire. 
Of  the  king's  grace  and  pardon.    The  grievied  commons 
Hardly  conceive  of  me ;  let  it  be  noised, 
That,  through  our  intercession,  this  revok^neat 
And  pardon  .comes :  I  shall  anon  advise  you 
Further  in  the  proceeding.  [HwU  Sbcestaby 

Enter  SxiEVETOB. 
Q.  Kath.  I  am  sorry,  that  the  duke  of  Buokijogham 
Is  run  in  your  displeasure. 

*  More  urgent.  f  Thicket.  X  Retard.  §  Encounter. 

y  Sometime.  %  Approved.  **  Branch. 
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K.Sen,  It  grieves  many : 
The  gentleman  is  leara'd,  and  a  most  raare  speaker. 
To* nature  none  more  bound;  his  training  such, 
That  he  may  furnish  and  instruct  great  teachers. 
And  never  seek  for  aid  out  of  hims^. 
Yet  see, 

When  these  so  noble  benefits  shall  prove 
Not  well  disposed,  the  mind  growing  (mce  corrupt, 
They  turn  to  vicious  forms,  ten  times  more  ugly 
Than  ever  they  were  fair.    This  man  so  o6mplete, 
Who  was  enrolled  'mongst  wonders,  and  when  we. 
Almost  with  ravish'd  listening,  could  not  find 
His  hour  of  speech  a  miifute;  he,  my  lady. 
Hath  into  monstrous  habits  put  the  graces 
That  once  were  his.  and  is  become  as  black 
As  if  besmear'd  in  nell.    Sit  by  us ;  vou  shall  hear 
(This  was  his  gentleman  in  trust,)  of  him 
Things  to  strike  honour  sad. — Bid  him  recount 
The  rore-recited  practices :  whereof 
We  cannot  feel  too  Uttle.  hear  too  much. 

Wol.  Stand  forth ;  ana  with  bold  spirit  relate  what  you. 
Most  like  a  careful  subject,  have  collected 
Out  of  the  duke  of  Buckingham. 

K.Sen.  Speak  freely. 

Surv.  First,  it  was  usual  with  him,  every  day 
It  would  infect  his  speech.  That  if  the  king 
Should  without  issue  die,,  he'd  carry*  it  so 
To  make  the  sceptre  his :  These  very  words 
I  have  heard  him  utter  to  his  son-in-law. 
Lord  Aberga'ny ;  to  whom  by  oath  he  menaced 
Eevenge  upon  the  cardinal. 

Wol.  Please  your  highness,  note 
This  dangerous  conception  in  this  pcont. 
Not  friended  by  his  wish,  to  your  high  person 
His  will  is  most  malignant ;  'and  it  s^tcfaos 
Beyond  you,  to  your  friends. 

Q.  Kath.  My  leam*d  lord  cardinal, 
Denver  all  with  charity. 

K.JECen,  Speak  on: 
How  grounded  he  his  title  to  the  crown. 
Upon  our  fail ;  to  this  point  hast  thou  heard  him 
At  any  time  speak  aught  ? 

Surv.  He  was  brought  to  this 
By  a  vain  prophecy  of  Nicholas  Hopkins. 

jr.  Sen,  What  was  that  Hopkins  r 

Stirv,  Sir,  a  Chartreux  friar. 
His  confessor ;  who  fed  him  every  minute 
With  words  of  sovereignty. 

JT.  Hen.  How  know'st  thou  this  ? 

Surv.  Not  long  before  your  highness  sped  to  Eranoe, 
The  duke  being  at  the  Itose,t  within  the  parish 

♦  Conduct,  manage.  t  Now  Merchant  Taylors*  School. 
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Saint  Lawrence  Poultney,  did  of  me  demand 

What  was  the  speech  amongst  the  Londoners 

Concerning  the  French  journey ;  I  repUed, 

Men  fear*a,  the  French  would  nrove  perfidious, 

To  the  king's  danger.    Presently  the  duke 

Said,  'Twas  the  fear,  indeed ;  and  that  he  doubted, 

'Twould  prove  the  verity  of  certain  words 

Spoke  by  a  holy  monk ;  That  oft,  says  he, 

jffath  sent  to  me,  wishimg  me  to  permit 

John  de  la  Court,  my  chaplain,  a  choice  hottr 

To  hear  from  him  a  matter  of  some  moment : 

Whom  after  under  the  confession's  seal 

He  solemnly  had  sworn,  that,  what  he  spoke. 

My  chaplain  to  no  creature  Citing,  hut 

To  me,  should  utter,  with  demure  coi\fidence 

This  pausingly  ensued, — Neither  the  king,  nor  hts  heirs, 

(  Tell  you  the  duke^)  shall  prosper :  hid  him  strive 

To  gain  the  love  of  the  commonalty  ;  the  duke 

Shall  govern  England. 

Q.  Kath.  If  I  know  you  well. 
You  were  the  duke's  surveyor,  and  lost  your  office 
On  the  complaint  o'  the  tenants :  Take  good  heed. 
You  charge  not  in  your  spleen  a  noble  person, 
And  spoil  jrour  nobler  soul !  I  say,  take  heed; 
T^  heartily  beseech  you. 

Jl  Hen.  Let  him  on : — 
Go  forward. 

Surv.  On  my  soul,  Fll  speak  but  truth. 
I  told  my  lord  the  duke.  By  the  devil's  illusions 
The  monk  might  be  deceived  •,  and  that  'twas  dang'rous  for  him. 
To  ruminate  on  this  so  far,  until 
It  forged  him  some  design,  which,  being  believed. 
It  was  much  like  to  do:  He  answer'd,  Tush  ! 
It  can  do  me  no  damage :  adding  further. 
That,  had  the  king  in  his  last  sickness  fail'd. 
The  cardinal's  and  Sir  Thomas  Lovell's  heads 
Should  have  gone  off. 

K.  Hen.  Ha !  what,  so  rank  ?*  Ah,  ha ! 
There's  mischief  in  tnis  man : Canst  thou  say  further  ? 

Surv.  I  can,  my  Uege. 

K.Hen.  Proceed. 

Swrv.  Being  at  Greenwich, 
After  your  highness  had  reproved  the  duke 
About  Sir  William  Blomer,— 

K.  Hen.  I  remember. 
Of  such  a  time : — ^Being  my  servant  sworn. 
The  duke  retain'd  him  nis. But  on ;  What  hence  ? 

Surv.  If,  quoth  he,  I  for  this  had  heen  committed. 
As  to  the  Tower,  I  thought, — I  would  have  play' d 
The  part  my  father  meant  to  act  upon 
The  usurper  Richard :  who,  heing  at  Salishury, 

*  /.  e.  as  stronjf  weeds. 
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Made  suii  to  come  in  his  pretence  ;  which  if  granted. 
As  he  made  aemhlanpe  of  his  duty,  would 
Sa/ee  put  his  Jcnife  into  him. 

K,  Hen.  A  giant  traitor ! 

Wol.  Now,  madam,  may  lus  highness  live  in  freedom, 
And  this  man  out  of  prison  ? 

a  Kath.  God  mend  all ! 

K.  Hen.  There's  something  more  would  out  of  thee;  What 
say'st! 

Swrv,  Alter— <A«  duke  his  fatherr-ynih  the  knife, — 
He  stretch'd  him,  and,  with  one  hand  on  his  dagger, 
Another  spread  on  his  hreast,  mounting  his  eyes, 
He  did  discharge  a  horrihle  oath ;  whose  tenour 
Was,— Were  he  evil  used,  he  would  outgo 
His  father,  hy  as  much  as  a  performance 
Does  an  irresolute  purpose. 

K.Hen.  There's  nis  period. 
To  sheath  his  knife  in  us.    He  is  attach'd ; 
Gall  him  to  present  trial :  if  he  may 
Find  mercy  m  the  law,  'tis  his ;  if  none^ 
Let  him  not  seek't  of  us :  By  day  and  mght ! 
He's  traitor  to  the  height.  [Exeunt, 

8CUNI:  m.'-'A  Soom  in  the  Falace, 
Enter  the  LoBD  CHi3iBBBLAIN  and  LOBD  Sands. 

Cham.  Is  it  possible,  the  spells  of  France  should  juggle 
Men  into  such  strange  mysteries  ?* 

Sands.  New  customs. 
Though  they  be  never  so  ridiculous. 
Nay:  let  them  be  unmanly,  yet  are  rollow'd. 

Cham.  As  far  as  I  see,  all  the  good  our  English 
Have  got  by  the  late  voyaee,  is  but  merely 
A  fitf  or  two  o'  the  face ;  out  they  are  shrewd  ones ; 
Por  when  they  hold  them,  you  would  swear  directly. 
Their  very  noses  had  been  counsellors 
To  Pepin,  or  Clotharius,  they  keep  state  so. 

Sands.  They  have  all  new  less,  and  lame  ones ;  one  would  take  i' , 
That  never  saw  them  pace  Before,  the  spavin 
And  springhalt^  reign'd  among  tnem. 

Cham.  Death !  my  lord, 
Their  clothes  are  after  such  a  pagan  cut  too. 
That,  sure,  they  have  worn  out  Christendom.    How  now  ? 
What  news.  Sir  Thomas  Lovell  ? 

Enter  SiB  THOMAS  LOTELL. 

Zov.  'Faith,  my  lord, 
I  hear  of  none  but  the  new  proclamation 
That* s  clapp'd  upon  the  court-gate. 

•  Artifldal  fiuhions.  t  Orlmace.  t  Convulsions  in  horses. 
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Cham.  What  if t  for? 

Lov.  The  reformation  of  our  travelled  gallants, 
That  fill  the  court  with  quarrels,  talk,  and  tailors. 

Cham.  I  am  ghuL  'tis  there ;  now  I  would  pn^r  our  moHsieurs 
To  think  an  Enghsn  courtier  may  he  wise, 
And  never  see  the  Louvre. 

Lov.  They  must  either 

8^0T  so  run  the  conditions)  leave  these  remnants 
f  fool,  and  feather,  that  thejr  got  in  France, 
With  all  their  honourable  points  of  ignorancei, 
Pertaining  thereunto  (as  fights,  and  fireworks ; 
Abusing  better  men  than  they  can  be. 
Out  of  a  foreign  wisdom),  renouncing  clean 
The  faith  they  have  in  tenni&  and  tall  stockings, 
Short  bUster'd*  breeches  and  those  types  of  travel. 
And  understand  again  like  honest  men : 
Or  pack  to  their  old  playfellows :  there  I  take  it, 
They  may,  cum  privuegio^'^eaLr  away 
The  lag  end  of  their  lewdness,  and  be  laugh'd  at. 

Sanas.  'Tis  time  to  give  them  physic,  their  diseases 
Are  grown  so  catching. 

Cham,  What  a  loss  our  ladies 
Will  have  of  these  trim  vanities ! 

Lov.  Ay,  marry. 
There  wiU  be  woe  indeed,  lords ;  the  slv  whoresons 
Have  got  a  speeding  trick  to  lay  down  ladies ; 
A  French  song,  and  a  fiddle,  has  no  Mlow. 

Sands.  The  oevil  fiddle  them !  I  am  glad  they're  going 
(For,  sure,  there's  no  converting  of  them) ;  now 
An  honest  country  lord,  as  I  am,  beaten 
A  long  time  out  of  play,  may  bring  his  plain  song. 
And  have  an  hour  of  hearing;  and,  by'r-lady. 
Held  current  music  too. 

Cham.  Well  said,  lord  Sands ; 
Your  coifs  tooth  is  not  cast  yet. 

Sands.  No, mv lord: 
Nor  shall  notwhile  I  nave  a  stump. 

Chum.  Sir  Thomas, 
Whither  were  you  a-going  ? 

Lov.  To  the  cardinal's : 
Your  lordship  is  a  guest  too. 

Cham.  O, 'tis  true: 
This  night  ne  makes  a  supper,  and  a  sreat  (me. 
To  many  lords  and  ladies;  there  will  be 
The  beauty  of  this  kingdom,  Pll  assure  you. 

Lov.  That  churchman  bears  a  bounteous  mind  indeed, 
A  hand  as  fruitful  as  the  land  that  feeds  us : 
His  dew  falls  everjrwhere. 

Cham.  No  doubt,  he's  noble; 
He  had  a  black  mouth,  liiat  said  other  of  him. 

Sands.  He  may,  my  lord,  he  has  wherewitiBal ;  in  hin^ 

*  J.e.poflied. 
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Sparine  would  show  a  wcxrse  sin  than  ill  doctrine : 
Men  of  his  way  should  be  most  Uberal, 
Th^  are  set  here  for  examples. 

Cham.  True,  they  are  so ; 
But  few  now  give  so  great  ones.    My  barge  stays  ;* 
Your  lordship  shall  along :— Come,  good  Sir  Thomas, 
We  shall  be  late  else :  which  I  would  not  be» 
For  I  was  spoke  to,  with  Sir  Henry  GuUdlbird, 
This  night  to  be  comptrollers. 

Scmds,  I  am  your  lordship's.  iBxeunt. 

SCJSKE  IK'—The  Presence-chamber  in  Torh-place. 

Sauthoysr^A  9mall  table  under  a  state  for  the  Casdikal,  a 
longer  table  for  the  guests.  JEkder  at  one  door  Anne  Bullen, 
and  divers  Lords,  JJadies,  and  Gentlewomen,  as  guests;  at 
another  door,  enter  SiB  Henry  Guildfoed. 

Guild.  Ladi^a  g&MmX  welcome  ftrom  his  grace 
Salutes  ye  all :  This  night  he  dedicates 
To  fair  content,  and  you :  none  here,  he  hopes, 
In  all  this  noble  bevy,  has  brought  with  her 
One  care  abroad ;  he  would  have  all  as  merry 
As  first-good  company,  good  wine,  good  welcome 
Can  make  good  people.— -O,  my  lord,  you  are  tardy ; 

jEnter  LoBD  Chambeblain,  Lobd  Sands,  tmd  SiB  Thoicas 

LOYELL. 

The  very  thought  of  this  feir  company 
Clapp'd  wings  to  me. 

Cham.  You  are  young,  Sir  Harry  Guildford. 

Sands.  Sir  Thomas  liovell,  had  the  cardinal 
But  half  mv  lay-thoughts  in  him,  some  of  these 
Should  find  a  running  banquet  ere  they  rested, 
I  think,  would  better  please  them :  By  my  life. 
They  are  a  sweet  soci€^  of  fair  ones. 

Zov.  O,  that  your  lordship  were  but  now  confessor 
To  one  or  two  of  these  I  i 

Sands.  I  would,  I  were ; 
They  should  find  easy  penance. 

Zov.  'Faith,  how  easy  ? 

Sands.  As  easv  as  a  aown-bed  would  aflbrd  it. 

Cham.  Sweet  ladies,  will  it  please  you  sit  ?  Sir  Harry, 
Place  you  that  side,  I^  take  tne  charge  of  this : 
His  grace  is  enfring.— Nay,  you  must  not  ftreeze ; 
Two  women  placed  together  makes  cold  weather : 
My  lord  Sands,  you  are  one  will  keep  them  waking ; 
Pniy,  sit  between  these  ladies. 

Sands.  By  my  faith. 
And  thank  your  lordsnip.— -By  your  leave,  sweet  ladies : 

[Seats  himself  between  AnnxBcUlsk,  a/nd  another  Lady, 

*  The  spMkK  &•  at  Bridewell,  and  the  Caxdioal's  home  was  at  Wlittthall. 
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If  I  chance  to  talk  a  little  wild,  forgive  me ; 
I  had  it  from  my  fS&ther. 

Anne,  Was  he  mad-  Sir  ? 

Sands.  O,  ver^  mad,  exceeding  mad ;  in  love  too : 
But  he  womd  bite  none :  just  as  I  do  now, 
He  would  kiss  you  twenty  with  a  breath.  [Kuses  her. 

Cham,  Well  said,  my  lord. — 
So,  now  you  are  fairly  seated :— Gentlemen, 
The  penance  lies  on  you,  if  these  fair  ladies 
Pass  away  frowning. 

Satids.  For  my  httle  cure. 
Let  me  alone. 

SauthotfS.—JEnter  Caedinal  Wolset,  attended;  and  takes  hU 
state,* 

Wql,  You  are  welcome,  my  fair  guests ;  that  noble  lady. 
Or  gentleman,  that  is  not  freely  merry. 
Is  not  my  friend :  This,  to  confirm  my  welcome ; 
And  to  you  all  good  health.  \_Drinhs. 

Sands.  Your  grace  is  noble ; — 
Let  me  have  such  a  bowl  may  hold  my  thanks, 
And  save  me  so  much  talking. 

Wol.  My  lord  Sands, 
I  am  beholden  to  you:  cheer  your  neighbours.— 
Ladies,  you  are  not  merry ;— Gentlemen, 
Whose  fault  is  this  ? 

Sands.  The  red  wine  first  must  rise 
In  their  fair  cheeks,  my  lord;  then  we  shall  have  them 
Talk  us  to  silence. 

Awne.  You  are  a  merry  gamester. 
My  lord  Sands. 

Sands,  Yes ;  if  I  make  my  play. 
Here's  to  your  ladyship ;  and  pledge  it,  madam. 
For  'tis  to  such  a  thing, 

Anne,  You  cannot  show  me. 

Sands,  I  told  your  grace,  they  would  talk  anon. 

IDrrnn  and  trumpets  within :  chambers  f  discharged. 

Wol,  What's  that? 

Cham,  Look  out  there,  some  of  you.  lExit  a  Sebvant. 

Wol.  What  warlike  voice  ? 
And  to  what  end  is  this  ?— Nay,  ladies,  fear  not ; 
By  all  the  laws  of  war  you  are  privileged. 

Re-enter  SERVANT. 

Cham,  How  now  ?  what  is 't  ? 

Serv.  A  troop  of  noble  strangers ; 
For  so  they  seem :  they  have  left  their  barge,  and  landed ; 
And  hither  make,  as  great  ambassadors 
From  foreign  princes. 

Wol,  Good  lord  chamberlain, 

*  Seats  himself  in  his  chair  of  state.  f  Small  cannon. 
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Go,  give  them  welcome,  you  can  speak  the  French  tongue; 
And,  pray,  receive  them  nobly ;  and  conduct  them. 
Into  our  presence,  where  this  heaven  of  beauty 
Shall  shine  at  Ml  upon  them :— Some  attend  him.— 

lEait  Chahbeblain,  attended.    All  arisey  and  tables 
removed. 
You  have  now  a  broken  banquet ;  but  we'll  mend  it. 
A  Kood  digestion  to  you  all :  and,  once  more, 
I  shower  a  welcome  on  you ;— Welcome  idL 

HaMoy9,—JEwter  the  ElNQ,  and  twelve  others,  as  MasJcers, 
habited  like  Shepherds,  with  sixteen  Torch-hearers;  ushered 
by  the  Load  Crambbslais,  Thep  pass  directly  before  the 
Cabdinal,  astd  gracefuUy  salute  him, 

A  noble  company !  what  are  their  pleasures  ? 

Cham,  BecEiuse  they  speak  no  English,  thus  they  pray'd 
To  tell  your  erace ;— That,  having  heard  by  fame 
Of  this  so  noDle  and  so  fair  assembly 
This  night  to  meet  here,  they  could  do  no  less. 
Out  of  the  great  respect  they  bear  to  beauty. 
But  leave  their  flocks ;  and,  under  your  jGcdr  conduct, 
Crave  leave  to  view  these  ladies,  and  entreat 
An  hour  of  revels  with  them. 

Wol,  Say.  lord  Chamberlain, 
They  have  done  my  poor  house  grace :  for  which  I  pay  them 
A  thousand  thanks,  and  pray  them  take  their  pleasures. 

[Ladies  chosen  for  the  dance.    The  ELlKO  chooses 
Anne  Bullen. 

K,  Hen.  The  fairest  hand  I  ever  touched !    O,  beauty, 
Till  now  I  never  knew  thee.  IMusic,    Dance. 

Wol,  My  lord, 

Cham.  Your  grace  f 

Wol.  Vt9,y,  tell  them  thus  much  from  me : 
There  should  be  one  amongst  them,  bv  his  person. 
More  worthy  this  place  than. myself :  lo  whom. 
If  I  but  knew  him,  with  my  love  and  duty 
I  would  surrender  it 

Cham,  I  wilL  my  lord. 

[Cellmbeblain  goes  to  the  company,  and  returns, 

Wol,  What  say  they  ? 

Cham,  Such  a  one,  they  ail  confess, 
There  is.  indeed ;  which  they  would  nave  your  grace 
Find  oui  and  he  will  take  it* 

Wol,  Let  me  see  then.—-  [  Comes  from  his  state. 

By  all  your  good  leaves,  gentlemen ;— Here  TU  make 
Myroyal  choice. 

K,  Men.  You  have  found  him,  cardinal :  [  UnmasJnng. 

You  hold  a  fair  assembly ;  you  do  well,  lord : 
You  are  a  churchman,  or,  PU  tell  you,  cardinal, 
I  should  judge  now  unhappily.f 

*  7.  e,  the  chief  place.  t  Mischievotuly. 


362  KCS&  BXSEY  Tin.  lACE  XL 

TTol,  I  am  sM> 
Your  rarace  is  grown  so  pleasant. 

K,  Men,  My  lord  chambeibki, 
PrMihee,  oome hiUier:  WYoA  fait la^'s thsfc? 

Ch€nn,  AxL*t  please  your  grace,  Sir  TluMnaa  Bulleifs  daughter, 
The  viscount  Ifcochford,  one  of  her  highness*  women. 

JT.  Sen.  By  heaven,  sdie  is  a  dainty  one.-H3wBeibeart, 
I  were  unmannerly,  to  take  you  on^ 
And  not  to  loss  you.— A  health,  geBuameii, 
Let  it  go  round. 

WoL  Sir  ThcmiasIjovcU,  is  the  hoMiaet  ready 
r  the  privy  chamher  P 

Zov,  Yes,  my  lord. 

Wol.  Your  grace, 
I  fear,  with  d^mcing  is  a  Uttle  heated 

jr.  Hen.  I  fean  too  mudi. 

Wbl  There's  firesher  air,  my  lord, 
In  the  next  chamber. 

K.  Hen,  Lead  in  your  ladies,  every  one.— Sweet  partoet, 
I  must  not  yet  forsake  you :— Let's  be  merrjr  ;— 
Good  mv  lord  cardinal  I  have  half  a  dozen  healths 
To  drink  to  these  fair  ladies,  and  a  measure 
To  lead  them  once  again ;  and  then  letfs  dream 
Who's  best  in  flavour.— Let  the  music  knock  it. 

lUgewni^wUh  trumpets. 


Acrn. 

SCHI^  I.— A  Street. 
JEnter  two  GbktlbkSK,  meetimg. 

1  Qent.  Whither  away  so  fast  ? 

2  Qent.  O,— God  save  you ! 

Evea  to  tiie  hall  to  hear  what  shall  beoonM 
Of  the  great  duke  of  Buckingham. 

1  Qent.  I'll  save  you 

That  labour.  Sir.    All's  ne^  done,  bat  the  oeremcmy 
Of  bringingl)ack  the  prisoner. 

2  €hmt.  Were  you  tnere  ? 

1  Qent.  Yes,  indeetl,  was  I. 

2  Qent.  Pray,  speak,  what  has  happen'd? 

1  €hi^.  You  may  guess  quiddy  wkat. 

2  Qent.  Is  he  found  gni%  ? 

1  Qent.  Yes,  truly,  is  he,  and  condenis'd  i^mi  it 

2  Qent.  I  am  sorry  for't. 

1  Qent.  So  are  a  number  more. 

2  Qent.  But,  -pny,  how  paas'd  it  ? 
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1  C^t.  Ill  tell  you  in  a  little.    The  ^eat  duke 
Came  to  the  bar ;  where,  to  his  accusations, 

He  pleaded  still,  not  guilty,  and  alleg'd 

Many  sharp  reasons  to  defeat  the  law. 

The  king's  attorney,  on  the  contrary, 

TJrg'd  on  the  exanunaitions,  proofs,  oonfessioiis, 

Of  oivers  witnesses ;  which  the  duke  desired 

To  him  brought,  vivd  voce,  to  his  face : 

At  which  appeared  against  him,  his  surveyor : 

Sir  Gilbert  reck,  his  chancellor ;  and  Jcmn  Court, 

Confessor  to  him ;  with  that  de^al-moBk, 

Hopkins,  that  made  this  mischiefl 

2  Gent.  That  was  he 

That  fed  him  with  his  prophecies  ? 

1  Gent.  The  same. 

All  these  accused  him  strongly,  which  he  fain 

"Would  have  flung  from  him,  but,  indeed,  he  could  not : 

And  so  his  peers,  ujKm  this  evidence, 

Have  found  him  guilty  of  high  treason.    Much 

He  spoke,  and  leameoly,  for  life ;  but  all 

Was  either  pitied  in  hiiL  or  forootten. 

2  Gent.  After  all  this^  now  did  he  bear  himsetf  ? 

1  Gent.  When  he  was  brought  again  to  the  bar,— to  hear 
His  knell  wrung  out,  his  judjpaawit,— he  was  stirred 
With  such  an  agony,  he  sweat  extremely. 

And  something  spoke  in  choler,  ill,  and  hasty : 
But  he  fell  to  himself  again,  and,  sweetly, 
In  all  the  rest  shoVd  a  most  noole  patience. 

2  Gent.  I  do  not  think,  he  fears  death. 

1  Gent.  Sure,  he  does  not, 

He  never  was  so  womani^ ;  the  caiuse 
He  may  a  little  grieve  at. 

2  Gent.  Certainly. 

The  cardinal  is  the  end  of  this. 

1  Gent.  'Tis  likely. 

By  all  conjectures :  rirst,  Kildare's  attainder, 
Then  deputy  of  Ireland ;  who  remov'd, 
Earl  Surrey  was  sent  thither,  and  in  haste  too. 
Lest  he  should  help  his  fath^. 

2  Gent.  That  trick  of  state 
Was  a  deep  envious  one. 

1  Gent.  At  his  return. 

No  doubt  he  will  requite  it.    This  is  noted. 
And  generally ;  whoever  the  king  favours, 
The  cardinal  instantly  will  find  employm^at, 
And  far  enough  f^om  court  too» 

2  Gent.  All  ihe  eommons 

Hate  him  perniciously,  and  o'  my  consdence, 

Wish  him  ten  fathom  deep :  this  duke  as  much 

They  love  and  dote  on ;  call  him,  bounteous  Bockm^Hun^ 

The  mirror  of  all  courtesy ; 

1  Gent.  Stay  there,  Sir, 
And  see  the  noble  ruin'd  man  you  speak  ot 
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Mnter  BUCKINGHAM  from,  his  arraignment;  Tipstaves  lefora 
Jdm.  the  axe  with  the  edge  towards  him  ;  halherts  on  each  side : 
with  him,  Sir  THOMAS  LoVELL,  Sir  NICHOLAS  Vaux,  Sir 
William  Sands,  and  common  people, 

2  Geni,  Lef  s  stand  close,  and  behold  him. 

Buck,  All  good  people. 
You  that  thus  far  nave  come  to  pity  me, 
Hear  what  I  say,  and  then  go  home  and  lose  me. 
I  have  this  day  received  a  tmtor's  judgment, 
And  hv  that  name  must  die ;  yet,  heaven  bear  witness. 
And  if  I  have  a  conscience,  let  it  sink  me. 
Even  as  the  axe  falls,  if  I  be  not  faithful ! 
The  law  I  bear  no  malice  for  my  death, 
It  has  don^  upon  the  premises,  but  justice. 
But  those,  that  sought  i1^  I  could  wish  more  ChristiaDS : 
Be  what  they  will,  I  heartily  forgive  them ; 
Yet  let  them  look  they  glory  not  in  mischief. 
Nor  build  their  evils  on  the  graves  of  great  men ; 
For  then  my  guiltless  blood  must  cry  against  them. 
For  further  me  in  this  world  I  ne'er  hope, 
Nor  will  I  sue,  although  the  king  have  mercies 
More  than  I  dare  make  faults.    You  few  that  loVd  me. 
And  dare  be  bold  to  weep  for  Buckingham, 
His  noble  friends,  and  fellows,  whom  to  leave 
Is  only  bitter  to  him,  only  dying. 
Go  with  me,  like  eood  angels,  to  mv  end : 
And,  as  the  long  divorce  of  steel  faUs  on  me. 
Make  of  your  prayers  one  sweet  sacrifice. 
And  lift  my  soul  to  heaven.    Lead  on  o'God's  name. 

Lov,  I  do  beseech  your  grace  for  charity. 
If  ever  any  malice  in  your  neart 
Were  hid  against  me,  now  to  forgive  me  frankly. 

£uck.  Sir  Thomas  LovelL  I  as  free  forgive  you 
As  I  would  be  forriven :  I  forgive  all ; 
There  cannot  be  those  numberless  ofiEences 
'Grainst  me,  I  can't  take  peace  with :  no  black  envy  * 
Shall  make  f  mv  grave.— Commend  me  to  his  grace : 
And,  if  he  speak  of  Buckingham,  pray,  tell  him. 
You  met  him  half  in  heaven :  my  vows  and  prayers 
Yet  are  the  king's ;  and,  till  my  soul  forsake  me. 
Shall  cry  for  blessings  on  him :  May  he  Uve 
Longer  than  I  have  time  to  tell  his  years ! 
Ever  belov'cL  and  loving,  may  his  rule  be ! 
And  when  old  time  shall  lead  him  to  his  end, 
Goodness  and  he  fill  up  one  monument ! 

Lov,  To  the  water  side  I  must  conduct  your  grace ; 
Then  give  my  charge  up  to  Sir  Nicholas  Vaux, 
Who  undertakes  you  to  your  end. 

Vauae,  Prepare  there. 
The  duke  is  coming :  see,  the  barge  be  ready ; 

«  Malice.  t  Close. 
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And  fit  it  with  such  furniture,  as  suits 
The  greatness  of  his  person. 

JmcA;.  Nay,  Sir  Nicholas,  ^i 

Let  it  alone ;  my  state  now  will  but  mock  me,  ,  ^  . 

When  I  came  mther,  I  was  lord  high  constable,  n 

And  duke  of  Buckingham ;  now  poor  Edward  Bohun : 
Yet  I  am  richer  than  my  base  accuser 
That  never  knew  what  truth  meant :  I  now  seal  it; 
And  with  that  blood  will  make  them  one  day  groan  for't 
My  noble  father,  Henry  of  Buckingham. 
Who  first  rais'd  head  a^nst  usurpm^  Bichard, 
Flying  for  succour  to  his  servant  Banister, 
Being  distressed,  was  by  that  wretch  betray'd. 
And  without  trial  fell ;  God's  peace  be  with  him  ! 
Henry  the  seventh  succeeding,  truly  pitying 
My  father's  loss,  like  a  most  royal  prince, 
Eestor'd  me  to  my  honours,  and,  out  of  ruins,  , 

Made  my  name  once  more  noble.    Now  his  son, 
Henry  the  Eighth,  life,  honour,  name,  and  all 
That  made  me  happy,  at  one  stroke  has  taken 
Por  ever  ftom  the  world.    I  had  my  trial. 
And  must  needs  say,  a  noble  one ;  which  makes  me 
A  Uttle  happier  than  my  wretched  father :  .  . 

Yet  thus  far  we  are  one  in  fortunes, — ^Both 
Fell  by  our  servants,  by  those  men  we  lov'd  most; 
A  most  unnatural  and  faithless  service  ! 
Heaven  has  an  end  in  all :  yet  you  that  hear  me, 
This  from  a  dying  man  receive  as  certain : 
"Where  you  are  Uberal  of  your  loves,  and  counsels, 
Be  sure,  you  be  not  loose ;  for  those  you  make  friends, 
And  give  your  hearts  to,  when  they  once  perceive 
The  least  rub  in  your  fortunes,  fall  away 
Like  water  from  ye,  never  found  again 
But  where  they  mean  to  sink  ye.    All  good  i)eople. 
Pray  for  me !  I  must  now  forsake  ye ;  tne  last  hour 
Of  my  long  weary  life  is  come  ux)on  me. 
Tarewell : 

And  when  you  would  say  something  that  is  sad. 
Speak  how  I  fell.— I  have  done ;  and  God  forgive  me ! 

[Sxeunt  Buckingham  and  traUu 

1  Gent.  O,  this  is  full  of  pity  I— Sir,  it  calls 
1  fear,  too  many  curses  on  their  heads, 
That  were  the  authors. 

2  Oent.  If  the  duke  be  guiltless, 

'Tis  full  of  woe ;  yet  I  can  give  you  inkling 
Of  an  ensuing  evil,  if  it  fall, 
Greater  than  this. 

1  Oent.  Good  angels  keep  it  from  us ! 
Where  may  it  be  ?  you  do  not  doubt  my  fiaith.  Sir  ? 

2.  Oent.  This  secret  is  so  weighty,  'twill  require 
A  strong  faith  *  to  conceal  it ; 

*  Great  fidelity 
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1  Oent  Let  me  have  it ; 
I  do  not  talk  much. 

2  &ent  I  am  confident ; 

Tou  shall,  Sir :  did  you  not  of  late  days  hear 
A  buzzing,  of  a  separation 
Between  tne  king  and  Katharine  ? 

1  Oent,  Yes,  but  it  held  not : 

Por  when  the  king  once  heard  it,  out  of  anger 
He  sent  command  to  the  lord  mayor,  straight 
To  stop  the  rumour,  and  allay  those  tongues 
That  durst  disperse  it. 

2  Gent.  But  that  slander^  Sir, 

Is  found  a  truth  now :  for  it  grows  again 
Fresher  than  e'er  it  was ;  and  held  for  certain. 
The  king  will  venture  at  it.    Either  the  cardinal. 
Or  some  about  him  near,  have,  out  of  malice 
To  the  good  q  ueen,  possessed  hmi  with  a  scruple 
That  will  undo  hej :  To  confirm  this,  too. 
Cardinal  Campeius  is  arrived,  and  lately  j 
As  all  think,  for  this  business. 

1  Gent.  "Tis  the  cardinal ; 

And  merely  to  revenge  him  on  the  emperor. 

For  not  bestowing  on  him,  at  his  asking, 

The  archbishoprick  of  Toledo,  this  is  purposed. 

2  Oent.  I  thmk  you  have  hit  the  mark :  But  is't  not  cruel. 
That  she  should  feel  the  smart  of  this  ?    The  cardinal 

Will  have  his  will,  and  she  mu^  falL 

1  Gent.  "Tis  woful. 
We  are  too  open  here  to  argue  this ; 
Let's  think  in  private  more.  lExeunt, 

SCBIfrE  II. — An  Ante-chamber  in  the  Palace. 
JEnter  the  LOBD  Chambeblain,  reading  a  lett&\ 

Cham.  My  lord, — The  horses  y<yu/r  lordship  sent  for,  with  all 
the  care  I  had,  I  saw  weU  chosen,  ridden,  and  furnished.  They 
were  young,  and  handsome;  and  of  the  best  breed  in  the  north. 
When  they  were  ready  to  set  out  for  London,  a  man  qf  my  lord 
cardinaVs,  by  commission,  and  main  power,  took  'em  from  me; 
with  this  reason, — Sis  master  would  be  served  before  a  subject,  if 
not  before  the  king :  which  stopped  our  mouths.  Sir, 
I  fear,  he  will,  indeed :  well  let  him  have  them. 
He  will  have  all,  I  think. 

JEnter  the  Dukes  o/ NORFOLK  and  SUFFOLK. 

Nor.  Well  met,  my  good 
Lord  Chamberlain. 

Cham.  Qood  day  to  both  your  graces. 

8uf.  How  is  the  king  employed  ? 

Cham.  I  left  him  private, 
Full  of  sad  thoughts  and  troubles. 
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Nor,  What's  the  canse  ? 

Cham,  It  seems,  the  marriage  with  his  brother's  wife 
Has  crept  too  near  his  conscieQee. 

8^f.  No,  his  GODscienee 
Has  crept  too  near  another  lady. 

Nor.  ^so; 
This  is  the  cardinal's  doing,  the  king-cardinal ; 
That  blind  priest,  like  the  eldest  son  of  fortune, 
Turns  what  he  lists.    The  king  will  know  him  one  day. 

8vf.  Pray  God  he  do !  he'll  neyer  know  himself  else. 

Nor.  How  holily  he  works  in  all  his  business ! 
And  with  what  zi^ !  For  now  he  has  crack'd  the  league 
Between  us  and  the  emperor,  the  queen's  great  nephew. 
He  dives  into  the  king's  souL  and  there  scatters 
Dangers,  doubts,  wringing  of  the  conscience. 
Pears,  and  despairs,  and  all  these  for  his  marriage : 
And,  out  of  all  these  to  restore  the  king, 
He  counsels  a  divorce :  a  loss  of  her 
That,  like  a  jewel,  has  hung  twenty  years 
About  his  neck,  yet  never  lost  her  lustre ; 
Of  her  that  loves  him  with  that  excellence 
That  angels  love  good  men  with ;  even  of  her 
That,  when  the  greatest  stroke  of  fortune  falls. 
Will  bless  the  king :  and  is  not  this  course  pious  ? 

Cham.  Heaven  keep  me  from  such  counsel !  tis  most  true. 
These  news  are  everywhere ;  every  tongue  speaks  them. 
And  every  true  heart  weeps  for't :  All,  that  dare 
•Look  into  these  affairs,  see  this  main  end, — 
The  iSrench  king's  sister.    Heaven  will  one  day  open 
The  king's  eyes,  that  so  long  have  slept  ui)on 
This  bold  bad  man. 

Svf,  And  free  us  from  his  slavery. 

Nor,  We  had  need  pray. 
And  heartily,  for  our  dehverance ; 
Or  this  imperious  man  will  work  us  all 
iVom  princes  into  pages :  all  men's  honours 
Lie  in  one  lump  before  him,  to  be  fashion'd 
Lito  what  pitch*  he  please. 

Suf.  For  me,  my  lords. 
I  love  him  not,  nor  fear  him ;  there's  my  creed : 
As  I  am  made  without  him,  so  I'll  stand. 
If  the  king  please ;  his  curses  and  his  blessings 
Touch  me  auke,  they  are  breath  I  not  beheve  in. 
I  knew  him,  and  I  know  him ;  so  I  leave  him 
To  him,  that  made  him  proud,  the  pope. 

Nor.  Let's  in; 
And,  with  some  other  business,  put  the  king 
From  these  sad  thoughts,  that  wwk  too  much  upon  him  ?— 
My  lord,  youll  bear  us  company  ? 

Cham.  Excuse  me ; 
The  king  hath  sent  me  other-wh^re ;  besides, 

*  High  or  low. 
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Youll  find  a  most  unfit  time  to  disturb  him : 
Health  to  your  lordships. 
Nor.  ThankSj  my  good  lord  chamberlain. 

lExit  liOSD  GHAICBBBLAIN. 

NOBFOLE  open8  afolding'door.    The  King  is  discovered  siiUng, 
and  reading  pensively, 

Saf.  How  sad  he  looks !  sure,  he  is  much  afllicted. 

KiJEen.  Who  is  there?  ha? 

Nor.  'PrayGod,  he  be  not  anCTv. 

K.  Sen.  Who's  there,  I  say  ?  How  dare  you  thrust  yourselres 
Into  my  private  meditations  ? 
Who  ami?  ha? 

Nor.  A  gracious  king,  that  pardons  all  offences 
Malice  ne'er  meant :  our  breach  of  duty,  this  way. 
Is  business  of  estate ;  in  which,  we  come 
To  know  your  royal  pleasure. 

K.  Hen.  You  are  too  bold; 
Go  to ;  ril  make  ye  know  your  times  of  business : 
Is  this  an  hour  for  temporal  affairs  ?  ha  ?— 

JEnter  WoLSEY  and  Campeius. 

Who's  there  ?  my  good  lord  cardinal  ?-— O  my  Wolsey, 

The  quiet  of  my  wounded  conscience. 

Thou  art  a  cure  fit  for  a  king. — You're  welcome,  [2b  Campeitj8. 

Most  learned  reverend  Sir,  into  our  kingdom ; 

Use  us,  and  it : — My  good  lord,  have  great  care 

I  be  not  found  a  tauter.  \_To  Wolsey. 

Wol.  Sir,  you  cannot. 
I  would  your  grace  would  give  us  but  an  hour 
Of  private  conference. 

K.  Ben.  We  are  busy ;  go.  \To  NoBFOLK  and  SUFFOLK. 

Nor.  This  priest  has  no  pride  in  him  ? 

8uf.  Not  to  speak  of ; 
I  would  not  be  so  sick  though,*  for  his  place : 
But  this  cannot  continue.  \  Aside. 

Nor.  If  it  do, 
111  venture  one  have  at  him. 

Suf.  I  another. 

iExewnt  NoEFOLZ  and  SUFFOLK. 

Wol.  Your  grace  has  given  a  precedent  of  wisdom 
Above  all  princes,  in  committing  freely 
Your  scruple  to  tne  voice  of  Christendom : 
Who  can  be  an^  now  ?  what  envy  reach  you  ? 
The  Spaniard,  tied  bv  blood  and  favour  to  her. 
Must  now  confess,  if  they  have  any  goodness. 
The  trial  just  and  noble.    All  the  clerks^ 
I  mean,  the  learned  ones,  in  Christian  kmgdoms. 
Have  their  free  voices— Borne,  the  nurse  of  jud^ent, 
Invited  by  your  noble  self,  hath  sent 

*  So  sick  as  he  is  proud. 
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One  general  tongae  unto  us,  this  ^ood  man. 
This  just  and  learned  priest,  cardinal  Campeius ; 
Whom,  once  more,  I  present  unto  your  highness. 

K.  Men,  And.  once  more,  in  mine  arms  I  bid  him  welcome. 
And  thank  the  noly  conclave  for  their  loves ; 
They  have  sent  me  such  a  man  I  would  have  wish'd  for. 

Cam.  Your  Kraoe  must  needs  deserve  all  strangers'  loves, 
Tou  are  so  noble :  To  your  highness*  hand 
I  tender  my  commission ;  by  whose  virtue 
(The  court  of  Eome  commanding),— you,  my  lord 
Cardinal  of  York,  are  join'd  with  me  their  servant, 
In  the  unpartial  judsing  of  this  business. 

K,  Ben.  Two  equal  men.    The  queen  shall  be  acquainted 
PorthwitlL  for  what  you  come :— Where's  Gardiner  P 

Wol.  I  know,  your  majesty  has  always  loved  her 
So  dear  in  heart,  not  to  deny  her  that 
A  woman  of  less  place  might  ask  by  law, 
Scholara,  allowed  freely  to  argue  for  her. 

K,  Ben,  Ay,  and  the  best,  she  shall  have ;  and  my  favour 
To  him  that  does  best ;  6roa  forbid  else.    Cardinal, 
Pr'ythee,  call  Gardiner  to  me,  my  new  secretary ; 
I  find  him  a  fit  fellow.  \Bxii  Wolsby. 

Be-^ter  "WoLSEY,  with  Gabdinee. 

Wol.  Give  me  vour  hand :  much  joy  and  favour  to  you ; 
Tou  are  the  king's  now. 

Qa/rd.  But  to  oe  commanded 
For  ever  by  your  grace,  whose  hand  has  raised  me.  [Ande. 

K,  Ben.  (x>me  hither.  Gardiner.  \_They  converse  apart. 

Cam.  My  lord  of  York,  was  not  one  doctor  Pace 
In  this  man's  place  before  him  ? 

Wol.  Yes,  he  was. 

Cam.  Was  he  not  held  a  learned  man  ? 

Wol.  Yes,  surely. 

Cam.  Beheve  me,  there's  an  ill  opinion  spread  then 
Even  of  yourself  lord  cardinal 

Wol.  flow !  of  me  I 

Cam.  They  will  not  stick  to  say,  you  envied  him ; 
And,  fearing  he  would  rise,  he  was  so  virtuous. 
Kept  him  a  foreign  man*  still;  which  so  grieved  him. 
That  he  ran  mad,  and  died. 

Wol.  Heaven's  peace  be  with  him ! 
Thaf  s  Christian  care  enou^:  for  living  murmurers. 
There's  places  of  rebuke.    He  was  a  fool ; 
Por  he  would  needs  be  virtuous :  That  good  fellow. 
If  I  command  him,  follows  my  appointment ; 
I  will  have  none  so  near  else.    Learn  this,  brother. 
We  live  not  to  be  gri]^  by  meaner  persons. 

K,  Ben.  Deliver  this  with  modesty  to  the  queen. 

lExit  Gabdikeb. 
The  most  convenient  place  that  I  can  think  of, 

*  Abroad. 
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For  such  receipt  of  levniiuL  is  Black'^UarB; 

There  ye  shall  meet  about  this  weighty  bnaiBesi  r^ 

My  Wolsey,  see  it  funush'd. — O  my  lord, 

W  ould  it  not  grieve  an  able  man,  to  IfKfe 

So  sweet  a  bedfellow  ?    Bat,  censdemeeu  ecmamenoe  ^ 

O,  'tis  a  tender  p^ace,  aad  I  mn^  Yeme  her,  [JKsnanf. 

SCJSNJS  III.— An  AnU-Chamber  in  Hhe  Oktesss^  afortmenU, 
Enter  Annb  Bullsk,  aind  on  Olb  L^DY. 

Anne.  Not  for  that  neither ;— Here's  the  panff  that  pinches : 
His  highness  having  Uved  so  long  with  her :  ana  she 
So  good  a  ladj.  that  no  tongue  could  ever 
Pronounce  dsmonour  of  her,— by  my  Hf& 
She  never  knew  harm-doing :— O  now  after 
So  many  courses  of  the  sun  enthroned. 
Still  growing  in  a  majesty  and  pomi^ 
The  which  to  leave's  a  tiiousand-fola  more  Mtter^  than 
'Tis  sweet  at  first  to  acquire,— AftCT'this  prooefls, 
To  give  her  the  avsunt  !*  it  is  a  pity 
Would  move  a  monster. 

Old  L.  Hearts  of  most  hard  temper 
Helt  and  lament  for  her. 

Anne,  O,  God's  will !  miush  better, 
She  ne'er  had  known  pomp :  though  it  be  temporal. 
Yet,  if  that  qtnaTeLf  fortune,  do  divonse 
It  from  the  bearer,  ^tis  a  sufferance,  panging 
As  soul  and  body's  severing. 

OldL.  Alas,  po<v  bd^ ! 
She's  a  stranger  now  again.^ 

Anne.  So  much  the  more 
Must  pitor  drop  upon  her.    Verily, 
I  swear,  'tis  better  to  be  lowly  bom. 
And  range  with  humble  livers  in  content, 
Than  to  be  perk'd  up  in  a  glistering  grief. 
And  wear  a  golden  sonow. 

OldL,  Our  content 
Is  our  best  having.  § 

Anne.  By  my  trdoi,  and  maidenhead, 
I  would  not  be  a  queen. 

Old  L,  Beshrew  me,  I  woukl. 
And  venture  maidenhead  fort ;  and  so  would  70U, 
For  all  this  spice  of  jour  hypocri^ : 
You,  that  have  so  far  pforte  of  womm  on  yon. 
Have  too  a  woman's  heart ;  whidi  ever  yefc 
^Mooted  eminenoe,  wealth,  sovereignty ; 
Which,  to  say  sooth,  are  bjeasiiigs :  and  which  gifU 
(Saving  your  mincing)  the  ca^)acity 
Of  your  soft  cheverif||  oonsci^ee  would  reeeivc, 
If  you  might  please  to  stretch  it. 

Anne,  Nay,  good  troth, — 

*  Sentence  of  c;}ection.  f  Qaarreler. 

X  No  longer  an  Englishwoman.  ^  Possession.  |  Kid-skin. 
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Old  Z.  Yes,  troth,  and  troth,— You  would  not  be  a  qvteeu  ? 

Afme.  No,  not  for  all  the  richea  under  heaven. 

Old  L.  'T^  strange ;  a  tiiree-penoe  boVd*  would  hire  me. 
Old  as  I  am,  to  queen  it :  But,  1  pray  you. 
What  think  you  of  a  duchess  ?  have  you  kmhs 
To  bear  that  load  of  title  ? 

Anne.  No,  in  truth. 

Old  L.  Then  you  are  weaklj;  made :  Pluck  off  a  Bttierf' 
I  would  not  be  a  young  count  in  your  way, 
Por  more  than  blushing  comes  to :  if  yeur  back 
Cannot  vouchsafe  this  burden,  'tis  too  weak 
Ever  to  get  a  boy. 

Arme.  How  you  do  talk ! 
I  swear  again,  I  would  not  be  a  queen 
For  all  the  world. 

Old  L.  In  faith,  for  little  England 
You'd  venture  an  emballing:  Imyself 
Would  for  Carnarvonshire,  although  thwe  longed 
No  more  to  the  crown  but  that    Lo,  who  comes  here  ? 

Enter  the  LoBD  Chambsblaxn. 

CTum.  Gk)od  morrow,  ladies.    What  wer't  worth  to  kn^w 
The  secret  of  your  conference  ? 

Anne,  My  good  lord. 
Not  your  demand ;  it  values  not  your  asking : 
Our  mistress*  sorrows  we  were  pivyinff. 

Cham.  It  was  a  gentle  business,  and  beoomiDg 
The  action  of  sood  women :  there  is  hope. 
All  will  be  well. 

Anne,  Now  I  pray  Gk)d.  amen ! 

Cham.  You  b^  a  gentle  mind,  and  heavenlv  blessings 
Follow  such  creatures.    That  you  may,  fkiriady. 
Perceive  I  speak  sincerely,  and  high  note 's 
Ta'en  of  vour  manv  virtue^  the  king's  majesty 
Commends  his  good  opinion  to  you,  and 
Does  purpose  honour  to  you  no  less  flowing 
Than  marchioness  of  Pembroke ;  to  which  title 
A  thousand  pounds  a  vear,  annual  support^ 
Out  of  his  sraoe  he  adds. 

Anne.  I  do  not  know, 
What  kind  of  my  obedience  I  should  tender; 
More  than  my  all  is  nothing ;  nor  my  prayers 
Are  not  words  duly  hallow'a,  nor  my  wishes 
More  worth  than  empty  vanities ;  y«t  prayers,  and  wishes, 
Are  all  I  can  return.    'Beseech  your  lordsnip, 
Youchsafe  to  speak  my  thanks,  and  mv  obedience. 
As  from  a  blusnine  handmaid,  to  his  highness, 
Whose  health,  and  royalty,  I  pray  for. 

Cham.  Ladv, 
I  shall  not  fail  to  approve  t  the  fair  conceit, 
The  king  have  of  you.— I  have  perused  her  well ;  lAside. 

*  Crooked.  t  Descend  a  little  lower.  X  Improve. 
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Beauty  and  honour  in  her  are  so  mingled. 

That  they  have  caught  the  king :  and  who  knows  yet, 

But  from  this  lady  may  proceed  a  gem. 

To  hghten  all  this  isle?— Ill  to  the  king, 

And  say,  I  spoke  with  you. 

Anne.  My  honoured  lord.  [  JS^  Lo£D  Ghambeblaxst. 

Old  L.  Why,  this  it  is;  see,  see ! 
I  have  heen  hegging  sixteen  vears  in  court 
/And  yet  a  courtier  beggarly),  nor  could 
€ome  pat  betwixt  too  early  and  too  late, 
For  any  suit  of  pounds :  and  you,  (O  fSMe !) 
A  very  fresh-fish  here,  (fie.  fie  upon 
This  compell'd  fortune !)  nave  your  mouth  fill*d  up, 
Before  you  open  it. 

Awne.  This  is  strange  to  me. 

Old  L,  How  tastes  it  ?  is  it  bitter  P  forty  pence,*  no. 
There  was  a  lady  once  (tis  an  old  story), 
That  would  not  be  a  queen,  that  would  she  not, 
Por  all  the  mud  in  Egypt :— Have  you  heard  it  ? 

An/ne,  Come,  you  are  pleasant 

Old  L,  "With  your  theme,  I  could 
Cermount  the  lark.    The  marchioness  of  Pembroke ! 
A  thousand  pounds  a  year !  for  pure  respect ; 
No  other  obligation :  By  my  Ufe, 
That  promises  more  thousands :  Honour's  train 
Is  longer  than  his  foreskirt.    By  this  time. 
I  know,  your  back  will  bear  a  duchess ;— Say, 
Are  you  not  stronger  than  you  were  ? 

Anne,  Groodlady, 
Make  yourself  mirth  withyour  particular  fancy, 
And  leave  me  out  on't.    'Would  I  had  no  being, 
If  this  salute  mv  blood  a  jot ;  it  faints  me. 
To  think  what  follows. 
The  queen  is  comfortless,  and  we  forgetfrd 
In  our  long  absence :  Pray,  do  not  deliver 
What  hereypu  have  heard,  to  her. 

Old  X.  What  do  you  think  me  ?  [Exeunt. 

SCSNH  IV.—A  Hall  in  Black-friars, 

Trumpets,  sennet,  f  and  comets.  JSnter  two  Y EBGESS,  with  short 
silver  wands  ;  next  them,  two  SCBIBES,  in  the  habits  of  doctors  ; 
n^er  fhem  the  Archbishop  o/Canteebuby  alone;  after  him, 
the  Bishops  cfLiNCOUH,  ElYj  Bochesteb,  and  Saint  Asaph  ; 
next  them,  with  some  small  distance,  follows  a  Gentleman  bear- 
ing  the  purse,  with  the  great  seal,  and  a  cardinaPs  hat ;  then 
two  Bnests,  bearing  each  a  silver  cross  j  then  a  Gentleman' 
Usher  bare-headed,  accompanied  with  a  Sergeant  at  Arms, 
bearing  a  silver  mace :  then  two  Gentlemen,  bearing  two  great 
eilver  pillars ;%  of^  them,  side  by  side,  the  two  Cardinals 

♦  I.  e.  a  mmall  wae:er.  t  Flourish  on  comets. 

t  Eusigns  of  dignity  carried  before  cardinals. 
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WOLSEY  and  Campeiits  ;  two  Noblemen  witA  the  sword  and 
mace.  Then  enter  the  KlNG  and  QuEEN,  and  their  Trains, 
The  King  takes  place  under  the  cloth  of  state;  the  two  cardi- 
nals sit  under  him  as  judges.  The  Queen  takes  place  at  some 
distance  from  the  King.  The  Bishops  place  themselves  on  each 
side  the  court,  in  manner  of  a  consistory :  between  them,  t?ie 
Scribes.  The  Lords  sit  next  the  Bishops.  The  crier  and  the 
rest  of  the  Attendants  stand  in  convenient  order  about  the 
stage. 

Wol.  Whilst  our  oommission  from  Eome  is  read. 
Let  silence  be  commanded. 

K  Hen.  What's  the  need  ? 
It  hath  already  publicly  been  read. 
And  on  all  sides  the  authority  allow'd ; 
Tou  may  then  spare  that  time. 

Wol.  Be't  so  ^— Proceed. 

Scrihe.  Say,  Henry  kmg  of  England,  come  into  the  court. 

Crier.  Henry  king  of  England,  &c. 

K.  Hen.  Here. 

Scrihe.  Say,  Katharine  queen  of  England,  come  into  court. 

Crier.  Katharine  queen  of  England,  &c. 

[The  Queen  makes  no  answer,  rises  out  of  her  chair^ 
goes  about  the  court,  comes  to  the  KiNO,  and 
kneels,  at  his  feet;  then  speaks. 

Q.  Kath.  Sir,  I  desire  you,  do  me  right  and  justice ; 
And  to  bestow  your  pity  on  me :  for 
I  am  a  most  -poor  woman,  and  a  stranger. 
Bom  out  of  your  dominions ;  having  here 
No  judge  indifferent,  nor  no  more  assurance 
Of  equal  friendship  and  proceeding.    Alas  Sir, 
In  what  have  I  offended  you  P  what  cause 
Hath  my  behaviour  given  to  your  displeasure. 
That  thus  you  should  proceed  to  put  me  off, 
And  take  your  good  grace  from  me  ?  Heaven  witness, 
I  have  been  to  you  a  true  and  humble  wife, 
At  all  times  to  your  will  conformable : 
Ever  in  fear  to  kindle  your  dislike, 
Ye%  subject  to  your  countenance :  glad,  or  sorry. 
As  I  saw  it  inchned.    When  was  the  hour, 
I  ever  contradicted  your  desire. 
Or  made  it  not  mine  too  ?  Or  which  of  your  Mends 
Have  I  not  strove  to  love,  although  I  knew 
He  were  mine  enem;^  ?  what  friend  of  mine 
That  had  to  him  derived  your  anger,  did  I 
Continue  in  my  liking?  nay,  gave  notice 
He  was  from  thence  discharged  ?    Sir,  call  to  mind 
That  I  have  been  your  wife  m  this  obedience, 
Upwards  of  twenty  years,  and  have  been  bless'd 
With  many  children  by  you :  If,  in  the  course 
And  process  of  this  time,  you  can  report. 
And  prove  it  too,  against  mine  honour  aught, 
My  bond  to  wedlock,  or  my  love  and  duty. 
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Agaimrt;  your  saored  person,  in  God's  name, 

Turn  me  away ;  and  let  the  foul'st  contempt 

Shot  door  upon  me,  and  so  ^ve  me  up 

To  the  sharpest  kind  of  justice.    Please  you,  1^, 

The  king,  your  father,  was  reputed  for 

A  prince  most  prudent,  of  an  excellent 

And  unmatched  wit  and  judgment :  Ferdinand, 

My  father,  king  of  Spain,  was  reckoned  one 

The  wisest  prince,  that  there  had  reign'd  by  many 

A  year  before :  It  is  not  to  be  questioned 

That  they  had  gathered  a  wise  council  to  them 

Of  every  realm,  that  did  debate  this  business, 

Who  deem'd  our  marriage  lawful :  Wherefore  I  humbly 

Beseech  you,  Sir,  to  spare  me,  till  I  may 

Be  by  my  fnends  in  Spain  adyised ;  whose  counsel 

1  wili  implore :  if  not :  i'  the  name  of  God, 

Tour  pleasure  be  fulfilled ! 

Wot.  You  have  here,  lady 
(And  of  vour  choice),  these  reverend  ikthert ;  men 
Of  singular  integrity  and  learning, 
Yea^  the  elect  or  the  land,  who  are  asMmbled 
To  plead  your  cause :  It  shall  be  therefore  bootlees,  * 
That  longer  you  desire  the  court ;  as  well 
For  your  own  auiet,  as  to  rectify 
What  is  unsettled  in  the  king. 

Cam.  His  grace 
Hath  spoken  well  and  justly :  Therefore,  Madam, 
It's  fit  this  royal  session  do  proceed ; 
And  that,  without  delay,  their  arguments 
Be  now  produced,  and  heard. 

Q,  Kath.  Lord  cardinal,— 
To  you  I  speak. 

W'ol.  Your  pleasure,  Madam ! 

Q.  Kath.  Sir, 
I  am  about  to  weep ;  but,  thinking  that 
We  are  a  queen  (or  long  have  dream'd  so),  oertain. 
The  daughter  of  a  king,  my  drops  of  tears 
I'll  turn  to  sparks  of  fire. 

Wol.  Be  patient  yet 

Q.  Kath.  1  will,  when  you  are  humble ;  nay,  before. 
Or  Gk)d  will  punish  me.    I  do  beUeve, 
Induced  b^  potent  ciroumstances,  t^t 
You  are  mine  enemy ;  and  make  my  challenge, 
You  shall  not  be  my  judge :  ftw  it  is  you 
Have  blown  this  coal  betwixt  my  lord  and  me, — 
Which  God's  dew  quench  I—Therefore,  I  aay  again, 
I  utterly  abhor,  yea,  from  my  soul, 
Keftise  you  for  my  judge ;  whom,  yet  once  more, 
I  hold  my  most  malicious  foe,  and  think  not 
At  all  a  friend  to  truth. 

Wol.  I  do  profess 

*  Useless. 
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You  speaik  not  like  yourself;  who  ever  yet 

Have  stood  to  charity,  and  (usplay'd  the  e£Eectfi 

Of  disposition  genlde,  and  of  insdom 

Overtopping  woman's  power.    Madam,  you  do  me  ^iix)ng : 

I  have  no  spleen  against  you ;  nor  injustice 

For  you,  or  any :  how  for  I  have  proceeded, 

Or  how  far  further  shall  is  wnrraoted 

By  a  commission  from  tne  consistory, 

Yea,  the  whole  consistory  of  Eome.    Yon  chaarge  me, 

That  I  have  hlown  this  coal :  I  do  deny  it : 

The  king  is  present:  if  it  be  known  to  him. 

That  I  gainsay  *  my  deed,  how  may  he  wound. 

And  worthily,  my  falsehood  ?  yea,  as  much 

As  you  have  done  my  truth.    But  if  he  know 

That  1  am  free  of  your  report,  he  knows, 

I  am  not  of  your  wronc.    Ther^ore  in  him 

It  lies,  to  cure  me :  aad  the  core  is,  to 

Eemove  these  thoughts  fi»m  you ;  The  wbkk.  be&nie 

His  highness  shall  ^eak  in,  I  do  beseech 

You,  gracious  Madun,  to  unthini:  your  speaking, 

And  to  say  so  no  m<»e. 

Q.  Kath.  My  lord,  my  lord, 
I  am  a  simple  woman,  much  too  weak 

To  oppose  your  cunning.    You  are  meek,  and  kamble*4noath^d ; 
You  sign  your  place  aad  calling,  in  ftill  seeiiiing,t 
With  meekness  and  humility :  hut  your  heart 
Is  cramm'd  with  arroganoy.  spleen,  and  pride. 
You  have,  by  fortune,  and  nis  hignnesB'  fibTours, 
Gone  sUghtly  o'er  low  steps ;  and  imw  are  mounted 
Where  powers  are  your  retainers :  aad  your  words, 
Domestics  to  you,  serve  your  will,  as't  please 
Yourself  pronounce  their  office.    I  must  tell  you. 
You  tender  more  joxa  peraiHi's  honour,  than 
Your  high  profession  i^iritual:  That  again 
I  do  refuse  you  for  my  judge ;  and  h^re. 
Before  you  all,  appeal  unto  Hie  pqse, 
To  bring  my  whole  cause  'fore  ms  liolineas» 
And  to  be  judged  by  him. 

[She  cmrtdes  to  ihe  KlNO,  mnd^  qfftn  H  depmri. 

Cam.  The  <iueen  is  obstinate. 
Stubborn  to  justice,  apt  to  accuse  it,  and 
Disdainfbl  to  be  tried  oy  it;  tis  not  welL 
She's  ^ing  away. 

K.  Men.  Call  her  again. 

Crier.  Katharine  queen  of  England,  come  into  the  eouit* 

Orif.  Madam,  you  are  call'd  back. 

Q.  Kath.  What  need  you  note  it  ?  pray  you,  keep  your  way : 
When  you  are  call'd,  return.— Now  the  Lcird  help. 
They  vex  me  past  my  patience !— pr^  y«i»  pais  on : 
I  will  not  tarry :  no,  nor  ever  mere, 

*  Seny*  t  App«aauaoe. 
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Upon  this  business,  my  appearance  make 
In  any  of  their  courts. 

l^xeunt  Queen,  Gbiffith,  and  her  other  AUendanU, 

K.  Hen.  Go  thy  ways,  Kate : 
That  man  i'  the  world,  who  shall  report  he  has 
A  better  wife,  let  him  in  noueht  be  trusted. 
For  speaking  false  in  that :  Tnou  art,  alone 
(If  thy  rare  qualities,  sweet  gentleness, 
Thy  meekness  saint-like,  wire-like  government,— 
Obeying  in  commanding,— and  thy  parts 
Sovereign  and  pious  else,  could  speak  thee  out*). 
The  queen  of  earthly  queens :— sne  is  noble  bom ; 
Andj^  like  her  true  nobility,  she  has 
Carried  herself  towards  me. 

WoL  Most  gracious  Sir, 
In  humblest  manner  I  require  your  highness. 
That  it  shall  please  you  to  declare,  in  hearing 
Of  all  these  ears  (for  where  I  am  robbed  and  bound. 
There  must  I  be  unloosed;  although  not  there 
At  oncef  and  fUlly  satisfied),  whether  ever  I 
Did  broach  this  business  to  your  highness ;  or 
Laid  any  scruple  in  your  way,  which  might 
Induce  you  to  the  question  on't  ?  or  ever 
Have  to  you,— but  with  thanks  to  God  for  such 
A  royal  lady,— spake  one  the  least  word,  might 
Be  to  the  prejudice  of  her  present  state. 
Or  touch  of  her  good  person  ? 

K.  Sen,  My  lord  cardinal, 
I  do  excuse  you :  y^  upon  mine  honour, 
I  ft'ee  you  from't.    You  are  not  to  be  taught 
That  you  have  many  enemies,  that  know  not 
Why  they  are  so,  but,  like  to  village  curs. 
Bark  when  their  fellows  do :  by  some  of  tnese 
The  queen  is  put  in  anger.    You  are  excused  * 

But  will  you  be  more  justified  ?  you  ever 
Have  wished  the  sleepmg  of  this  business ;  never 
Desired  it  to  be  stirrd ;  out  ofb  have  hinder'd ;  oft, 
The  passages  X  made  toward  it : — on  my  honour, 
I  spc»k  my  good  lord  cardinal  to  this  point. 
And  thus  for  clear  him.    Now,  what  moved  me  to't,— 
I  will  be  bold  with  time,  and  your  attention  :— 
Then  mark  the  inducement.    Thus  it  came ; — give  heed  tot — 
My  conscience  first  received  a  tenderness. 
Scruple,  and  prick,  on  certain  speeches  utter'd 
By  the  oishop  of  !Bayonne,  then  French  ambassador ; 
Who  had  been  hither  sent  on  the  debating 
A  marriage,  twixt  the  duke  of  Orleans  and 
Our  daughter  Mary :  P  the  progress  of  this  business. 
Ere  a  determinate  resolution,  he 
(I  mean,  the  bishop)  did  require  a  respite ; 

*  Speak  oat  thy  merits.  f  Immediately  satisfied. 

%  Closed  or  fastened. 


SCENE  IT.]  KINO  HENBY  VIII.  877 

Wherein  he  might  the  king  his  lord  advertise 

Whether  our  daughter  were  le^timate, 

Eespecting  this  our  marriage  with  the  dowager, 

Sometime  our  hrother's  wife.    This  respite  snook 

The  hosom  of  my  conscience,  enter'd  mte, 

Yea^  with  a  splitting  power,  and  made  to  tremhle 

The  region  oi  my  breast ;  which  forced  such  way 

That  many  mazed  considering  did  throng, 

And  press  d  in  with  this  caution.    Fb^t,  methought, 

I  stood  not  in  the  smile  of  heaven ;  who  had 

Commanded  nature,  that  mv  lady's  womb. 

If  not  conceived  a  male  child  by  me,  should 

Do  no  more  offices  of  life  to't,  than 

The  ^ve  does  to  the  dead :  for  her  male  issue 

Or  died  where  they  were  made,  or  shortly  after 

This  world  had  air'd  them :  Hence  I  took  a  thought. 


I  wei^h'd  the  danger  which  my  realms  stood  in 
By  this  my  issue's  fail ;  and  tmit  gave  to  me 
m&ny  a  groaning  throe.    Thus  hulling  *  in 
The  wild  sea  of  my  conscience,  I  did  steer 
Toward  this  remedy,  whereupon  we  are 
Now  present  here  together;  thafs  to  say, 
I  meant  to  rectify  my  conscience,— which 
I  then  did  feel  fUU  sick,  and  yet  not  well,— 
By  all  the  reverend  fathers  of  the  land^ 
And  doctors  leam'd,— Pirst  I  began  in  private 
With  you,  my  lord  of  Lincoln  j  you  remember 
How  under  my  oppression  I  did  reek,t 
When  I  first  moved  you. 

lAn.  Very  well,  my  liege. 

K.  Hen,  I  have  spoke  long ;  be  pleased  yourself  to  say 
How  far  you  satisfied  me. 

lAn,  So  please  your  highness, 
The  question  did  at  first  so  stagger  me,— 
Bearing  a  state  of  mighty  moment  m% 
And  consequence  of  oread,— that  I  committed 
The  daring'st  counsel  which  I  had,  to  doubt ; 
And  did  entreat  your  highness  to  this  course, 
Which  you  are  running  nere. 

JT.  Hen.  I  then  moved  you, 
My  lord  of  Canterbury ;  and  got  your  leave 
To  make  this  present  summons : — IJnsohcited 
I  left  no  reverend  person  in  this  court; 
But  by  particular  consent  proceeded 
Under  your  hands  and  seak    Therefore,  go  on : 
For  no  dislike  i'  the  world  aeainst  the  person 
Of  the  «>od  queen,  but  the  snafp  thorny  points 
Of  my  allegea  reasons,  drive  this  forward : 

*  TMsed  about  viihoat  guidance.  f  Waste,  or  wear  awaj. 
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FroTe  but  our  marriage  lawftQ,  b^  mw  lilb, 
And  kingly  dignity,  we  are  contented 
To  wear  our  mortal  state  to  oome,  with  her, 
Katharine  our  queen,  before  the  primeat  creature 
That* 8  paragon'd  *  o'  the  world. 

Cam.  So  please  your  highneea, 
The  queen  being  absent,  'tis  a  needM  fitness 
That  we  adjourn  this  court  tiU  further  day : 
Meanwhile  must  be  an  earnest  motioa 
Made  to  the  queen,  to  call  back  her  appeal 
She  intends  unto  ms  holiness.  [  Tkep  rite  i9  depart 

K,  Hen.  I  may  peroeiie,  lAnAt. 

These  cardinals  trifle  with  me :  I  abhor 
This  dilatory  sloth,  and  tricks  off  Borne. 
My  leam'd  and  well-bdoved  servant,  CnBimer, 
Prythee.  return !  with  thy  appreach,  I  know. 
My  comfort  comes  t3iaaa%,    Bi^ak  up  the  court : 
I  say,  set  on.  [Sxeumt  tn  matmeratrtketf  mtiend. 


ACTirL 

SCEKE  L—Pidae9  at  BridnoeU, 

A  room  im  ihe  Qtttm*t  aparimmt. 

The  QuEEK,  and  tome  <^lerwomen,  ai  work, 

Q.  Kath.  Take  thy  ItEte,  wench:  my  soul  grows  sad  witb 
troubles ; 
Sing,  and  disperse  them,  if  thou  canst ;  leave  wocking. 

SoifG. 

Orpheus  with  his  lute  made  trtes^ 
And  the  moundmn^tops,  tJwtfreeaei 

Soto  themselves,  u^^en  he  did  sm§  ; 
To  his  mmtio,  plants,  andft&wrs, 
Ever  sprung  i  as  sun,  and  showers. 

There  hctd  been  a  lasting  spring, 

Everything  thai  heard  him  play^ 
JSven  the  biliows  of  the  sea^ 

Sung  their  heads,  and  then  lay  hy. 
In  sweet  music  is  such  art ; 
Killing  care  and  grief  of  hearty 

Fall  asleep,  or  hearing,  die. 

Enter  a  Gentlemait. 
Q.Kath,  How  now? 

*Wihoatc 
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Oent.  An't  please  your  grace,  the  two  greii)  eu:>diiia]s 
Wait  in  the  presence.  * 

Q.  Kath.  Would  they  speak  with  me  ? 

Gent  They  will'd  me  say  so,  MadaoL 

Q.  Kath.  Pray  their  graces 
To  come  near.  [Exit  Gentleman.]  Wht*  can  be  theirbusiaaeaa 
"With  me,  a  poor  weak  woman,  fallen  from  favour  ? 
I  do  not  like  their  coming,  now  I  think  on't. 
They  should  be  good  men ;  their  affairs  as  righteous : 
But  all  hoods  make  not  monks. 

Enter  WOLSET  and  Campeitts. 

Wol.  Peace  to  your  highness ! 

Q.  Kath.  Your  graces  nnd  me  here  part  of  a  housewife ; 
I  would  be  all,  against  the  worst  may  happen. 
What  are  your  pleasures  with  me,  reverend  lords  ? 

Wol.  May  it  please  you,  noble  Madam,  to  withdrasr 
Into  vour  private  chamber,  we  diall  give  you 
The  full  cause  of  our  coming. 

Q.  Kath.  Speak  it  here ; 
There's  nothing  I  have  done  yet,  o'  ray  oonsciexiee, 
Deserves  a  comer :  'Would,  aU  other  women 
Could  speak  this  with  as  free  a  soul  as  I  do ! 
My  lords,  I  care  not  (so  much  I  am  happy 
Above  a  number),  if  my  actions 
Were  tried  by  every  tongue,  every  eye  saw  them, 
Envy  and  base  opinion  set  againist  them, 
I  know  my  life  so  even :  If  your  bufflness 
Seek  me  out.  and  that  way  I  am,  wife  in. 
Out  with  it  Doldly ;  Truth  loves  <^n  dealing. 

Wol.  Tanta  est  erga  te  mentis  wtegrvtas^  regimm  serenudmoi — 

Q.  Kath.  O,  good  mv  lord,  no  Latin ; 
1  am  not  such  a  truant  since  my  comingL 
As  not  to  know  the  language  I  have  Uvea  in ; 
A  strange  tongue  makes  my  cause  more  strange,  suspicious ; 
P^y,  speak  in  English ;  here  are  some  will  thank  you^ 
If  you  speak  truth,  for  thdr  poor  mistress'  sake ; 
Believe  me,  she  has  had  mucn  vnrone:  Lord  cardinal 
The  willing'st  sin  I  ever  yet  commiUad, 
May  be  absolved  in  English. 

Wol.  Noble  lady, 
I  am  sorry,  my  integrity  should  breed 
(And  service  to  his  majesty  and  you) 
So  deep  suspicion,  where  all  faith  was  meant. 
We  come  not  by  the  way  of  accusation, 
To  taint  that  honour  every  good  tongue  blesses, 
Nor  to  betray  you  any  way  to  sorrow ; 
You  have  too  much,  good  lady :  but  to  know 
How  you  stand  minded  in  the  weighty  difference 
Between  the  king  and  you :  and  to  deliver. 
Like  free  and  honest  men,  our  just  opiniozis^ 
And  comforts  to  your  cause. 
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Cam.  Host  honour'd  Madam, 
My  lord  of  York,  out  of  his  noble  nature, 
Z&bI  and  obedience  he  still  bore  your  grace ; 
Forgetting,  like  a  good  man,  your  late  censure 
Both  of  his  truth  and  him  (wnich  was  too  far). 
Offers,  as  I  do,  in  a  sign  of  peace. 
His  service  and  his  counsel. 

Q.  KcUh,  To  betray  me.  [Aside, 

My  lords,  I  thank  you  for  both  your  good  wills. 
Ye  speak  like  honest  men  (pray  Gk)d,  ye  prove  so !) 
But  now  to  make  you  suddenly  an  answer, 
In  such  a  point  of  weight,  so  near  mine  honour 
(More  near  my  life  I  fear),  with  my  weak  wit, 
And  to  such  men  of  gravity  and  learning. 
In  truth,  I  know  not.    I  was  set  at  work 
Among  my  maids ;  full  little,  God  knows,  looking 
Either  for  such  men,  or  such  business. 
For  her  sake  that  I  have  been  (for  I  feel 
The  last  fit  of  my  greatness),  good  your  graces. 
Let  me  have  time,  and  counsel,  for  my  cause ; 
Alas!  I  am  a  woman,  friendless,  hopeless. 

WoL  Madam,  you  wrong  the  king's  love  with  these  fears ; 
Your  hopes  and  friends  are  infinite. 

Q.  Kath,  In  England, 
But  little  for  my  profit :  Can  you  think,  lords, 
That  any  Englishman  dare  give  me  counsel  P 
Or  be  a  Known  Mend,  'gainst  his  highness*  pleasure 
(Though  he  be  grown  so  desperate  to  be  honest). 
And  live  a  subject  ?  Nay,  forsooth,  my  friends. 
They  that  must  weigh  •  out  my  afflictions. 
They  that  my  trust  must  grow  to,  live  not  here ; 
They  are,  as  all  my  other  comforts,  hx  hence, 
In  mine  own  country,  lords. 

Cam.  I  would,  your  grace 
"Would  leaveyour  griefs,  and  take  my  counsel. 

Q.Kath.  How,  Sir? 

Cam.  Put  your  main  cause  into  the  king's  protection ; 
He's  loving,  and  most  gracious ;  'twill  be  much 
Both  for  your  honour  better,  and  your  cause : 
For,  if  the  trial  of  the  law  o'ertake  you. 
You'll  part  away  disgraced. 

Wol.  He  tells  you  rightly. 

Q.  Kath.  Ye  tell  me  what  ye  wish  for  both,  my  ruin ; 
Is  tnis  your  Christian  counsel  ?  out  upon  ye ! 
Heaven  is  above  all  yet ;  there  sits  a  judge, 
That  no  king  can  corrupt. 
.    Cam.  Your  rage  mistakes  us. 

Q.  Kath.  The  more  shame  for  ye ;  holy  men  I  thought  ye. 
Upon  my  soul,  two  reverend  cardinal  virtues : 
But  cardinal  sin&  and  hollow  hearts,  I  fear  ye : 
Mend  them  for  sname,  my  lords.    Is  this  your  comfort  ? 

*  Ontweigli. 
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The  cordial  that  ye  bring  a  wretched  lady  ? 

A  woman  lost  among  m  lau^h'd  at,  soorn'd  ? 

I  will  not  wish  ye  half  my  miseries, 

I  have  more  charity :  but  say,  I  wam'd  ye ; 

Take  heed,  for  heaven's  sake,  take  heed,  lest  at  once 

The  burden  of  my  sorrows  fall  upon  ye. 

Wol,  Madam,  this  is  a  mere  distraction ; 
Tou  turn  the  good  we  oflfer  into  envy. 

Q.  Kaih.  Ye  turn  me  into  nothing :  Woe  upon  yo, 
And  all  such  false  professors !  Would  ye  have  me 

ilf  you  have  any  justice,  any  pity ; 
f  ye  be  anything  but  churchmen's  habits). 
Put  my  sick  cause  into  his  hands  that  hates  me  ? 
Alas !  he  has  banish'd  me  his  bed  already ; 
His  love,  too  long  agpo :  I  am  old,  my  lor<^ 
And  all  the  fellowship  I  hold  now  with  him 
Is  only  my  obedience.    What  can  happen 
To  me  above  this  wretchedness  ?  all  your  studies 
Make  me  a  curse  like  this. 

Cam.  Your  fears  are  worse. 

Q.  Kaih.  Have  I  lived  thus  long— Get  me  speak  myself, 
Since  virtue  finds  no  friends)— a  wife,  a  true  one  ? 
A  woman  (I  dare  say,  without  vainglory). 
Never  yet  branded  with  suspicion  ? 
Have  I  with  all  my  full  affections 
Still  met  the  king  ?  loved  him  next  heaven  ?  obey'd  him  ? 
Been,  out  of  fondness,  superstitious  to  him  ?  * 
Almost  forgot  my  prayers  to  content  him  ? 
And  am  I  ihus  rewarded  ?  'tis  not  well,  lords. 
Bring  me  a  constant  woman  to  her  husband. 
One  that  ne'er  dream'd  a  joy  beyond  his  pleasure ; ' 
And  to  that  woman,  when  she  has  done  most, 
Yet  will  I  add  an  honour,— a  ereat  patience, 

Wbl.  Madam,  you  wander  from  the  good  we  aim  at. 

Q.  Kath.  My  lord,  I  dare  not  make  myself  so  guilty. 
To  give  up  wilungly  that  noble  title 
Your  master  wed  me  to :  nothing  but  death 
Shall  e'er  divorce  my  dignities. 

Wol.  'Pray,  hear  me. 

Q.  Kath.  ^ould  I  had  never  trod  this  English  earth, 
Or  felt  the  flatteries  that  grow  upon  it ! 
Ye  have  angels'  facesL  but  neaven  knows  your  hearts. 
What  will  become  or  me  now,  wretched  lady  ? 
I  am  the  most  unhappy  woman  living.— 
Alas  \  poor  wenches,  wnere  are  now  your  fortunes  ? 

[2b  her  women, 
Shipwrebk'd  upon  a  kingdom,  where  no  pity, 
No  friends,  no  nope;  no  kindred  weep  for  me. 
Almost  no  grave  allow'd  me :— Like  the  lilly, 
That  once  was  mistress  of  the  field,  and  flourish'd, 
I'll  hang  my  head  and  perish. 

*  Served  him  with  superstitioas  attention. 
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TPb2.  If  your  grace 
Could  but  be  brought  to  know,  our  ends  are  honest, 
Tou'd  feel  more  comfort :  why  risMmld  we,  Rood  lady 
Upon  what  cause,  wrong  you  ?  alas !  our  places. 
The  way  of  our  profession  is  against  it ; 
We  are  to  cure  such  sorrows,  not  to  sow  ihem. 
Eor  goodness*  sake,  consisder  what  you  do ; 
How  you  may  hurt  yourself  ay,  utterly 
Grow  from  the  king  s  aoquamtonoe,  by  1^  carriage. 
The  hearts  of  prinees  kiss  obedience. 
So  much  they  love  it;  but  to  stubborn  ^nrits, 
They  swell,  and  grow  as  terrible  as  fltorms. 
I  know,  you  have  a  g^tle,  noble  temper, 
A  soul  as  even  as  a  calm ;  Pray,  think  us 
Those  we  profess,  peace-makers,  friends,  and  Mnrants. 

Cam.  Madam.  you'U  find  it  sa    You  wroof  jrour  virtues 
With  these  weak  women's  haia,    A  noble  sponi, 
As  yours  was  put  into  you,  ever  casts 
Such  doubts,  as  false  coin,  from  it.    The  king  kves  yen ; 
Beware,  you  lose  it  not :  JPor  us,  if  you  please 
To  trust  us  in  your  business,  we  are  ready 
To  use  our  utmost  studiesin  your  service. 

Q.Kath.  Do  what  ve  will,  my  lonte :  and,  pray,  fbr^ve  me. 
If  I  have  used*  myself  unmannerly ; 
Tou  know,  I  am  a  woman,  lacking  wit 
To  make  a  seemly  answer  to  such  persoBS. 
Pray,  do  my  service  to  his  majestgr : 
He  has  my  heart  yet ;  and  shall  nave  my  prayers, 
While  I  snail  have  my  Ufa    Come,  reverwid  fattos; 
Bestow  your  counsels  on  me :  she  now  begs. 
That  little  though  wh^i  she  set  footing  here, 
She  should  have  bought  her  dignities  so  dear,  j  [Daentit, 

SCENE  II.—JMie^hamber  to  the  Kinff'a  Jupvnrtmetti, 

Enter  the  Duke  o/NoBTOLi;  the  Duke  o/SnPF0LE,  ike  Earl  of 
SUBBEY,  and  the  LOBP  OSLAXSSXLMiSL 

Nor,  If  you  will  now  unite  in  your  complaints. 
And  forcer  them  with  a  constancy,  the  cardinal 
Cannot  stand  under  them :  if  you  omit 
The  offer  of  this  time,  I  cannot  promise, 
But  that  you  shall  sustain  more  new  disgracaSi 
With  these  you  bear  already. 

8wr,  I  am  joyful 
To  meet  the  least  occasion,  that  may  give  me 
IBemembrance  of  my  £Either-in-law,  the  duke, 
To  be  revenged  on  him. 

8uf.  Which  of  the  peers 
Have  uncontemn'd  gone  by  him,  or  at  least 

*  Behaved.  t  EnANns. 
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Strangely  neglected  ?  when  did  he  regard 
The  stamp  of  nobleness  in  any  pearMn, 
Out  of  himself? 

Cham.  My  lords,  you  speak  your  pleasures : 
What  he  deserves  of  you  and  me,  I  Know; 
What  we  can  do  to  mm  (though  now  the  time 
Gives  way  to  us),  I  much  fear.    If  you  cannot 
Bar  his  access  to  the  king,  never  attempt 
Anything  on  him ;  for  he  hath  a  witchcraft 
Over  the  Idng  in  his  tongue. 

Nor.  O,  fear  him  not; 
His  spell  m  that  is  oat :  the  kisg  hath  found 
Matter  against  him,  that  fsa  tfv&c  mars 
The  honey  of  his  lan^age.    K«>,  he's  settled. 
Not  to  come  o£^  in  ms  oispleasQre. 

8ur.  Sir, 
I  should  be  glad  to  hear  such  newi  ae  Hm 
Once  every  hour. 

Nor.  Believe  it,  this  is  true. 
In  the  divorce,  his  contrary  proceedings 
Are  all  unfolded ;  wfaerehi  hie  appeaxs. 
As  I  could  wish  mine  enen^. 

Sur.  How  came 
His  practices  to  light  ? 

iS^.  Most  strangely. 

Swr.  O,  how,  how  ? 

1^,  Tne  cardinal's  letter  to  &e  po^Fe  miscazissd, 
And  came  to  the  eye  o'  the  king :  wherein  was  Tead, 
How  that  the  cardmal  did  entreat  Ins  holiness 
To  stay  the  judgment  o'  the  divoKoe :  far  if 
It  did  take  place,  I  do,  quoth  he,  perceive 
My  king  is  tangled  in  affection  to 
A  creaUtre  of  the  queens,  lady  Anne  Sullen, 

Sur.  Has  the  king  this  ? 

8uf.  Believe  it. 

Sur.  Wmthiswork? 

Cham.  The  king  in  this  perceivn  him,  how  he  coasts. 
And  hedges  his  own  way.    Bnt  in^ns  point 
All  his  tncks  founder,  and  he  brings  his  pl^sie 
Aiter  his  patient's  death ;  the  king  already 
Hath  married  the  fair  lady. 

Sur.  'Would  he  had ! 

St^f.  May  you  be  happy  in  your  wish,  my  lord ! 
For,  I  profess,  vou  have  it. 

Sur.  Now  all  my  joy 
Trace*  the  conjunction ! 

Suf.  My  amen  to't ! 

Nor.  All  men's. 

iS^.  There's  order  given  for  her  coronation : 
Marry,  this  is  yet  but  young,t  and  may  be  left 
To  some  ears  unrecounted.— But,  my  lords, 

•  FoUow.  t  New. 


884  KING  HEKBY  Till.  [ACT  III. 

She  is  a  gallant  creature,  and  oomplete 
In  mind  and  feature :  I  persuade  me,  from  her 
Will  fall  some  blessing  to  this  land,  which  shall 
In  it  be  memorized.* 

Sur.  But  will  the  king 
Digest  this  letter  of  the  cardinal's  ? 
The  Lord  forbid !  * 

Nor,  Marry, amen! 

Sitf.  No,  no; 
There  be  more  wasps  that  buzz  about  his  nose, 
Will  make  this  sting  the  sooner.    Cardinal  Campeius 
Is  stolen  away  to  Home;  hath  ta'en  no  leave; 
Has  left  the  cause  o'  the  king  unhandled ;  and 
Is  posted,  as  the  agent  of  our  cardinal. 
To  second  all  his  plot.    I  do  assure  you 
The  king  cried,  ha!  at  this. 

Chcun,  Now,  Grod  incense  him. 
And  let  him  cry  ha^  louder ! 

Nor,  But,  my  lord. 
When  returns  Cranmer  ? 

8i{f.  He  is  retum'd,  in  his  opinions ;  which 
Have  satisfied  the  king  for  his^  divorce, 
Together  with  all  famous  colleges 
Almost  in  Christendom:  shortly,  I  beheve. 
His  second  marriage  shall  be  published,  and 
Her  coronation.    Katharine  no  more 
Shall  be  call'd  queen ;  but  princess  dowager, 
And  widow  to  prince  Arthur. 

Nor,  This  same  Cranmer 's 
A  worthy  fellow,  and  hath  ta'en  much  pain 
In  the  king's  business. 

iS^.  He  nas:  and  we  shall  see  him 
Por  it,  an  archbishop. 

Nor,  So  I  hear. 

Suf.  IHa  so. 
The  cardinal— 

JSnier  WoLSllf  and  Cbomwsll. 

Nor,  Observe,  observe,  he's  moody. 

Wbl,  The  packet,  CromwelL  gave  it  vou  the  king? 

Crom,  To  his  own  hand,  in  nis  bed-cnamber. 

Wbl.  Look'd  he  o'  the  inside  of  the  paper  ? 

Crom,  Presently 
He  did  unseal  them :  and  the  first  he  view'd. 
He  did  it  with  a  serious  mind ;  a  heed 
Was  in  his  countenance :  You,  he  bade 
Attend  him  here  this  morning. 

Wbl.  Is  he  ready 
To  come  abroad? 

Crom,  I  think,  by  this  he  is.  

Wok  Leave  me  a  while.'—  lExit  Cbomwell. 

*  Made  memoirablo. 
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It  shall  be  to  the  duchess  of  Alen^n, 

The  Prench  kinff*8  sister :  he  shall  marry  her.— 

Anne  Bullen !  No ;  PU  no  Anne  Bullens  for  him : 

There  is  more  in  it  than  fair  Tisane.— Bullen ! 

No,  we'll  no  Bullens. — Speedily  1  wish 

To  hear  from  Bome.— The  marchioness  of  Pembroke ! 

Nor.  He's  discontented. 

Siif,  May  be,  he  hears  the  king 
Does  whet  his  anger  to  him. 

Sur.  Sharp  enough, 
Lord,  for  thy  justice ! 

Wol.  The  late  queen's  gentlewoman ;  a  knight's  daughter. 
To  be  her  mistress'  mistress !  the  queen's  queen  !— 
This  candle  bums  not  clear :  'tis  I  must  snuff  it ; 
Then,  out  it  goes. — ^What  though  I  know  her  virtuous. 
And  well-deserving?  yet  I  know  her  for 
A  spleeny  Lutheran :  and  not  wholesome  to 
Our  cause,  that  she  should  lie  i'  the  bosom  of 
Our  hard-ruled  king.    Again,  there  is  sprung  up 
A  heretic,  an  arch  one,  Cranmer :  one 
Hath  crawl'd  into  the  t&vour  of  tne  king. 
And  is  his  oracle. 

Nor.  He  is  vex'd  at  something. 

8itf.  I  would,  'twere  something  that  would  fret  the  string, 
The  master-cord  of  his  heart ! 

JEnter  the  King,  reading  a  Schedule  ;*  cmd  LOYELL. 

Si{f.  The  king,  the  king. 

K.  Hen.  What  piles  of  wealth  hath  he  accumulated 
To  his  own  portion !  and  what  expense  by  the  hour 
Seems  to  flow  from  him !    How,  r  the  name  of  thrift;, 
Does  he  rake  this  together  P—Now,  my  lords ; 
Saw  you  the  cardinal  ? 

Nor.  My  lord,  we  have 
Stood  here  observing;  him :  Some  strange  commotion 
Is  in  his  brain :  he  bites  his  lip,  and  starts ; 
Stops  on  a  sudden,  looks  upon  the  ground. 
Then,  lays  his  finger  on  his  temple ;  straight, 
Springs  out  into  fost  gait  ;t  then,  stops  again. 
Strikes  his  breast  hard ;  and  anon,  he  c&sts 
His  eye  against  the  moon :  in  most  strange  postures 
We  have  seen  him  set  himself. 

K.  Sen.  It  may  well  be ; 
There  is  a  mutiny  in  his  mind.    This  morning 
Papers  of  state  he  sent  me  to  peruse. 
As  I  required ;  And,  wotj  you,  what  I  found 
There ;  on  my  conscience,  put  unwittingly  ? 
Forsooth,  au  mventory,  thus  importing, — 
The  several  parcels  of  his  plate,  nis  treasure, 
Eich  stufife,  and  omamento  of  household ;  which 

*  An  inventory.  t  Steps.  t  Know. 
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I  find  at  such  proud  rate,  that  it  out-speaks 
Possession  of  a  subject. 

Nor.  It's  heaven^  will ; 
Some  spirit  put  this  paper  in  the  packet, 
To  bless  your  eye  withal. 

K.  Hen.  If  we  did  think 
His  contemplation  were  above  the  earth. 
And  fix'd  on  spiritual  object  he  should  rtill 
Dwell  in  his  musings :  but  I  am  afraid. 
His  thinkings  are  below  the  moon,  not  worth 
His  serious  considering.  

[He  takes  his  seatj  amd  wkispers  LOTSIX,  wko  g^es  ioWoUBEY, 

Wol.  Heaven  forgive  me ! 
Ever  God  bless  your  hig^ess ! 

K.  Hen,  Good  my  lord, 
Tou  are  full  of  heavenly  stufi^  and  bear  the  iBYeot(»*y 
Of  your  best  graces  in  your  mind ;  the  which 
You  were  now  running  o'er ;  you  have  scairoe  time 
To  steal  from  spihtuaTleisure  a  brief  span. 
To  keep  your  earthly  audit :  sure,  in  that 
I  deem  you  an  ill  husband;  and  am  glad 
To  have  vou  therein  my  companion. 

Wol.  Sir, 
For  holy  ofliQet  I  have  a  tine;  a  time 
To  thmk  upon  the  part  of  business,  which 
I  b^ur  i'  the  state ;  and  nature  does  require 
Her  times  of  preaerratioin,  which,  pernroe, 
I,  her  fhdl  son,  amongst  my  brethren  mortal, 
Must  give  mv  tendance  to. 

K.  Hen.  You  have  said  well 

Wol.  And  ever  may  your  hig^UMss  yoke  together. 
As  I  will  lend  you  cause,  my  doing  w^ 
With  my  well  saying ! 

K.  Hen.  'Tis  well  said  again ; 
And  'tis  a  kind  of  good  deed,  to  say  wdl : 
And  jret  words  are  no  deeds.    My  father  lov«d  yon : 
He  said,  he  did;  and  with  his  deed  did  crown 
His  word  upon  you.    Since  I  had  my  offiooi 
I  have  kept  you  next  my  heart ;  have  not  alone 
Employ'd  you  where  high  profits  might  oome  home. 
But  pared  my  present  havuigs,  to  bestow 
My  Dounties  upon  you. 

Wol.  What  should  this  mean  ? 

Sur.  The  Lord  increase  this  busineen !  [Amde, 

K.  Hen.  Have  I  not  made  you 
The  prime  man  of  the  state  ?  I  pray  you,  teH  me, 
If  what  I  now  pronounce,  you  have  found  true : 
And,  if  you  may  conAws  it,  say  withal, 
If  you  are  bound  to  us  or  no.    What  say  yonP 

Wol.  My  sovereion,  I  confess,  your  rraral  graoee, 
Shower'd  on  me  daily,  have  beeii  more  Inaa  cookt 
My  studied  purposes  requite ;  which  went 
Beyond  aU  man's  endeavours  >— my  endeavoun 


SCENE  n.J  KINO  HSNKY  YIXX.  887 

Have  ever  come  too  short  of  my  desires, 
Yet  filed  with  my  abilities :  Mine  own  ends 
Have  been  mine  so,  that  evermore  they  pointed 
To  the  good  of  your  most  sa^ed  person,  and 
The  profit  of  the  state.    For  your  great  graces 
Heap*d  upon  me,  poor  undeserver.  I 
Can  nothmg  render  but  aUegiant  thanks ; 
My  prayers  to  heaven  for  you ;  my  loyfdty, 
"Wnioh  ever  has,  and  ever  shall  be  growing, 
Till  death,  that  winter,  kill  it. 

K.  Hen.  Pairly  answer'd ; 
A  loyal  and  obedient  subject  is 
Therein  illustrated :  The  honour  of  it 
I)oes  pay  the  act  of  it ;  as,  i*  the  contrary. 
The  foulness  is  the  punishment.    I  presume. 
That,  as  my  hand  has  open'd  bounty  to  you. 
My  heart  dropp'd  love,  my  power  rain'd  honour,  more 
On  you,  than  any ;  so  your  hand,  aaad  heart. 
Tour  brain,  and  every  function  of  your  power, 
Should,  notwithstanding  that  your  bond  of  duty, 
As  'twere  in  love's  particular,  be  more 
To  me,  your  friend,  than  any. 

Wot.  I  do  profess. 
That  for  your  highness'  good  I  ever  labour'd 
More  than  mine  own ;  that  am,  have,  and  will  be. 
Though  all  the  world  should  crack  their  duty  to  you. 
And  throw  it  from  their  soul :  l^ough  perils  did 
Abound}  as  thick  as  thought  could  make  them,  and 
Appear  m  forms  more  horrid  j  yet  my  duty. 
As  doth  a  rock  against  the  chiding  flood. 
Should  the  approach  of  this  wild  river  break. 
And  stand  unshaken  yours, 

K.  Hen.  'Tis  nobly  spoken : 
Take  notice,  lords,  he  has  a  loyal  breast. 
For  you  have  seen  him  open't. — ^Eead  o'er  this ; 

[  Giving  him  papers. 
And,  after,  this :  and  then  to  breakfast,  with 
"What  appetite  you  have. 

{Exit  KING,  frowning  upon  CARDINAL  "WOLSEY :  the 
Nobles  throng  after  him,  smiling,  and  whispering, 

Wbl.  What  should  this  mean  ? 
What  sudden  anger 's  this  ?  how  have  I  reap'd  it? 
He  parted  frownmg  from  me.  as  if  ruin 
Ijeap'd  from  his  eves :  So  looks  the  chafed  lion 
Upon  the  daring  huntsman  that  has  gall'd  him ; 
Then  makes  him  nothing.    I  must  r^  this  paper ; 
I  fear,  the  story  of  his  anger. — 'Tis  so ; 
This  paper  has  undone  me :— 'Tis  the  account 
Of  all  that  world  of  wealth  I  have  drawn  togeth^ 
For  mine  own  ends;  indeed,  to  gain  the  popedom. 
And  fee  my  friends  in  Eome.    O  negligence^ 
Fit  for  a  fool  to  fall  by !    What  cross  devil 
Made  me  put  this  main  secret  in  the  packet 
2c2 
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I  sent  the  king  P    Is  there  no  way  to  cure  this  ? 

No  new  device  to  beat  this  from  nis  brains  ? 

I  know,  'twill  stir  him  strongly ;  Yet  I  know 

A  way,  if  it  take  right,  in  spite  of  fortune. 

Will  bring  me  off  again.    Whaf  s  this— To  the  Pope  ? 

The  letter,  as  I  live,  with  all  the  business 

I  writ  to  his  hoUness.    Nay  then,  farewell ! 

I  have  touch'd  the  highest  point  of  all  my  greatness ; 

And,  from  that  ftiU  meridian  of  my  glory, 

I  haste  now  to  my  setting:  I  shall  fall 

Like  a  bright  exhalation  m  the  evening. 

And  no  man  see  me  more. 

JRe-enter  the  IhiJces  of  NoBFOLK  and  Suffolk,  the  Earl  of 
SUBBEY,  and  the  LOBD  ChaMBEBLAIK. 

Nor.  Hear  the  king's  pleasure,  cardinal :  who  commands  you 
To  render  up  the  great  seal  presently 
Into  our  bauds ;  and  to  connne  jourself 
To  Afiher-house,*  my  lord  of  ^  inchester's, 
TiUyou  hear  further  firom  his  highness. 

Wol  Stay, 
Where's  your  commission,  lords  ?  words  cannot  carry 
Authority  so  weighty. 

Suf.  Who  dare  cross  them  ? 
Bearing  the  king's  will  from  his  mouth  expressly  ? 

Wol.  Till  I  find  more  than  will,  or  words,  to  do  it 

il  mean,  your  malice),  know,  officious  lords, 
'.  dare,  and  must  deny  it.    Now  I  feel 
Of  what  coarse  metal  ye  are  moulded,— envy. 
How  eagerly  ye  follow  my  disgraces, 
As  if  it  Ted  ye !  and  how  sleek  and  wanton 
Ye  appear  in  everything  may  bring  my  ruin ! 
Follow  your  envious  courses,  men  of  maUce ; 
You  have  Christian  warrant  for  them,  and,  no  doubt. 
In  time  will  find  their  fit  rewards.    Ttiat  seal. 
You  ask  with  such  a  violence,  the  king 
(Mine,  and  your  master),  with  his  own  hand  gave  mo : 
Bade  me  enioy  it,  with  tne  place  and  honours. 
During  my  life ;  and,  to  confirm  his  goodness. 
Tied  it  by  letters  patent :  Now,  who'll  take  it  ? 

&ur.  The  king,  that  gave  it. 

Wol.  It  must  be  himself  then. 

8ur.  Thou  art  a  proud  traitor,  priest. 

Wol.  Proud  lord,  thou  liest; 
Within  these  forty  hours  Surrey  durst  better 
Have  burnt  that  tongue,  than  said  so. 

Sur,  Thy  ambition. 
Thou  scarlet  sin,  robo'd  this  bewailing  land 
Of  noble  Buckingham,  my  father-in-law : 
The  heads  of  all  thy  brother  cardinals 
(With  thee,  and  all  thy  best  parts  bound  together) 

*  Esher,  in  Siirrey. 
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"Weigh'd  not  a  hair  of  his.    Plague  of  your  i)olicy ! 

You  sent  me  deputy  for  Ireland; 

Far  from  his  succour,  from  the  king,  from  all 

That  might  have  mercy  on  the  fault  thou  gav'st  him ; 

Whilst  your  great  goodness,  out  of  holy  pity, 

Absolved  him  with  an  axe. 

Wbl  This,  and  all  else 
This  talking  lord  can  lay  upon  my  credit, 
I  answer,  is  most  false.    The  duke  by  law 
Pound  his  deserts :  how  innocent  I  was 
From  any  private  malice  in  his  end, 
His  noble  jury  and  foul  cause  can  witness. 
If  I  loved  many  words,  lord,  I  should  tell  you. 
You  have  as  little  honesty  as  honour ; 
That  I,  in  the  way  of  loyalty  and  truth 
Toward  the  king,  my  ever  roval  master. 
Bare  mate  *  a  sounder  man  than  Surrey  can  be, 
And  all  that  love  lus  follies. 

8w,  By  my  soul, 
Your  long  coat,  nriest.  protects  you;  thou  shouldst  feel 
My  sword  i'  the  life-blood  of  thee  else.— My  lords, 
Can  ye  endure  to  hear  this  arrogance  ? 
And  from  this  fellow  ?    If  we  live  thus  tamely 
To  be  thus  jaded  t  by  a  piece  of  scarlet, 
Parewell  nobiUty ;  let  his  erace  go  forward, 
And  dare  us  with  his  cap,  uke  larks.! 

Wol,  All  goodness 
Is  poison  to  thy  stomach. 

Sur.  Yes,  that  goodness 
Of  gleaning  all  the  land's  wealth  into  one. 
Into  your  own  hands,  cardinal,  bv  extortion ; 
The  goodness  of  your  intercepted  packets. 
You  writ  to  the  pope,  against  the  king :  your  goodness. 
Since  you  provoKe  me,  shall  be  most  notorious. — 
My  lord  of  Norfolk,— as  you  are  truly  noble. 
As  you  respect  the  common  good,  the  state 
Of  our  despised  nobility,  our  issues. 
Who,  if  he  live,  will  scarce  be  gentlemen, — 
Produce  the  grand  sum  of  his  sins,  the  articles 
Collected  from  his  life :— I'll  startle  you 
Worse  than  the  scaring  bell,  when  the  brown  wench 
Laykissing  in  your  arms,  lord  cardinal. 

Wol,  How  much,  methinks,  I  could  despise  this  man. 
But  that  I  am  bound  in  charity  against  it ! 

Nor.  Those  articles,  my  lord,  are  in  the  king's  hand : 
But  thus  much,  they  are  foul  ones. 

Jrol.  So  much  fairer. 
And  spotless^  shall  mine  innocence  arise, 
When  the  long  knows  my  truth. 

*  Equal.  t  Ridden. 

t  A  cardinal's  hat  is  scarlet,  and  the  method  of  daring  larks  is  by  small 
mirrors  on  scarlet  cloth. 
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8ur.  This  cannot  save  jou : 
I  thank  my  memory,  I  yet  remember 
Some  of  these  articles ;  and  out  they  shall 
Novf.  if  you  can  blush,  and  cry  guilty,  cardinal, 
You'll  snow  a  little  honesty. 

Wbl.  Speak  on.  Sir : 
I  dare  your  worst  objections :  if  I  blush, 
It  is,  to  see  a  nobleman  want  manners. 

Sur.  I'd  rather  want  those^  than  my  head.    "Hxn  at 
Pirst,  that,  without  the  kingrs  assent,  or  knowledge. 
You  wrought  to  be  a  le(;ate ;  by  which  power 
You  mainrd  the  jurisdiction  of  all  bishops. 

Nor.  Then,  that,  in  all  you  writ  to  Borne,  or  dse 
To  foreien  prmces.  JEpo  et  Bex  metis 
Was  still  inschbed ;  m  which^oa  brought  the  king 
To  be  your  servant. 

1^.  Then,  that,  without  the  knowledge 
Either  of  king  or  councU,  when  you  went 
Ambassador  to  the  emperor,  you  made  bold 
To  carry  into  Flanders  the  great  seal. 

Sur.  Item,  you  sent  a  large  oommisakm 
To  Gregory  de  Cassalis.  to  condude, 
Without  the  king's  will,  or  the  state's  allawa&oe, 
A  league  between  his  highness  and  F^rrara^ 

Suf.  That,  out  of  mere  ambition,  you  have  caused 
Your  holy  hat  to  be  sl^mp'd  on  the  king's  coin. 

Sur.  Then,  that  you  have  sent  innumerable  sabstaaee 
(By  what  means  got,  I  leave  to  your  own  oonscienoe). 
To  furnish  Eome,  and  to  prepare  the  ways 
You  have  for  dignities ;  to  the  mere*  undoing 
Of  all  the  kingdom.    Many  more  there  are ; 
Which,  since  they  are  of  you,  and  odiovis, 
I  will  not  taint  my  mouth  with. 

C%a9».  O  my  lord. 
Press  not  a  faUing  man  too  far ;  'tis  yirtue : 
His  faults  he  open  to  the  laws ;  let  them. 
Not  you,  correct  him.    My  heart  weeps  to  see  him 
So  little  of  his  great  self. 

Sur.  I  forgive  him. 

Sitf.  Lord  cardinal,  the  kind's  furtiier  pleasure  is,— 
Because  all  thoee  things,  you  have  done  of  late 
By  your  power  legatinet  within  this  kingdom, 
PaJI  into  the  compass  of  a  pramunirej— 
That  therefore  such  a  writ  be  sued  against  you : 
To  forfeit  all  your  goods,  lands,  tenements, 
Chattels,  and  whatsoever,  and  to  be 
Out  of  the  king's  protection :— -This  is  my  charge. 

I^or.  And  so  we'll  leave  you  to  your  meditationfl 
How  to  Uve  better.    For  your  stubborn  answer. 
About  the  giving  back  the  great  seal  to  us, 

*Alisoterte.  t  As  the  pope's  legate. 
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The  king  shall  know  it  and,  no  douH  ^uiU  tfaaok  yott. 
So  fare  you  well,  my  little  good  lord  cardinal 

[Sxemmi  mU  bui  W0L8EY. 
TTol  So  farewell  to  the  little  good  ywi  bear  hm. 
Farewell,  a  long  farewell,  to  all  my  greatness! 
This  is  the  state  of  man:  To^daj  ne  pxrt»  tor&i 
The  tender  leaves  of  hope ;  to-morrow  blossoms, 
And  bears  his  blushing  honours  tiiick  upon  him : 
The  third  day,  comes  a  firosty  a  kilhng  frost ; 
And,— when  ne  thinks,  good  easy  man,  taU.  soxely 
His  greatness  is  a  ripeningj^-nips  his  looit, 
And  then  he  falls,  as  I  do.    I  have  ventured. 
Like  little  wanton  bc^s  that  swim  on  bladders, 
This  many  summers  m  a  sea  of  ^lory ; 
But  far  beyond  my  depth :  my  mgh-blown  wide 
At  length  broke  under  me ;  and  now  has  mt  me, 
"Weary,  and  old  with  service,  to  the  mercy 
Of  a  rude  stream,  that  must  for  ewer  hide  me. 
Yain  pomp,  and  glory  of  this  world,  I  hate  ye : 
I  feel  my  heart  new  opeii'd :  O,  how  wretobed 
Is  that  poor  man,  that  hangs  on  princes'  fkvours 
There  is,  betwixt  that  smile  we  would  aainre  to> 
That  sweet  aspect  of  princes,  and  their  ruin  * 
More  pangs  and  fears  than  wars  or  womm  have ; 
And  when  he  falls,  he  falls  like  Lucifer, 
Never  to  hope  again.— 

JEMsr  Cbohytbil,  ammedly. 

Why,  how  now,  Cromwell  ? 

Crom.  I  have  no  power  to  q)eak,  Sir. 

JTol.  What,  amaaed 
At  my  misf(»rtunes  ?  can  thy  Spirit  woiMler, 
A  great  man  should  decline  ?  Nay,  aa  you  w«ep, 
I  am  fallen^  indeed. 

Crom.  How  does  yo«r  grace  f 

Wbl.  Why,  well; 
Never  so  truly  happy,  my  good  CromwelL 
I  know  myseu  now ;  and  I  feA  within  me 
A  peace  above  all  earthly  dignities, 
A  still  and  quiet  conscience.    The  king  has  cured  me, 
I  humbly  thank  his  grace ;  and  from  tnese  shoulders. 
These  ruin'd  pillars,  out  of  pity,  taken 
A  load  would  sink  a  navy,  too  much  honour: 
O,  'tis  a  burden,  CromwelL  'tis  a  burden. 
Too  heavy  for  a  man  that  hopes  kfi  heavea. 

Crom,  I  am  glad,  your  grace  has  made  that  ri^  use  of  it. 

Wbl.  I  hope,  I  have :  I  am  able  mm,  methinks 
(Out  of  a  fortitude  of  soul,  I  feel), 
To  endure  more  misenes,  and  greater  fut, 

*  Dooming  to  nda. 
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Than  my  weak-hearted  enemies  dare  offer. 
What  news  abroad? 

Crom.  The  heaviest  and  the  worst, 
Is  your  displeasure  with  the  king. 

Wol,  God  bless  him! 

Crom,  The  next  is,  that  Sir  Thomas  More  is  chosen 
Lord  chancellor  in  your  place. 

Wol,  That's  somewhat  sudden : 
But  he's  a  learned  man.    May  he  oontmue 
Long  in  his  highness*  fiivour,  and  do  justice 
Por  truth's  sake,  and  his  conscience;  that  his  bones 
When  he  has  run  his  course,  and  sleeps  in  blessings. 
May  have  a  tomb  of  orphan's  tears*  wept  on  'em ! 
What  more  ? 

Crx)m,  That  Granmer  is  retum'd  with  welcome, 
Install'd  lord  archbishop  of  Canterbury. 

Wol.  That's  news  indeed ! 

Crom.  Last,  that  the  lady  Anne, 
Whom  the  kin^  hath  in  secrecy  long  married. 
This  day  was  view'd  in  open,t  as  his  queen, 
Gk)ing  to  chapel;  and  the  voice  is  now 
Only  about  her  coronation. 

Wol.  There  was  the  weight  that  pull'd  me  down,  O,  Cromwell, 
The  king  has  gone  beyond  me,  all  my  glories 
In  that  one  woman  I  have  lost  for  ever : 
No  sun  shall  ever  usher  forth  mine  honours, 
Or  gild  again  the  noble  troops  that  waited 
Upon  my  sniiles.    Go,  get  thee  from  me,  Cromwell ; 
I  am  a  poor  fallen  man,  unworthy  now 
To  be  thy  lord  and  master :  Seek  the  king ; 
That  sun,  I  pray,  may  never  set !   I  have  told  him 
What,  and  how  true  thou  art :  he  will  advance  thee : 
Some  little  memory  of  me  will  stir  iiim 
(I  know  his  noble  nature),  not  to  let 
Thy  hopeful  service  perish  too :  Good  Cromwell, 
Neglect  him  not ;  make  uset  now,  and  provide 
For  thine  own  future  safety. 

Crom,  O  my  lord. 
Must  I  then  leave  you  ?  Must  I  needs  forego 
So  good,  so  noble,  and  so  true  a  master  ? 
Bear  witness,  all  that  have  not  hearts  of  iron. 
With  what  a  sorrow  Cromwell  leaves  his  lord.— 
The  king  shall  have  my  service ;  but  my  prayers 
For  ever,  and  for  ever,  shall  be  yours. 

Wol,  Cromwell,  I  did  not  thmk  to  shed  a  tear 
In  all  mv  miseries :  but  thou  hast  forced  me 
Out  of  toy  honest  truth  to  play  the  woman. 
Let's  dry  our  eyes :  and  thus  mr  hear  me,  Cromwell ; 
Andj—when  I  am  forgotten,  as  I  shall  be; 
And  sleep  in  dull  cold  marble,  where  no  mention 

*  The  chancellor  is  the  graardian  of  orphans. 
X  Openly.  x  Interest. 
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Of  me  more  must  be  heard  of,— say,  I  taught  thee. 

Say.  Wolsey,— that  once  trod  the  ways  of  glory. 

And  sounded  all  the  depths  and  shoals  of  nonour, — 

Found  thee  a  way,  out  of  his  wreck,  to  rise  in ; 

A  sure  and  safe  one,  though  thy  master  miss'd  it. 

Mark  but  my  fall,  and  that  that  ruin'd  me. 

Cromwell,  I  charge  thee,  fling  away  ambition ; 

By  that  sin  fell  the  angels ;  how  can  man  then, 

The  image  of  his  Maker,  hope  to  win  by't  ? 

Love  thyself  last :  cherish  those  hearts  that  hate  thee : 

Corrupuon  wins  not  more  than  honesty. 

Still  in  thy  ri^ht  hand  carry  gentle  peace. 

To  silence  envious  tongues.    Be  just,  and  fear  not : 

Let  all  the  ends,  thou  aim'st  at.  be  thy  country^ 

Thy  God's,  and  truth's ;  then  if  thou  fall'st,  O  Cromwell, 

Thou  fall'st  a  blessed  martyr.    Serve  the  kmg ; 

And, Pr'ythee,  lead  me  in : 

There  take  an  inventory  of  all  I  have. 

To  the  last  penny :  'tis  the  king's :  my  robe. 

And  my  integrity  to  heaven,  is  all 

I  dare  now  call  mine  own.    O  Cromwell,  Cromwell, 

Had  I  but  served  my  God  with  half  the  z&el 

I  served  my  kins,  he  would  not  in  mine  age 

Have  left  me  naked  to  mine  enemies. 

Crom,  Good  Sir,  have  patience. 

WoL  So  I  have.    Farewell 
The  hopes  of  court !  my  hopes  in  heaven  do  dwell        [Ikeeunt, 


ACT  IV. 

SCEITE  L—A  Street  in  WeHminster. 

Snter  two  GENTLEMEN,  meeting, 

1  Oent,  You  are  well  met  once  again. 

2  Oent.  And  so  are  you. 

1  Chnt,  Tou  come  to  take  your  stand  here,  and  behold 
The  lady  Anne  nass  from  her  coronation  ? 

2  Q^nt,  'Tis  all  my  business.    At  our  last  encounter 
The  duke  of  Buckingham  came  from  his  trial. 

1  Qent.  'Tis  very  wue :  but  that  time  oflfer'd  sorrow ; 
This,  general  joy. 

2  Geni.  'Tis  well :  The  citizens, 

I  am  sure,  have  shown  at  fUll  their  royal  minds ; 
As,  let  them  have  their  rights,  they  are  ever  forward 
In  celebration  of  this  day  with  shows, 
Pageants,  and  sights  of  honour. 

1  Qeni,  Never  greater, 

Nor,  111  assure  you,  better  taken.  Sir. 

2  €hne.  May  I  be  bold  to  ask  what  that  contains. 
That  paper  in  your  hand  ? 
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1  Gent  Yes;  'tis  the  bit 

Of  those,  that  claim  their  offioes  this  diy. 
By  custom  of  the  coronation. 
The  duke  of  Suffolk  is  the  firsts  and  daims 
To  he  high  steward ;  next»  tiie  duke  of  Nc^olk, 
He  to  be  earl  marshal ;  you  mi^y  read  the  rest. 

2  Oent  I  thank  you,  Sir;  had  I  not  known  tiioie  customs^ 
I  should  have  been  beholden  to  your  paper. 

But,  I  beseech  you,  whafs  become  ef  Katharine, 
The  princess  dowager !  how  goes  her  bnainett  ? 

1  Oent.  That  I  can  tell  70U  toa    The  archbuhop 
Of  Canterbury,  aocompamed  with  other 
Learned  and  reverend  Ikthers  of  his  order. 

Held  a  late  court  at  DunstaUe,  six  miles  off 
From  Ampthill,  where  the  princess  hur ;  to  whidi 
She  oft  was  cited  by  them,  but  appeard  not : 
And.  to  be  short,  for  not  appearance,  and 
The  King's  late  scruple,  by  the  main  assent 
Of  all  these  learned  men  she  was  divorced. 
And  the  late  marriage  *  made  of  none  effect : 
Since  which,  she  was  removed  to  Kimbolttm, 
Where  she  remains  now,  sick. 

2  Gent,  Alas,  goodlady!—  jDmmpttM. 
The  trumpets  sound :  stand  dose,  the  queen  is  coming. 

THE  OBDEB  OF  THE  PB0CS8BI0K. 
A  lively JlourUho/ Trumpets;  then  enter 

1.  Two  Judges, 

2.  The  Lord  Chancellor,  toUh  the  purse  and  mace  before  him, 

3.  Choristers  singing.  [Music. 
4  Mayor  of  London  bearifiq  the  mace.     Then  Garter,  in  his 

coat  of  arms,  and  on  hts  head,  a  gilt  copper  crown, 

5.  Marquis  Dorset,  bearing  a  sceptre  of  gold,  on  his  head  a  dentin 

coronal  of  gold.  With  him,  the  earl  of  Surrey,  bearing  the 
rod  of  silver  with  the  dooe,  ercmmd  wUk  em  9arf$  oorcnet. 
Collars  of  S 8. 

6.  Duhe  of  St^olk,  in  his  robe  of  estate,  his  eoromf  on  his  hmd, 

bearing  a  long  white  wand,  as  high  etewmrd.  With  kim,  Hke 
duke  cf  Norfolk,  with  the  rod  of  marshal^ip,  a  coronet  on 
his  head.    Collars  of  88. 

7.  A  canopy  home  by  fomr  of  the  dnque-ports;  under  ii,  the 

Queen  in  her  robe;  in  her  hair  richly  adorned  wiih  pe&rL 
crowned.  On  each  side  qfher,  the  bishops  ^London  ana 
Winchester, 

8.  The  old  duchess  of  Norfolk,  in  a  coronal  of  gold,  wrought  with 

flowers,  bearing  the  quemis  trmn. 

9.  Certain  Ladies  or  CourUesses,  with  pktin  etrdets  ef  gold  wittih- 

outjlowers. 

*  The  marriage  lab^  oonsMeni  as  valid. 
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2  Oent  A  royal  tnin,  b^ievB  me.— These  I  kmow  ;— 
Who's  that,  that  beare  the  soeptre  ? 

1  Oent,  Marquis  Dorset: 

And  that  the  earl  of  Surrey,  witli  the  rod. 

2  Qent  A  bold  bra^t  gentleman :  And  that  should  be 
The  duke  of  Suffolk. 

1  Gent.  'Tis  the  same :  high  steward. 

2  Gent.  And  that  my  lord  of  Norfolk  P 

1  Gent.  Yes. 

2  Oent.    Heaven  bless  thee !  [Leokmff  o»  ihe  Qmon, 
Thou  hast  the  sweetest  face  I  e'v^  look'd  on.— 

Sir,  as  I  have  a  soul,  she  is  an  angel ; 

Our  king  has  all  the  Indies  in  his  arms. 

And  more,  and  richer,  when  he  strains  tiiat  lady : 

I  cannot  blame  his  consci^xce. 

1  Oent.  They,  tiiat  bear 

The  cloth  of  honour  over  her,  are  four  barons 
Of  the  Cinque-ports. 

2  Oent.  Those  men  are  hapny ;  and  so  ore  aH,  aro  near  her. 
I  take  it,  she  that  carries  up  me  train, 

Is  that  old  noble  lady,  duchess  <^  N<»rfo&. 

1  Oent.  It  is ;  and  all  the  rest  are  countesses. 

2  Oent.  Their  coronets  say  so.    These  are  stars  indeed ; 
And,  sometimes,  falling  ones. 

1  Gent.  No  more  of  w»t. 

[Uxit  Procession,  with  a  great  Jlomish  cf  Trumpets, 

JEnter  a  third  GENTLEMAN. 

God  save  you,  Sir !  Where  have  you  been  broiling  ? 

8  Gent  Among  the  crowd  i'  toe  abbey ;  where  a  finger 
Could  not  be  wedged  in  more ;  and  I  am  stifled 
With  the  mere  rankness  of  their  joy. 

2  Gent  You  saw 
The  ceremony  ? 

8  Gent  That  I  did. 

1  Gent  How  was  it  ? 

8  Oent  Well  worth  the  seeing. 

2  Gent  €k>od  Sir,  speak  it  to  us. 

8  Gent.  As  well  as  I  am  able.    The  rich  stream 
Of  lords,  and  ladies,  having  brought  the  queen 
To  a  prepared  place  in  the  choir,  fell  oflf 
A  distance  from  her ;  while  her  grace  sat  down 
To  rest  a  while,  some  half  an  hour,  or  so, 
In  a  rich  chair  of  state,  (^posing  freely 
The  beauty  of  her  person  to  the  people. 
Believe  me,  Sir,  she  is  the  goodliest  woman 
That  ever  lay  by  man :  whidi  when  the  people 
Had  the  fiill  view  of,  such  a  noise  arose 
As  the  shrouds  make  at  sea  in  a  stiff  tempest, 
As  loud,  and  to  as  many  tunes :  hats,  cloaks 
•  (Doublets,  I  think),  flew  up ;  and  had  their  hcM 
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Been  loose,  this  day  they  had  been  lost.    Such  joy 
I  never  saw  before.    Great-bellied  women. 
That  had  not  half  a  week  to  so,  like  rams* 
In  the  old  time  of  war,  would  shake  the  p^ess, 
And  make  them  reel  before  them.    No  man  living 
Could  say,  This  is  my  tdfe,  there ;  all  were  woven 
So  strangely  in  one  piece. 

2  Gent.  But,  prav,  what  foUow'd  ? 

3  Oent  At  length  her  grace  rose,  and  with  modest  paces 
Came  to  the  altar ;  where  she  kneerd,  and,  saint-like, 
Cast  her  fair  eyes  to  heaven,  and  prajrd  devoutly. 

Then  rose  again,  and  bow'd  her  to  the  people : 
When  by  the  archbishop  of  Canterbury 
She  had  all  the  royal  makings  of  a  queen ; 
As  holy  oil,  Edward  Confessor's  crown. 
The  rod.  and  bird  of  peace,  and  all  such  emblems 
Laid  nobly  on  her :  which  performed,  the  choir 
With  all  the  choicest  music  of  the  kingdom. 
Together  sung  Te  Deum.    So  she  parted. 
And  with  the  same  full  state  paced  back  again 
To  York-place,  where  the  feast  is  held. 

1  Gent  Sir,  you 

Must  no  more  call  it  York-place,  that  is  past : 
Por,  since  the  cardinal  fell,  that  title 's  lost ;      ^ 
'Tis  now  the  king's^  and  call'd— AVhitehall. 

3  Gent.  I  know  it; 
But  'tis  so  lately  altered,  that  the  old  name 
Is  fresh  about  me. 

2  Gent.  What  two  reverend  bishops 

Were  those  that  went  on  each  side  of  the  queen  ? 

3  Gent.  Stokesly  and  Grardiner ;  the  one  of  Winchester 
(Newly  preferred  from  the  king's  secretary), 

The  other,  London. 

2  Gent.  He  of  Winchester 

Is  held  no  great  good  lover  of  the  archbishop's, 
The  virtuous  Cranmer. 

3  Gent.  All  the  land  knows  that: 

However,  yet  there's  no  great  breach ;  when  it  comes, 
Cranmer  will  find  a  friend  will  not  shrink  from  him. 

2  Gent.  Who  may  that  be.  I  pray  you  ? 

3  Gent.  Thomas  Cromwell ; 

A  man  in  much  esteem  with  the  king,  and  truly 
A  worthy  Mend. — The  king 
Has  made  him  master  o'  the  jewel-house. 
And  one,  already,  of  the  privy  counciL 

2  Gent.  He  mil  deserve  more. 

8  Gent.  Yes,  without  all  doubt. 
Come,  gentlemen,  ve  shall  go  my  way,  which 
Is  to  the  court,  and  there  ye  shall  be  my  guests ; 
Something  I  can  command.    As  I  walk  tnither, 
111  tell  ye  more. 

£oth.  You  may  command  us.  Sir.  lExeunt. 

*  Battering-rams. 
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SCENE  IL—KimboUon. 

Enter  ELlthabine,  Dowager y  sick ;  led  between  Gbipfith 
and  Patience. 

Orif,  How  does  your  grace  ? 

Kath,  O.  Griffith,  sick  to  death: 
My  legs,  lilce  loaden  branches,  bow  to  the  earth, 
Willing  to  leave  their  burden :  Eeach  a  chair; — 
So, — now,  methinks,  I  feel  a  little  ease. 
Didst  thou  not  tell  me,  Griffith,  as  thou  led'st  me, 
That  the  great  child  of  honour,  cardinal  Wolsey, 
Was  dead  ? 

Qrif.  Yes,  Madam ;  but  I  think  your  grace, 
Out  of  the  pain  you  suffered,  gave  no  ear  to't. 

Kath.  Pry  thee,  good  Griffith,  tell  me  how  he  died: 
If  well,  he  stepp'd  before  me,  happily,  * 
Por  my  example. 

Qrif,  Well,  the  voice  goes.  Madam : 
Por  Mter  the  stout  earl  Northumberland 
Arrested  him  at  York,  and  brought  him  forward 
(As  a  man  sorely  tainted)  to  his  answer. 
He  fell  sick  suddenly,  and  grew  so  ill. 
He  could  not  sit  his  mule. 

Kath.  Alas !  poor  man ! 

Qrif,  At  last,  with  easy  roads,  f  he  came'to  Leicester, 
Lodged  in  the  abbey ;  where  the  reverend  abbot. 
With  all  his  convent,  honourably  received  him ; 
To  whom  he  gave  these  words, — O  father  abbot. 
An  old  9nan,  broken  with  the  storms  of  state, 
Is  come  to  lay  his  weary  bones  among  ye; 
Qive  him  a  little  earth  for  chaHty  ! 
So  went  to  bed :  where  eagerly  his  sickness 
Pursued  him  still :  and  three  nights  affcer  this. 
About  the  hour  of  ei^ht  (which  he  himself 
Foretold,  should  be  ms  last)  full  of  repentance. 
Continual  meditations,  tears,  and  sorrows, 
He  gave  his  honours  to  the  world  again. 
His  blessed  part  to  heaven,  and  slept  in  peace. 

Kath,  So  may  he  rest ;  his  faults  lie  gently  on  him ! 
Yet  thus  far.  Griffith,  give  me  leave  to  speak  him. 
And  yet  witn  charity,— He  was  a  man 
Of  an  unbounded  stomach,  X  ever  ranking 
Himself  with  princes ;  one,  that  by  suggestion 
Tied§  all  the  kingdom :  simony  was  fair  playj 
His  own  opinion  was  his  law :  i'  the  presence  || 
He  would  say  untruths ;  and  be  ever  double, 
Both  in  his  words  and  meaning :  He  was  never, 
J3ut  where  he  meant  to  ruin,  pitiful : 

*  Haply,  perchance.  t  By  short  stages.  %  Pride. 

h  Circurascribed.  |  Of  the  king. 
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His  promises  were,  as  he  then  was,  mighty ; 
But  his  performance,  as  he  is  now,  nouiing. 
Of  his  own  body  he  was  ill,  and  gave 
The  clerrar  iU  example. 

Ghrif.  Noble  madam. 
Men's  evil  manners  live  in  brass ;  their  virtues 
We  write  in  water.    May  it  please  y<mr  hig^meaB 
To  hear  me  speak  his  good  now  ? 

Kalh.  Yes,  good  Griffith; 
I  were  malicious  else. 

Qrif.  This  cardinal. 
Though  from  an  humUe  stock,  imdoubtedly 
Was  fashion'd  to*  much  honour.    From  his  cradle, 
He  was  a  scholar,  and  a  ripe,  and  good  one ; 
Exceeding  wise,  fair  spc^en,  imd  persuading : 
Lofty,  and  sour,  to  them  that  loved  him  Bot ; 
But,  to  those  men  that  sought  him,  sweet  as  summer. 
And  though  he  were  unsatisfied  in  gettins 

SVhich  was  a  sin),  yet  in  bestowing,  madam, 
6  was  most  princely :  Ever  witness  for  him 
Those  twins  of  learmng,  that  he  raised  in  you, 
Ipswich,  and  Oxford !  onef  of  which  fell  with  him, 
Unwilling  to  outlive  the  good  that  did  it ; 
The  other,  though  unfinish'd,  yet  so  famous, 
So  excellent  in  art,  and  still  so  risine, 
That  Christendom  shall  ever  speak  his  virtue. 
His  overthrow  heap'd  happiness  upon  him ; 
Por  then,  and  not  till  tiben,  be  felt  himself. 
And  found  the  blessedness  of  being  Uttie : 
And,  to  add  greater  honours  to  his  age 
Than  man  could  give  him.  he  died,  fearing  God. 
Kaih.  After  my  death  I  wish  no  other  herald. 
No  other  speaker  of  my  Uving  actions, 
To  keep  mme  honour  urom  corruption^ 
But  such  an  honest  chronicler  as  Griffith. 
Whom  I  most  hated  living,  thou  hast  made  me. 
With  thy  reUgious  truth,  and  modestjr, 
Now  in  his  ashes  honour :  Peace  be  with  him  !— 
Patience,  be  near  me  still ;  smd  set  me  lower : 
I  have  not  lon^  to  trouble  thee.— Good  Griffith, 
Cause  the  musidans  play  me  that  sad  note 
I  named  my  knell,  whilst  I  sit  meditating 
On  that  celestial  harmony  I  go  to. 

Sad  and  solemn  vuuic, 

CMf.  She  is  asleep :  Good  wench,  let's  sit  down  quiet, 

Por  fear  we  wake  her  ;--Softly,  gentle  Patience. 

2%«  Vision.  Enter f  solemnly  tripping  one  qfter  anoiher,  sis  per* 
sonages,  clad  in  white  robes,  toearing  on  their  heads  garlands 
of  hays,  and  golden  vizards  on  tkmr  faces',  branches  of  hays, 
or  palm,  in  their  hands.    They  first  congee  unto  her,  then  dance  ; 

*  Formed  for.  t  Iptwidu 
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€md,  at  certain  changes,  the  Jirst  two  hold  a  spa/re  garland 
over  her  head;  at  which,  the  other  fowr  mmhe  reverend  curt- 
sies; then  the  two  theft  held  the  garland,  deliver  the  same  to 
the  other  next  two,  who  observe  the  some  order  in  their  changes, 
and  holding  the  garland  over  her  head :  which  done,  they  deliver 
the  same  garland  to  the  last  two,  who  likewise  observe  the  same 
order :  at  which  (as  it  were  by  inspiration),  she  makes  in  her 
sleep  signs  of  rejoicing,  and  holdeth  up  her  hands  to  heaven : 
and  so  in  their  dancing  they  vanish,  carrying  the  yarland  with 
them.  The  music  continues, 
Kath,  Spirits  of  ^ace,  where  are  ye  ?    Are  ye  all  gone  ? 

And  leave  me  here  m  wretchedness  behind  ye  ? 
Chif,  Madam,  we  are  here. 
Kath.  It  is  not  you  I  call  for; 

Saw  ye  none  enter,  since  I  slept? 
€Mf.  None,  madam. 
Kath.  No  ?    Saw  you  not,  even  now.  a  blessed  troop 

Invite  me  to  a  banquet ;  whose  bright  races 

Oast  thousand  beams  upon  me,  Uke  the  sun  ? 

They  promised  me  eternal  happiness ; 

And  brought  me  garlands,  Gnmth,  which  I  f^l 

I  am  not  worthy  yet  to  wear :  I  sboll, 

Assuredly. 
Chif.  1  am  most  joyful,  madam,  such  good  dreams 

Possess  your  fiancy. 
Kath.  Bid  the  musicleave. 

They  are  harsh  and  heavy  to  me.  iMimc  ceases. 

Fat.  Bo  you  note, 

How  much  her  grace  is  altered  on  the  sudden  ? 

How  long  her  face  is  drawn  ?    How  pale  she  looks, 

And  of  an  earthy  cold  ?    Mark  you  her  eyes  ? 
Chif.  She  is  goingL  wench :  pray,  pray. 
Fat.  Heaven  comfort  her ! 

JEnter  a  Messsnges. 

Mess.  An't  like  your  grace, 

Kath.  You  are  a  saucy  iellow : 
Deserve  we  no  more  reverence  ? 

Chif.  You  are  to  blama. 
Knowing,  she  will  not  lose  her  wonted  greatnesg, 
To  use  so  rude  bdiaviour :  go  to,  kneel 

Mess.  I  humbly  do  entreat  your  highness'  pardon ; 
My  haste  made  me  unmannerly :  There  is  staying 
A  gentleman,  sent  from  the  king  to  see  you. 

Kath.  Admit  him  eatraaoe,  Griffith :  But  Ihis  £^ow 
Let  me  ne'er  see  again.       i^sfewnt  Griffith  and  Messbnobb. 

He-enter  G^BIFFITH,  with  Capucius. 

If  my  sight  fail  not, 

You  should  be  lord  ambassador  from  the  emperor. 
My  royal  nephew,  and  your  name  Capucius. 
Cap.  Madam,  the  same,  your  servant. 
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Kath.  O  my  lord. 
The  times,  and  titles,  now  are  alter'd  strangely 
With  me,  since  first  you  knew  me.    But,  I  pray  you. 
What  is  your  nleasure  with  me  ? 

Cap.  Noble  lady, 
Pirst.  mine  own  service  to  your  grace ;  the  next. 
The  ting's  request  that  I  would  visit  you ; 
Who  grieves  much  for  your  weakness,  and  by  me 
Sends  you  his  princely  commendations. 
And  heartily  entreats  you  take  good  comfort. 

Kath.  O  my  good  lord,  that  comfort  comes  too  late ; 
'Tis  like  a  pardon  after  execution : 
That  gentle  physic,  given  in  time,  had  cured  me ; 
But  now  I  am  past  all  comforts  here,  but  prayers. 
How  does  his  highness  ? 

Cap.  Madam,  in  good  health. 

Kath.  So  mi^  he  ever  do !  and  ever  flourish. 
When  I  shall  dwell  with  worms,  and  my  poor  name 
Banish'd  the  kingdom.— Patience,  is  that  letter, 
I  caused  you  virrite,  yet  sent  away  ? 

Fat.  No,  madam.  [Giving  it  to  KiTHARlIfE. 

Kath.  Sir.  I  most  humbly  pray  you  to  deliver 
This  to  my  lord  the  king. 

Cap.  Most  willing,  madam. 

Kath.  In  which  I  have  commended  to  his  goodness 
The  model*  of  our  chaste  loves,  his  youug  daughter : — 
The  dews  of  heaven  fall  thick  in  blessings  on  her  !^- 
Beseeching  him,  to  give  her  virtuous  breeding 
(She  is  young,  and  of  a  noble  modest  nature; 
1  hope,  she  will  deserve  well) ;  and  a  little 
To  love  her  for  her  mother's  sake,  that  loved  him. 
Heaven  knows  how  dearly.    My  next  poor  petition 
Is,  tluit  his  noble  grace  would  have  some  pity 
Upon  my  wretched  women,  that  so  long 
Have  foUow'd  both  my  fortunes  faithfufly : 
Of  which  there  is  not  one,  I  dare  avow 
(And  now  I  should  not  lie),  but  will  deserve, 
Por  virtue,  and  true  beauty  of  the  soul, 
Por  honesty,  and  decent  carriage, 
A  right  good  husband,  let  him  oef  a  noble ; 
And,  sure,  those  men  are  happy  that  shall  have  them. 
The  last  is,  for  my  men :— they  are  the  i)oorest, 
But  poverty  could  never  draw  them  from  me ; — 
That  they  may  have  their  wages  duly  paid  them, 
And  something  over  to  remember  me  by ; 
If  Heaven  had  pleased  to  have  given  me  longer  life. 
And  able  means,  we  had  not  parted  thus. 
These  are  the  whole  contents : — And,  good  my  lord. 
By  that  you  love  the  dearest  in  this  world. 
As  you  wish  Christian  peace  to  souls  departed, 

*  RepresentatiYe.  f  Even  if  he  should  be. 
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Stand  these  poor  people's  Mend,  and  urge  the  king 
To  do  me  this  last  right 

Cap.  By  heaven,  Iwill; 
Or  let  me  lose  the  fashion  of  a  man ! 

Kath,  I  thank  you.  honest  lord.    Bemember  me 
In  all  humiUty  unto  nis  highness : 
Say.  his  long  trouble  now  is  passing 
Out  of  this  world :  tell  him,  in  death  I  bless*d  him, 
Por  80 1  will.— Mine  eyes  grow  dim.— Farewell, 
My  lord.— Griffith,  farewell. — Nay,  Patience, 
You  must  not  leave  meyet.    I  must  to  bed ; 
Call  in  more  women.— When  I  am  dead,  good  wench* 
Let  me  be  used  with  honour :  strew  me  over 
With  maiden  flowers,  that  all  the  world  may  know 
I  was  a  chaste  wife  to  my  grave :— embalm  me. 
Then  lay  me  forth :  although  unqueen'd,  yet  like 
A  queen,  and  daughter  to  a  king,  inter  me. 
I  can  no  more.——  ^Exeunt,  leading  Kathabike. 


ACT  V. 

SCJSNJS  L—A  Gallery  in  the  Talace, 

Enter  GaBDINBB  Bithop  of  Winchegter,  a  Page  with  a  torch 
before  him. 

Oar,  Ifs  one  o'clock,  boy,  is't  not  ? 

Boy,  It  hath  struck. 

Qar,  These  should  be  hours  for  necessities. 
Not  for  deUghts ;  times  to  repair  our  nature 
With  comforting  repose,  andf  not  for  us 
To  waste  these  times. 

Enier  SiB  Thomab  Loyell. 
Good  hour  of  night.  Sir  Thomas ! 
AVhithersolate? 

Xoo.  Came  you  from  the  king,  my  lord  ? 

Got,  I  did.  Sir  Thomas ;  and  left  him  at  primero* 
With  the  duke  of  Suffblk. 

Lon.  I  must  to  him  too, 
Before  he  go  to  bed.    Fll  take  my  leave. 

Gar,  Not  yet.  Sir  Thomas  Lovell.    What's  the  matter  ? 
It  seems  you  are  in  haste :  an  if  there  be 
No  great  offence  belongs  to't,  pive  your  friend 
Some  touchf  of  your  mte  business :  Affairs,  that  walk 
(AfiL  they  sa^,  spuits  do)  at  midnight^  have 
In  them  a  wilder  nature,  than  the  business 
That  seeks  despatch  by  day. 

Lov,  My  loid,  I  love  you ; 
And  durst  commend  a  secret  to  your  ear 

*  A  game  at  cards.  f  Hint. 

VOL.  ni.  2 1> 
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Much  weightier  than  this  work.    The  quoen  's  in  labo«r» 
They  say,  in  great  extremity;  and  fear'd. 
Shell  with  the  labour  end. 

Oar,  The  fruit,  she  goes  with, 
I  pray  for  heartily ;  that  it  may  find 
Grood  time,  and  hve :  but  for  the  stock.  Sir  Thom«B» 
I  wish  it  grubb'd  up  now. 

Lov.  Methinks,  I  oould 
Cry  the  amen ;  and  yet  n^  o(nisci«kee  wys 
She's  a  good  creature,  ana,  sweet  lady,  does 
Deserve  our  better  wishes. 

Qar.  But,  Sir,  Sir,— 
Hear  me.  Sir  Thomas :  You  are  a  geotl^iian 
Of  mine  own  way ;  I  know  you  wise,  reUgious; 
And,  let  me  tell  you,  it  will  ne*er  be  well, — 
'Twill  not,  Sir  Thomas  Lovell,  take't  of  me, 
Till  Cranmer,  Cromwell,  her  two  handif^  and  sIm^ 
Sleep  in  their  graves. 

Lov.  Now,  Sir,  you  speak  of  two 
The  most  remark'd  i'  the  kingdom.    As  for  Cromwell, — 
Beside  that  of  the  jewel-house,  he's  made  master 
C  the  rolls,  and  the  king's  secretary:  further.  Sir, 
Stands  in  the  gap  and  trade  of  more  prefermiMitB, 
With  which  the  time  will  load  him :  The  archl^nop 
Is  the  king's  hand,  and  tongue;  And  who  dare  speak 
One  syUable  against  him  ? 

Qar.  Yes,  yes.  Sir  Thomas, 
There  are  that  dare ;  and  I  myself  have  ventured 
To  ^peak  my  mind  of  him :  and,  indeed,  this  day. 
Sir  (I  may  tell  it  you).  I  think,  I  have 
Incensed*  the  lords  oHhe  coundL  that  be  is 
(For  so  I  know  he  is,  they  know  he  is) 
A  most  arch  heretic,  a  pestilence 
That  does  infect  the  land :  with  which  they  ttoved. 
Have  broken  t  with  the  king ;  who  halih  so  fitf 
Given  ear  to  our  complaint  (of  his  great  grace 
And  princely  care ;  foreseeing  those  fell  misdiiefs 
Our  reasons  laid  before  him),  he  hath  commanded. 
To-morrow  morning  to  the  council-board 
He  be  convented.t    He's  a  rank  weed.  Sir  ThoxaaSy 
And  we  must  root  him  out*    iVom  your  affairs 
I  hinder  you  too  lon^ :  good  nightL  Sir  TluHuas. 

Lw.  Many  good  mghts,  my  Jora :  I  rest  your  servant 

lEcseumt  (jrAADIltSB  and  PAaX. 

As  LoYELL  is  going  out,  enter  the  KiNQ^  and  the  Dkke  ^ 
Suffolk. 

JT.  Ken,  Charles,  I  will  play  no  more  td^gjlt; 
My  mind 's  not  on't,  you  are  too  hard  for  me. 
Svf.  Sir,  I  did  never  win  of  you  before* 
K,  Ken,  But  littl^  Charles; 

*  Set  on.  t  Told  ihsir  minds.  X  Si 
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Nor  shall  not,  when  my  fan<jy  's  ©n  my  play.— 
Now,  Lovell,  from  the  qiteen  what  is  the  news  ? 

Lov.  I  could  not  personally  deliver  to  her 
"What  you  commanded  me,  but  by  her  woman 
I  sent  your  message ;  who  returned  her  thanks 
In  the  greatest  humbleness,  and  desired  your  highness 
Most  heartUy  to  pray  for  her. 

JT.  Sen.  What  say'st  thou  ?  ha ! 
To  pray  for  her  ?  what,  is  she  crying  out  ? 

.Lov.  So  said  her  woman ;  and  that  heat  sufferaaoe  madd 
Almost  each  pang  a  death. 

K.  Sen.  Alas,  good  lady  ! 

Si^.  God  safely  quit  her  of  her  burden,  lUid 
With  gentle  travail  to  the  gladding  of 
Your  highness  with  an  h«r ! 

JT.  Sen.  'Tis  midnight,  Charles, 
Pr'ythee,  to  bed ;  and  in  thy  prayers  remember 
The  estate  of  my  i)oor  queen,    ileave  me  alone ; 
Por  I  must  think  of  that,  which  company 
Will  not  be  friendly  to. 

Sitf.  I  wish  your  h^nesB 
A  quiot  night,  and  my  good  mistresi  will 
Bemember  in  my  pra^^rs. 

K.  Hen.  Charles,  good  night.  [Il^  S^FEt>LK. 

:Enter  SlB  ANT:fi[ONT  DeNITT. 

Well,  Sirj  what  follows  ? 

Ben.  Sir,  I  have  brought  my  lord  the  aarchbishof)} 
As  you  commanded  me. 

K.  Sen.  Ha!  Canterbury? 

Den.  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

K.  Sen.  *Tis  true :  where  is  he,  Denny  ? 

Deri.  He  attends  your  highness'  pleaiure« 

K.  Sen.  Brine  him  to  us.  [JBb^  IfeWlnr. 

Lov.  This  is  about  that  which  the  bishop  spake ; 
I  am  happily  come  hither.  [Mide, 

He-enter  Dbkkt,  wUA  CbaKMJ^ 

JT.  Sen.  Avoid  th^  gallery.  [LovilLL  iemm  io  stay. 

Ha ! — ^I  have  said  !-^Begone. 
What !  •  [SitHint  LoTiLt  and  Dewnt. 

Cran.  I  am  fearful !— Wherefore  frowns  he  thus  ? 
'Tis  his  aspect  of  t&crar.    All's  not  well. 

K.  Sen.  How  now,  my  lord  P    You  do  desire  ta  know 
WTierefore  I  sent  for  you. 

Cran.  It  is  mv  duty. 
To  attend  your  nighness'  pleasure. 

K.  Sen.  Tray  jrou,  arise> 
My  good  and  gracious  lord  of  Canterbury. 
Come,  you  ana  I  must  walk  a  turn  together ; 
I  have  news  to  tell  you :  Come,  come,  give  me  your  hand. 
Ah,  my  good  lord,  I  grieve  at  what  I  speak. 
And  am  right  sorry  to  repeat  what  follows : 
2  D  2 
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I  have,  and  most  unwillingly,  of  late 
Heard  many  grievous,  I  do  say,  my  lord. 
Grievous  complaints  of  you;  which,  heing  consider'd. 
Have  moved  us,  and  our  council,  that  you  shall 
This  morning  come  hefore  us ;  where,  I  know. 
You  cannot  with  such  freedom  purge  yourself, 
But  that,  till  further  trial,  in  those  charges 
Which  will  require  your  answer,  you  must  take 
Your  patience  to  you,  and  he  well  contented 
To  make  your  house  our  tower :  you  a  brother  of  us,* 
It  fits  we  thus  proceed,  or  else  no  witness 
Would  come  against  you. 

Or  an,  I  humbly  thank  your  highness; 
And  am  right  glad  to  catch  this  good  occasion 
Most  throughly  to  be  winnow'd,  where  my  chaff 
And  com  shall  fly  asunder :  for,  I  know 
There's  none  stands  under  more  calumnious  tongues. 
Than  L  myself,  poor  man. 

K,  Men,  Stand  up^  good  Canterbury; 
Thy  truth,  and  thy  mtegrity.  is  rooted 
In  us.  thy  friend :  Give  me  tny  hand,  stand  up ; 
Pr*ythee,  let's  walk.    Now,  by  my  holy  dame. 
What  manner  of  man  are  you  ?  Mjr  lord,  I  look'd 
You  would  have  given  me  your  petition,  that 
I  should  have  ta'en  some  pains  to  bring  together 
Yourself  and  your  accusers ;  and  to  have  heard  you 
Without  indurancef  ftirther. 

Cran,  Most  dread  liege, 
The  good  I  stand  on  is  my  truth  and  honesty ; 
If  they  shall  fail,  I,  with  mine  enemies. 
Will  triumph  o'er  my  person ;  which  I  weigh  J  not, 
Being  of  those  virtues  vacant    I  fear  nothing 
What  can  be  said  against  me. 

K.  Men.  Enow  ;{rou  not  how 
Your  state  stands  i'  the  world,  with  the  whole  world  ? 
Your  enemies 

Are  many,  and  not  small ;  their  practices 
Must  bear  the  same  proportion :  and  not  ever 
The  justice  and  the  truth  o'  the  question  carries 
The  due  o'  the  verdict  with  it :  At  what  ease 
Might  corrupt  minds  procure  knaves  as  corrupt 
To  swear  agiunst  you  r  Such  things  have  been  done. 
You  are  potently  opposed ;  and  with  a  malice 
Of  as  great  size.    Ween  §  you  of  better  luck, 
I  mean,  in  perjured  witness,  than  your  master. 
Whose  minister  you  are,  whiles  here  he  lived 
Upon  this  naughty  earth  ?  Go  to,  go  to ; 
You  take  a  precipice  for  no  leap  of  danger. 
And  woo  your  own  destruction. 

Cran.  God,  and  your  mf^esty 

*  One  of  the  council.  t  Further  delay. 

t  Value.  »  Think. 
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Protect  mine  innocence,  or  I  fall  into 
The  trap  is  laid  for  me ! 

JT.  Hen.  Be  of  good  cheer ; 
They  shall  no  more  prevail,  than  we  ^ve  way  to. 
Keep  comfort  to  you ;  and  this  mommg  see 
You  do  appear  before  them ;  if  they  shall  chance. 
In  charging  you  with  matters,  to  commit  you, 
The  best  persuasions  to  the  contrary 
!PaU  not  to  use,  and  with  what  vehemency 
The  occasion  shall  instruct  you :  if  entreaties 
"Will  render  you  no  remedy,  this  ring 
Dehver  them,  and  your  appeal  to  us 
There  make  before  them. — ^Look,  the  eood  man  weeps ! 
He's  honest,  on  mine  honour.    God's  blest  mother  ! 
I  swear,  he  is  true-hearted ;  and  a  soul 
None  better  in  my  kingdom. — Get  you  gone. 
And  do  as  I  have  bid  you.—  {^Exit  GfiANMEB. 

He  has  strangled 
His  language  in  his  tears. 

Enter  an  old  Lady. 

Gent.  UtyitUnl.  Comeback;  what  mean  you? 

L<idy,  I'll  not  come  back :  the  tidings  that  I  bring 
Will  make  my  boldness  manners.— Now,  good  angels 
Fly  o'er  thy  royal  head,  and  shade  thy  person 
Under  then*  blessed  wines  I 

K.  Hen,  Now,  by  thy  looks 
I  guess  thy  message.    Is  the  queen  deliver'd  ? 
Say,  ay ;  and  of  a  boy. 

Ladt/.  Ay,  ay,  my  liege ; 
And  of  a  lovely  boy :  The  Grod  of  heaven 
Both  now  and  ever  bless  her ! — ^'tis  a  girl. 
Promises  boys  hereafter.    Sir,  your  queen 
Desires  your  visitation,  and  to  oe 
Acquainted  with  this  stranger ;  'tis  as  like  you. 
As  cherry  is  to  cherry. 

K,  Hen.  Lovell,— 

Enter  LoVELL. 

Lov,  Sir. 

JT.  Hen,  Give  her  a  hundred  marks.    I'll  to  the  queen. 

lExit  King. 

Lctdv,  A  hundred  marks !  By  this  light,  I'll  have  more. 
An  ordinary  groom  is  for  such  payment. 
I  will  have  more,  or  scold  it  out  of  him. 
Said  I  for  this,  the  girl  is  like  to  him  ? 
I  will  have  more,  or  else  unsav't  \  and  now 
While  it  is  hot,  I'll  put  it  to  the  issue.  [Exeunt, 

'  SCENE  II,— Lolly  lefore  the  Council- Ckamler. 

Enter  Cbanmee  ;  Sebvants,  Dooe-Keepeb,  4*c.  attending, 

Cran.  I  hope,  I  am  not  too  late ;  and  yet  the  gentleman. 
That  was  sent  to  me  from  the  council,  pray'd  me 
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To  make  great  haste.    All  iwt  ?  what  means  this  ?-«H)Qa ! 
"Who  waits  there  ?— Sure,  you  know  me  ? 

D.  Keep.  Yes,  my  lord ; 
But  yet  1  cannot  help  you. 

Cran.  W^? 

J),  Keep,  1  our  grace  must  wait,  till  you  he  oall'd  foe. 
JSnier  DocTOB  BUTTS. 

Cran.  So. 

Butts.  This  is  a  piece  of  malioe.    I  am  glad, 
I  came  this  way  so  happily :  The  king 
Shall  understand  it  presently.  [JKw^  BuTTO. 

Cran.  [aside].  'Tis  Butts, 
The  kin^s  physioian ;  As  he  passed  along. 
How  earnestly  he  oast  his  eyes  upon  me  I 
Pray  heaven,  he  sound  not  my  disgrace !    For  certain. 
This  is  of  puri)ose  laid,  by  some  that  hate  me 
(Qodiaum  their  hearts !  I  never  sought  th«r  malioe). 
To  G[uench  mine  honour :  they  would  shame  to  make  me 
Wait  else  at  door ;  a  fellow  counsellor, 
Among  hoys,  grooms,  and  lackeys.    But  their  pleasures 
Must  he  fulnlrd,  and  I  attend  with  patience. 

JSnter  at  a  window  above,  the  KlNQ  and  BuTTS. 

Butts,  ril  show  your  naoe  the  strangest  sight,-^ 

K.  Hen.  What's  that.  Butts  ? 

Butts.  I  think,  your  nighness  saw  this  many  a  day. 

K.  Hen.  Body  o'  me,  where  is  it  ? 

Butts.  There,  my  lord: 
The  high  promotion  of  his  grace  of  Canterhury ; 
Who  holds  his  state  at  door,  'mongst  pursuivants, 
Pages,  and  foothoys. 

K  Hen.  Ha !  'Tis  he,  indeed : 
Is  this  the  honour  they  do  one  another  ? 
'Tis  well,  there's  one  above  them  yet.    I  had  thoughl, 
Thev  had  parted*  so  much  honesty  among  them 
(At  least,  good  manners),  as  not  thus  to  suffer 
A  man  of  nis  place,  and  so  near  our  favour. 
To  dance  attendance  on  their  lordships'  pleasures. 
And  at  the  door  too,  like  a  post  with  packets. 
By  holy  Mary,  Butte,  there  s  knavery : 
Let  them  alone,  and  draw  the  curtain  close; 
We  shall  hear  more  anon.-—  [ISxeunt. 

THE  COUNCIL-CHAMBER. 

"Enter  the  LoED  Chancellob,  the  Duke  of  SUFFOLK,  Barl  of 
.  SuBBEY,  LoBD  Chambeblaiic,  Gabbineb,  €md  Cbomwell. 
The  Chancellor  pla>ces  himself  at  the  upper  end  of  the  table  on 
the  left  hand;  a  seat  being  left  void  above  him,  as  for  the  Arch' 
bishop  of  Cantebbuby.  The  rest  seat  themselves  in  order  on 
each  side.  Cbomwell  at  the  lower  end,  as  secretary, 
Chan.  Speak  to  the  business,  master  secretary : 
Why  are  we  met  in  council  ? 

*  Shared. 


sCBira  iij    ^  mra  wbsrt  yul  4ff7 

Crom.  Please  yoiir  honours, 
The  chief  cause  concerns  his  grace  of  Canterhury. 

Gar.  Has  he  had  knowledge  of  it  ? 

Crom.  Yes. 

Nor.  Who  wwts  there  ? 

D.  Keep.  Without,  my  noble  lords  ? 

Gar.  Yes. 

D.  Keep.  My  lord  archhishcq) ; 
And  has  done  half  an  hour,  to  know  your  pleasures. 

Chan.  Let  him  come  in. 

D.  Keep.  Your  grace  may  enter  now. 

[ORAlOiBB  approaches  ihe  eouncU^aUei^ 

Chan.  My  good  lord  ardibishop.  I  am  very  sorry 
To  sit  here  at  this  present,  and  l]«hold 
That  chair  stand  empty :  But  we  all  are  men. 
In  our  own  natures  xrail ;  and  capable 
Of  our  flesh,  few  are  angels ;  out  of  which  frailty, 
And  want  of  wisdom,  you,  that  best  should  teach  us, 
Have  misdemean'd  yourself,  and  not  a  little, 
Toward  the  king  first,  then  his  laws,  in  filling 
The  whole  realm  by  your  teaching,  and  your  chaplains' 
(For  so  we  are  inform'd),  with  new  <^imons, 
tKyers,  and  dangerous;  which  are  heresies, 
And,  not  reformed,  may  pro^  pomioious. 

Gar.  Which  rerormation  must  be  sudden  too. 
My  noble  lords :  for  thoee,  tiiat  tame  wild  horses. 
Pace  them  not  in  their  hands  to  make  them  gentle ; 
But  stop  their  mouths  with  stubborn  bits^  and  spur  them. 
Till  they  obey  the  manag&    If  we  suffer 
(Out  of  our  easiness,  ana[^  childish  pity 
To  one  man's  honour)  this  contagious  sickness, 
Farewell;  all  physic :  And  wlukt  follows  then  ? 
Commotions,  uproars,  with  a  general  taint 
Of  the  whole  s^te :  as,  of  late  days,  our  nrnghbours, 
The  upper  Germany,  can  dearly  witness. 
Yet  fireshly  pitied  in  our  memories. 

Cran.  My  good  lords,  hitherto,  in  all  the  ytogtees 
Both  of  my  Ufe  and  office,  I  haye  laboured. 
And  with  no  Uttle  study,  that  my  teaching, 
And  the  strong  course  of  my  authority. 
Might  go  one  way,  and  safely ;  and  the  eod 
Was  eyer  to  do  well :  nor  is  there  living 
(I  speak  it  with  a  single  heart,  *  my  lords) 
A  man  that  more  detests,  more  stirs  against, 
Both  in  his  private  conscience,  and  his  plaoe, 
Pefacers  of  a  public  peace,  than  I  do. 
'Pray  heaven,  the  king  may  never  find  a  heart 
With  less  allegianoe  in  it !    Men,  that  mi^ 
Envy,  and  crooked  malice,  nourishment. 
Dare  bite  the  best.    I  do  beseech  your  lordship^ 
That,  in  this  case  of  justice,  my  accusers. 
Be  what  they  will,  may  stand  forth  £ace  to  face, 
And  freely  urge  against  me. 

•  Free  from  duplicity. 
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81^.  Nay.  my  lord. 
That  cannot  be ;  you  are  a  counsellor, 
And,  by  that  virtue,  no  man  dare  accuse  you. 

Oar.  My  lord-  because  we  have  business  of  more  moment, 
We  will  be  short  with  you.    'Tis  his  highness*  pleasure. 
And  our  consent,  for  better  triid  of  you. 
From  hence  you  be  committed  to  the  Tower : 
Where,  being  but  a  private  man  again, 
You  sIiaII  know  many  dare  accuse  vou  boldly, 
More  than,  I  fear,  you  are  providea  for. 

Cran.  An,  my  good  lord  of  Winchester,  I  thank  you. 
You  are  always  my  good  fHend ;  if  your  will  pass, 
I  shall  both  mid  your  lordship  judge  and  juror. 
You  are  so  merciful :  I  see  your  end, 
'Tis  my  undoing:  Love,  and  meekness, lord. 
Become  a  churchman  better  than  ambition ; 
Win  straying  souls  with  modesty  again. 
Cast  none  away.    That  I  shall  clear  myself. 
Lay  all  the  weight  ye  can  upon  my  patience, 
I  make  as  little  doubt,  as  you  do  conscience. 
In  doing  daily  wrongs.    Icould  say  more. 
But  reverence  to  your  calling  makes  me  modest 

Gar.  My  lord,  my  lord,  you  are  a  sectary. 
That* 8  the  plain  truth ;  your  painted  gloss  discovers. 
To  men  that  understand  you,  words  and  weakness. 

Crom.  My  lord  of  Winchester,  you  are  a  little. 
By  your  good  fiivour,  too  sharp ;  men  so  noble, 
However  faulty,  yet  should  find  respect 
For  what  they  nave  been :  'tis  a  cruelty, 
To  load  a  falling  man. 

Gar.  Good  master  secretary, 
I  cry  your  honour  mercy ;  you  may,  worst 
Of  all  this  table,  say  so. 

Crom.  Why,  my  lord? 

Gar.  Do  not  I  know  you  for  a  favourer 
Of  this  new  sect  ?  ye  are  not  sound. 

Crom.  Not  sound? 

Gar.  Not  sound,  I  say. 

Crom.  'Would  you  were  half  so  honest ! 
Men's  prayers  then  would  seek  you,  not  their  fears. 

Gar.  I  shall  remember  this  bold  language. 

Crom.  Bo. 
Semember  your  bold  life  too. 

Chan.  This  is  too  much ; 
Forbear,  for  shame,  my  lords. 

Gar.  1  have  done. 

Crom.  AndL 

Ch€M.  Then  thus  for  you,  my  lord.— It  stands  agreed, 
I  take  it^  by  all  voices,  that  forthwith 
You  be  convey*d  to  the  Tower  a  prisoner; 
There  to  remain,  till  the  king's  further  pleasure 
Be  known  unto  us :  Are  you  all  agreed,  lords  ? 
.  AU.   Wearei 
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Cran.  Is  there  no  other  way  of  mercy. 
But  I  must  needs  to  the  Tower,  my  lords  ? 

Qar.  What  other 
Would  you  expect  ?  Tou  are  strangely  troublesome ! 
Let  some  o'  the  guard  be  ready  there. 

Htder  GUAED. 

Cran,  For  me  ? 
Must  I  &»  Uke  a  traitor  thither  P 

Oar.  Ileceive  him. 
And  seeTiim  safe  i'  the  Tower. 

Cran,  Stav,  good  my  lords, 
1  have  a  little  yet  to  say.    Look  there,  my  lords ; 
By  virtue  of  that  ring,  I  take  my  cause 
Out  of  the  gripes  of  cruel  men,  and  give  it 
To  a  most  noble  judge,  the  king  my  master. 

Cham,  This  is  the  km^s  ring. 

8wr,  'Tis  no  counterfeit 

8uf,  *Ti8  the  right  ring,  by  heaven :  I  told  ye  all, 
When  we  first  put  this  dangerous  stone  a  rolling, 
'Twould  Ml  upon  ourselves. 

Nor,  Do  you  think,  my  lords. 
The  king  will  suffer  but  the  Uttle  finger 
Of  this  man  to  be  vex'd  ? 

Cham,  'Tis  now  too  certain : 
How  much  more  is  his  life  in  value  with  him  ? 
'Would  I  were  fairly  out  on't 

Crom.  My  mind  gave  me, 
In  seeking  tales,  and  informktions. 
Against  this  man  (whose  honesty  the  devil 
And  his  disciples  only  envy  at). 
Ye  blew  the  fire  that  burns  ye :  Now  have  at  ye. 

JEnter  KiNG,  frowning  on  them  ;  taJces  his  seat. 

Oar,  Dread  sovereign,  how  much  are  we  bound  to  heaven 
In  daily  thanks,  that  gave  us  such  a  prince ; 
Not  only  ^ood  and  wise,  but  most  religious : 
One  that,  m  all  obedience,  makes  the  church 
The  chief  aim  of  his  honour ;  and  to  strengthen 
That  holy  duty,  out  of  dear  respect. 
His  royal  self  in  judgment  comes  to  hear 
The  cause  betwixt  her  and  this  great  offender. 

K,  Sen.  You  were  ever  good  at  sudden  commendations. 
Bishop  of  Winchester.    But  know,  I  come  not 
To  hear  such  flattery  now,  and  in  my  presence; 
They  are  too  thin  and  bare  to  hide  offences. 
To  me  you  cannot  reach,  you  play  the  spaniel. 
And  think  with  wagging  of  your  tongue  to  win  me ; 
But^  whatsoe'er  thou  ti^'st  me  for,  I  am  sure, 
Thou  hast  a  cruel  nature,  and  a  bloody. — 
Good  man  [to  Cbanmeb],  sit  down.    Now  let  me  see  the 

proudest 
He,  that  dares  most,  but  wag  his  finger  at  thee : 
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By  all  that's  holy,  he  had  hetter  starre, 

Than  but  onoe  tmnk  IMi  place  beoomet  thee  aot 

Sur.  May  it  please  your  grace. — 

K.  Sen,  J^o,  Sir,  it  does  not  please  me. 
I  had  thought,  I  had  had  men  of  some  undmntandiog 
And  wisdom,  of  my  council ;  but  I  find  none. 
Was  it  discretion,  lords,  to  let  liiis  man, 
This  good  man  (few  of  you  deserve  that  title). 
This  honest  man,  wait  like  a  lowsy  footboy 
At  chamber  door  ?  and  one  as  great  as  you  are  ? 
Why,  what  a  shame  was  this  ?    Bid  my  commiaaon 
Bid  ye  so  far  forget  yourselves  ?    I  aaye  ye 
Power  as  he  was  a  counaellor  to  try  nim. 
Not  as  a  groom;  There's  some  of  ye,  I  see. 
More  out  of  malice  than  integrity. 
Would  try  him  to  the  utmost  had  ye  i 
Which  ye  shall  never  have  while  I  mt, 

Chan.  Thus  far, 
My  most  dread  sofrereign,  may  it  like  your  grace 
To  let  mj  tongue  excuse  aH    What  was  purposed 
Concermng  his  imprisonment,  was  rather 
(If  there  be  faith  in  men)  meant  for  his  trial. 
And  fair  purgation  to  the  worid,  than  maliee ; 
I  am  sure,  in  me. 

K.  Ken.  Well,  well,  my  lords,  respect  him ; 
Take  him,  and  use  him  well,  he's  worthy  of  it 
I  will  say  thus  much  for  him,  If  a  prince 
May  be  beholden  to  a  subject,  I 
Am,  for  his  love  and  service,  so  to  him. 
Make  me  no  more  ado,  but  all  embrace  him ; 
Be  friends,  for  shame,  my  lords. — My  lord  of  CSanterbory, 
I  have  a  suit  which  you  mu«t  not  deny  me ; 
This  is,  a  fair  young  maid  that  yet  wants  baptism. 
You  must  be  godfMher,  and  answer  for  her. 

Orcm,  The  greatest  monardi  now  aUve  may  glory 
In  such  an  honour :  How  may  I  deserve  it. 
That  am  a  poor  and  humble  subject  to  you  ? 

K.  Hen.  Come,  come,  my  lord,  you'd  spare  your  spoons  ;•  you 
shall  have 
Two  noble  partners  with  you;  the  old  duchess  of  Norfolk, 
And  lady  marquis  Dorset  \  Will  these  please  you  ? 
Once  more,  my  lord  of  Wmchester,  I  charge  you. 
Embrace,  and  love  this  man. 

Qar.  With  a  true  hearty 
And  brother-love.  I  do  it. 

Cran.  And  let  heaven 
Witness,  how  dear  I  hold  this  confirmation. 

K.  Hen.  Good  man,  those  joyfUl  tears  show  thy  true  heart 
The  common  voice,  I  see,  is  verified 
Of  thee,  which  says  thus,  Do  my  lord  of  Canterbury 

*  It  was  an  ancient  custom  fDr  sponsors  to  present  spoons  to  their  god- 
diildren. 
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A^revfdtum,  and  he  is  four  friend  for  evtrj-^ 

Gome,  lords,  we  trifle  time  away ;  I  long 

To  hwe  this  young  one  made  a  Christian. 

As  X  have  made  ye  one,  lords»  one  remain ; 

So  I  grow  sponger,  you  mate  honour  gain.  [Sseumi. 

8CJSNM  III,— The  Palace  Yard, 

IToiie  and  tnmuU  wUhin,    Unter  PoBTBS  and  Me  Mait. 

Port.  You'll  leave  your  noise  anon,  ye  rascals :  Do  you  take 
the  court  for  Paris-garden  ?*  ye  rude  slaves,  leave  your  gaping.t 

{WUhin.1  GU>od  master  ];)orter,  I  belong  to  the  larder. 

Port.  Belong  to  the  gallows,  and  be  hanged,  you  rogue :  Is  this 
a  place  to  roar  m  ? — ^Fetch  me  a  dozen  crab-tree  staves,  and  strong 
ones ;  these  are  but  switches  to  them. — I'll  scratch  your  heads : 
You  must  be  seeing  christenings  ?  Do  you  look  for  ale  and 
c&kes  here,  you  rude  rascals  ? 

Man.  Pray,  Sir,  be  patient ;  'tis  as  much  impossible 
(ITnless  we  sweep  them  from  the  door  with  cannons) 
To  scatter  them,  as  ^  to  make  them  sleep 
On  May-day  morning ;  which  will  never  be : 
We  may  as  well  push  against  Paul's,  as  stir  them. 

Port.  How  got  they  m.  and  be  hang'd  ? 

Man.  Alas,  1  know  not ;  How  gets  the  tide  in  ? 
As  much  as  one  sound  cudgel  of  rour  foot 

iYou  see  the  poor  remainder)  could  distribute, 
made  no  spare.  Sir. 

Port.  You  did  nothing.  Sir. 

Man.  I  am  not  Samson,  nor  Sir  Guv,  nor  Colbrand,  to  mow 
them  down  before  me :  but,  if  I  spared  any^  that  had  a  head  to 
hit,  either  young  or  old,  he  or  she,  cuckold  or  cuckold-maker, 
let  me  never  hope  to  see  a  chine  agun,  and  that  I  would  not  for 
a  cow.  Gk)d  save  her. 

[Within.'}  Do  you  hear,  master  Porter ? 

Port.  I  shall  be  with  you  presently,  good  master  puppy.— 
Keep  the  door  close,  sirrah. 

Man.  What  would  you  have  me  do  ? 

Port.  What  should  you  do,  but  knock  them  down  by  the 
dozens  ?  Is  this  Moorfields  to  muster  in  ?  or  have  we  some  strange 
Indian  with  the  great  tool  come  to  court,  the  women  so  besiege 
us?  Bless  me,  what  a  fry  of  fornication  is  at  door!  On  my 
Christian  conscience,  this  one  christening  will  beget  a  thousand ; 
here  will  be  father,  godfather,  and  all  together. 

Man.  The  spoons  will  be  the  bieger.  Sir.  There  is  a  fellow 
somewhat  near  the  door,  he  should  be  a  brazier  by  his  Sace,  for  o* 
my  conscience,  twenty  of  the  dog-days  now  reign  in 's  nose ;  all 
that  stand  about  him  are  under  the  line^  they  need  no  other 
penance :  That  fire-drake  did  I  hit  three  times  on  the  head,  and 
three  times  was  his  nose  discharged  against  me ;  he  stands  there 
like  a  mortar-piece,  to  blow  us.  There  was  a  haberdasher's  wife 
of  small  wit  near  him,  that  railed  upon  me  till  her  pink'd  por- 

*  The  bear-g«rden  on  Bank-side.  t  Roexing. 
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ring^r^felloff  her  head,  for  kindling  such  a  combustion  in  the  state. 
I  miss'd  the  meteor  t  once^  and  hit  that  woman,  who  cried  out, 
clubs  !  when  I  might  see  from  far  some  fortv  truncheoneers  draw 
to  her  succour,  which  were  the  hoi)e  of  the  Strand,  where  she 
waa  quartered.  They  fell  on ;  I  made  good  my  place :  at  length 
they  came  to  the  broomstaff  with  me,  1  defied  tnem  still : 
when  suddenly  a  file  of  boys  behind  them,  loose  shot,  delivered 
such  a  shower  of  pebbles,  that  I  was  fain  to  draw  mine  honour 
in,  and  let  them  win  the  work :  The  devil  was  amongst  them,  I 
think,  surely. 

Port.  These  are  the  youths  that  thunder  at  a  play*house,  and 
fight  for  bitten  apples ;  that  no  audience,  but  the  Tribulation  of 
Tower-hill,  or  the  Limbs  of  Limehouse,  X  their  dear  brothers 
are  able  to  endure.  I  have  some  of  them  in  Limbo  Patrum,  § 
and  there  they  are  like  to  dance  these  three  days ;  besides  the 
running  banquet  of  two  beadles  ||  that  is  to  come. 

ISnter  the  LOBD  Chahbbblain. 

Cham,  Mercy  o'  me,  what  a  multitude  are  here ! 
They  grow  still  too,  from  aUparts  they  are  coming. 
As  if  we  kept  a  fair  here !  where  are  these  porters. 
These  lazy  knaves  ?— Ye  have  made  a  fine  Imnd,  feUows. 
There's  a  trim  rabble  let  in :  Are  all  these 
Your  faithfhl  friends  o'  the  suburbs  ?  We  shall  have 
Great  store  of  room,  no  doubt,  left  for  the  ladies 
When  they  pass  back  from  the  christening. 

Port,  An't  please  your  honour, 
"We  are  but  men ;  and  what  so  many  may  do. 
Not  being  torn  a  pieces,  we  have  done : 
An  army  cannot  rule  them. 

Cham,  As  I  Uve, 
If  the  king  blame  me  for't,  HI  lay  ye  all 
By  the  heels,  and  suddenly :  and  on  your  heads 
Clap  round  nne&  for  neglect :  You  are  lazy  knaves ; 
Ana  here  ye  Ue  Saiting  of  bumbards,ir  when 
Ye  should  do  service.    Hark,  the  trumpets  sound ; 
They  are  come  already  from  the  christening : 
Gro,  break  among  the  press,  and  find  a  way  out 
To  let  the  troop  pass  fairly ;  or  111  find 
A  Marshalsea,  shall  hold  you  play  these  two  months. 

Port,  Make  way  there  for  the  princess. 

Man,  You  great  fellow,  stand  close  up,  or 
111  makeyour  bead  ache. 

Port,  You  i'  the  camblet,  get  up  o'  the  rail ; 
rU  peck**  you  o'er  the  pales  else.  [Exeunt, 

SCENE  IK— The  Palace.ff 

Enter  trumpets,  sounding;  then  two  Aldermen,  LoBD  Matob, 
GabTEB,  CbanMEB,  Duke  of  Noefolk,  with  his  Marshals 
staff,  Duke  o/SuPFOLK,  two  Noblemen  bearing  great  standing^ 
bowls  for  the  christening  gifts  ;  then  four  Noblemen  bearing  a 

*  PinkM  cap.  f  The  brazier.  t  Two  Puritan  congregations. 

k  Place  of  confinement.  g  A  desert  of  whipping. 

^  Black  leather  vesselB  to  hold  beer.         «*  Pitch.     +t  At  Greenwich. 
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canopy y  under  which  the  Ihtchess  of  NoBFOLK,  godmother^ 
hearing  the  child  richly  habited  in  a  mantle.  Sec.  Train  home 
hy  a  Lady;  then  foUowe  the  Marchioness  of  DOBSET,  the 
other  godmother,  and  Ladies,  The  troop  pass  once  about  the 
stage,  and  Gabtbb  speaks. 

Qart.  Heaven  from  thy  endless  goodness,  send  prosperous  life, 
long,  and  ever  happy,  to  the  high  and  mighty  princess  of  Eng- 
land, EUzabeth ! 

Flourish.    Enter  King,  and  Train, 

Cran.  ['kneeling'].  And  to  your  royal  grace,  and  the  good  queen. 
My  nohle  partners,  and  myself,  thus  pray : 
All  comfort,  jo^,  in  this  most  gracious  lady. 
Heaven  ever  Md  up  to  make  parents  happy, 
May  hourly  fall  upon  ye ! 

K.  Sen.  Thank  you,  good  lord  arohhishop ; 
What  is  her  name  ? 

Cran.  Elizabeth. 

K.  Sen.  Stand  up,  lord.—  [  The  KiNG  kisses  the  child. 

With  this  kiss  take  my  blessinff :  God  protect  thee ! 
Into  whose  hands  I  give  thy  life. 

Cran.  Amen. 

K.  Sen.  My  noble  gossips,  ye  have  been  too  prodigal: 
I  thank  ye  heartily ;  so  shall  this  lady. 
When  she  has  so  much  English. 

Cran.  Let  me  speak,  Sur, 
Por  heaven  now  bids  me :  and  the  words  I  utter 
Let  none  think  flattery,  for  they'll  find  them  truth. 
This  royal  infant,  (heaven  still  move  about  her !) 
Though  in  her  cradle,  yet  now  promises 
Upon  this  land  a  thousand  thousand  blessings, 
Which  time  shall  bring  to  ripeness :  She  shall  be 
(But  few  now  Uving  can  behold  that  goodness) 
A  pattern  to  all  princes  living  with  her. 
And  all  that  shall  succeed:  Saba  was  never 
More  covetous  of  wisdom,  and  fair  virtue, 
Than  this  pure  soul  shall  be :  all  princely  graces, 
That  mould  up  such  a  mighl^  piece  as  this  is. 
With  all  the  virtues  that  attend  the  good. 
Shall  still  be  doubled  on  her :  truth  shall  nurse  her. 
Holy  and  heavenly  thoughts  still  counsel  her : 
She  shall  be  loved  and  fear'd :  Her  own  shall  bless  her : 
Her  foes  shake  like  a  field  of  beaten  corn. 
And  hang  their  heads  with  sorrow :  Ck)od  grows  with  her : 
In  her  days,  every  man  shall  eat  in  safety 
Under  his  own  vme,  what  he  plants ;  and  sing 
The  merry  songs  of  peace  to  ail  his  neighbours : 
(3rod  shall  be  truly  known ;  and  those  about  her 
Prom  her  shall  read  the  perfect  ways  of  honour. 
And  by  those  claim  their  greatness,  not  hy  blood. 
fNor*  shall  this  peace  sleep  with  her :  But  as  when 
The  bird  of  wonder  dies,  the  maiden  phoenix, 

*  This  and  the  following  seventeen  Unes  w«re  pirobaUy  written  by  Bea 
Jonson,  after  the  accession  of  Kiny  James. 
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Hot  ashes  new  create  another  heir. 

As  great  in  admiration  as  herself; 

So  snail  she  leave  her  hleseedneis  to  one 

(When  heaven  shall  oall  her  fh)m  this  cloud  of  darkness). 

Who,  from  the  sacred  ashes  of  her  honour, 

Shall  star-like  rise»  as  great  in  fame  as  she  was, 

And  so  stand  fix'd :  Peaoe,  plenty,  love,  truth,  terror, 

That  were  the  servants  to  this  chosen  infant, 

Shall  then  be  hiSj  and  like  a  vine  grow  to  him ; 

Wherever  the  bright  sun  of  heaven  shall  shine, 

His  honour  and  the  greatness  of  his  name 

Shall  be,  and  make  new  nations :  He  shall  flourbh. 

And.  like  a  mountain  cedar,  reach  his  branches 

To  ail  the  plains  about  him : Our  cfatldresi's  chUdrea 

Shall  see  this,  and  bless  heaven. 
JT.  Hen.  Tnou  speakest  wonders.] 
Cran.  She  shall  De,  to  the  happiness  of  EnghUMl^ 

An  aged  princess ;  many  days  shall  see  her. 

And  yet  no  day  without  a  deed  to  crown  it 

n/Tould  I  had  known  no  more !  but  riie  must  die 

(She  must,  the  saints  must  have  herX  yet  a  virgin ; 

A  most  unspotted  lily  shall  she  pass 

To  the  groimd,  and  all  the  worM  shall  laoum  h^. 
K.  Hen,  0  lord  archbishop, 

Thou  hast  made  me  now  a  man :  never,  befbiG 

This  happy  child,  did  I  get  anythine : 

This  oracle  of  comfort  has  so  pleased  me. 

That,  when  I  am  in  heaven,  1  shall  desire 

To  see  what  this  child  does,  and  praise  my  Makar**^ 

I  thank  ye  all,— To  you,  my  good  lord  mayor. 

And  your  good  brethren,  I  am  much  behoiden ; 

I  have  received  much  honour  by  your  presenee. 

And  ye  shall  find  me  thankful    Lead  the  way,  lords  ^ 

Ye  must  all  see  the  queen,  and  she  must  thank  ye^ 

She  will  be  sick  else.    This  day.  no  man  think 

He  has  business  at  his  house ;  for  all  shall  stay. 

This  Uttle  one  shall  make  it  holiday.  [iSbeim^. 

EPILOGUE. 
'Tis  ten  to  one,  this  play  can  never  please 
All  that  are  here :  Some  come  to  take  their  ease, 
And  sleep  an  act  or  two ;  but  those,  we  fear, 
We  have  frighted  with  our  trumpets ;  so,  *tis  clear. 
They'll  say,  'tis  naught :  others,  to  hear  the  city 
Abused  extremely,  and  to  crjy—thafs  toitty  ! 
Which  we  have  not  done  neitner :  that,  I  fear. 
All  the  expected  good  we  are  like  to  hear 
Por  this  play  at  tnis  time  is  only  in 
The  merciful  construction  of  good  women; 
Por  such  a  one  we  showed  them ;  If  they  smile. 
And  say.  'twill  do,  I  know,  within  a  while 
All  the  best  men  are  ours ;  for  'tis  ill  hap. 
If  thciy  hold,  when  tioflir  ladies  bid  them  clftp. 
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PRIAM,  King  of  Troy, 

HECTOR,   TROILUS, 
PARIS,  DEIPHOBUS,  J- Aw  Sons. 
HELENUS, 

iBNEAS,  ANTENOR,  Trcfjan  Com- 
mander*. 

CALCHAS,  a  Trojan  Priest,  taking 
part  tDith  the  Greeks, 

PANDARUS,  Uncle  to  Cretsidit. 

MARGARELON,  a  bastard  Son  of 
Priam. 

AGAMEMNON.  theGrecian  General. 

MENELAUS,  his  Brother, 

ACHILLES,  AJAX,  ")  r^^^^ 
ULYSSES,  NESTOR,  In^^^f? 
DIOMEDES,  PA-  >^om$nand- 
TROCLUS,  J  ^'^'' 


THERSITES,  a  deformed  and  ecwr- 

rUous  Oreeian, 
ALEXANDER,  Servant  to  Cressida. 
SERVANT  to  Troilus. 
SERVANT  to  Paris. 
SERVANT  to  Diomedes. 


HELEN,  Wife  to  Menelaus. 
ANDROMACHE,  Wife  to  Hector. 
CASSANDRA,  Daughter  to  Priam; 

a  Prophetess. 
CRESSIDA,  Daugfitir  to  Calchiu. 

Txojaii  and  Greek  Solbibbs,  toA 
AtftendBfiti. 


ScENB.-^Tro7,  and  the  Gredan  Camp  before  iU 


PEOLOGUE- 

Ik  Tro^,  tb^re  lies  the  scene.    "From  isles  of  Greeoe 
The  princes  orgulous,*  theur  high  hlood  dnM, 
Haye  to  the  port  of  Athens  sent  their  ships^ 
Fraught  with  the  ministers  and  instrum^ita 
Of  cruel  war ;  Sisiy  and  nine,  iOui/t  wore 
Their  crownets  regd,  from  the  Athenian  bay 
Put  forth  toward  Pbrv^ :  and  their  vow  is  BLade« 
To  ransack  Troy :  withm  whose  strong  immures 
The  ravish'd  Helen,  MeneUas*  queen. 
With  wanton  Paris  sleeps ;  And  thavs  the  quanreL 
To  Tenedos  they  oome : 
And  the  deei>-drawing  harks  do  there  disgc»rg6 
Then:  warlike  fraughtage :  f    Now  on  Dardan  piams 
The  fresh  and  yet  unbruised  Greeks  do  pitch 
Their  brave  pavUions :  Priam's  six-gated  city, 
Dardan,  and  \Fymbria,  Bias,  Chetas,  Trogan, 
And  Antenoridef ,  with  massy  staples, 
And  oorresponsive  and  fulfilling  b^ts, 
Sperr  J  up  the  sons  of  Troy. 
*  OrgaeiUeBX^-psoad,  disdainful,  t  FKig^. 
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Now  expectation,  tickling  skittish  spirits, 

On  one  and  other  side,  Trojan  and  Greek, 

Sets  all  on  hazard :— And  hither  am  I  come 

A  prologue  arm'd,— but  not  in  confidence 

Olauthor's  pen,  or  actor's  voice;  but  suited 

In  like  conditions  as  our  argument,— 

To  tell  yoiL  fair  beholders,  that  our  play 

Leaps  oer  the  vaunt*  and  firstUngs  of  those  broils, 

'Ginning  in  the  middle ;  starting  thence  away 

To  what  may  be  digested  in  a  play. 

Like,  or  find  fault ;  do  as  your  nleasures  are ; 

Now  good,  or  bad,  'tis  but  the  chance  of  war. 


ACTL 

SCSITE  L—Troy,    B^ore  T&IAM'a  Palace. 
Enter  Tboilus  armed,  and  Pakdabus. 

Tro.  Call  here  my  varlet,t  FU  unarm  again : 
Why  should  I  war  without  the  walls  of  Troy, 
That  find  such  cruel  battle  here  within  ? 
Each  Trojan,  that  is  master  of  his  heart. 
Let  him  u>  field !  Troilus,  alas !  hath  none. 

Fan,  Will  this  geer  ne'er  be  mended  ? 

Tro.  The  Greeks  are  strong,  and  skilful  to  their  strength. 
Pierce  to  their  skill,  and  to  their  fierceness  valiant ; 
But  I  am  weaker  than  a  woman's  tear, 
Tamer  than  sleep,  fonder :( than  ignorance ; 
Less  valiant  than  the  virgin  in  the  nighl^ 
And  skilless  as  unpractised  infancy. 

Pan,  Well,  I  have  told  you  enough  of  this :  for  my  part,  Pll 
not  meddle  nor  make  no  further.  He  that  will  have  a  cake  out 
of  the  wheat,  must  tarr^  the  grinding. 

TSro,  Have  I  not  tamed  ? 

Pan,  Ay,  the  grinding ;  but  you  must  tarry  the  bolting. 

Tro,  Have  I  not  tarried  ? 

Pan,  Ay.  the  bolting  j  but  you  must  tarry  the  leavening. 

Tro,  Still  have  I  tamed. 

Pom.  Ay,  to  the  leavening :  but  here's  yet  in  the  word— here- 
after, the  kneading,  the  making  of  the  cake,  the  heating  of  the 
oven,  and  the  baking ;  nay^  you  must  stay  the  cooling  too,  or  you 
m^  chance  to  bum  your  lips. 

Tro,  Patience  herself,  what  goddess  e'er  she  be, 
Doth  lesser  blench  §  at  sufferance  than  I  do. 
At  Priam's  royal  table  do  I  sit ; 
And  when  fair  Cressid  comes  into  my  thoughts,— 
So,  traitor !— when  she  comes ! When  is  she  thence  ? 

Pan,  Well,  she  looked  yesternight  feirer  than  ever  I  saw  her 
look,  or  any  woman  else. 

*  Avant,  what  went  before.  f  Servant  to  a  knlffht. 

♦  Weaker.  )  Shrink. 
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Tro,  I  was  about  to  tell  thee,— When  my  heart. 
As  wedged  with  a  sigh,  would  rive*  in  twain ; 
Lest  Hector  or  my  latner  should  perceive  me, 
I  have  (as  when  the  sun  doth  light  a  storm) 
Buried  this  sigh  in  wrinkle  of  a  smile : 
But  sorrow,  that  is  couch'd  in  seeming  gladness, 
Is  like  that  mirth  Mie  turns  to  sudden  sadness. 

JPan,  An  her  hair  were  not  somewhat  darker  than  Helen's 
(well,  go  to),  there  were  no  more  comparison  between  the  wo- 
men,—Bul^  for  my  part,  she  is  my  kinswoman ;  I  would  not,  as 
they  term  it,  praise  her,— But  I  would  somebody  had  heard  ner 
taJk  yesterday,  as  I  did.  I  will  not  dispraise  your  sister  Cassan- 
dra's wit ;  but— 

Tro.  O  Pandarus !  I  tell  thee.  Pandarus,— 
When  I  do  tell  thee,  There  my  hopes  lie  drown'd, 
Eeply  not  in  how  many  fathoms  deep 
They  lie  indrench'd.    I  tell  thee,  I  am  mad 
In  Cressid's  love :  Thou  answer'st.  She  is  fair; 
Pour'st  in  the  oi>en  ulcer  of  my  heart 
Her  eyes,  her  hau],  her  cheek,  her  gait,  her  voice ; 
Handiest  in  thy  discourse,  O,  that  her  hand, 
In  whose  comparison  all  whites  are  ink. 
Writing  their  own  reproach ;  To  whose  soft  seizure 
The  cygnef  8  down  is  narsh,  and  spirit  of  sense 
Hard  as  the  palm  of  plouehmen !  This  thou  tell'st  m^        > 
As  true  thou  tell'st  me,  when  I  say — ^I  love  her ; 
Bul^  saying  thus,  instead  of  oil  and  babn, 
Thou  lay'st  in  every  ^ash  that  love  hath  given  me 
The  knife  that  made  it. 

JPan.  I  speak  no  more  than  truth. 

3Vo.  Thou  dost  not  speak  so  much. 

Fan.  'Faith,  I'll  not  meddle  in't.  Let  her  be  a«  she  is :  if  she 
be  fair,  'tis  the  better  for  her ;  an  she  be  not,  she  has  the  mends 
in  her  own  hands. 

Tro.  Good  Pandarus !    How  now,  Pandarus  ? 

Tan.  I  have  had  my  labour  for  mv  travel;  ill-thought  on  of 
her,  and  ill-thought  on  of  you :  gone  between  and  between,  but 
small  thanks  for  mv  labour. 

2Vo.  What,  art  thou  angry,  Pandarus  ?  what,  with  me  ? 

Fan,  Because  she  is  kin  to  me,  therefore,  she's  not  so  fair  as 
Helen :  an  she  were  not  kin  to  me,  she  would  be  as  fair  on  Fri- 
day, as  Helen  is  on  Sunday.  But  what  care  I  ?  I  care  not,  an 
she  were  a  black-a-moor :  'tis  all  one  to  me. 

Tro.  Say  I,  she  is  not  fair  ? 

Fan.  I  do  not  care  whether  you  do  or  no.  She's  a  fool  to  stay 
behind  her  father ;  let  her  to  the  Greeks ;  and  so  I'll  tell  her  the 
next  time  I  see  her :  for  my  part.  111  meddle  nor  make  no  more 
in  the  matter. 

Tro.  Pandarus,— 

Fan.  Not  I. 

Tro,  Sweet  Paadaros,— 

*SpUt. 
VOL.  m,  2  E 
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Fan.  Fray  yon,  speadL  no  men  to  ne ;  I  win  lewre  a]i  as  I 
fbund  it  and  there  an  end.  [JESwU  Pansajeixtb.    ^i»  <!ijar»i». 

Tro.  Peace,  you  uiigra<a)Oi»  clamours !  peace,  rude  sounds ! 
Pools  on  both  sides !    Helen  nHwt  needs  be  Mr 
l/Then  with  your  blood  you  daily  punt  hesr  thus. 
I  cannot  fight  upon  this  argnment ; 
It  is  too  starved  a  sulneet  for  my  sword. 
But,  Pandarus— O  gods,  how  do  you  plague  me ! 
I  cannot  come  to  Creand^  but  by  Pamlar ; 
And  he's  as  tetchy  to  be  woo'd  to  woe. 
As  she  is  stubbfum-Ghaste  againsfc  all  suit. 
Tell  meL  Apollo,  for  thy  Daaphne's  loye, 
What  Cressid  is,  what  Pandar,  and  what  we  ? 
Her  bed  is  India;  tiiere  ^le  Ues.  a  pe«i : 
Between  our  Hieim  and  where  me  resides, 
Let  it  be  called  the  wild  and  wandmng  flood ; 
Ourself,  the  merchant;  and  this  salting  Pandar, 
Our  doubtful  hope,  our  oonvoy,  and  o«r  bark. 

Alarum,    JSaier  MXEAS, 

.Xne.  How  now,  prince  Troihn  f  iHieref(Mre  not  afieid  ? 

Tro.  Because  not  there :  This  woman's  aasuBW  aorte,* 
Por  womanish  it  is  to  be  m>m  thenoe. 
What  news,  JBneas,  from  the  field  to«day  ? 

.Sine,  ThM  Paris  is  r^nimed  hoaae,  and  hairt. 

Tro,  By  whom.  .Skieas  ? 

JEne,  Troilus,  by  Menelans. 

Tro,  Let  Paris  bleed ;  'tis  but  a  soar  t»  fnom ; 
Paris  is  gored  with  Menelaus'  horn.  iM&rmn, 

.Mne,  Hark !  what  good  sport  is  oat  of  town  to-di^ ! 

Tro,  Better  at  home,  if  woudd  I  nUgkt,  were  may  .— 
Bllt  to  the  mort  al)n)ad  ;--Are  you  bound  linther  (^ 

JSIpm.  In  all  swift  haste. 

2Vo.  Gome,  go  we  then  together.  iMtmmt. 

SCJEKE  II,-^The  jmml    A.  Sirmi, 
SnierCvxsBiDJL  and  AlXXAJBDZBL 

Ores,  Who  wcere  those  went  byf 

Mes,  Queen  Hecuba  and  Helen. 

Ores,  And  whither  go  they  ? 

Alex,  ITp  to  the  eastwtt  tow^ 
Whose  heisht  commands  as  suijeot  att  ihb  ?ak^ 
To  see  the  battle.    Hector,  whose  pattuBDe 
^  as  a  virtue,  fix'd.  to-ds^  was  moTwdr 
He  chid  AndvQcnacJie,ana  steock  his  nssaowHsr; 
And,  like  as  these  wea»  husbandry  in  wax; 
Before  the  sun  rose,  he  was  htun^d  light, 
And  to  the  field  goes  he ;.  where  every  flower 
Di^as  a  prophet,  weep  what  it  foresaw 
In  Hector's  wratn. 

Cree,  What  was  his  cause  of  aog^P 
*  Suits. 
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Alex.  The  noise  goes,  tiiis:  There  is  among  theOredss 
A  lord  of  Trojan  blood,  nephew  to  Hector ; 
They  o»ll  him,  Ajaz. 

Cfres,  Good;  And  what  of  hnnP 

Alex.  They  say  he  is  a  Yery  man  per  se. 
And  stands  alone. 

0««.  So  do  all  men ;  unless  they  are  drank,  sick,  or  have  no 
legs. 

Alex.  This  man.  lady,  hath  robbed  many  beaate  of  their  par- 
lionlar  additions  ;*  he  is  as  valiant  as  the  Hon,  churlish  as  the 
bear,  slow  as  the  elephant :  a  man  into  whom  nature  hath  so 
crowded  humours,  that  his  valour  is  orushedt  into  folly,  his 
folly  sauced  with  discretion :  theore  is  no  man  hath  a  virtue  that 
he  hath  not  a  glimpse  of;  nor  any  man  an  attaint,  but  he  carries 
some  stain  of  it :  he  is  melancholy  without  cause,  and  merry 
against  the  hair  :|  He  hath  the  joints  of  everything,  but  every- 
thing so  out  of  joint,  that  he  is  a  gouty  Briareus,  many  hands 
and  so  use;  or  purblind  Argus,  all  eves  and  no  sight. 

Chres.  But  how  should  this  man,  that  makes  me  smile,  make 
Hector  angry  ? 

Alex.  They  say,  he  yesterday  coped  Hector  in  tlie  battle,  and 
struck  him  down;  the  disdain  and  shame  whensof  hath  ever 
since  kept  Hector  fasting  and  waking. 

Unter  PAin)iJtU8. 

Ores.  Who  oomes  here  ? 

Alex.  Madam,  your  uncle  Pandorus. 

Cres.  Hector  ^s  a  gallant  man. 

Alex.  As  majr  be  m  the  world,  lady. 

I*an.  Whafsthat?  whafsthat? 

Ores.  Good  morrow,  undo  Pandarus. 

Pa».  Good  morrow,  cousin  Cressid;  What  do  you  talk  of  ?— 
Good  morrow,  Alexander.~How  do  you,  cousin  ?  When  were 
you  at  lUum  ? 

Cr€s.  This  morning,  undo. 

Pan.  What  were  you  talking  of,  when  I  came  ?  Was  Hector 
armed,  and  gone, ere  ye  came  to  Iluun?  Helen  was  not  up, 
was  she? 

€re8.  Hector  was  gone ;  but  Hel^i  was  not  op.  ^ 

Fcm.  E'en  so ;  Hector  was  stirring  earl:^. 

Cres,  That  were  we  talking  of,  and  of  his  aniger. 

JPan.  Waa  he  anary  ? 

Cres.  So  he  says  here. 

JPan,  Tru&  he  was  so ;  I  know  the  cause  too ;  hell  lay  about 
him  to-day,  I  can  tell  them  that :  and  there  is  Troilus  will  not 
come  far  behind  him;  let  them  take  heed  of  Trcdlus;  I  can  tell 
them  that  too. 

Cres.  Whal^  is  he  angry  too? 

Pan.  Who,  Troilus  ?    Troilus  is  the  better  man  of  the  twa 

Cres.  p,  Jupiter !  there's  no  comparison. 

Fan.  What,  not  between  Troihis  and  Hector^ 
Do  you  know  a  man  if  you  see  him? 

*  Characteristics.  t  lifingltd.  t  Grain. 

2B2 
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Cres.  Ay :  if  ever  I  saw  him  before,  and  knew  him. 

Tan.  Well,  I  say,  Troilus  is  Troilus. 

Cres.  Then  you  say  as  I  say ;  for,  I  am  sure,  he  is  not  Hector. 

J?an.  No,  nor  Hector  is  not  Troilus,  in  some  degrees. 

Cres.  *Tis  just  to  each  of  them ;  he  is  himself. 

JPan.  Himself?    Alas,  poor  Troilus !    I  would,  he  were, 

Cres.  So  he  is. 

Fan. ^'Condition.  I  had  gone  barefoot  to  India. 

Cres.  He  is  not  Hector. 

Fan.  Himself?  no,  he's  not  himself.— 'Would  'a  were  him- 
self! Well,  the  gods  are  above;  Time  must  friend,  or  end: 
Well,  Troilus,  well,— I  would  my  heart  were  in  her  body !  No, 
Hector  is  not  a  better  man  than  Troilus. 

Cres.  Excuse  me. 

Fan.  He  is  elder. 

Cres.  Pardon  me.  pardon  me. 

Fan.  The  other ^s  not  come  to't;  you  shall  tell  me  another 
tale,  when  the  other 's  come  to't  Hector  shall  not  haye  his  wit 
this  year. 

Cres.  He  shall  not  need  it,  if  he  haye  his  own. 

Fan.  Nor  his  qualities ; 

Cres.  No  matter. 

Fan.  Nor  his  beauty. 

Cres.  'Twould  not  become  him,  his  own's  better. 

Fan.  You  haye  no  judgment,  niece :  Helen  herself  swore  the 
other  day,  that  Troilus,  for  a  brown  favour  (for  so  'tis,  I  must 
confess),- Not  brown  neither. 

Cres.  No,  but  brown. 

Fan.  'Faith,  to  say  truth,  brown  and  not  brown. 

Cres.  To  say  the  truth,  true  and  not  true. 

Fan.  She  praised  his  complexion  above  Paris. 

Cres.  Why,  Paris  hath  colour  enough. 

Fan.  So  he  has. 

Cres.  Then,  Troilus  should  have  too  much :  if  she  praised  him 
above,  his  complexion  is  higher  than  his;  he  having  colour 
enoueh,  and  the  other  higher,  is  too  flaming  a  praise  for  a  good 
complexion.  I  had  as  Uef,  Helen's  golden  tongue  had  com- 
mended Troilus  for  a  copper  nose. 

Fan.  I  swear  to  you,  I  think,  Helen  loves  him  better  than  Paris. 

Cres.  Then  she's  a  merry  Greek,  indeed. 

Fan.  Nay,  I  am  sure  she  does.  She  came  to  him  the  other  day 
into  a  compassed*  window^— and,  you  know,  he  has  not  past 
three  or  four  hairs  on  his  chin.  ' 

Cres.  Indeed,  a  tapster's  arithmetic  may  soon  bring  his  parti- 
culars therein  to  a  total. 

Fan.  Why,  he  is  very  young :  and  vet  will  he,  within  three 
pound,  lift  as  much  as  his  brother  Hector. 

Cres.  Is  he  so  young  a  man,  and  so  old  a  Ufter  ?t 

Fan.  But,  to  prove  to  you  that  Helen  loves  him;— she  caxne^ 
and  puts  me  her  white  hand  to  his  cloven  chin, ■ 

Cres.  Juno  have  mercy !— How  came  it  ploven  ? 

«  Bow.  t  Thief. 
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Pan.  Why,  you  know,  'tis  dimpled :  I  think,  his  smiling  be- 
comes him  better  than  any  man  in  all  Phrygian 

Ores,  O,  he  smiles  valiantly. 

Fan.  Does  he  not  ? 

Ores.  Oyes,  an  'twere  a  cloud  in  autumn. 

Fan.  Why,  go  to  then:— But  to  prove  to  you  that  Helen 
loves  Troilus, 

Ores.  Troilus  will  stand  to  the  proof,  if  youll  prove  it  so. 

Fan.  Troilus  ?  why,  he  esteems  her  no  more  than  I  esteem  an 
addle  egg. 

Ores.  If  you  love  an  addle  egg  as  well  as  you  love  an  idle  head, 
you  would  eat  chickens  1'  the  shell. 

Pan.  I  cannot  choose  but  laugh,  to  think  how  she  tickled  his 
chin;— Indeed,  she  has  a  marvellous  white  hand,  I  must  needs 
confess. 

Ores.  Without  the  rack. 

Fan.  And  she  takes  upon  her  to  spy  a  white  hair  on  his  chin. 

Cres.  Alas,  noor  chin  f  many  a  wart  is  richer. 

Fan.  But,  there  was  such  laughing ;— Queen  Hecuba  laughed, 
that  her  eyes  ran  o'er. 

Chres.  With  mill-stones.* 

Pan.  And  Cassandra  laughed. 

Ores.  But  there  was  a  more  temperate  fire  under  the  pot  of 
her  eyes:— Did  her  eves  run  o'er  too? 

Fan.  And  Hector  laughed. 

Ores.  At  what*  was  all  this  laughing  ? 

Fan.  Marry,  at  the  white  hair  that  Helen  snied  on  Troilus'  cliin^ 

Ores.  An't  had  been  a  green  hair.  I  should  have  laughed  too. 

Fan.  They  laughed  not  so  much  at  the  hair,  as  at  his  pretty 
answer. 

Cres.  What  was  his  answer  ? 

Fan.  Quoth  she.  Screws  but  one  andj^fty  hairs  on  your  cUny 
and  one  of  them  is  white. 

Ores.  This  is  her  question. 

Fan.  That's  true ;  make  no  question  of  that.  One  and  ffty 
hairs,  quoth  he,  and  one  white :  That  white  hair  is  my  father, 
and  all  the  rest  are  his  sons.  Jupiter  I  quoth  she,  which  of  these 
hairs  is  Paris  my  husband  ?  The  forked  one,  quoth  he ;  vhiclc  it 
out  and  give  it  him.  But  there  was  such  laughing !  and  Helen 
so  blushed,  and  Paris  so  chafed,  and  all  the  rest  so  laughed,  that  it 
passed.! 

Cres.  So  let  it  now  •  for  it  has  been  a.  great  while  going  by. 

Fan.  Well,  cousin,  I  told  you  a  thing  yesterday;  think  on't. 

Cres.  So  I  do. 

Fan.  ru  be  sworn,  'tis  true;  he  will  weep  you,  an  'twere  J  a 
man  bom  in  April. 

Cres.  And  I'll  spring  up  in  his  tears,  an  twere  a  nettle  against 
May.  lA  retreat  sounded. 

Fan.  Hark,  they  are-coming  from  the  field :  Shall  we  stand  up 
here,  and  see  them,  as  they  pass  toward  Ilium  ?  good  niece,  do ; 
Bweet  niece  Cressioa. 

*  A  proverbial  saying.  t  Went  beyond  bounds. 

tAsif'twere. 
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Cm.  At  your  ptarare. 

Pan.  Here,  hera  hese's  an  «xoelleBt  pboe ;  bere  we  my  see 
most  bravely :  I'll  tell  you  them  aU  by  their  iwmes,  ab  they  paas 
by ;  but  mark  Troilus  above  the  rest 

JBlffBiifl  pamet  ongr  1h$  H<xg8. 

Ores,  Speak  not  so  loud. 

Fa».  That* s  JBneas ;  Is  not  l^iat  a  brave  man  ?  he's  one  of  the 
flowers  of  %roy,  I  oui  tell  yon.  Bot  mark  Troilus ;  you  shall  see 
anon. 

Ores,  Who's  fliat? 

AzmoroB  pmmu  over. 

Pan.  Thatf  s  Antenor ;  he  has  a  eOirewcl  wit,  I  eaa  tell  you ; 
and  he's  a  man  sood  enough :  he's  one  o'  the  soundest  judg- 
ments in  Troy,  whosoever,  ana  a  proper  man  of  person :— when 
comes  Troilus  r— 111  show  you  Trmlus  anon;  if  he  see  me,  you 
shall  see  him  nod  at  me. 

Cree.  Will  he  rive  you  the  nod  F 

Pan.  You  shall  see. 

Cres.  If  he  do,  the  rich  shall  have  mere. 

Hbctos  paetee  over. 

Pan.  Thafs  Hector,  that,  19iat.  look  you,  that ;  Tfaere'&a  fdlow ! 
—Go  thy  way.  Hector;— There s  a  wave  man,  niece.— O  brave 
Hector !— Look,  how  he  looks !  tharefs  a  fiountenance :  Is't  not  a 
brave  man  ? 

Ores.  O,  abraveman! 

Pan.  Is 'a  not?  It  does  a  man's  heart  good— Look  you  what 
hacks  are  on  his  helmet  ?  look  you  yonder,  do  you  see  ?  look  you 
there !  There's  no  jesting :  there's  laying  on ;  take't  off  who  wiU, 
as  they  say :  there  be  ha^ ! 

Ores.  Be  those  with  swords  ? 

Pan.  Swords  P  anything,  he  cares  not :  an  the  devil  come  to 
him,  if s  fvll  one :  By  god'slid,  it  does  one's  heart  good :— Yonder 
oomes  Paris^  yonder  comes  Paris :  look  ye  yonder,  niece. 

Pabib  passes  over. 

Pan.  Is't  not  a  oaUant  man  too,  is't  not  ?— Why,  this  is  brave 
now.— Who  said,  ne  came  hurt  home  to-day  ?  he's  not  hurt : 
why  this  will  do  Helm's  heart  «K>d  new.  Ha!  'would  I  could 
see  Troilus  now !— you  shall  see  Troilusanon. 

Ores.  Who's  that? 

Helenttb  passes  over. 

Pan.  Thafs  Helenns,— I  marvel,  whece  Troilus  is:— Thafs 
Helenufi ;— I  think  he  went  not  forth  to-day :— Thafs  Helenus. 

Ores.  Can  Helenus  fifj^t,  unole  ? 

Pan.  Helenus?  no:— ves,  hell  fight  indifferent  well :— I  marvel, 
where  Troilus  is ! — Hark ;— do  you  not  hear  thepeqale  cry,  TroU 
lus  ?— Helenus  is  a  jfnest. 

Ores.  What  sneaking  fellow  oomes  yonder? 
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Tboilus  passes  over. 

Fan,  Where  ?  yonder  ?  tliatVBwphobus :  TfeTroihw !  there's 
A  man,  niece !— Mem !— >Bte^  Troilbs !  I^e  pmofr  of  dii?&li7 ! 

Ores.  Peaae,  for  shame,  peace ! 

Pan.  Mark  him;  mote  him;— O  brvv^  Troikuit— look  well 
upon  him,  niece ;  look  you,  how  his  sword  is  bloodied,  snd  his 
helm  more  hack'd  than  Hector's ;  And  how  he  lodes,  and  how 
he  goes !— O  admirable  youth !  he  ne-er  saw  three  aaid  twenty. 
Go  thy  way,  Troilus,  go  thy  wh^;  had  I  a  sister  were  a  ffraoe,  or 
a  daughter  a  goddess,  he  should  take  his  cimtce.  O  admirable 
man !  Paris ?~-Pairis  is  dirt  to  him;  and  I  warrant,  Hel^  to 
change,  would  give  on  eye  to  boot. 

Forces  pass  over  ihe  stage. 

Ores.  Here  come  more. 

Fan.  Asaes,  fools,  dolts!  clwffand  bfaJD^  ohaff attd  bsaii !  fat- 
ridge  after  meat!  I  osuld  Hve  and  die  I'the  eyes  of  Troikis. 
.l^er  look,  ne'er  heki  the  ea^es  ace  gone;  crews  and  dawB» 
crows  and  daws !  I  had  rather  oe  such  a  man  as  Troilus,  than 
Agamemnon  and  all  Greece. 

Chres,  There  is  among  the  Greeks^  Achilles;  a  better  man  than 
TroiliHL 

Fan.  Achilles  ?  a  diafman,  a  pocter,  atery  camel. 

Ores,  Well,  well 

Fan.  WeU.  well P— Why,  ha/n  yon  anardisBretioii?  faof^you 
any  eyes  ?  Do  you  know  what  a  man  is  ?  Is  b^  birth,  beKiiil^y, 
good  shape,  discourse,  manhood,  learning,  gentleneas,  mtue, 
youth,  liberality,  and  snoh  like,  iutd  spuA  woA  salt  that  atann  a 
man? 

Ores.  Ay,  a  minced  man:  and  then  to  be  baked  wi& mr  date 
in  the  pye,— for  then  the  man's  dote  is  out. 

Fan.  You  are  such  a  wonnaP  one  knows  mA  at  what  ward* 
you  lie. 

Ores.  Upon  my  back,  to  defend  my  belly ;  iipon  my  wit,  to 
defend  my  wiles ;  upon  my  secrecy,  to  defend  mine  hoiMSsty ;  my 
mask,  to  defend  my  beauty;  and  you,  to  defend  all  ihase :  and 
at  all  these  wards  I  lie,  at  a  thousand  watches. 

Fan.  Say  oneofyourwatdieB. 

Ores.  Nay,  111  watch  you  for  that ;  and  thafs  one  of  the 
chiefest  of  them  too :  if  I  cannot  ward  what  I  would  not  ha^e 
hit,  I  can  watch  you  for  telling  how  I  took  the  blow ;  unless  it 
swell  past  hiding,  and  then  it  is  i)ast  watching: 

Fan.  You  are  such  another ! 

Uwier  Teoietts*  ^ay. 
Boy.  Sir,  my  lord  would  instantly  speak  with  you. 
Fan.  Where? 

Boy.  At  your  own  house ;  there  he  unarms  him. 
Fan.  Gk)od  boy,  tell  him  I  come :  [JEa»^  Boy  J    I  doubt,  he 
be  hurt.— Fare  ye  well,  good  niece. 
Ores.  Adieu,  uncle. 

Fan,  111  be  wilh  you,  niece,  by  and  by. 
*  Guard. 
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Cre$.  To  bring,  uncle. 

Pan.  Ay,  a  toien  from  Troilus. 

Cres,  By  the  same  token  you  are  a  bawd.— 

iExU  Pajtdabfs. 
Words,  vows,  griefe,  tears,  and  love's  full  saorince, 
He  offers  in  another's  enterprise : 
But  more  in  Troilus  thousand  fold  I  see 
Than  in  the  class  of  Bandar's  praise  majr  be ; 
Yet  hold  I  o£    Women  are  aneels,  wooing : 
Things  won  are  done,  joy's  soul  lies  in  the  doing : 
That  she  beloved  knows  nought,  that  knows  not  this,-— 
Men  prize  the  thing  ungain'd  more  than  it  is ; 
That  she  was  never  yet  that  ever  knew 
Love  got  so  sweet,  as  when  desire  did  sue : 
Therefore  this  maxim  out  of  love  I  teach,— 
Achieved,  men  us  command :  ungun'd,  beseech :  * 
Then  though  my  heart's  content  t  firm  love  doth  bear, 
Nothing  of  that  shall  from  mine  eyes  appear.  \_JExU^ 

8CENB  IIL^The  Grecian  Camp,    Before  Agamem- 
non's Tent. 

Trwnpett.   ^fi^er  Agahemnon,  Ne8T0B»  ULYSSES, 
Menblaus,  and  others, 
Agam.  Princes, 
What  grief  hath  set  the  iaundice  on  your  cheeks? 
The  ample  proposition,  that  hope  makes 
In  all  designs  begun  on  earth  below, 
Pails  in  the  promised  largeness:  checks  and  disasters 
Grow  in  the  veins  of  actions  highest  rear'd ; 
As  knots,  by  the  conflux  of  meeting  sap. 
Infect  the  sound  pireu  and  divert  ms  grain 
Tortive  and  errant  it  nrom  his  course  of  growth. 
Nor.  princes,  is  it  matter  new  to  us. 
That  we  come  short  of  our  supi)06e  so  far. 
That  after  seven  years'  siege,  yet  Trov  walls  stand ; 
Sith  §  every  action  that  hath  gone  before. 
Whereof  we  have  record,  trial  did  draw 
Bias  and  thwart,  not  answering  the  aim. 
And  that  unbodied  figure  of  the  thought 
That  gave't  surmised  shape.    Why  then,  you  princes. 
Do  you  with  cheeks  abash'd  behold  our  works ; 
And  think  them  shames,  which  are,  indeed,  nought  else 
But  the  protractive  trials  of  great  Jove. 
To  find  persistive  constancy  in  men  ? 
The  fineness  of  which  metal  is  not  found 
In  fortune's  love :  for  then,  the  bold  and  coward. 
The  wise  and  fool,  the  artist  and  unread. 
The  hard  and  soft,  seem  all  affin'd  and  kin : 
But,  in  the  wind  and  tempest  of  her  frown. 
Distinction,  with  a  broad  and  powerful  fan, 

*  J.  e.  a  woman  once  possessed  is  under  command;  bat  not  gained,  is 
•till  besought. 

t-  Capacity.  t  Twisted  and  rambling.  ^  Since. 
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Puffins  at  all.  wixmows  the  light  away : 
And  what  hath  mass,  or  matter,  by  itscdf 
lAeB.  rich  in  virtue,  and  unmingleo. 

Nest.  With  due  observanoe  of  thy  godlike  seat,  * 
Great  Agamemnon,  Nestor  shall  apply 
Thy  latest  words.   In  the  reproof  of  chance 
lAes  the  true  proof  of  men :  The  sea  being  smooth. 
How  many  shallow  bauble  boats  dare  sail 
Upon  her  patient  breast,  making  their  way 
"With  those  of  nobler  bulk. 
But  let  the  ruffian  Boreas  once  enrage 
The  gentle  Thetis,  and,  anon,  behold 
The  strong  ribVd  bark  through  hquid  mountains  cut. 
Bounding  Detween  the  two  moist  elements, 
lake  Perseus*  horse :  Where's  then  the  saucy  boat, 
Whose  weak  untimber'd  sides  but  even  now 
Co-rival'd  greatness  ?  either  to  harbour  fled. 
Or  made  a  toast  for  Neptune.    Even  so 
Doth  valour's  show,  and  valour's  worth,  divide. 
In  storms  of  fortune :  For,  in  her  rav  and  brightness. 
The  herd  hath  more  annovanoe  by  the  bnze,  f 
Than  by  the  tiger :  but  when  the  spUtting  wind 
Makes  flexible  the  knees  of  knotted  oaks, 
And  ffiest  fled  under  shade,  why,  then,  the  thing  of  courage,  § 
As  roused  with  rage,  with  rage  doth  sympathize, 
Ajid  with  an  accent  tum'd  in  self-same  key, 
Betums  to  chiding  ||  fortune. 

Ult/8s,  Agamenmon,— 
Thou  great  commander,  nerve  and  bone  of  Greece, 
Heart  of  our  numbers,  soul  and  onlv  spirit. 
In  whom  the  tempers  and  the  minds  of  all 
Should  be  shut  up,— hear  what  Ulysses  speaks. 
Besides  the  applause  and  approbation 
The  which,— most  mighty  for  thy  place  and  sway,— 

[To  Agamemnon. 
And  thou  most  reverend  for  thy  stretch'd-out  Hfe,— [lb  Nestob. 
I  give  to  both  your  speeches,— which  were  such. 
As  Agamemnon  and  the  hand  of  Greece 
Should  hold  up  high  in  brass ;  and  such  again. 
As  venerable  Nestor,  hatoh'd  in  silver,  IT 
Should  with  a  bond  of  air  (strong  as  the  axletree 
On  which  heaven  rides),  knit  all  the  Greekish  ears 
To  his  experienced  tongue,— yet  let  it  please  both,— 
Thou  great,— and  wise,- to  hear  Ulysses  speak. 

A&am,  Speak,  prince  of  Ithaca ;  and  hert  of  less  expect** 
That  matter  needless,  of  importless  burden. 
Divide  thy  Ups ;  than  we  are  confident. 
When  rank  Thersites  opes  his  mastiff  jaws. 
We  shall  hear  music,  wit,  and  oracle. 

*  The  throne.  t  The  gad  fly.  t  (Are). 

I  The  tiger,  which  is  said  to  be  most  fiirioiis  in  storms. 
I  Noisy,  clamoroas.  f  I.e.  ornamented  with  a  silvery  beard, 

**  Expectation. 
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Ulyst,  Glhroy,  yet  upon  his  InsiB  had  bteA  demm. 
And  the  great  Hector's  iwood  had  hdc'd  »  aMfeer, 
But  for  these  instances. 
The  speciality  of  vub*  hatii  been  oMiteted: 
And,  look,  how  many  Greenai  tents  do  stead 
Hollow  upon  this  plain,  bd  manar  hoUow  ftifitiona. 
When  that  the  genesal  is  act  like  the  hiie, 
To  whom  the  foragers  shall  all  r^air, 
What  hon^  is  expected  ?  Besree  bniig  ^vinBded^t 
The  imworthiest  shows  as  fiEuriy  in  the  mnk. 
The  heavens  themselves,  the  piaii«ii,.ajid  this  oaatse  t 
Ohserve  degree,  priority,  and  place, 
Insisture,  §  goium^  ^Brejraftion,  soiaCTi,  fom. 
Office,  and  custom,  m  all  line  of  enters 
And  therefore  is  tha  e^oncms  planet,  Sol, 
In  nohle  eminence  eBthroaed  and  spierod 
Amidst  the  other ;  whose  med'cinable  eye 
Ck>rreots  the  ill  aspects  of  phoMts  evil. 
And  posts,  like  the  oonmuiadznent'Qf  a  kiB^ 
Sans  check,  to  good  and  had:  Bob  ^rtien  tiie  ] 
In  evil  mixture,  to  disorder  wandec, 
What  places,  and  what  portente  P  wlmt  andiiigr  ? 

What  ra^^  of  the  sea?  diahingaf  eartiiP  ^ 

GomBiiQlion  m  the  winds  ?  frightB,  cluuigaB,.]nnois» 

Divert  and  crack,  leod  and  derarinwte  || 

The  unity  and  married  calm  of  ^lates 

Quite  from  their  fixture  ?    O.  when  dagm  is  shaked. 

Which  is  the  ladder  of  all  high  designs, 

The  enterprise  is  flsek !    How  could  ooirmwimtiai, 

Degrees  in  schools,  and  hrothohoodslf  in  eities^ 

FeacefiQ  commerce  from  dividahle**  shoeea, 

The  primogenitive  and  due  of  birth. 

Prerogative  of  age,  crowns,  sceptres,  hnireli, 

But  by  deeree,  stsBd  in  authentic  i>Laoe  P 

Take  but  degree  away,  untune  that  string 

And,  hark,  what  discxird  follows !  eadi  f — 


In  mereft  oppugnancy :  The  bounded  waton 

Should  lift  their  bosoms  hi^er  than  the  ahars^ 

And  make  a  sop  of  all  tiiis  solid  g^obe : 

Strensth  should  be  lord  of  imbecifiljv. 

And  the  rude  son  should  strike  his  Mher  dead : 

Porce  should  be  ri^t;  or,  rather,  ri^  and  wrong 

(Between  whose  endless  jar  justice  residas). 

Should  lose  their  names,  and  so  should  ju^aee  teo. 

Then  every  thhig  includes  itself  in  poKvar, 

Power  into  will,  will  into  appetite; 

And  appetite,  a  universal  wol^ 

So  doubly  seconded  with  will  aaad.  powers 

Must  make  perforce  a  universal  prey. 

And,  last,  ea^  up  himself.    Great  Agamemnon, 

*  Rights  of  axLtttaslty,  t  Bfaskod.  $  X  «.  fhe  «wth  ttsclf . 

^  Conatancy.  |  Uproot.  %  CorpoatttoBB,  companies. 

**  Divided.  ft  Absolute. 


SGBins  ni.l  imosLsm  akd  csbsseuu  417 

This  chaos,  when  degree  is  wsSsotA^, 

Follows  the  choking. 

And  this  neglection  of  degree  it  is^ 

That  by  apace*  goes  baokwiffd,  wuJi  a  purpaie 

It  hath  to  climb.    The  genaraPs  diadain'd 

By  him  one  step  below ;  he,  l^  Ihe  next ; 

That  next,  by  mm  beneath :  so  e^pceiry  step, 

Exampled  by  the  first  pace  tiiat  is  ack 

Of  l]ds  superior,  erows  to  an  enivioufi  fever 

Of  pale  and  bloodless  t  emulaticm:  ' 

And  'tis  this  fever  that  kaeps  Troy  on  foot. 

Not  her  own  sinews.    To  end  a  tale  of  lengi^ 

Troy  in  our  weakness  stazukL  not  m  hef  strengtilL 

Negt.  Most  wisely  hath  UlysBes  h^e  discoverd 
The  fever  whereof  all  our  power  4:  is  side. 

Agcm.  The  nature  of  the  sickness  feusid,  Ulysses, 
What  is  the  remedy  P 

X/lyss.  The  great  Adiilles,— whom  oianioa  oiowns 
The  sinew  and  the  forehand  of  eur  heib,— 
Having  his  ear  full  of  kis  airy  fame. 
Grows  dainty  of  his  worth,  aiid  in  his  toUi 
Lies  mocking  our  designs :  With  him,  BfttroelaB, 
Upon  a  lazy  bed  the  livdong  day 
Breaks  scurnl  jests ; 
And  with  ridiculous  and  awkward  action 

gVliich,  slanderer,  he  imitation  callfi), 
e  pageants  §  us.    Sametimfi,  great  Agnmfflnnnn, 
Thy  topless  II  deputatiDn  he  puts  on ; 
And,  like  a  strutting  ^yer.— whose  eenfleit 
Lies  in  his  hamstrin^L  and  doth  think  it  rioh. 
To  hear  the  wooden  dialogue  and  sound 
'Twixt  his  stretch'd  footing  and  the  scaffiridage,f— 
Such  to-be-pitied  and  o?er-wrested**  seeming 
He  acts  thy  greatness  in :  and  when  he  speaks, 
'Tis  like  a  clmne  a  mending ;  witii  terms  unsquared,  ft 
Which,  from  the  tonmie  of  roaring  Tyi^on  dfi^p'd. 
Would  seem  hyperboles.    At  this  fusty  stufi^ 
The  lar^e  Achmefl,  ^i  his  press'd  bed  lolling, 
'From  his  deep  chest  laughs  out  a  loud  api^use ; 
Cries  JExcellent  I—'tis  Agamemnon  just, — 
Now  play  me  Nestor ;— A«w,  and  stroke  thy  heard. 
As  he,  being  dres^d  to  some  oration. 
That's  done ;— as  near  as  the  extremest  ends 
Of  parallels  ^Xf.  as  like  as  Yulcan  and  his  wife. 
Yet  sood  Achilles  still  cries.  Excellent ! 
'Tis  Nestor  right !  Now  play  him  me,  Pateoclus, 
Arming  to  answer  in  a  night  alarm. 
And  then,  forsooth,  the  fiaint  defects  of  age 
Must  be  the  scene  of  mirth ;  to  cough,  and  Efpit, 

*  step  by  step.  t  Inactive.  t  Aimy* 

4  Takes  us  off.  I  Siqtreme. 
^  The  galleries  of  the  theatre.  **  Beyond  the  troth, 

ft  Unadapted.  tX  I.  e.  m  like  m  east  to  west. 
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And  with  a  palsy-fiunbUng  on  liis  gorget^ 
Shake  in  and  out  the  rivet :— and  at  this  sport, 
Sir  Valour  dies ;  cries,  0  /— «»o«^A,  Patroclus  ;— 
Or  give  me  ribs  of  steel !  I  shall  split  all 
In  pleasure  of  my  spleen.    And  in  this  fashion. 
All  our  abiUties,  gifts,  natures,  shapes, 
Severals  and  generals  of  grace  exact, 
Achievements,  plots,  orders,  preventions, 
Excitements  to  the  neld,  or  speech  for  truce, 
Success,  or  loss,  what  is,  or  is  not,  serves 
As  stuff  for  these  two  to  make  paradoxes. 

Nest.  And  in  the  imitation  of  these  twain 
(Whom,  as  Ulysses  says,  opinion  crowns 
Wi&  an  imperial  voice),  many  are  infect. 
Ajax  is  grown  self-wilPd ;  and  bears  his  head 
In  such  a  rein^*  in  full  as  proud  a  place 
As  broad  AchiUes :  keeps  his  tent  Uke  him ; 
Makes  factious  feasts ;  rails  on  our  state  of  war, 
Bold  as  an  oracle :  and  sets  Thersites 
(A  slave,  whose  gall  coins  slanders  like  a  mint) 
To  match  us  in  comparisons  with  dirt ; 
To  weaken  and  discredit  our  exposure. 
How  rank  soever  rounded  in  with  dan^r. 

Ulyss.  They  tax  our  policy,  and  call  it  cowardice ; 
Ooimt  wisdom  as  no  member  of  the  war ; 
Forestall  prescience,  and  esteem  no  act 
But  that  of  hand :  we  still  and  mental  parts,-— 
That  do  contrive  how  many  hands  shall  strike. 
When  fitness  calls  them  on ;  and  know,  by  measuret 
Of  their  observant  toiL  the  enemies*  weight,— 
Why,  this  hath  not  a  nnger's  dignity : 
They  call  this— bed-wor£  mappery,  closet-war: 
So  that  the  ram,  that  batters  down  the  wall, 
Por  the  great  swing  and  rudeness  of  his  poise, 
They  place  before  his  hand  that  made  the  engine ; 
Or  those,  that  with  the  fineness  of  their  souls 
By  reason  guide  his  execution. 

Nest.  Let  this  be  granted,  and  Achilles' horse 
Makes  many  Thetis^  sons.  [Trumpet  sounds^ 

Agam,  What  trumpet  ?  look,  Menelaus. 

JEnter  MsEAS. 

Men.  Prom  Troy. 

Agam,  What  would  you 'fore  our  tent? 

.^ne.  Is  this 
Great  Agamemnon's  tent,  I  pray  ? 

Agam.  Even  this. 

JEne.  May  one,  that  is  a  herald  and  a  princet, 
Bo  a  fair  message  to  his  kingly  ears  ? 

Agam.  With  surety  stronger  than  Achilles*  arm 
'Pore  all  the  Greekish  heads,  which  with  one  voice 
Call  Agamemnon  head  and  general 

•  So  haughtily.  f  Means. 
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Mne.  Pair  leave,  and  large  security.    How  may 
A  stranger  to  those  most  imperial  looks 
Know  tnem  from  eyes  of  other  mortals  ? 

Agam.  How? 

J5«e.  Ay ; 
I  ask,  that  I  might  waken  reverence, 
And  bid  the  cheek  be  ready  with  a  blush 
Modest  as  morning  when  she  coldly  eyes 
The  youthful  Phoebus : 
Whiph  is  that  ^od  in  office,  guiding  men  ? 
Which  is  the  high  and  mighty  Agamemnon  ? 

Agam.  This  Trojan  scorns  us ;  or  the  men  of  Troy 
Are  ceremonious  courtiers. 

JEne.  Courtiers  as  free,  as  debonair,  unarm'd, 
As  bending  angels ;  that^s  their  fame  in  peace : 
But  when  they  would  seem  soldiers,  they  have  galls, 
Good  arms,  strong  joints,  true  swords;  and,  Jove's  accord. 
Nothing  so  full  of  heart.    But  peace,  ^neas, 
Peace,  Trojan ;  lav  thy  finger  on  thy  Ups ! 
The  worthmess  of  praise  disdains  his  worth, 
If  that  the  praised  nimself  bring  the  praise  forth : 
But  what  the  repining  enemy  commends. 
That  breath  fame  follows ;  that  praise,  sole  pure,  transcends. 

Agam,  Sir,  you  of  Troy,  call  you  yourself -ffineas  ? 

JEne,  Ay,  Greek,  that  is  my  name. 

Agam.  Whafs  your  affair,  I  pray  you  ? 

JEne,  Sir,  pardon ;  'tis  for  Agamemnon's  ears. 

Agam.  He  hears  nought  privately  that  comes  from  Troy. 

JEne.  Nor  I  from  Troy  come  not  to  whisper  him  : 
Boring  a  trumpet  to  awake  his  ear ; 
To  set  his  sense  on  the  attentive  bent, 
And  then  to  sneak. 

Agam.  Speak  ftunkly*  as  the  wind ; 
It  is  not  Agamemnon's  sleeping  hour : 
That  thou  snalt  know,  Trojan,  he  is  awake, 
He  teUs  thee  so  himself. 

Mne.  Trumpet,  blow  loud. 
Send  thy  brass  voice  through  all  these  lazy  tents : 
And  every  Greek  of  mettle,  let  him  know, 
"What  Troy  means  fairly  shall  be  spjoke  aloud.  {Ti'vm'pet  sounds. 
We  have,  great  Agamemnon,  here  in  Troy 
A  prince  call'd  Hector  (Priam  is  his  father). 
Who  in  this  dull  and  long-continued  truce 
Is  rusty  grown ;  be  bade  me  take  a  trumpet, 
And  to  this  purpose  speak.    Kings,  princes,  lords ! 
If  there  be  one  among  the  fair'st  of  Greece, 
That  holds  his  honour  higher  than  his  ease ; 
That  seeks  his  praise  more  than  he  fears  his  peril ; 
That  knows  his  valour,  and  knows  not  to  fear ; 
That  loves  his  mistress  more  than  in  confessionf 
(With  truant  vows  to  her  own  lips  he  loves), 
And  dare  avow  her  beauty  and  her  worth, 

•  Freely.  t  Profesrion. 
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In  other  arms  than  hen,— to  him  thk  ohaBenge. 
Hector,  in  view  of  Trojans  and  of  GreelK, 
Shall  make  it  good,  or  do  his  beet  to  do  it, 
He  hath  a  lady,  wiser,  fairer,  truer, 
Than  ever  Greek  did  compass  in  his  arms ; 
And  will  to-morrow  with  ms  trumpet  oalll 
Mid-way  between  your  tents  and  walls  of  Troy, 
To  rouse  a  Grecian  that  is  true  in  love : 
If  any  come.  Hector  shall  honour  him ; 
If  none,  hell  say  in  Troy,  when  he  retires, 
The  Grecian  dames  are  stm-bum'd,  and  not  wcfrtii 
The  splinter  of  a  lance.    Even  so  mudi. 

Agam,  This  shall  be  told  our  lovers,  leiDd  JEsaenB ; 
If  none  of  them  have  soul  in  such  a  kind. 
We  lefb  them  all  at  home :  But  we  are  selAers; 
And  may  that  soldier  a  mere  recrsant  prove, 
That  means  not,  hath  not,  or  is  not  in  loFve ! 
If  then  one  is,  or  hst^  or  means  to  be. 
That  one  meets  Hector;  if  none  else,  I  am  he. 

Nest.  Tell  him  of  Nem>or,  one  that  was  a  man 
When  Hector's  grandsire  suck'd :  he  is  old  now ; 
But  if  there  be  not  in  our  Greoiam  host 
One  noble  man,  that  hath  one  spark  of  fire 
To  answer  for  his  love.  Tell  him  fhnn  me,— 
111  hide  my  silver  beard  in  a  ^Id  beaver. 
And  in  my  vantbraoe*  pot  this  withered  brawn ; 
And  meennK  him,  will  tell  him,  That  my  lady 
Was  fiiirer  than  ms  grandame,  and  as  cha0te 
As  may  be  in  liie  wmd :  His  youth  in  flood, 
111  prove  this  truth  with  mv  tiuree  drops  of  olood. 

JEne,  Now  heavens  forWd  such  scarcity  of  youth  i 

Ultf'  Amen ! 

Agam.  Fair  lord  iBneas,  let  me  touch  yoar  hand; 
To  our  pavilion  shall  I  lead  you.  Sir. 
Achilles  shall  have  word  of  uiis  intent : 
So  shall  each  lord  of  Greece,  from  tent  to  teort: 
Yourself  shall  feast  with  us  before  you  go. 
And  find  the  welcome  of  a  noble  foe. 

[Exema  all  hit  UHTBSBi  and  Nebvob. 

UlpM,  Nestor,— 

Nest,  What  says  Ulysses? 

ZTllfss,  I  have  a  young  conception  in  my  Inam, 
Be  you  my  time  to  bring  it  to  some  shape. 

Jfest,  Whatis't? 

Ulyss,  Thistis: 
Blunt  wedges  rive  hard  knots:  The  seeded  pnde 
That  hath  to  this  msbaacity  blown  up 
In  rank  Achilles,  most  or  now  be  cropp'd, 
Or,  shedding,  breed  a  nursery  of  like  evil. 
To  overbulk  us  all. 

Nest,  Well,  and  howP 

Z7Zy«r.  This  challenge  that  1^  galliDt  Hednr  wmtia^ 
*  Annonr  for  the  am. 
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However  it  is  spread  in  geaeral  name, 
Belates  in  purpose  only  to  AdtUles. 

Nesi,  The  purpose  is  perqneaofiis  even  as  sdbBtenoe, 
Whose  grossness  httle  charaeteri  sum  im : 
And,  in  the  publicafeioin,  make  no  strain,* 
But  that  Acmlles,  were  his  hrain  as  bairen 
As  banks  of  lAbya,— though,  Apollo  knecws, 
'Tis  drv  enough,— will»  with  what  gresik  epM  of  jm^paoKt, 
Aj;  with  celerity,  find  Hector's  parpese 
Fouiting  on  him. 

Ulyss,  And  wake  him  to  the  answec^  think  you? 

NeH.  Yes. 
It  is  most  meet ;  Whom  may  vou  else  oppose, 
Th^t  can  from  Heetor  bring  tiaose  faonouzs  o^ 
If  not  Achilles  ?    ISKHigh't  be  a  sportM  comba^ 
Yet  in  the  trial  much  opinion  dwells ; 
For  here  the  Trojans  taste  our  dear^  repute 
With  their  fin'st  palate :  And  trust  to  me,  Ulysses, 
Our  imputation  shall  be  oddly  poised 
In  this  wild  action :  £or  the  success, 
AltlioiKh  particular,  shall  give  a  aiamtfingf 
Of  sQod  or  bad  unto  the  general ; 
And  in  such  indexes,  although  small  pricks]: 
To  their  subsequent  volume^  there  is  seen 
The  baby  figure  of  the  giant  mass 
Ofthinmtooomesfelar(;e.    It  is  supiKsed, 
He,  that  meets  Hector,  issues  from  our  choice : 
And  choice,  being  mutual,  act  of  all  our  souls. 
Makes  merit  her  election ;  and  doth  boiL 
As  'twere  from  forth  us  aiu,  a  man  distiU'd 
Out  of  our  virtues ;  Who  miscarrying, 
What  heart  receives  from  hence  a  conqueiiBg  part^ 
To  steel  a  strong  opiniaii  to  tiiemaelves  ? 
Which  entertained,  limbs  are  his  instrument^ 
In  no  less  working,  than  are  swords  and  bows 
Ittreetive  by  the  bmbi. 

Ulyss.  Give  pardon  to  my  speech  ;— 
Therefiire  'tis  meet,  AdiiUes  meet  not  Heetec 
Ijet  ufi^  like  merchants,  show  our  foulest  wares, 
And  think,  perchance,  tiifiyll  sell ;  if  not, 
The  lustre  of  the  better  shall  exceed. 
By  diowingthe  worse  §itt   Be  not  ccmaent^ 
That  ever  Hector  and  Achilles  meet ; 
JfoT  both  our  honour  and  our  shame,  in  tiiis, 
Are  dog^d  with  two  stnyaae  Ibllowers. 

NeieTl  see  them  not  with  oiy  old  eyw;  what  am  they  ? 

C%M.  What  glory  our  Achilles  shuw  fcom  Hector, 
Were  he  not  proud,  we  all  should  aban  mth  him: 
But  he  already  is  too  insoieiit ; 
And  we  were  better  parch  in  Afric  sub. 
Than  in  the  pride  and  nit  seam  of  his  ^Bi^ 

*  Difficoltjr.  t  Measure. 

t  Snail  points  oompved  with  the  TohnMs. 
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Should  he  'scape  Hector  fair :  If  he  were  foil'd. 

Why,  then  we  did  our  main  opinion*  crush 

In  iaint  of  our  best  man.    No^  make  a  lottery ; 

And,  by  device,  let  blockish  Ajax  draw 

The  eortf  to  fight  with  Hector :  Among  ourselves, 

Give  him  allowance  for  the  better  man. 

For  that  will  physic  the  great  Myrmidon. 

Who  broils  in  loud  applause ;  and  make  nim  fall 

His  crest,  that  prouder  than  blue  Iris  bends. 

If  the  dull  brainless  Ajax  come  safe  ofi^ 

Well  dress  him  up  in  voices :  If  he  fall, 

ITet  go  we  under  our  opinion  still 

That  we  have  better  men.    But,  hit  or  miss, 

Our  project's  life  this  shape  of  sense  assumes — 

Ajax,  employed,  plucks  down  Achilles'  plumes. 

Nest.  Ulysses, 
Now  I  bedn  to  relish  thv  advice ; 
And  I  will  give  a  taste  of  it  forthwith 
To  Agamemnon :  go  we  to  him  straight. 
Two  curs  shall  tame  each  other ;  Pride  alone 
Must  tarret  the  mastiff  on,  as  'twere  their  bone.  [JExeunt. 


ACT  n. 

SCSNU  I.— Another  part  of  the  Orecian  Camp, 
:Enter  Ajax  and  ThbesitES. 

JJax,  Therates,— - 

Ther.  Agamemnon— how  if  he  had  boils  ?  fiiU,  all  over,  ge- 
nerally ? 

JJax.  Thersites,— — 

2W.  And  those  boils  did  run  ?— Say  so,— did  not  the  general 
run  then  ?  were  not  that  a  botohy  core  ? 

^ax.  Bog, 

Ther,  Then  would  come  some  matter  from  him ;  I  see  none 
now. 

JJax,  Thou  bitch-wolfs  son,  canst  thou  not  hear  ?  Peel  then. 

[Strikes  him. 

Ther.  The  plague  of  Greece  upon  thee,  thou  mongrel  beef- 
witted  lord ! 

JJax.  Speak,  then,  thou  unsalted  leaven,  speak:  I  will  beat 
thee  into  handsomeness. 

2%er.  I  shall  sooner  rail  thee  into  wit  and  holiness :  but,  I 
think,  thy  horse  will  sooner  con  an  oration,  than  thou  learn  a 
prayer  vnthout  book.  Thou  canst  strike,  canst  thou?  a  red 
murrain  o'  thy  jade's  tricks ! 

JJax.  Toads-stooL  learn  me  the  proclamation, 

Ther,  Dost  thou  think,  I  have  no  sense,  thou  strikest  me  thus  ? 

JJax.  The  proclamation, — 

2%«r.  Thou  art  proclaim'd  a  fool,  I  think. 

*  Estimjitioii.  f  Lot.  t  Excite. 
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^'oar.  Do  not.  porpentine,*  do  not;  my  fingers  itch. 

2W.  I  would  thou  didst  itch  f^om  head  to  foot,  and  I  had 
the  scratching  of  thee;  I  would  make  thee  the  loathsomest  scab 
in  Greece.  When  thou  art  forth  in  the  incursions,  thou  strikest 
as  slow  as  another. 

-^cup.  I  say,  the  proclamation^— 

IW.  Thou  grumblest  and  railest  every  hour  on  Achilles ;  and 
thou  art  as  full  of  envy  at  his  greatness,  as  Cerberus  is  at  Proser- 
pina's beauty,  ay,  that  thou  barkest  at  him. 

^'oar.  Mistress  Thersites ! 

TAer.  Thou  shouldest  strike  him. 

^'ax,  Oobloaf  !t 

TAer,  He  would  punt  thee  into  shiyers  with  his  fist,  as  a  saUor 
breaks  a  biscuit 

Jijax,  You  whoreson  cur !  Ideating  Mm. 

Ther.  Bo,  do. 

JJax,  Thou  stool  for  a  witch  I  § 

2%er.  Ay,  do,  do ;  thou  sodden-witted  lord !  thou  hast  no 
more  brain  than  I  have  in  mine  elbows:  an  assinego||  may  tutor 
thee :  Thou  scurvy  valiant  ass ;  thou  art  here  put  to  thrash  Tro- 
jans ;  and  thou  art  bought  and  sold  among  those  of  any  wit,  Uke  a 
barbarian  slave.  If  thou  use  f  to  beat  me,  I  will  begm  at  tl^  heel, 
and  tell  what  thou  art  by  inches,  thou  thing  of  no  bowels,  tnou ! 

Ajctx,  Ton  dog ! 

Ther.  You  scurvy  lord ! 

'djax.  You  cur !  \jBeaHng  him. 

Ther.  Mars  his  idiot !  do,  rudeness ;  do,  camel ;  ao,  do. 

:Enter  ACHltLES  and  Fatboclus. 

Achil.  Why,  how  now.  AJax  ?  wherefore  do  you  thus  ? 
How  now,  Thersites  ?  wnairs  the  matter,  man  r 

Ther.  x  ou  see  him  there,  do  you  ? 

AchU.  Ay,  whafs  the  matter? 

Ther.  Najr,  look  upon  him. 

Achil.  So  I  do :  Whafs  the  matter  ? 

Ther.  Nay.  but  regard  him  well. 

Achil.  Well !  why  I  do  so. 

Ther.  But  yet  you  look  not  well  upon  him :  for,  whosoever 
you  take  him  to  be,  he  is  Ajaz. 

Achil.  I  know  that,  fooL 

Ther.  ^,  but  that  fool  knows  not  himself. 

AJaX'  Therefore  I  beat  thee. 

Ther.  Lo,  lo,  lo,  lo,  what  modicums  of  wit  he  utters !  his  eva- 
sions have  ears  thus  long.  1  have  bobbed  his  brain,  more  than 
he  has  beat  my  bones :  1  will  buy  nine  sparrows  for  a  penny,  and 
his  pia  mater  is  not  worth  the  ninth  part  of  a  sparrow.  This 
lord  AchilleB,  Ajax,— who  wears  his  wit  in  his  belly,  and  his  guts 
in  his  head,--I11  tell  you  what  I  say  of  him. 

^A»Z.  What? 

*  Porcupine.  t  Crusty,  uneven  loaf.  t  Pound. 

I  There  used  to  be  a  mode  of  punishing  witches,  by  tjring  them  cross- 
legged  on  a  high  stool. 
I  Ass.  IT  Continue. 
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Ther.  I  sty,  this  Ajtx 

-4oA»7.  Nay,  good  Ajax.  

[Ajax  qi^^srf  to  strikB  him,  A  fnrrrJ.TM:  itdgrsfsses. 

Ther.  Hii»  not  so  muon  wit— — 

Achil.  Nay,  I  must  hold  you. 

Ther.  As  will  stop  the  eye  of  Hdn^s  oeedle,  for  wbom  he 
oomes  to  fight. 

Achil.  Peace,  fool ! 

Ther.  I  would  have  peace  and  qnietness,  bat  the  fool  wqll  not  : 
he  there ;  that  he ;  look  you  there. 

AJax.  O  thou  damned  cur !  lediall^— 

AohU.  Will  you  set  your  wit  to  a  fool's  ? 

Ther.  No,  I  warrant  you;  for  a  fool's  will  shame  it 

Fair.  Good  words,  Thersites. 

Achil.  Whaf  s  the  quarrel  ? 

AJax.  I  bade  the  vue  owl,  go  learn  me  the  tenour  of  thft  pro- 
clamation, and  he  ndls  upon  me. 

Ther.  I  serve  thee  not 

AJax,  Well,  go  to,  go  to. 

3%er.  I  serve  n^re  voluntary. 

Achil.  Tour  last  service  was  sufferance,  'twas  not  vohmtsvy : 
no  man  is  beaten  voluntary  ;*  Ajax  was  here  l^e  voluntaBy,  ana 
you  as  under  an  impress. 

Ther.  Even  so  ?— A  great  deal  of  your  wit  too  lies  in  your 
sinew]^  or  elset  here  be  liars.  Hector  shall  have  a  great  catch, 
if  he  knock  out  either  of  your  brains;  a'  were  as  good  cnK±  a 
fusly  nut  with  no  kemeL 

AchU.  What,  with  me  too,  Thersites  ? 

Ther.  There's  Ulysses,  and  old  Nestor,— whose  wit  was  mouldy 
ere  your  grandsireshad  nails  on  their  toes,— yoke  youlike  drso^ht 
oxen,  and  make  you  plough  up  tiie  wars. 

AcJUl.  What, what? 

Ther.  Tes,  sood  sooth ;  to,  Achilles !  to,  Ajax  I  to ! 

Ajax.  I  shall  cut  out  your  tongue. 

Ther.  'Tis  no  matter ;  I  shall  speak  as  much  as  thou,  sAwmutds. 

Fatr.  No  more  words,  Thersites ;  peace. 

Ther.  I  mil  hold  my  peace  when  Achilles'  braohf  bids^  me. 
dialll? 

AchU.  There's  for  you.  Patroclus. 

Ther.  I  will  see  you  hanged,  like  clotpole^  ere  I  conw  any 
more  to  your  tents ;  I  will  keep  where  there  is  wit  stirring  ana 
leave  the  faction  of  fools.  iMnt. 

Fatr.  A  good  riddance. 

Achil.  Mkrry,  this,  Sir,  is  proclflim'd  through  all  our  host: 
That  Hector,  by  the  first  hour  of  the  sun. 
Will,  with  a  trumpet,  'twixt  our  tents  and  Troy, 
To-morrow  morning  call  some  knight  to  arms. 
That  hath  a  stomach ;  and  such  a  one.  that  dare 
Maintain— I  know  not  what ;  'tis  trash :  FarewelL 

AJax.  Tarewell.    Who  ^uul  answer  him  ? 

AchU.  I  know  not,  it  is  put  to  lottery ;  otherwise. 
He  knew  his  man. 

AJax.  O,  meaning  you :— I'll  go  learn  more  of  it.        [.Bbmm^. 
*  Voluntarily.  f  A  small  scenting  hound* 
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SCJENJS  IL'-Troy,    A  JRoom  in  Pbiah'S  FdUtoe, 
JEfUer  Fbiah,  Hbctob,  Tboilus,  Pabis,  and  Helbnits. 
Prt.  After  so  many  hours,  lives,  speeches,  spent. 
Thus  once  again  says  Nestor  from  the  Greeks; 
Deliver  Selen,  and  all  damage  else^ 
As  honour,  loss  of  time,  travel,  expense. 
Wounds,  friends,  and  what  else  dear  that  is  consumed 
In  hot  digestion  of  this  cormorant  war, — 
Shall  he  struck  o#.— Hector,  what  say  you  to't  ? 

Sect.  Though  no  man  lesser  fears  the  Greeks  than  I, 
As  far  as  toucheth  my  particular,  yet, 
Dread  Priam, 

There  is  no  lady  of  more  softer  bowels. 
More  spungy  to  suck  in  the  sense  of  fear. 
More  ready  to  cry  out — Who  knows  what  follows  ? 
Than  Hector  is :  The  wound  of  peace  is  surety. 
Surety  secure ;  but  modest  doubt  is  call'd 
The  beacon  of  the  wise,  the  tent  that  searches  * 
To  the  bottom  of  the  worst    Let  Helen  ^ : 
Since  the  first  sword  was  drawn  about  tmshciuestion. 
Every  tithe  soul,  'monsst  many  thousand  dijBmes,^* 
Hath  been  as  dear  aaHelen :  I  mean,  of  ours :       t 
If  we  have  lost  so  many  tenths  of  cure, 
To  guard  a  thing  not  ours ;  not  worth  to  u«, 
Had  it  our  name,  the  value  of  one  ten ; 
What  merit 's  in  that  reason,  which  denier 
The  yielding  of  her  up  ? 

Tro.  Tie,  fie,  my  brother ! 
Weigh  you  the  worth  and  honour  of  a  king^ 
So  great  as  our  dread  father,  in  a  seale 
Of  common  ounees  ?  will  you  with  counters  sum 
The  past-proportion  of  his  infinite  ? 
And  Duckle-in  a  waist  most  fathomless^ 
With  spans  and  inches  so  diminutive 
As  fears  and  reasons  ?  fie,  for  go<Uy  shame ! 

SeL  No  marvel,  though  you  bite  so  siaarp  at  reason^ 
You  are  so  empty  of  th^    Should  not  our  fiU/her 
Bear  tiie  great  sway  of  his  affairs  with  reaaans, 
Becauseyour  speech  hath  none,  that  tells  him  so  ? 

Tro,  You  are  for  dreams  and  slumbers^  brother  priest. 
You  fur  your  gloves  with  reason.    Here  aie  your  reasons : 
You  know,  an  enemy  intends  jou  haruL; 
You  know,  a  sword  employed  is  perilous 
And  reason  flies  the  objeet  of  all  harm : 
Who  marvels  then,  when  Helenus  beholds 
A  Grecian  and  Ins  sword,  if  he  do  set 
The  very  winss  of  reason  to  hia  heels ; 
And  fly  like  chidden  Mercury  from  Jov^ 
Or  like  a  star  disorb'd  ?— Nay,  if  we  talk  of  reason, 
Lef  s  shut  our  gates,  and  sleep :  Manhood  and  honour 
Should  have  hue  hsartst,  would  they  but  faJb  their  thougfate 
*  TentiM. 
2  F  2 
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With  this  oramm'd  reason :  reason  and  respect* 
Make  livers  pale,  and  lustihood  deject. 

Sect.  Brother,  she  is  not  worth  what  she  doth  cost 
The  holding. 

Tro.  What  is  aught,  hut  as  'tis  valued  P 

Sect,  But  value  dwells  not  in  particular  will ; 
It  holds  his  estimate  and  chgnitjr 
As  well  wherein  'tis  precious  of  itself 
As  in  the  prizer :  'tis  mad  idolatry, 
To  make  the  service  greater  than  the  god 
And  the  will  dotes,  that  is  attributive 
To  what  infectiously  itself  affects,  f 
Without  some  image  of  the  affected  merit. 

Tro.  I  take  to-day  a  wife,  and  my  election 
Is  led  on  in  the  conduct  of  my  will : 
Hy  will  enkindled  by  mine  eyes  and  ears, 
TTwo  traded  pilots  'twixt  the  dangerous  shores 
Of  will  and  jud^ent :  How  may  I  avoid, 
Althoueh  mv  will  distaste  what  it  elected. 
The  wile  I  chose  ?  there  can  be  no  evasion 
TTo  blench  X  from  this,  and  to  stand  firm  by  honour ; 
We  turn  not  back  the  sUks  upon  the  merchant. 
When  we  have  soil'd  them ;  nor  the  remainder  viands 
We  do  not  throw  in  unrespective  §  sieve. 
Because  we  now  are  ftilL    It  was  thought  meet, 
Paris  should  do  some  vengeance  on  the  Greeks : 
Your  breath  with  ftill  consent  bellied  his  sails ; 
The  seas  and  winds  (old  wranglers)  took  a  truo^ 
And  did  him  service ;  ho  touch'd  the  ports  desir  d ; 
And,  for  an  old  aunt,  ||  whom  the  Greeks  held  captive, 
He  brought  a  Grecian  queen,  whoseyouth  and  freshness 
Wrinkles  Apollo's,  and  makes  stale  1  the  morning. 
Why  keep  we  her,  the  Grecians  keep  our  aunt : 
Is  she  worth  keeping  P  why,  she  is  a  nearl, 
Whose  price  hath  launched  above  a  thousand  ships. 
And  tum'd  crown'd  kin^  to  merchants. 
If  youll  avouch,  'twas  wisdom  Paris  went, 
(As  you  must  needs,  for  you  all  cried— G'o,  go\ 
If  you'll  confess,  he  brought  home  noble  prize, 
<As  you  must  needs,  for  vou  all  clapp'd  your  hands, 
And  cried— 'Inegiitniable  /)  why  do  you  now 
The  issue  of  your  proper  wisdoms  rate ; 
And  do  a  deed  that  fortune  never  did,** 
Beggar  the  estimation  which  you  priz'd 
Eicher  than  sea  and  land  ?  O  then  most  base ; 
That  we  have  stolen  what  we  do  fear  to  keep ! 
But,  thieves,  imworthy  of  a  thing  so  stolen. 
That  in  their  country  did  them  that  disgrace, 
We  fear  to  warrant  m  our  native  place ! 

,*  caution.  t  That  creates  the  excellence  it  admires, 

t  Shrink  ftom.  f  Common  basket. 

I  Priam's  sister,  Hesione.  f  The  opposite  of  fresh. 

**  Be  more  changeable  than  fortune. 
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Cas.  [iffUUn],  Ciy,  Trojans,  cry ! 

PH.  What  noise  ?  what  shriek  is  this  ? 

Tro.  'Tis  our  mad  sister^  I  do  know  her  voice. 

Cas.  [within].  Cry, Trojans! 

Sect.  It  is  Cassandra. 

JEfUer  Cassandba,  raving. 

Cas.  Cry,  Trojans,  cry  I  lend  me  ten  thousand  eyes, 
And  I  will  fill  them  with  prophetic  tears. 

Sect.  Peace,  sister,  peace. 

Cas.  Yirgins  and  ho^s,  mid-age  and  wrinkled  elders. 
Soft  infancy,  that  notmng  canst  but  cry. 
Add  to  my  clamours !  let  us  pay  hetimes 
A  moiet;^  of  that  mass  of  moan  to  come. 
Cry,  Trojans,  cry !  practise  your  eyes  with  tears ! 
T^y  must  not  be,  nor  goodly  Ilion  stand ; 
Our  fire-brand  brother,  Paris,  *  bums  us  alL 
Cry,  Trojans,  cry !  a  Helen  and  a  woe : 
Cry,  cry,  Troy  bums,  or  else  let  Helen  go.  [Sxit, 

Meet.  Now  youthful  Troilus.  do  not  these  high  strains 
Of  divination  m  our  sister  work 
Some  touches  of  remorse  ?  or  is  your  blood 
So  madly  hot,  that  no  discourse  of  reason. 
Nor  fear  of  bad  success  in  a  bad  cause, 
Can  qualify  the  same  ? 

Tro.  Why,  brother  Hector, 
We  may  not  think  the  justness  of  each  act 
Such  and  no^other  than  event  doth  form  it; 
Nor  once  deject  the  courage  of  our  minds. 
Because  Cassandra's  mad :  her  brain-sick  raptures 
Cannot  distaste  f  the  goodness  of  a  quarrel. 
Which  hath  our  several  honours  all  engaged 
To  make  it  gracious,  t   For  myprivate  part, 
I  am  no  more  touched  than  all  Priam's  sons : 
And  Jove  forbid,  there  should  be  done  amongst  uft 
Such  things  as  might  offend  the  weakest  spleen 
To  fight  for  and  maintain ! 

Far.  Else  might  the  world  convince  §  of  levity 
^  As  well  my  undertakings,  as  your  counsels ;  i. 

But  I  attest  the  gods,  your  full  consent 
Grave  wings  to  my  propension,  and  cut  off 
All  fears  attending  on  so  dire  a  project 
Por  what,  alas,  can  these  my  single  arms  ? 
What  propugnation  ||  is  in  one  man's  valour. 
To  stand  the  push  and  enmity  of  those 
This  quarrel  would  excite  ?  yet,  I  protest. 
Were  I  alone  to  pass  the  difaculties. 
And  had  as  ample  power  as  I  have  will, 
Paris  should  ne'er  retract  what  he  hath  done 
Nor  faint  in  the  pursuit 

*  Hecuba,  when  pregnant  with  Paris,  dreamed  she  was  about  to  be 
delivered  of  a  firebrand.  t  Change  to  the  worse. 

t  To  set  it  off.  §  Ck)nyict.  |  Defenoc. 
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PH.  Paris,  you  speak 
Like  one  besotted  on  your  sweet  delights : 
Tou  have  the  honey  still,  bat  these  the  gall ; 
So  to  be  valiant  is  no  praise  at  all. 

Far,  Sir,  I  propose  not  merely  to  myself 
The  pleasures  such  a  beauty  brings  with  it ; 
But  I  would  have  the  soil  of  her  fair  rape 
Wip'd  off,  in  honourable  keeping  her. 
What  treason  were  it  to  the  ransack'd  queen,  .^ ' 

Disgrace  to  your  great  worths,  and  shame  to  me. 
Now  to  deliver  her  possession  up. 
On  terms  of  base  compulsion  ?    Oan  it  be, 
That  so  degenerate  a  strain  as  thi^ 
Should  once  set  footing  in  your  generotB  bosoms  ? 
There's  not  the  meanest  spirit  on  our  party, 
"Without  a  heart  to  dare,  or  sword  to  <fraw, 
When  Helen  is  defended;  nor  none  so  noble. 
Whose  life  were  ill  bestoTrd,  or  death  unfam  d. 
Where  Helen  is  the  subject :  then  I  say. 
Well  may  we  fight  for  her,  whom,  we  know  well, 
"The  world's  large  spaces  cannot  parallel. 

Sect,  Paris  and  Troilus,  ^rou  have  both  said  well : 
And  on  the  cause  and  question  now  in  hand 
Have  gloz'd,*— but  superficially ;  not  much 
Unlike  young  men,  whom  Aristotle  thought 
ITnfit  to  hear  moral  philosophy : 
The  reasons  you  allege,  do  more  conduce 
To  the  hot  passion  of  oistemper'd  blood. 
Than  to  make  up  a  flree  determination 
'Twixt  right  ana  wrong ;  For  pleasure  and  revenge. 
Have  ears  more  deaf  than  adders  to  the  voice 
Of  any  true  decision.    Nature  craves, 
All  dues  be  rendered  to  their  owners ;  Now 
What  nearer  debt  in  all  humanitv. 
Than  wife  is  to  the  husband  ?  if  tms  law 
Of  nature  be  corrupted  through  affection ; 
And  that  great  minds,  off  partial  indulgence 
To  their  benumbed  wills,  resist  the  same ; 
There  is  a  law  in  each-well  order'd  notion, 
To  curb  those  raging  appetites  that  are 
Most  disobedient  and  remictory. 
If  Helen  then  be  wife  to  Sparta's  king,— 
As  it  is  known  she  is,— these  moral  laws 
Of  nature,  and  of  nations,  speak  tdoud 
To  have  her  back  returned :  Thus  to  persist 
In  doing  wrong,  extenuates  not  wrong, 
But  makes  it  much  more  heavy.    Hector's  opinion 
Is  this  in  way  of  truth :  yet  ne'ertheless. 
My  spritel/  brethren,  I  propend  J  to  you 
In  resolution  to  keep  Helen  still ; 
Eor  'tis  a  cause  that  nath  no  mean  dependenoe 
XTpon  our  joint  and  several  dignities. 

«  Commenttd.  t  Through.  t  Incline  to. 
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Tro.  Why,  tbere  you  toudi'd  the  life  of  our  design : 
Were  it  not  glory  that  we  more  aflfected 
Than  the  penormance  of  our  heaving  spleens, 
I  would  not  wish  a  drop  of  Trojan  blood 
Spent  more  in  her  defence.    But,  worthy  Hector, 
She  is  a  theme  of  honour  and  renown ; 
A  spur  to  valiant  and  magnanimous  deeds ; 
Whose  present  courage  may  beat  down  our  foes. 
And  fame,  in  time  to  come,  canonize  us : 
Por,  I  presume,  brave  Hector  would  not  lose 
60  rich  advantage  of  a  promised  riory. 
As  smiles  upon  the  forehead  of  this  action. 
For  the  wide  world's  revenue. 

Sec.  I  am  yours, 
You  valiant  oflsprins  of  great  Priamus.^- 
I  have  a  roistling  *  challenge  sent  amongst 
The  dull  and  factious  nobles  of  the  Greeks, 
Will  strike  amazement  to  their  drowsy  spirits : 
I  was  adv^rtis'd,  their  great  general  slep^ 
Whilst  emulation  f  in  the  army  crept ; 
^Hiis,  I  presume,  will  wake  him.  [JSaeuni, 

8CBKE  III.— The  Qrecian  Ccmp.    Before  ACEILLE^  ieni. 

JSnter  Theesites. 
.  Ther.  How  now,  Thersites  P  what,  lost  in  the  labyrinth  of  thy 
ftiry  ?  Shall  the  elephant  Ajax  carry  it  thus  ?  he  beats  me,  and 
I  rail  at  him :  O  worthy  satisfaction !  'would,  it  were  otherwise ; 
that  I  could  beat  him,  whilst  he  rail'd  at  me :  ^foot,  I'll  learn  to 
ocnuure  and  raise  devils,  but  I'll  see  some  issue  of  my  spiteful 
execrations.  Then  there's  Achilles,— a  rare  ennneer.  If  Troy 
be  not  taken  till  these  two  undermine  it,  the  walls  will  stand  tiU 
they  fall  of  themselves.    O  thou  great  thunder-darter  of  Olym- 

C  forget  that  thou  art  Jove  the  king  of  gods ;  and.  Mercury, 
all  the  serpentine  craft  of  thy  Caduceus;X  if  ye  take  not 
that  httle  Uttle  less-than-Uttle  wit  from  them  that  they  have ! 
Which  short-aimed  ignorance  itself  knows  is  so  abundant  scarce, 
H  will  not  in  circumvention  deUver  a  fly  from  a  spider,  without 
drawing  their  massy  irons,  and  cutting  the  web.  After  this,  the 
vengeance  on  the  whole  camp !  or,  rather,  the  bone-ache !  for 
thai  methinks,  is  ihe  curse  dependent  on  those  that  war  for  a 
plyket.  I  have  ssdd  my  prayess ;  and  devil,  envy,  say  Amen. 
What^  ho  I  my  lord  Aohules  ! 

JEnter  PaTEOCLUS. 
Patr,  Who's  there  ?  Thersites  ?  Good  Thendtes,  come  in  and 
rail. 

TAer,  If  I  Oould  have  remembered  a  gilt  counterfeit,  thou, 
wouldest  not  have  slipped  out  of  my  contemplation :  but  it  is  no 
matter ;  Thyself  upon  thyself !  The  common  curse  of  mankind, 
folly  and  ignorance,  be  thine  in  great  revenue !  heaven  bless  thee 
firom  a  tutor,  and  discipline  come  not  near  thee !  Let  thy  blood 
*  Blustering.  t  Envy. 

t  The  wand  of  Mercury  which  is  wnaUied  with  serpents. 
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be  thy  direction  till  thy  death !  then  if  she,  that  lays  thee  out, 
says— thou  art  a  fair  corse.  Til  be  sworn  and  sworn  upon  %  she 
never  shrouded  any  but  lazers.  *    Amen.— "Where's  Abhilles  ? 

Tatr.  "What,  art  thou  devout  ?  wast  thou  in  prayer  ? 

Tker,  4y ;  The  heavens  hear  me ! 

JStUct  Achilles. 

AcMl  Who's  there  ? 

JPatr,  Thersites,  my  lord. 

Achil.  Where,  where  ? — Art  thou  come  ?  Why,  my  cheese,  my 
digestion,  why  hast  thou  not  served  thyself  in  to  my  table  so 
many  meals  ?    Gome ;  what's  Agamemnon  ? 

Ther,  Thy  commander,  Achilles :— Then  tell  me,  PatroclusL 
whaf  8  Achilles? 

Pair.  Thy  lord,  Thersites ;  Then,  tell  me,  I  pray  thee,  whaf  s 
thyself? 

Ther.  Thy  knower,  Patroclus ;  Then  tell  me,  Patroclus,  what 
art  thou  ? 

Pair.  Thou  mayest  telL  that  knowest. 

AcMl  O.telLtell.  « 

Ther,  I'll  decline  the  whole  question.  Agamemnon  commands 
Achilles;  Achilles  is  my  lord;  I  am  Patroclus'  knower;  and 
Patroclus  is  a  fooL 

Fair,  Tou  rascal ! 

Ther.  Peace,  fool ;  I  have  not  done. 

AcUL  He  is  a  privileged  man.— Proceed,  Thersites.  • 

Ther.  Agamemnon  is  a  fool ;  Achilles  is  a  fool ;  Thersites  is  a 
fool ;  and,  as  aforesaid,  Patroclus  is  a  fooL 

Achil,  Derive  this ;  come, 

Ther.  Agamemnon  is  a  fool  to  offer  to  command  Achilles ; 
Achilles  is  a  fool  to  be  commanded  of  Agamemnon ;  Thersites  is 
a  fool  to  serve  such  a  fool ;  and  Patroclus  is  a  fool  positive. 

Fatr,  Why  am  I  a  fool  ? 

Ther.  Make  that  demand  of  the  prover.— It  suffices  me,  thou 
art.    Look  you,  who  comes  here ! 

Snter  AOAHEMNON,  ULYSSES,  Nestob,  Diomedes,  and  Ajax. 

Achil,  Patroclus,  111  speak  with  nobody  .—Come  in  with  me, 
Thersites.  [Exit, 

Ther.  Here  is  such  patcherv, f  such  juegling,  and  such  knavery ! 
all  the  argument  is,  a  cuckold,  and  a  whore;  A  good  quarrel,  to 
draw  emulous  X  factions,  and  bleed  to  death  upon.  Now  the  dry 
serpigo  §  on  the  subject :  and  war  and  lechery  confound  all ! 

[Exit. 

Agcm.  Where  is  Achilles  ? 

JPatr,  Within  his  tent ;  but  ill  disposed,  my  lord. 

Agam.  Let  it  be  known  to  him  that  we  are  here. 
He  shent  ||  our  messengers ;  and  we  lay  by 
Our  appertainments,  f  visiting  of  him : 
Let  mm  be  told  so ;  lest,  perchance,  he  think 
We  dare  not  move  the  question  of  our  place, 
Or  know  not  what  we  are. 

•  Lepers.  t  Deception.  t  Envious. 

I  letter,  scab. I  Rebuked,  rated.  iT  Appendage  of  dignity. 
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Pair.  I  shall  say  so  to  him.  [JSxit. 

TJl4f8s.  We  saw  hun  at  the  opening  of  his  tent ;  he  is  not  sick. 
Ajax.  Yes,  lion-sick,  sick  of  proud  heart ;  you  mav  call  it 
melancholy,  if  you  will  favour  the  man ;  hut,  hy  my  head,  'tis 

1)ride :  But  why,  why  ?  let  him  show  us  a  cause. — A  word,  my 
ord.  [Takes  AGAMEMNON  tmde. 

Nest.  What  moves  Ajax  thus  to  hav  at  him  ? 
Ulyss.  Achilles  hath  mveigled  his  fool  from  him. 
Nest.  Who?  Thersites? 
Ulyss.  He. 

Nest.  Then  will  Ajax  lack  matter,  if  he  have  lost  his  argument. 
TTlyss.  No  you  see,  he  is  his  argument,  that  has  his  argument ; 

Achilles. 
Nest.  All  the  hetter ;  their  fraction  is  more  our  wish  than  their 
faction :  But  it  was  a  strong  composure,  a  fool  could  disunite. 

Ulyss.  The  amity,  that  wisdom  knits  not,  folly  may  easily 
untie.    Here  comes  ratroclus. 

Be-enter  PatEOCLUS. 

Nest.  No  Achilles  with  him. 

Ulyss.  The  elephant  hath  joints,  but  none  for  courtesy :  his 
legs  are  legs  for  necessity,  not  for  flexure. 

Pair.  Achilles  bids  me  say— -he  is  much  sorry, 
If  anything  more  than  your  sport  and  pleasure 
Did  move  your  greatness,  and  this  noble  state. 
To  call  upon  him ;  he  hopes,  it  is  no  other. 
But.  for  your  health  and  your  digestion  sake, 
And  after-dinner's  breath.* 

-^fl^ow.  Hear  you,  Patroclus; — 
We  are  too  well  acquainted  with  these  answers : 
But  his  evasion,  mng'd  thus  swift  with  scorn, 
Cannot  outfly  our  apprehensions. 
Much  attribute  he  hath ;  and  much  the  reason 
Why  we  ascribe  it  to  him :  yet  all  his  virtues, — 
Not  virtuously  on  his  own  part  beheld, — 
Do,  in  our  eyes,  be^^in  to  lose  their  gloss  j 
Tea,  Uke  fair  fruit  m  an  unwholesome  dish. 
Are  like  to  rot  untasted.    Qo  and  tell  him. 
We  come  to  speak  with  him ;  and  you  shall  not  sin. 
If  you  do  say— we  think  him  over-i)roud. 
And  under-honest;  in  self-assumption  greater. 
Than  in  the  note  of  judgment ;  and  worthier  than  himself 
Here  tendf  the  savage  strangeness  he  puts  on ; 
Disguise  the  holy  strength  of  their  command, 
And  underwrite  { in  an  observing  kind 
His  humorous  prodominance ;  yea^  watch 
His  pettish  lunes,  §  his  ebbs,  his  flows,  as  if 
The  passafi^e  and  whole  carnage  of  this  action 
Kode  on  his  tide.    Go,  tell  him  this ;  and  add. 
That,  if  he  overbold  his  price  so  much, 
Well  none  of  him ;  but  let  him,  like  an  engine 
Not  portable,  Ue  under  this  report — 
Bring  action  hither,  this  cannot  go  to  war : 
*  Breathing.  t  Attend.  t  Sabscribe.  4  Fits  of  lunacy. 
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A  stirring  dwarf  we  do  allowance  *  giye 
Before  a  sleeping  giant  ^-Tell  him  «o. 

Fair.  I  shall ;  and  bring  his  answer  presently.  lExit. 

Agam.  In  second  voice  we'll  not  be  satisfied, 
We  come  to  speak  with  him.— -Ulysses,  enter.     IJSkcH.  ULiasaBS. 

JJax.  What  is  he  more  than  another  P 

Agam.  No  more  than  what  he  thinks  he  is. 

AJax.  Is  he  so  much  ?  Do  you  not  think,  he  thinks  hinoelf  a 
better  man  than  I  am  ? 

Agam,  No  question. 

AJax,  Will  you  subscribe  his  thought,  and  sa^—he  k  ? 

Aiiam,  No,  noble  Ajaz;  you  are  as  strong,  as  valiant,  us  wise, 
no  less  noble,  much  more  gentle,  and  altogether  more  tractable. 

AJax,  Why  should  a  man  be  jyroud?  How  doth  pride  grow  ? 
I  know  not  what  pride  is. 

Agam.  Your  mmd's  the  clearer,  Ajia,  snd  yonr  virtues  the 
fairer.  He  that  is  proud,  eats  up  himself :  pride  is  his  own  flasa, 
his  own  trumpet,  ms  own  chromcle ;  and  whatever  praises  itseli 
but  in  the  deed,  devours  the  deed  in  the  praise. 

'^'ax.  I  do  hate  a  proud  man,  as  I  hate  the  engendering  of 


Nest.  And  yet  he  loves  himself :  Is  it  not  strange  ?        lAside, 
lU-ewter  UxTSSBB. 

TJlyss,  Achilles  will  not  to  the  field  to-morrow. 

Agam,  What's  his  excuse  ? 

Jllyss.  He  doth  rely  on  none ; 
But  carries  on  the  stream  of  his  dispose, 
Without  observance  or  respect  of  any, 
In  will  peculiar  and  in  selMidmission. 

Agam.  Why  will  he  not,  upon  our  fair  request, 
TJntent  lus  person,  and  share  the  air  with  us  ? 

XJlyss,  Things  small  as  nothine,  for  request's  sake  only, 
He  makes  important :  Possess'd  ne  is  with  greatness ; 
And  speaks  not  to  himself,  but  with  a  pride 
That  quarrels  at  self-breath :  imagin'd  worth 
Holds  in  his  blood  such  swoln  and  hot  dkcourse, 
That,  'twixt  his  mental  and  his  active  parts, 
Kingdom'd  Achilles  in  commotion  rages, 
And  batters  down  himself :  What  ehould  I  say  ? 
He  is  so  plaguy  proud,  that  the  death  tokens  of  it 
Cry — No  recovery. 

Agam.  Let  Ajax  go  to  him. — 
Dear  lorcL  go  you  and  greet  him  in  his  tent : 
'Tis  said,  ne  holds  you  well ;  and  will  be  led. 
At  your  request,  a  little  from  himself. 

Ulyss.  O  Agamemnon,  let  it  not  be  so ! 
We'll  consecrate  the  steps  that  Ajax  makes 
When  they  go  from  Achilles :  Shall  the  proud  lord. 
That  bast^  his  arrogance  with  his  own  seam ;  f 
And  never  suffers  matter  of  the  world 
Enter  his  thoughts,— save  siK3h  as  do  revolve 

*  Approbation.  f  Lard. 
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And  ruminate  himself,— shall  he  be  waraliipp'd 
Of  that  we  hold  an  idol  more  than  he  P 
No,  this  thrice  worthy  and  right  valiant  lord 
Must  not  so  stale  his  palm,  nobly  aoquized; 
Ker,  by  my  ^ill,  assubjugste  his  ment, 
As  am^ly  titled  as  Aomlles  is, 
By  gomg  to  Achilles : 
That  were  to  enlard  his  fat-ahieady  pride ; 
And  add  more  coals  to  cancer,  when  he  bums 
With  entertaining  great  Hyperion. 
This  lord  go  to  him !  Jupiter  forbid ; 
Andtsay  in  thunder— ^cAitfw  go  to  twin. 

Nest,  O,  this  is  well :  he  rubs  the  Tern  of  him.  [Aride. 

IHo,  And  how  his  silenoe  drinks  up  this  Applause!       lAtide. 

Ajax.  If  I  go  to  him,  wi&  my  armd  fist  J0l  pash*  him 
Oyer  the  face. 

Agam.  O,  no,  you  shall  not  go. 

AJax,  An  he  be  proud  with  me,  Til  pheesef  his  pride : 
Let  me  go  to  him. 

Ulyss,  Not  for  the  worth  tiiat  hangs  upon  our  qnaiareL 

Ajax.  A  paltry,  insolent  fellow, 

Nest.  How  he  describes 
Himself!  lAnde, 

Ajax.  Can  he  not  be  sociable  ? 

Tfl/yss.  Thezayen 
Chides  blackness.  \_AMide. 

Ajax.  I  will  let  his  humours  blood. 

Agam.  Hell  be  physician,  that  should  be  the  peitLoiit.    iAMe. 

Ajax.  An  all  men 
"Were  o'  my  mind, — 

TJlyss.  Wit  would  be  out  of  fashion.  \^Ande. 

Ajax.  He  should  not  bear  it  so. 
He  should  eat  swords  first :  Shall  pride  mrry  it  ? 

Nest,  An  'twould,  you'd  carry  half.  [Aside. 

TJlyss.  He'd  haye  ten  shares.  [Aside. 

Ajax.  I'll  knead  him,  I  will  make  him  supple : 

Nest.  He's  not  yet  thorough  warm :  farce  ^  him  with  praises : 
Pour  in,  pour  in  •  his  ambition  is  dry.  [Aside. 

Ulyss.  My  lord,  you  feed  too  much  on  this  dislike. 

[To  Agamemnon. 

Nest,  O  noble  general,  do  not  do  so. 

Dio,  You  must  prepare  to  fight  without  AohiUes. 

XJlyss,  Why,  'tis  this  naming  of  him  does  him  harm. 
Here  is  a  man— But  'tis  before  his  face ; 
I  will  be  silent. 

Nest.  Wherefore  should  you  so  ? 
He  is  not  emulous,  §  as  Achilles  is. 

Ulyss.  Know  the  whole  world,  he  is  as  yaliant. 

Ajax.  A  whoreson  dog,  that  shall  palter  thus  with  us ! 
I  would,  he  were  a  Trojan ! 

Nest.  Whatayice 

Were  it  in  Ajax  now 

*  strike.  t  Cuny.  %  Stuff.  |  Jcatoua. 
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Vyfss.  If  he  were  proud  ? 

Dio»  Or  covetous  of  praise  ? 

Ulyas.  Ay,  or  surly  borne  ? 

Bio.  Or  strange,  or  self-affected  ? 

XTlyss.  Thank  the  heavens,  lord,  thou  art  of  sweet  composure 
Praise  him  that  got  thee,  she  that  gave  thee  suck : 
Famed  be  thv  tutor,  and  thy  parts  of  nature 
Thrioe-famed  beyond  all  erudition : 
But  he  that  discipUned  thy  arms  to  fight, 
Let  Mars  divide  eternity  in  twain^ 
And  eive  him  half:  and.  for  thy  vigour. 
Bull-bearing  Milo  his  addition  *  yield 
To  sinewy  Ajax.    I  will  not  praise  thy  wisdom. 
Which,  hke  a  bourn,  a  pale,  a  shore,  confines 
Thy  spacious  and  dilated  parts ;  Here's  Nestor,— 
Instructed  bjr  the  antiquary  times, 
He  must,  he  is.  he  cannot  but  be  wise ; 
But  pardon,  father  Nestor,  were  your  days 
As  green  as  Ajax\  and  your  brain  so  tempered. 
You  should  not  have  the  eminence  of  him. 
But  be  as  Ajax. 

AJax.  Shall  I  call  you  fether  ? 

Nest.  Ay,  my  good  son. 

2>to.  Be  ruled  oy  him,  lord  Ajax. 

Ulyss,  There  is  no  tairying  here ;  the  hart  Achilles 
Keeps  thicket.    Please  it  our  great  general 
To  GsXL  together  all  his  state  or  war ; 
Fresh  kings  are  come  to  Troy :  To-morrow, 
We  must  with  all  our  main  of  power  stand  fast : 
And  here's  a  lord,— come  knights  from  east  to  west, 
And  cull  their  flower,  Ajax  shall  cope  the  best. 

Agam.  (jk»  we  to  council.    Let  Achilles  sleep : 
light  boats  sail  swift,  though  greater  hulks  draw  deep.    ISxeurd, 


ACT  UL! 

SCJSNU  L—Troy,    A  Boom  in  Peiam's  Palace. 

Enter  Pandasus  and  a  Sebyant. 

Pan.  Priend !  you  1  pray  you,  a  word :  Bo  not  you  follow  the 
young  lord  Paris  r 

Serv.  Ay,  Sir,  when  he  goes  before  me. 

Pan.  You  do  depend  upon  him,  I  mean  ? 

Serv.  Sir,  I  do  depend  upon  the  lord. 

Pan.  You  do  depend  upon  a  noble  gentleman ;  I  must  needs 
praise  him. 

Serv.  The  lord  be  praised ! 

Pan.  You  know  me,  do  you  not  ? 

Serv.  'Faith-  Sir,  superficially. 

Pan.  FVienct  know  me  better ;  I  am  the  lord  Pandarns. 
•Uttes. 
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Serf),  I  hope,  I  sliall  know  your  honour  better. 

Fan.  I  do  desire  it. 

Serv,  You  are  in  the  state  of  grace.  [3f««c  within. 

Fan,  Grace !  not  so,  Mend ;  honour  and  lordship  are  my  titles : 
—What  music  is  this  ? 

Serv.  I  do  but  partly  know.  Sir;  it  is  music  in  parts. 

Fan.  Know  you  the  musicians  ? 

Serv.  Wholly,  Sir, 

Fan.  Who  play  they  to  ? 

Serv,  To  the  hearers,  Sir. 

Fan.  At  whose  pleasure,  Mend  ? 

Serv.  At  mine.  Sir,  and  theirs  that  love  music. 

Fan.  Command.  I  mean,  Mend. 

Serv,  Who  shall  I  command.  Sir  ? 

Fan.  Friend,  we  understand  not  one  another ;  I  am  too  courtly 
and  thou  art  too  cunning :  At  whose  request  do  these  men  play  ? 

Serv.  Thafs  to't,  indeed.  Sir;  Marry,  Sir.  at  the  request  of 
Paris  my  lord,  who  is  there  in  person  j  with  him,  the  mortal 
Venus,  the  heart-blood  of  beauty,  love's  mvisible  soul,— 

Fan.  Who,  my  cousin,  Gressida? 

Serv.  No,  Sir,  Helen;  Could  you  not  find  out  that  by  her 
attributes  ? 

Fan.  It  should  seem,  fellow^  that  thou  hast  not  seen  the  lady 
Cressida.  I  come  to  speak  with  Paris  from  the  prince  Troilus: 
I  will  make  a  complimental  assault  upon  him,  for  my  business 
seeths.* 

Serv,  Sodden  business !  there's  a  stewed  phrase,  indeed ! 

EfderVAXiS  and  "SLeles,  attended. 

Fan.  Pair  be  to  you,  my  lord,  and  to  all  this  fair  company ! 
fair  desires,  in  all  fair  measure,  fairly  guide  them !  especially  to 
you,  fair  queen !  fair  thoughts  oe  your  fair  pillow ! 

Helen.  Dear  lord,  you  are  full  of  fair  words. 

Fan.  You  speak  your  fair  pleasure,  sweet  queen. — 
Pair  prince,  here  is  good  broken  music. 

Fa/r.  You  have  broke  it,  cousin :  and,  by  my  Ufe,  you  shall 
make  it  whole  again ;  you  shall  piece  it  out  with  a  piece  of  your 
performance : — ^Nell,  he  is  full  of  harmony. 

Fan.  Truly,  lady,  no. 

Belen.  O.  Sir, 

Fan.  Ruae,  in  sooth ;  in  good  sooth,  very  rude. 

Far.  Well  said,  my  lord !  well,  you  say  so  in  fits. 

Fan.  I  have  business  to  my  lord,  dear  queen : 

Mylord,  will  you  vouchsafe  me  a  word  ? 

Melen.  Nay,  this  shall  not  hedge  us  out;  we'll  hear  you  sing, 
certainly. 

Fan.  Well,  sweet  queen,  you  are  pleasant  with  me.— But 
(marry)  thus,  my  lord,— My  dear  lord,  and  most  esteemed  friend, 
your  brother  Troilus— 

Helen.  My  lord  Pandarus ;  honey«-sweet  lord,— 

Fan.  Go  to,  sweet  queen,  go  to:— commends  himself  most 
affectionately  to  you. 

«  Boils. 
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Selen.  You  shall  not  bob  ug  out  of  onr  melody ;  if  you  do,  our 
melancholy  upon  your  head ! 

JPtm,  Sweet  queen,  sweet  queen ;  theU^s  a  sweet  queen  i'Mth. 

ffelen.  And  to  make  a  sweet  lady  sad  is  a  sour  offence. 

JPan.  Nay,  that  shall  not  serve  your  turn ;  that  shall  it  not,  in 
truthj  la.  Ni^,  I  care  not  for  such  words ;  no,  no.— And,  my 
lord,  ne  desires  you,  that,  if  the  king  call  for  him  at  supper,  you 
will  niikke  his  excuse. 

ffelen.  My  lord  Pandarus, 

JPan.  What  says  my  sweet  oueen,— my  very  veary  sweet  queen  ? 

JPar.  What  exploits  in  hand  ?  where  sups  he  to-night  ? 

Selen.  Nay,  but  my  lord, 

Pan,  What  says  my  sweet  queen  P— My  cousin  will  fall  out 
with  you.    You  must  not  know  where  he  sups. 

JPar.  Ill  lay  my  life,  with  my  disposer,  Cressida. 

JPatL  No,  no,  no  Bu<m  mattw,  you  are  wide;  *  come,  your  dis- 
poser  is  sick. 

Far.  Well,  Fll  make  excuse. 

Fan.  Ay.  good  my  lord.  Why  should  you  say— -Oea^da  ?  no, 
your  poor  disposer's  sick. 

Far,  I  spy. 

Fan.  You  spy !  what  do  you  spy  ?— Come,  give  me  an  instrui- 
ment.— Now^  sweet  <}ueen. 

ITelen.  Wh^,  this  is  kindly  done. 

Fan,  My  meoe  is  horribly  in  lovewit^  a  Ihing  you  have,  sweet 
queen. 

Helen.  She  shall  hanre  it,  my  lord,  if  it  be  not  my  lord  Paris. 

Fan.  He !  no,  she'll  none  of  him ;  they  two  are  twain. 

Melen.  Falling  in,  after  Mling  out,  may  make  them  three. 

Fan.  Ck>me,  come.  Til  hear  no  more  of  this;  PR  sing  you  a 
song  now. 

J^elen.  Av,  ay,  pr*ythee  now.  By  my  tcoih,  sweet  lord,  thnu 
hast  a  fine  forehead. 

Fan.  Ay,  you  may,  you  may. 

Helen.  Let  thy  song  be  love :  this  love  will  undo  uff  alL  O, 
Cupid,  Cupid,  Cupid ! 

Pan.  Love !  ay,  that  it  shall,  i'Mth. 

Far.  Ay,  good  now,  love,  love,  nothing  but  love. 

Fan,  In  good  trotl^  it  begins  so :  ^ 

Zove,  love,  nothing  hut  love,  sUU  more  ! 

For,  ho^  lovers  bow 

Shoots  huak  and  doe : 

The  shaft  confounds. 

Not  that  it  wounds 
But  tickles  still  the  sore. 
These  lovers  cry-~Oh  !  oh  !  they  die  ! 

Yet  -that  which  seems  the  wound  tokill, 
Doth  turn  oh  !  oh !  to  ha  !  ha!  he  ! 

So  dying  love  lives  still : 
Oh!  oh!  awhile,hutah!  ah!  hat 
Oh  !  oh  !  groans  out  for  ha!  ha!  ha  I 


Hey  ho! 


*  Wide  of  your  mark. 
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Melen.  In  love,  i'faitii,  to  iha  Tery  tip  of  the  noie. 

Far,  He  eats  nothing  but  doves,  love;  and  that  breeds  hot 
blood,  and  hot  blood  be^ts  hot  thoughts,  and  hot  thoughts  beget 
hot  deeds,  and  hot  deeds  is  love. 

Fan,  Is  this  the  generation  of  love  ?  hot  blood,  hot  thoughts, 
and  hot  deeds  P— Why,  they  are  vipers:  is  love  a  generation  of 
vipers  ?    Sweet  lord,  who's  a-field  to^y  ? 

Far.  Hector,  Beiphobus,  Heleuis,  Antenor,  and  all  the  gal* 
lantry  of  Troy :  I  would  fain  have  armed  to-nieht,  but  my  Nell 
would  not  have  it  so.  How  chance  my  brother  Iroilus  went  not  ? 

ffelen.  He  hangs  the  lip  at  sometiiing  ^you  know  all,  lord 
Pandarus. 

FatL  Not  L  honey-sweet  queen,— I  long  to  hear  how  they 
qped  to-day.— xou'll  remember  your  brothers  excuse  ? 

Far,  To  a  hair. 

Fan.  Earewell,  sweet  queen. 

ffelen.  Commend  me  to  your  nieoe. 

Fan,  1  will,  sweet  cpeen.  IJExit. 

[A  retreat  sounded. 

Far,  They  are  come  from  field:  let  us  to  Priam's  hall. 
To  greet  the  warriors.    Sweet  Helen,  I  must  woo  you 
To  help  unarm  our  Hector :  his  stubborn  buckles. 
With  these  your  white  enchanting  fingers  touch'd, 
ShaQ  moire  ob^,  tiian  to  tiie  edge  of  ine^ 
Or  force  of  GiseiBkish  sinews;  you  ^lall  do  more 
Than  all  the  iriand  kings,  disarm  great  Heotor. 

Melen,  'Twill  make  us  proud  to  be  his  servanl^  Pang: 
Yea^  what  he  shall  receive  of  us  in  dutv. 
Give  us  more  palm  in  beauty  than  we  have; 
Xea^  ovendiines  ousseUl 

Far.  Sweet,  above  thought  I  love  thee.  lUxetme, 

SCEmS  JL—The  same.    PAKDAEUrf  Orckard, 
ISnter  Panbaeub  and  a  SEATAirr,  meeting, 
Fa/n.  How  now?  whore's  thy  master?  atmyoouonCressida's? 
Serv..  No,  Sir;,  he  stays  for  you  to  conduct  nim  thither. 

Fhfter^BOiLVB.  ^ 

Fan,  O,  here  he  comes.— ^Cow  now,  how  now  ? 

Tro.  Sinah,  walk  off.  lExit  Sebtant. 

Fan.  Have  you  seen  my  cousin  ? 

Tro,  No,  Pandarus :  I  stalk  about  her  door, 
liike  a  stnmge  soul  upon  the  Stygian  banks 
Staying  for  waftase.    O,  be  thou  my  Ghuon, 
And  give  me  swift  tran^rtanoe  to  those  fiiuds^. 
Where  I  may  wallow  in  the  lily  beds. 
Proposed  for  the  deserver  1  Og^tlePandanu^ 
From  Cupid's  shoulder  pluck  his  painted  wings^, 
And  fly  with  me  to  Cressid ! 

Fan,  Walk  here  i'  the  orchard ;  I'll  briog  her  strau^t 

IJExit  pAKDABin. 

Tro,  I  am  giddy,  expeotatbn  whiris  me  round.. 
The  imaginary  relish  is  so  sweet 
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That  it  enchants  my  sense :  What  will  it  be. 
When  that  the  watery  palate  tastes  indeed 
Love's  thrice-reputed  nectar  ?  death,  I  fear  me ; 
Swooning  destruction ;  or  some  joy  too  fine. 
Too  subtle-potent,  tun'd  too  sharp  in  sweetness, 
For  the  capacity  of  my  ruder  powers : 
I  fear  it  much ;  and  I  do  fear,  besides. 
That  I  shall  lose  distinction  in  my  joys : 
As  doth  a  battle,  when  they  charge  on  neaps 
The  enemy  flying. 

JRe-enier  Pakdasus. 

Pan.  She's  making  her  ready,  she'll  come  straight :  you  must 
be  witty  now.  She  does  so  blush,  and  fetches  her  wind  so  short, 
as  if  she  were  frayed  with  a  sprite :  I'll  fetch  her.  It  is  the 
prettiest  villain :— she  fetches  her  breath  as  short  as  a  new  ta'en 
sparrow.  [Exit  Pandaeus. 

Tro,  Even  such  a  passion  doth  embrace  my  bosom : 
My  heart  beats  thicker  than  a  feverous  pulse; 
And  all  my  powers  do  their  bestowing  lose. 
Like  vassalage  at  unawares  encount'rmg 
The  eye  of  majesty. 

Unfer  PA17DABUS  and  Cbessida. 

Fan,  Come,  come,  what  need  you  blush  ?  shame's  a  baby.— Here 
she  is  now :  swear  the  oaths  now  to  her,  that  you  have  sworn  to 
me.— What,  are  you  gone  a^ain  P  you  must  be  watched  ere  you 
be  made  tame,  must  you  ?  Come  your  ways,  come  your  ways ;  an 
you  draw  backward,  we'll  put  you  i'  the  fills.  * — Why  do  you  not 
speak  to  her  ?— Come,  draw  this  curtain,  and  lef  s  see  your  pic- 
ture. Alas,  the  day,  how  loath  you  are  to  offend  dayliaht !  an 
'twere  dark,  you'd  close  sooner.  So,  so :  rub  on,  and  kiss  the 
mistress,  f  How  now,  a  kiss  in  fee-farm !  build  there,  carpenter ; 
t^e  air  is  sweet.  Nay,  you  shall  fight  your  hearts  out,  ere  I  part 
you.  The  falcon  as  the  tercel,  X  for  all  the  ducks  i'  the  river :  go 
to,  go  to. 

Tro,  You  have  bereft  me  of  all  words,  lady. 

Pan,  Words  pay  no  debts,  give  her  deeds :  but  she'll  bereave 
you  of  the  deeds  too,  if  she  call  your  activity  in  question.  Whal^ 
billing  again? — Here's — In  witness  whereof  the  parties  inter" 
changeaoty— Come  in,  come  in ;  I'll  go  get  a  fire. 

ISxit  Pakdabus. 

Ores,  Will  you  walk  in,  my  lord  ? 

Tro.  O  Cressida,  how  often  have  I  wish'd  me  thus  ? 

Ores.  Wished  my  lord  ?— The  gods  grant !  O  my  lord ! 

Tro.  What  should  thev  grant  ?  what  makes  this  pretty  abrup- 
tion ?  what  too  curious  dreg  espies  my  sweet  lady  in  the  lountain 
of  our  love  ? 

Ores.  More  dregd  than  water,  if  my  fears  have  eyes. 

2Vo.  Fears  make  devils  cherubims :  they  never  see  truly. 

*  Shafts  oi  a  carriage. 

t  In  bowling,  what  is  now  called  the  Jack,  was  formerly  termed  the 
mistress. 
X  The  tercel  is  the  male  and  the  falcon  the  female  hawk. 
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Ores.  Blind  fear,  that  seeing  reason  leads,  finds  safer  footing 
than  hlind  reason  stumbling  without  fear :  To  fear  the  worst,  oft 
cures  the  worst. 

2Vo.  O,  let  my  lady  apprehend  no  fear :  in  all  Cupid's  pageant 
there  is  presented  no  monster. 

Cres.  Nor  nothing  monstrous  neither? 

Tro.  Nothing,  but  our  undertakings ;  when  we  vow  to  weep 
seas,  live  in  fire^  eat  rocks,  tame  tigers ;  tninking  it  harder  for  our 
mistress  to  devise  imposition  enough,  than  for  us  to  undergo  any 
difficultjr  imposed.  This  is  the  monstrosity  in  love,  lady, — that 
the  will  is  infinite,  and  the  execution  confined ;  tlmt  the  desire 
is  boundless,  and  the  act  a  slave  to  limit. 

Cres.  They  say.  all  lovers  swear  more  performance  than  they 
are  able,  and  yei;  reserve  an  abiUty  that  thev  never  perform ;  ' 
vowing  more  tnan  the  perfection  of  ten,  and  discharging  less 
than  the  tenth  part  of  one.    They  that  have  the  voice  of  lions, 
and  the  act  of  hares,  are  they  not  monsters  ? 

Tro.  Are  there  such  ?  such  are  not  we :  Praise  us  as  we  are 
tasted,  allow  us  as  we  prove ;  our  head  shall  go  bare,  till  merit 
crdwn  it :  no  perfection  in  reversion  shall  have  a  nraise  in  pre- 
sent :  we  will  not  name  desert,  before  his  birth ;  ana,  being  bom, 
his  addition  *  shall  be  humble.  Few  words  to  fair  truth :  Troilus 
shall  be  such  to  Cressid,  as  what  envy  t  can  say  worst,  shall  be 
a  mock  for  his  truth ;  and  what  truth  can  speak  truest^  not  truer 
than  Troilus. 

Cres.^  Will  you  walk  in,  my  lord  ? 

Re-enter  Pandabus. 

Tan.  What,  blushing  still  ?  have  you  not  done  talking  yet  ? 

Cres.  Well,  uncle,  wnat  MHy  I  commit,  I  dedicate  to  you. 

Fan.  I  thank  you  for  that ;  if  my  lord  get  a  bojr  of  you.  youll 
give  him  me :  Be  true  to  my  lord :  if  he  much,  chide  me  for  it. 

Tro.  You  know  now  your  hostages;  your  uncle's  word,  and 
my  firm  faith. 

Pan.  Nay,  111  give  my  word  for  her  too ;  our  kindred,  though 
they  be  long  ere  tney  are  wooed,  they  are  constant,  being  won : 
they  are  burs,  I  can  tell  you ;  they'll  stick  where  they  are  thrown. 

Cres.  Boldness  comes  to  me  now,  and  brings  me  heart  :— 
Prince  Troilus,  I  have  loved  you  night  and  day 
For  many  weary  months. 

Tro.  Why  was  my  Cressid  then  so  hard  to  win  ? 

Cres.  Hard  to  seem  won ;  but  I  was  won,  my  lord. 
With  the  first  glance  that  ever— Pardon  me  ;— 
If  I  confess  much,  you  will  play  the  tyrant. 
I  love  you  now ;  but  not^  till  now^  so  much 
But  I  might  master  it :  m  faith,  I  lie ; 
My  thoughts  were  like  unbridled  children,  grown 
Too  headstrong  for  their  mother :  See,  we  fools  I 
Why  have  I  blabb'd  ?  who  shall  be  true  to  us. 
When  we  are  so  unsecret  to  ourselves  ? 
But,  though  I  loVd  you  well,  I  woo'd  you  no^ 
Ana  yet,  good  faith,  I  wished  myself  a  man ; 

*  TiUes.  t  Malice 

TOL.  III.  2  G 
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Or  i^iat  we  women  bad  men's  privilege 

Of  speaiaag  first.    Sweet,  bid  me  bold  my  tongue ; 

For,  in  tbis  rapture,  I  sball  surely  speak 

Tbe  tbin^  I  »ball  repent.    See,  see,  your  sileBoe ; 

Cunning  m  dumbness,  from  my  weakness  draws 

My  very  soul  of  counsel :  Stop  my  moutb. 

Tro.  And  sball.  albeit  sweet  music  issues  tbenee. 

Fan,  Pretty,  i'Mtb. 

Ores,  My  lord,  I  do  beseecb  you,  pardon  me; 
Twas  not  my  purpose,  tbus  to  beg  a  kiss: 
I  am  aabamed ; — 0  hwkvens !  wbat  bave  I  dcme  ? — 
Por  tbis  time  will  I  take  my  leave,  my  lord. 

Tra,  Your  leave,  sweet  Cressid  ? 

Pa»,  Leave !  an  you  take  leave  tiU  to-morrow  morning^ — - 

Ores.  Pray  you,  content  you. 

Tro,  Wbat  oflfends  you,  lady  ? 

Cres.  Sir,  mine  own  company. 

Tro,  You  cannot  sbun 
Yours^. 

Cres,  Lett  me  go  and  try: 
I  bave  a  kind  c^  self  resides  witb  you ; 
But  an  unkind  self,  tbat  itself  will  leave, 
To  be  anotber's  fooL    I  would  be  gone : 
Wbere  is  my  wit  ?  I  know  not  wbat  I  speak. 

Tro.  Well  know  they  wbat  they  speak,  that  speak  so  wisely 

Cres.  Perchance,  my  lord,  I  show  more  eraft  tban  lore; 
And  fell  so  roundly  to  a  large  confession^ 
To  angle  for  your  ibougbts :  But  you  are  wise ; 
Or  else  yon  love  not ;  For  to  be  wise^  and  love, 
Exceeds  man's  might ;  tbat  dwells  witb  gods  abov^ 

fVo.  O,  tbat  I  thought  it  could  be  in  a  woman 
(As,  if  it  can,  I  will  presume  in  you), 
Tb  feed  for  aye  her  bimp  and  flames  of  love ; 
To  keep  ber  constancy  m  plight  and  y;outl]^ 
Ottttivinff  beauty's  outward,  witb  a  mind 
Tbat  doth  renew  swifter  than  blood  decays ! 
Or,  tbat  persuasion  could  but  thus  c(mvince  me,— 
Tbat  my  mtegrity  and  tral^  to  yon 
Might  be  affronted*  wi^  tbe  match  and  wof^t 
Of  such  a  winnow'd  purity  in  love ; 
How  were  I  then  uplifted !  but,  alas, 
I  am  as  true  as  truth's  simpbcity. 
And  simpler  than  tbe  infancy  of  ttvt^ 

Cres.  In  tbat  I'll  war  witb  you. 

IVo.  O  virtuous  fight, 
When  right  with  right  wars  who  shall  be  moat  ri^! 
True  swains  in  love  sbalL  in  the  world  to  oome. 
Approve  their  truths  by  Trdlus :  when  tbeir  mjmBB, 
Full  of  protest,  of  oath,  and  big  oon^)aa:e,t 
Want  smiiles,  truth  tir'd  witb  itwatoon, — 
As  true  as  steel,  as  plantage  to  tbe  moon. 
As  sui»  to  day,  as  turtle  to  ber  mate. 
As  iron  to  adamant,  as  earth  to  tbe  centre,— 

*  Matched.  f  Comparison. 


8CXNE  ni.]  TBOILUS  AND  CBESSIDA.  451 

Tei  after  aQ  comparisons  of  truth, 
As  truth's  authentic  author  to  be  cited. 
As  true  as  Troilus  shall  crown  up*  the  verse, 
And  sanctify  the  numbers. 

Ores.  Prophet  may  you  be ! 
If  I  be  false,  or  swerve  a  hair  from  truth. 
When  time  is  old  and  hath  forgot  itself, 
When  waterdrops  have  worn  the  stones  of  Troy, 
And  blind  obUvion  swallowed  cities  up. 
And  mighty  states  characterless  are  ^n^ted 
To  dusty  nothing ;  yet  let  memory. 
Prom  fsuse  to  false,  among  false  maids  in  love, 
Upbraid  my  falsehood !  when  they  have  said— as  fidse 
As  air,  as  water,  wind,  or  sandy  earth. 
As  fox  to  lamb,  as  wolf  to  heifer's  call, 
Pard  to  the  hind,  or  stepdame  to  her  son ; 
TesL  let  them  say,  to  stick  the  heart  of  falsehood. 
As  false  as  Cressid. 

JPan.  Go  to,  a  bargain  made :  seal  it,  seal  it ;  Fll  be  the  wit- 
ness.—Here  I  hold  your  hand :  here  my  cousin's.  If  ever  you 
prove  false  one  to  another,  since  I  have  taken  such  pains  to  bring 
you  togettier,  let  all  pitiftil  goers-between  be  called  to  the  world's 
end  after  my  moue,  call  them  all— Pandars :  let  all  constant  men 
be  Troiluses,  all  false  women  Cressids,  and  all  brokers-between 
Pandars!  say,  amen. 

Tro,  Amen. 

Cres,  Amen. 

Pan.  Amen.    Whereupon  I  will  show  you  a  chamber  and  a 
bed,  wh^ch  bed,  because  it  shall  not  speak  of  your  pretty  encoun- 
ters, press  it  to  death :  away. 
And  Cupid  grant  all  tongue-tied  maidens  here. 
Bed,  cluunber,  Pandar  to  provide  this  geer !  [Exeutd, 

8CENJS  IIL-^The  Grecian  Camp, 

Enter  Agamsmnon,  Ulysses,  Biomedes,  Nestob,  Ajax, 

MENELAUS,  afK^CALCHAB. 

Cat  Now,  princes,  for  the  service  I  have  done  you, 
The  advantage  of  the  time  prompts  me  aloud 
To  call  for  recompense.    Appear  it  to  your  mind. 
That,  through  the  sight  I  b^  in  things,  to  Jove 
I  have  abanaon'4  Troy,  left  my  possession^ 
Incurr*d  a  traitor's  name ;  exposed  myself. 
Prom  certain  and  possess'd  conveniences. 
To  doubtful  fortunes ;  s^uesf  ring  from  me  all 
That  time,  acquaintance,  custom,  and  condition. 
Made  tome  and  most  familiar  to  my  nature; 
And  here,  to  do  you  service,  am  become 
As  new  into  the  world,  strange,  unacquainted : 
I  do  beseedi  you,  as  in  way  of  taste, 
To  give  me  now  a  little  benefit. 
Out  of  those  many  register'd  in  promise. 
Which,  you  say,  hve  to  come  in  my  behalf! 
*  Conclude  it. 
2g2 
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Agam.  What  woulds't  thou  of  us,  Trojan  ?  make  demand. 

Cal.  You  have  a  Trojan  prisoner,  calPd  Antenor, 
Yesterday  took;  Troy  holds  him  very  dear. 
Oft  have  you  (often  have  you  thanks  therefore). 
Desired  my  Cressid  in  right  great  exchange. 
Whom  Troy  hath  still  denied :  But  this  Antenor, 
I  know,  is  such  a  wrest*  in  their  affiedrs, 
That  their  negotiations  all  must  slack. 
Wanting  his  manage ;  and  they  will  almost 
Give  us  a  prince  of  blood,  a  son  of  Priam, 
In  change  of  him :  let. him  be  sent,  great  princes. 
And  he  shall  buy  my  daughter;  anof  her  presence 
Shall  quite  strike  off  all  service  I  have  done, 
In  most  accepted  pain. 

Agam.  Let  Diomedes  bear  him. 
And  bring  us  Cressid  hither :  Calchas  shall  have 
What  he  requests  of  us. — Grood  Diomed, 
Purnish  you  fairly  for  this  interchange : 
Withal,  bring  word— if  Hector  will  to-morrow 
Be  answered  m  his  challenge :  Ajax  is  ready. 

Bio.  This  shall  I  undertake ;  and  'tis  a  burden 
Which  I  am  proud  to  bear.     \_Exeunt  Diomedes  and  Calchas. 

JSnter  ACHILLES  and  Pateoclus,  hefore  their  Tent 
Ulyss.  Achilles  stands  i*the  entrance  of  his  tent  :— 
Please  it  our  general  to  pass  strangelvf  by  him. 
As  if  he  were  forgot ;  and,  princes  all. 
Xay  negligent  and  loose  regard  upon  nim : 
I  will  come  last :  *Tis  like, liell  question  me. 
Why  such  unplausive  eyes  are  bent,  why  turn'd  on  him : 
If  so,  I  have  derision  med'cinable. 
To  use  between  your  strangeness  and  his  pride. 
Which  his  own  will  shall  have  desire  to  drink ; 
It  may  do  good :  pride  hath  no  other  glass 
To  show  itself,  but  pride ;  for  supple  knees 
Peed  arrogance,  and  are  the  proud  man's  fees. 

Agam.  We'll  execute  your  purpose,  and  put  on 
A  form  of  strangeness  as  we  pass  along ; — 
So  do  each  lord ;  and  either  greet  him  not. 
Or  else  disdainfully,  which  shall  shake  him  more 
Than  if  not  look'd  on.    I  wUl  lead  the  way. 

Achil.  What,  comes  the  general  to  speak  with  me  ? 
You  know  my  mind,  I'll  fight  no  more  'gainst  Troy. 

Agam.  What  says  Achilles  ?  would  he  ought  with  us  ? 

Nest.  Would  you,  my  lord,  aught  with  the  general  ? 

Achil.  No. 

Nest.  Nothing,  my  lord. 

Agam.  The  better.  [Exevnt  AGAMEMNON  and  Nbstob. 

Achil.  Grood  day,  good  day. 

Men.  How  do  you  ?  how  do  you  ?  [Exit  Mekslaus. 

Achil.  What,  does  the  cuckold  scorn  me  ? 

AJax.  How  now,  Patroclus  ? 

*  An  instrumenik  for  tuoing  harps.  f  Shyly. 
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AchU.  Good  morrow,  Ajax. 

Ajax.  Ha? 

AcMl.  Good  morrow. 

Ajax.  Ay.  and  good  next  day  too.  IJExit  Ajax. 

Achil.  Wnat  mean  these  fellows  ?    Know  they  not  Achilles  ? 

Fair.  They  pass  by  strangely :  they  were  used  to  bend. 
To  send  their  smiles  before  them  to  Achilles ; 
To  come  as  humbly,  as  they  used  to  creep 
To  holy  altars. 

AchiL  Whskty  am  I  poor  of  late  P 
'Tis  certain,  greatness,  once  fallen  out  with  fortune. 
Must  fall  out  with  men  too :  What  the  declined  is, 
He  shall  as  soon  read  in  the  eyes  of  others, 
As  feel  in  his  own  fall :  for  men,  like  butterflies, 
Show  not  their  mealy  wingjs,  but  to  the  summer ; 
And  not  a  man,  for  being  simply  man, 
Hath  any  honour :  but  honour  for  those  honours 
That  are  without  him,  as  place,  riches,  favour. 
Prizes  of  accident  as  oft  as  merit : 
Which  when  they  fall,  as  being  slippery  standers. 
The  love  that  lean'd  on  them  as  sUppery  too, 
Do  one  pluck  down  another,  and  together 
Pie  in  the  fall.    But  'tis  not  so  with  me : 
Fortune  and  I  are  friends :  I  do  enjoy 
At  ample  point  all  that  I  did  possess, 
Save  these  men's  looks ;  who  do.  methinks,  find  out 
Something  not  worth  in  me  sucn  rich  beholding 
As  they  have  often  given.    Here  is  Ulysses ; 
rU  interrupt  his  reading.— 

How  now.  Ulysses  ?  ^ 

C7yOT.  Now,  great  Thetis'  son  ? 
AchiL  What  are  you  reading  ? 
Ulyts.  A  strange  fellow  here 
Writes  me,  That  man— how  dearly  ever  parted,* 
How  much  in  having,  or  without,  or  in, — 
Cannot  make  boast  to  have  that  which  he  hath, 
Nor  feels  not  what  he  owes,  but  by  reflection ; 
As  when  his  virtues  shining  upon  others  ^■■■■ 

Heat  them,  and  they  retort  that  heat  again 
To  the  first  ^ver. 

AchU,  This  is  not  strange,  Ulysses. 
The  beauty  that  is  borne  here  in  the  face 
The  bearer  knows  not  but  commends  itself 
To  others'  eyes :  nor  doth  the  eye  itself 
(That  most  pure  spirit  of  sense),  behold  itself 
Not  going  from  itself ;  but  eye  to  eye  opposed 
Salutes  each  other  with  each  others  form. 
Por  speculation  turns  not  to  itself, 
Till  it  hath  travelled,  and  is  married  there 
Where  it  may  see  itself:  this  is  not  strange  at  alL 

JJlysi.  I  do  not  strain  at  the  position. 
It  18  fSuniliar ;  but  at  the  author's  drift : 

*  Excellently  endowed* 
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Who,  in  his  circumstance,*  expressly  jwovefl— 

That  no  man  is  the  lord  of  anvthing 

(Though  in  and  of  him  there  be  much  oonmtiiif  ), 

Till  he  communicate  his  parta  i»  o^iera : 

Nor  doth  he  of  himself  know  them  for  aaght 

Till  he  behold  tham  formed  in  the  appUuae 

Where  they  are  extended;  which,  like  an  areh,  leTerbwateB 

The  voice  again ;  or  like  a  ^te  of  steel 

Fronting  the  sun,  receives  and  renders  back 

His  figure  and  his  heat.    I  waa  much  wsapt  in  this; 

And  apprehended  here  immediate!/ 

The  unknown  Ajax.t 

Heavens,  what  a  man  is  there !  a  very  hwse ; 

That  has  he  knows  not  what.    Nature,  what  tUags  thete  «gB» 

Most  abject  in  regard,  and  dear  in  use ! 

What  things  again  most  dear  in  the  eatasm, 

And  poor  in  worth !    Now  shall  we  see  to-morro«r. 

An  act  that  very  chance  doth  throw  upon  him, 

Ajax  renown'd.    O  heavens,  what  aeme  mtaa.  do  I 

While  some  men  leave  to  do ! 

How  some  men  creep  in  sldttidi  fortune's  hall. 

While  others  plav  the  idiots  in  her  eyes ! 

How  one  man  eats  into  anothea^s  pdide, 

While  pride  is  fasting  in  his  wantonness ! 

To  see  these  Grecian  lords  !~why,  even  already 

They  clap  the  lubber  Ajax  on  the  shotdder ; 

As  if  his  foot  were  on  brave  Hector's  breMt^ 

And  great  Troy  shrinking. 

Achil.  I  do  believe  it :  for  they  pass'd  by  bw^ 
As  misers  do  by  beggars :  neither  gave  to  me 
Good  word  J  nor  look :  What,  are  my  deadi  forgot? 

Vlifss.  Time  hath,  my  lorcL  a  wallei  at  hk  \mk, 
WTierein  he  puts  alms  for  oblivion, 
A  great-sized  monster  of  infiiratitttaes . 
Those  scraps  are  good  deeds  past :  which  ai«  devour'd   ^ 
As  fast  as  they  are  made,  forgot  as  90(hi 
As  done :  Perseverance,  dear  my  lord, 
Keeps  honour  bright :  To  have  done,  is  to  kaog 
Quite  out  of  fashion,  like  a  rusty  mail 
In  monumental  mockery.    Take  the  instant  way 
For  honour  travels  in  a  strait  io  narrow. 
Where  one  but  goes  abreast :  keep  l^en  the  path; 
For  emulation  hath  a  thousand  sons, 
That  one  by  one  pursue :  If  you  give  way, 
Or  hedge  aside  from  the  direct  forthright, 
Like  to  an  entered  jtide,  they  lUl  ru^  by, 
And  leave  you  hindmost ; — 
Or,  like  a  gallant  horse  fallen  in  irst  rank, 
Lie  there  for  pavement  to  the  abject  rear, 
O'errun  and  trampled  on :  Then  what  they  do  in  present. 
Though  less  than  yours  in  past,  must  o'erti^  yours : 
For  time  is  like  a  fashionable  host, 

*  DetaU  of  argument.  t  Ajax  not  hitherto  appreciated. 
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That  slightly  shakes  his  parting  Kuest  bf  tli«  Innd ; 

And  with  his  arms  out-stretche(]^  as  he  would  fly, 

Grasps-in  the  coiner:  Welcome  ever  smiles, 

And  farewell  goes  oat  sighing.    O,  let  not  yirtoe  seek 

Eemuneration  for  a  thing  it  was ; 

For  beauty,  wit. 

High  birth,  vigour  of  bone,  desert  in  serviee^ 

Love,  fhendship,  charity,  are  subjects  all 

To  envious  and  calumniating  tim«. 

One  touch  of  natUre  makes  the  whole  world  kin,— 

That  all,  with  one  consent,  praise  new-bom  gawds,* 

Thoug^h  they  are  made  ana  moulded  of  things  past ; 

And  give  to  dust,  that  is  a  little  gilt, 

More  laud  than  gilt  o'er-dusted. 

The  present  eye  praises  the  present  object ; 

Then  marvel  not,  thou  (;reat  and  c6mplete  oran, 

That  all  the  Greeks  begm  to  worship  Ajax ; 

Since  things  in  motion  sooner  catch  the  eye, 

That  what  not  stirs.    The  eaty  went  once  on  thee, 

And  still  it  might ;  and  yet  it  may  again* 

If  thou  wouldst  not  entomb  thyself  sdive. 

And  case  thy  reputation  in  thy  tent ; 

Whose  glorious  deeds,  but  in  these  fields  of  latQ, 

Made  emulous  missionsf  'mongst  the  gods  themselves 

And  drave  sreat  Mars  to  fiiction. 

Achil.  Of  this  my  privacy 
I  have  strong  reasons. 

Ullfss,  But 'gainst  your  privacy 
The  reasons  are  more  notent  and  heroical : 
'Tis  known,  Achilles,  that  you  are  in  love 
With  one  of  Priam's  daughters.  J 

AcMl.  Ha!  known? 

ZJlyss.  Is  that  a  wonder  ? 
The  providence  that's  in  a  watchful  state. 
Knows  almost  every  grain  of  Plutus'  gold ; 
Pinds  bottom  in  the  uncomprehensive  deeps ; 
£eeps  place  with  thought  and  almost^  Uke  the  gods, 
Does  thoughts  unveil  in  tneir  dumb  cradles. 
There  is  a  mystery  (with  whom  relation  § 
Durst  never  meddle)  in  the  soul  of  state ; 
Which  hath  an  operation  more  divine, 
Than  breath,  or  pen,  can  give  expresiure  to: 
All  the  commerce  that  you  hav«  nad  with  Troy, 
As  nerfectly  is  ours,  as  yours,  my  lord ; 
And  better  would  it  fit  Achilles  much, 
To  throw  down  Hector,  than  Polyxena : 
But  it  must  grieve  youn^  Pyrrhus  now  at  home. 
When  fame  shall  in  our  islands  sound  her  trump. 
And  all  the  Greekish  gurls  shall  tripping  sing,— - 
Qreat  Mector'a  sister  did  Achilles  vnn; 

*  New  ftwfaionad  toys. 

t  Th«  (tetoeat  of  the  dettlet  to  combat  on  eithw  side. 

t  Polyxewu  §  History. 
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But  our  great  Aja9  bravely  heat  doum  km. 
Farewell,  my  lowl :  I  as  your  lover*  speak; 
The  fool  slides  o'er  the  ioe  that  you  should  hreak.  iSxU, 

Fair,  To  this  effect,  Achilles,  have  I  moved  you. 
A  woman  impudent  and  mannish  grown 
Is  not  more  loath'd  than  an  effeminate  man 
In  time  of  action.    I  stand  condemned  for  this. 
They  think,  my  little  stomach  to  the  war. 
And  your  great  love  to  me,  restrains  you  thus : 
Sweet,  rouse  yourself;  and  the  weak  wanton.Cupid 
Shall  from  your  neck  unloose  his  amorous  fold. 
And.  like  a  dew-drop  from  the  lion's  mane, 
Be  snook  to  air. 

AeUl.  Shall  Ajax  fight  with  Hector  ? 

Fair,  Ay ;  and,  perhapS|  receive  much  honour  by  him. 

AchiL  I  see,  my  reputation  is  at  stake ; 
Hy  fame  is  shrewdly  gored. 

Fair.  O,  then  beware; 
Those  wounds  heal  ill,  that  men  do  give  themselves ; 
Omission  to  do  what  is  necessarv 
Sesds  a  commission  to  a  blank  of  danger ; 
And  danger,  like  an  a^e.  subtly  taints 
Even  then  when  we  sit  idly  in  the  sun. 

Achih  Go  call  Thersites  nither,  sweet  Fatrodus : 
111  send  the  fool  to  i^ax.  and  desire  him 
•To  invite  the  Trojan  lords  after  the  combat 
To  see  us  here  uuarm'd :  I  have  a  woman's  longing, 
An  appetite  that  I  am  sick  withal. 
To  see  great  Hector  in  his  weeds  of  peace ; 
To  talk  with  him,  and  to  behold  his  visaae^ 
Even  to  my  full  of  view.    A  labour  saved  [ 

Bnier  Thbbsites. 

TKer.  A  wonder ! 

AcUL  What? 

Ther,  Ajax  goes  up  and  down  the  field,  asking  for  himself. 

Ther,  How  so  ? 

Achihi  He  must  fight  singly  to-morrow  with  Hector ;  and  is  so 
prophetically  proud  of  an  neroical  cudgelling,  that  he  raves  in 
saying  nothmg. 

Achil,  How  can  that  be  ? 

Ther.  Why,  he  stalks  up  and  down  like  a  peacock,  a  stride, 
and  a  stand :  ruminates,  like  an  hostess,  that  hath  no  arithmetic 
but  her  bnun  to  set  down  her  reckoning:  bites  his  lip  with  a 
politic  regard,!  as  who  should  say— there  were  wit  in  this  head, 
an  'twould  out :  and  so  there  is ;  but  it  lies  as  coldly  in  him  as 
fire  in  a  flint,  which  will  not  show  without  knocking.  The  man 's 
undone  for  ever;  for  if  Hector  break  not  his  neck  i'  the  combat, 
he'll  break  it  himself  in  vainglory.  He  knows  not  me :  I  said. 
Good  morrow,  Ajax;  and  he  replies.  Thanks,  Agamemnon,  What 
think  you  of  this  man,  that  takes  me  for  the  general  ?  He  is 
grown  a  very  land-fish,  languageless,  a  monster.  A  plague  of 
opinion !  a  man  may  wear  it  on  both  sides,  like  a  leather  jerkin. 
*  Friai4.  t  Knowin  look. 
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Achil,  Thou  must  be  my  ambassador  to  him,  Thersites. 

Ther,  Who,  I  ?  why,  he'll  answer  nobody ;  he  professes  not 
answering ;  speaking  is  for  beggars :  he  wears  his  tongue  in  his 
arms.  I  will  put  on  his  presence ;  let  Patroclus  make  demands 
of  me,  you  shall  see  the  pageant  of  Ajax. 

AcHl.  To  him,  Patroclus:  Tell  him,— I  humbly  desire  the 
yaUant  Ajax,  to  invite  the  most  valorous  Hector  to  come  un- 
armed to  my  tent;  and  to  procure  safe  conduct  for  his  person, 
of  the  magnanimous,  and  most  illustrious,  six-or-seven-times- 
honoured  captain  general  of  the  Grecian  army,  Agamemnon. 
Do  this. 

JPatr,  Jove  bless  great  Ajax. 

S^er.  Humph! 

JPatr.  I  come  from  the  worthy  Achilles,— 

Ther.  Ha! 

Pair.  Who  most  humbly  desires  you,  to  invite  Hector  to  lus 
tent! 

J%er.  Humph! 

Pair,  And  to  procure  safe  conduct  from  Agamemnon ! 

Ther.  Agamemnon? 

Patr,  Ay,  my  lord. 

Ther.mi 

Pair.  What  say  you  to't  ? 

Ther,  God  be  wi*  you.  with  all  my  hearty 

Pair,  Your  answer.  Sir. 

Ther,  If  to-morrow  be  a  fair  day,  by  eleven  o'clock  it  will  go 
one  way  or  other ;  howsoever,  he  shall  pay  for  me  ere  he  has  me, 

PcUr,  Your  answer.  Sir. 

T^her,  Fare  you  well,  with  all  my  heart 

Achil,  Why,  but  he  is  not  in  tms  tune^he  f 

Ther.  No,  out  he's  out  o*  tune  thus.  What  music  will  be  in 
him  when  Hector  has  knocked  out  his  brains,  I  know  not :  But, 
I  am  sure,  none ;  unless  the  fiddler  Apollo  get  his  sinews  to  make 
catlings*  on. 

AchU,  Come,  thou  shalt  bear  a  letter  to  him  straight. 

Ther.  Let  me  bear  another  to  his  horse;  for  that*s  the  more 
capable!  creature. 

Achil.  My  mind  is  troubled,  like  a  fountain  stirr'd ; 
And  I  mys^  see  not  the  bottom  of  it. 

lExeunt  ACHILLBS  and  PaTSOCLTTS. 

Ther,  'Would  the  fountain  of  your  mind  were  clear  again,  that 
I  might  water  an  ass  at  it !  I  had  rather  be  a  tick  in  a  sheep, 
than  such  a  valiant  ignorance.  \BsU, 


ACT  IV. 

8CHNJS  Z—Troy,    A  Street 

^fUer,  €ft  one  side,  Mjskas  and  Sebyakt,  with  a  torch  ;  at  the 
other,  Paris,  Dsiphobus,  Aktbnob,  Diomedes,  and  others^ 


with  torches. 
to! 
le 
*  Lute-strings,  f  InteUigentt 


Par.  See,  ho !  who's  that  there  ? 
Det,  Tis  the  lord  .£neas. 
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^ne,  1m  thft  prinot  tlMre  in  pemn  ^ 
Had  1 80  gpood  occaaon  to  lie  long, 
As  you,  prince  Pftris,  nothing  bnt  hesvmJf  bomafli 
Shcmld  rob  my  bed-male  of  nnr  oompaziy. 

XHo.  That's  my  mind  tooc— Good  morrow,  lord  JSm&m, 

JPar,  A  valiMit,  Greek,  JBneas ;  talie  his  hand : 
Witness  Uie  prooess  of  year  speedy  wfaerem 
You  told~-how  Biomed,  a  whole  wieek  by  days, 
Bid  haunt  you  in  the  field. 

^ne.  Health  to  you,  Taliaat  Sir, 
Burins  all  question*  of  the  gentle  truoe : 
And  when  I  meet  you  arm'd,  as  blandc  defianoe^ 
As  heart  can  think,  or  courage  execute. 

Bio.  The  one  and  other  Biomed  embraces. 
Our  bloods  are  now  in  calm ;  and,  so  long,  health : 
But  when  contention  and  occaeion  meet^ 
By  Jove,  Til  play  the  hunter  for  thy  Ufe, 
With  all  my  force,  pursuit,  and  pohcy. 

JEne.  Aj[iA  thou  s&alt  hunt  a  hon,  that  wifi  fly 
With  his  face  backward.— In  humane  gentdeoesB, 
Welcome  to  Troy !  now^  by  Anchises'  life. 
Welcome  indeed  I    By  v  enus'  hand  I  swear. 
No  man  alive  can  love,  in  such  a  sorlL 
The  thing  he  means  te  kill  more  exoellen^T. 

JHo.  We  sympathize :— Jove,  let  ^neae  nv^ 
If  to  my  Bword  his  fete  be  not  the  glory. 
A  thoosaaid  o6mplete  oonrses  of  the  sun ! 
But,  in  mine  emulous  honour,  let  him  die. 
With  every  joint  a  wound :  and  that  to-morrow ! 

Mne,  We  know  each  other  well 

JWo.  We  do ;  and  long  to  know  each  other  worse. 

Par.  This  is  the  most  despiteful  eentle  greetii^^ 
The  noblest  hateful  love,  that  e'er  1  heard  of — 
What  business,  lord,  so  early  ? 

JEne.  I  was  sent  for  to  the  king  \  but  why,  I  kiMW  not. 

Far,  His  purpose  meets  you  ;t  'Twas  to  bring  this  Greek 
To  Calchas'  house ;  and  there  to  render  him, 
For  the  enfreed  Antenor,  the  fair  Cressid: 
Let* s  have  your  company ;  or,  if  you  please, 
Haste  tiiere  befwe  us :  I  constantly  do  think 
(Or,  rather,  call  my  thought  a  certain  knowledge) 
My  brother  Troilus  lodges  there  to-night ; 
Bouse  him,  and  give  him  note  of  our  approach. 
With  the  whole  quality  wherefore :  I  fear. 
We  shall  be  much  unwelcome* 

JEne.  That  I  assure  you : 
Troilus  had  rather  Troy  were  home  to  Greece, 
Than  Cressid  borne  ftx)m  Troy. 

Par.  There  is  no  help : 
The  bitter  disposition  of  the  time 
Will  have  it  so.    On,  lord ;  we'll  follow  you. 

Mne,  Good  morrow,  aU.  \^BMt, 

Par.  And  tell  me,  noble  Biomed ;  'Mth,  tell  me  true, 
*  CoDTenation.  f  i.t.  I  bring  it  you. 
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Even  in  the  soul  of  sound  good-fellowship,— 
Who,  in  your  thoughts,  ments  fm  Helen  hegb. 
Myself,  or  Mendftus? 

IHo.  Bothalike: 
He  merits  well  to  have  her,  that  doth  seek  her 
(Not  making  any  scruple  of  her  soilure). 
With  such  a  heu  of  pain,  and  world  of  dbazge  ; 
And  you  as  well  to  keep  her,  that  defend  her 
(Not  palating  ^  taste  of  her  di^nour). 
With  such  a  costly  loss  of  wealth  and  fri^Mb : 
He,  like  a  puling  cud^old,  would  drink  tu» 
The  lees  and  dregs  of  a  flat  tamed  piece;* 
You,  like  a  leoher,  out  of  whorish  loins 
Are  pleased  to  breed  out  your  inheritors : 
Both  nMrits  poised  eadi  weighs  nor  less  nor  more; 
But  he  as  he,  the  heavier  for  a  whore. 

JPar,  You  are  too  bitter  to  your  countryman. 

Dio,  She's  bitt«  to  her  country :  Hear  me,  Paris,— - 
Pot  every  false  drop  in  her  bawdy  veins 
A  Gredan's  life  hath  sunk ;  for  every  scruple 
Of  her  contaminated  carrion  weight, 
A  Trojan  hath  been  slain ;  since  she  could  speak, 
She  hath  not  given  so  many  good  words  breal^ 
As  for  her  Greeks  and  Trcnans  suffered  dsatk. 

Far.  Pair  Di(Hned.  you  do  as  chapmen  do. 
Dispraise  the  thing  that  you  desire  to  buy : 
But  we  in  silenoe  hold  this  virtue  w^— 
We'll  not  oommend  what  we  intend  to  selL 
Here  lies  our  way.  iBesfmt* 

SCJEITE  II.— The  same.    Court  lefore  tie  Souse  o/Pandaeus. 

Enter  TEOlLtrs  and  Obessida. 

Tro.  Dear,  trouble  not  yDurself ;  the  niom  is  cold. 

Ores.  Then,  sweet  my  lOTd,  Pll  call  mine  uncle  down ; 
He  shall  unbolt  the  gates. 

2Vo.  Trouble  him  not ; 
To  bed,  to  bed :  Sleep  kill  those  petty  cyes^ 
And  give  as  sofb  attachment  to  thy  senses. 
As  infants'  empty  of  all  thought ! 

Cres,  Good  morrow  then. 

Tro.  'Pr'ythee  now,  to  bed. 

Ores.  Are  you  aweary  of  me  ? 

Tro.  O  Cressida !  but  tiiat  the  busy  day, 
Waked  by  the  lark,  hath  roused  the  ribaldt  crown^ 
And  dreaming  night  will  hide  our  joys  no  longer, 
I  would  not  from  thee. 

Ores.  Niffht  hath  been  too  briet 

Tro.  Besnrew  the  witch !  with  venomous  wights  ^t  sta^ 
As  tediously  as  hell ;  but  flies  the  grasps  of  love. 
With  wings  more  momentary-swift  than  thought 
You  will  catch  cold,  and  curse  me. 

Ores,  Pr'ythee,  tarry  ;— 

*  Barrel  of  wine.  f  Lewd,  noisy. 
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Tou  men  win  nemt  tarry. — 

0  foolish  Greind !— I  might  ha^e  stiU  held  ofi^ 

And  thenypu  would  have  tarried.    Hark!  there's  one  up. 
Fan,  r  Within] .  What,  are  all  the  doors  open  here  P 
Tro,  It  is  your  uncle. 

UnUr  Fakdabus. 
Cret.  A  pestilence  on  him !  now  will  he  be  mocking : 

1  shall  have  such  a  life, 

Pan,  How  now,  how  now  ?  how  go  maidenheads  ?— Here,  you 
maid !  where's  my  oousin  Cressid  ? 

Ores,  Go  hang  yourself,  you  naughty  mocking  uncle ! 
You  bring  me  to  do,  •  and  then  you  flout  me  too. 

Fan,  To  do  what  ?  to  do  what  ?— let  her  say  what :  wh3it  have 
1  brought  you  to  do  ? 

Cfres,  Come,  oome;  beshrewf  your  heart!  you'll  ne'er  be 


^OT  suffer  others. 

Fan,  Ha»  ha !  Alas,  poor  wretch !  a  poor  capoochia !  t-^uust 
not  slept  to-night?  would  he  not,  a  naughty  man,  let  it  sleep  ? 
a  bugbear  take  him !  [Knocking. 

Ores,  Did  I  not  tell  you?— 'would  he  were  knock'd  o'the 
head!— 

Who's  that  at  door  P  good  uncle,  go  and  see.— 
My  lord,  come  you  again  into  my  chamber : 
You  smile,  and  mock  me,  as  if  I  meant  naughtily. 

IVo.  Ha»ha! 

Ores,  Ck>me,  you  are  deceived,  I  think  of  no  such  thin^.— 

I  Knocking. 
How  earnestly  thev  knock !— pray  you,  oome  in ; 
I  would  not  for  half  Troy  have  you  seen  here. 

[Exeunt  Tboilus  and  Cressida. 

Pan.  [Going  to  the  door].    Who's  there ?  whafs  the  matter  ? 
will  you  beat  down  the  door  ?    How  now  ?  whaf  s  the  matter  ? 
JEnter  MSEAS, 

JSne.  Good  morrow,  lord,  good  morrow. 

Fan.  Who's  there  ?  my  lord  iBneas  ?  By  my  troth,  I  knew 
you  not :  what  news  with  you  so  early  ? 

JSne.  Is  not  prince  Troilus  here  ? 

Fam,  Here !  what  should  he  do  here  P 

JEne.  Come,  he  is  here,  my  lord,  do  not  deny  him ; 
It  doth  import  him  much,  to  speak  with  me. 

Fan.  Is  ne  here,  say  you  ?  'tis  more  than  I  know. 
I'll  be  sworn :— For  my  own  part,  I  came  in  late  : 
What  should  he  do  here  ? 

JSne.  Who !— nay,  then  r— 
Come,  oome,  you'll  do  him  wrong  ere  you  are  'ware : 
You'll  be  so  true  to  him,  to  be  fSalse  to  him : 
Do  not  you  know  of  him,  yet  go  fetch  him  hither : 
Go. 

Aa  Fandabus  is  goiftg  out,  enter  Tboilus. 

Tro,  How  now  ?  what's  the  matter  ? 

*  To  do  it  here  used  in  a  wanton  sense.  f  111  betide. 

t  An  Italian  word  for  poor  fool ! 
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^ne.  My  lord,  I  scarce  have  leisure  to  salute  you, 
My  matter  is  so  rash :  *  There  is  at  hand 
Parisyour  brother,  and  Peiphobus, 
The  Grecian  Diomed,  and  our  Antenor 
Delivered  to  us;  and  for  him  forthwith. 
Ere  the  first  sacrifice,  within  this  hour, 
"We  must  jrive  up  to  Diomedes*  hand 
The  lady  Oressida. 

Tro.  Is  it  so  concluded  ? 

Mne.  By  Priam,  and  the  general  state  of  Troy : 
They  are  at  hand,  and  ready  to  efiect  it. 

Tro.  How  my  achievements  mock  me ! 
I  will  go  meet  them:  and,  my  lord  ^neas. 
We  met  by  chance ;  you  aid  not  find  me  here. 

^ne.  Good,  good,  my  lord ;  the  secrets  of  nature 
Have  not  more  gift  in  taciturnity. 

iExetmt  Tboilus  and  ^neas. 

Fan,  Is't  possible  ?  no  sooner  got,  but  lost  ?  The  devil  take 
Antenor !  the  young  prince  will  go  mad.  A  plague  upon  An- 
tenor, I  would,  they  had  broke's  neck ! 

Enter  Ceessida. 

Cres.  How  now  ?  What  is  the  matter  ?  Who  was  here  ? 

Fan,  Ah.  ah ! 

Cres.  Why  sigh  you  so  profoundly  ?  where's  my  lord  gone  ? 
Tell  me,  sweet  uncle,  what's  the  matter  ? 

Pan,  'Would  I  were  as  deep  under  the  earth  as  1  am  above ! 

Cres.  O  the  gods !— -what's  the  matter  ? 

Fan.  Pr'ythee,  get  thee  in ;  'Would  thou  had'st  ne'er  been 
bom  !  I  knew,  thou  would'st  be  his  death :— O  poor  gentleman ! 
— A  plague  upon  Antenor ! 

Cres.  Good  uncle,  I  beseech  you  on  my  knees,  I  beseech  you, 
what's  the  matter  ? 

Fan.  Thou  must  be  gone,  wench,  thou  must  be  gone ;  thou 
art  changed  for  Antenor :  tnou  must  to  thy  father,  and  begone 
from  Troilus ;  'twill  be  his  death ;  'twill  be  Ms  bane ;  he  cannot 
bear  it. 

Cres.  O  you  immortal  gods !— I  will  not  go. 

Fan.  Thou  must. 

Cres.  I  will  not,  uncle :  I  have  forgot  my  fSother ; 
I  know  no  touch  of  consanguinity ; 
No  kin,  no  love,  no  blood,  no  soul  so  near  me 
As  the  sweet  Troilus. — O  you  gods  divine ! 
Make  Cressid's  name  the  very  crown  of  falsehood. 
If  ever  she  leave  Troilus !  Time,  force,  and  death. 
Do  to  this  body  what  extremes  you  can ; 
Eut  the  strong  base  and  building  of  my  love 
Is  as  the  very  centre  of  the  eartl^ 
Drawing  all  things  to  it. — I'll  go  m,  and  weep ; — 

Fan.  Do,  do. 

Cres.  Tear  my  bright  hair,  and  scratch  my  praised  cheeks, 
Crack  my  clear  voice  with  sobs,  and  break  my  heart 
With  sounding  Troilus.    I  will  not  go  from  Troy.         [Exeunt. 
*  Urgent 
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8CJSNE  IIL^The  same.    Before  PakdaAUS*  JKhw*.  , 

Unter  Pabis,  Tboiltts,  -Eneas,  Deiphobus,  Aktkjtob, 
an^  DiOMEDES.     ' 

Par.  It  is  great  *  morning ;  and  the  hour  prefix'd 
Of  her  delivery  to  this  valiant  Greek 
Comes  fast  upon :— Good  mjr  brother  Troilua^ 
Tell  you  the  lady  what  she  is  to  do. 
And  haste  her  to  the  purpose. 

Tro.  Walk  in  to  her  house; 
I'll  bring  her  to  the  Grecian  presently : 
And  to  his  hand  when  I  deliver  her. 
Think  it  an  altar ;  and  thy  brother  Troilus 
A  priest  there  oflfering  to  it  his  own  heart.  {Bonk 

Par.  I  know  what  'tis  to  love ; 
And  'would,  as  I  shall  pity,  I  could  help  !— 
Pleaae  you,  walk  in,  my  lords.  \_Hxeunt, 

SCENB  IV.— The  tame.    A  Soom  in  PANDABtrs*  Souse. 

JEnter  Panbabus  and  CbsssUIA. 

JPan.  Be  moderate,  be  nkoderata 

Ores.  Why  tell  you  me  of  moderation  ? 
The  grief  is  fine,  full,  perfect,  that  I  taste. 
And  violenteth  in  a  sense  as  strong 
As  that  which  causeth  it :  How  can  I  moderate  it  ? 
If  I  could  temporize  with  my  affection. 
Or  brew  it  to  a  weak  and  colder  palate^ 
The  like  allaymerit  could  I  give  my  grief: 
1^  love  admits  no  qualiMng  dross : 
No  more  my  grief,  in  such  a  precious  loss. 

JEider  TboiXiUS. 
Pan,  Here,  here,  here  he  comes.— Ah  sweet  dtt^s! 
Cres.  O  Titjilus !  Troilus  1  [Bmhraeing  him. 

Fan.  What  a  pair  oi  spectacles  is  here !  Let  me  embrace  too : 
O  ibtfcw^,— ajB  the  goodly  saying  i»— — 

O  heart,  O  heavy  heart, 
Why  sigh* st  thou  toithotet  breaking  f 
where  he  answeis  again, 

Because  thou  canst  not  earn  #Ay  smmri, 
£y  friendship,  nor  by  spe€tking. 
There  never  was  a  truer  rhyme.    Let  us  cast  away  noOung,  tat 
we  may  live  to  have  need  of  such  a  verse ;  we  see  it,  we  see  it. — 
How  now,  lambs  ? 

Tro.  Cressid,  I  love  thee  in  so  strain'd  a  purity. 
That  the  bless'd  gods— as  angry  with  my  fancy. 
More  bright  in  zeal  than  the  devotion  which 
Cold  Ups  blow  td  their  deities, — ^take  thee  ftx)m  Hie. 
Cres,  Have  the  gods  envy  ? 
JPan.  Ay,  ay,  ay,  ay ;  'tis  too  plain  a  case. 
Cres.  And  is  it  true,  ttiat  I  must  go  from  Troy  ? 
*  I.  e.  advanced. 
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Tro.  A  hateM  truth. 

Cres,  What,  and  from  Troihis  too  ? 

Tro,  From  Troy,  and  Troikw. 

Cres.  Is  it  possible  ? 

Tro.  And  suddenly  where  injury  of  ohanoe 
Puts  back  leave-taking,  justles  roughly  by 
All  time  of  pause,  rudely  beguiles  our  Kps 
Of  all  rejoindure,  forcibly  prevents 
Our  locked  embrasures,  strangies  our  dear  vows 
JSven  in  the  birth  of  our  own  labouring  breath : 
We  two,  that  with  so  many  thousand  sighs 
Bid  buy  each  other,  must  poorly  s^  ourselves 
With  the  rude  brevity  and  disokarge  of  one. 
Injurious  time  now,  with  a  robber's  haete 
Ciams  his  rich  thievery  up,  he  knows  not  how : 
As  many  farewells  as  oe  stars  in  heaven. 
With  distinct  breath  and  consigned*  kiases  to  them. 
He  fumbles  up  into  a  loose  adieu ; 
And  scants  us  with  a  sin^e  fiunish'd  kiss, 
Distasted  with  the  salt  of  broken  f  tears. 

Mn.Q.  [Within].  My  lord!  is  the  lady  reacb  P 

Tro.  Hark !  you  are  called :  Some  say,  the  Qe&ins  so 
Cries.  Come  !  to  him  that  instantly  nnist  die. 
Bid  them  have  patience ;  she  shall  come  anon. 

Pern.  Where  are  mv  tears  ?  rain,  to  lay  tiiis  wind,  or  my  heart 
"Will  be  blown  up  by  the  root !  [Exit  Pandabus. 

Cres.  I  must  then  to  the  Greeks  f 

Tro.  No  remedy. 

Cres.  A  woefUl  Gressid  'mongsfc  the  merry  Greeks  \ 
When  shall  we  see  again  ? 

Tro,  Hear  me,  my  love :  Be  thim  but  true  of  heart,—— 

Cres.  I  true !  now  now  ?  what  wicked  deem  X  ^  tme? 

Tro.  Nay,  we  nuist  use  ezportulaticm  kindly, 
Por  it  is  i)arting  from  us  : 
I  speak  not,  be  thou  true,  as  faerinft  thee ; 
Por  I  will  throw  my  glove  to  death  himself,  § 
That  there's  no  maculation  [|  in  th^  heart : 
But  be  thou  true,  say  I,  to  feshkm  m 
My  sequent  1"  protestation ;  be  thou  true, 
And  I  will  see  thee. 

Cres.  O,  you  shall  be  exposed,  my  lord,  to  danger* 
As  infinite  as  imminent !  but,  Fll  be  true. 

Tro.  And  I'll  grow  friend  with  dangw.  Wear  this  eleefvew 

Cres.  And  you  this  glove.    When  shall  I  see  you  ? 

Tro.  I  will  corrupt  the  Grecian  sentinels. 
To  give  thee  nightly  visitation. 
But  yet,  be  true. 

Cres.  O  heavens  I— be  true  again  ? 

Tro.  Hear  why  I  speak  it,  love ; 
The  Grecian  youths  are  fhU  of  quaKfy  ;•• 

*  Sealed.  t  Intecruptad.  t  Stmnlse. 

S  I.  e.  challenge  him.  |  Spot.  If  ItdlowhtiT* 

**  Highly  accompliahed. 
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They're  loving,  well  compos*d,  with  gifts  of  nature  flowing; 

And  swelling  o'er  with  arts  and  exercise ; 

How  novelty  may  move,  and  parts  mth  person, 

Alas,  a  kind  of  godly  jealousy 

(Which  I  beseech  you,  call  a  virtuous  sin), 

Makes  me  afeard. 

Ores,  O  heavens!  you  love  me  not 

Tro.  Die  I  a  villain  then  I 
In  this  I  do  not  call  your  faith  in  question. 
So  mainly  as  my  merit :  I  cannot  smg, 
Nor  heel  the  high  lavolt,*  nor  sweeten  talk, 
Nor  play  at  subtle  games ;  fair  virtues  all, 
To  wnich  the  Grecians  are  most  prompt  and  pregnant ; 
But  I  can  tell,  that  in  each  grace  of  these 
There  lurks  a  still  and  dumb-disooursive  devil. 
That  tempts  most  cunningly :  but  be  not  tempted. 

Cres,  Do  you  think  1  will  ? 

Tro.  No. 
But  something  may  be  done,  that  we  will  not : 
And  sometimes  we  are  devils  to  ourselves, 
"When  we  will  tempt  the  frailty  of  our  powers, 
Presumingon  their  changefUl  potency. 

M\iQ.  [Withifi^,  Nay,  good  my  lord,— 

Tro.  Come,  ki^:  and  let  us  part. 

Par.  \WUhin].  Brother  Troilus ! 

Tro.  Good  brother,  come  you  hither: 
And  bring  ^Jneas,  and  the  Grecian  with  you. 

Cres.  My  lord,  will  you  be  true  ? 

Tro.  Who,  I  ?  alas,  it  is  my  vice,  my  fault: 
While  others  fish  with  craft  for  great  opinion, 
I  with  great  truth  catch  mere  simi)licity ;  f 
Whilst  some  with  cunning  gild  their  copper  crowns. 
With  truth  and  plainness  1  do  wear  mine  bare. 
Pear  not  my  truth ;  the  moral  of  my  wit 
Is— plain,  and  true,— there's  all  the  reach  of  it. 

Enter  ^NEAS,  Paeis,  Antenoe,  Deiphobus,  and  DiOHEDES. 
Welcome,  Sir  Diomed !  here  is  the  lady. 
Which  for  Antenor  we  deliver  you : 
At  the  port,  X  lord.  111  give  her  to  thy  hand ; 
And,  by  the  way,  possess  §  thee  what  she  is. 
Entreat  her  fair ;  and,  by  my  soul,  fair  Greek, 
If  e'er  thou  stand  at  mercy  of  my  sword. 
Name  Cressid,  and  thy  life  shall  oe  as  safe 
As  Priam  is  in  lUon. 

Bio.  Fair  lady  Cressid. 
So  please  you,  save  the  thanks  this  prince  expects : 
The  lustre  in  your  eye,  heaven  in  your  cheek. 
Pleads  your  fair  usage ;  and  to  Diomed 
You  shall  be  mistress  and  command  him  wholly. 

Tro.  Grecian,  thou  dost  not  use  me  courteously. 
To  shame  the  zeal  of  my  petition  to  thee, 

*A  donee,     t  Merely  acquire  simple  approbation.     X  Gate.    \  Inform. 
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In  praising  her :  I  tell  thee,  lord  of  Greece, 
She  is  as  far  high-soaring  o  er  thy  praises. 
As  thou  unworthy  to  be  call'd  her  servant. 
I  charge  thee,  use  her  well,  even  for  my  charge ; 
For,  by  the  dreadful  Pluto,  if  thou  dost  not. 
Though  the  great  hulk  Achilles  be  thy  guard, 
ril  cut  thy  throat. 

Dio,  O,  be  not  moved,  prince  Troilus : 
Let  me  be  privileged  by  my  place,  and  message. 
To  be  a  speaker  free ;  when  I  am  hence, 
rU  answer  to  my  lust  :•  And  know  you,  lord, 
ril  nothing  do  on  charge :  To  her  own  worth 
She  shall  be  prized ;  but  that  you  say,— be't  so, 
ril  speak  it  in  my  spirit  and  honour,--no. 

Tro.  Come,  to  the  jwrt. — I'll  tell  thee,  Diomed, 
This  brave  t  shall  oft  make  thee  to  hide  thy  head. — 
Ijady,  give  me  your  htoid,  and  as  we  walk, 
To  our  own  selves  bend  we  our  needful  talk. 

{Exeunt  Teoilus,  Ceessida,  and  BiOMED.    Trumpet  heard, 

JPar,  Hark!  Hector's  trumpet. 

^ne.  How  have  we  spent  tnis  morning ! 
The  prince  must  think  me  tardy  and  remiss. 
That  swore  to  ride  before  him  to  the  field. 

Far.  'Tis  Troilus*  fault :  Come,  come,  to  field  with  him. 

Dei,  Let  us  make  ready  straight. 

Mne,  Yea,  with  a  bridegroonrs  fresh  alacrity. 
Let  us  address  to  tend  on  Hector's  heels : 
The  ^lorj^  of  our  Troy  doth  this  day  lie. 
On  ms  fair  worth  and  single  chivalry.  [Exeunt, 

SCENE  v.— The  Grecian  camp.    Lists  set  out. 

Enter  AjaXj  armed;  Agamemnon,  Achilles,  Pateocltjs, 
Menelatjs,  Ulysses,  Nestoe,  and  others. 

Agam.  Here  art  thou  in  appointment  X  fresh  and  fair. 
Anticipating  time  with  startmg  courage. 
Give  with  thy  trumpet  a  loud  note  to  Troy, 
Thou  dreadful  Ajax ;  that  the  appalled  air 
May  pierce  the  head  of  the  great  combatant, 
And  hale  him  thither. 

Ajax.  Thou,  trumpet,  there's  my  purse. 
Now  crack  thy  lungs,  and  split  thy  brazen  pipe. 
Blow,  villain,  till  thy  sphered  bias  §  cheek 
Out-swell  the  colic  of  puflfd  Aquilon : 
Come,  stretch  thy  chest,  and  let  thy  eyes  spout  blood ; 
Thou  blow'st  for  Hector.  {^Trumpet  sounds, 

ULyss.  I>^o  trumpet  answers. 

Achil.  'Tis  but  earlv  days. 

Agam.  Is  not  yon  Diomed,  with  Calchas'  daughter  ? 

Ulyss.  'Tis  he,  I  ken  the  manner  of  his  gait ; 
He  rises  on  the  toe :  that  spirit  of  his 
In  aspiration  lifts  him  from  the  earth. 

*  Will.  t  Bravado.  t  Preparation.  S  Swollen  like  a  balL 

VOL.  III.  2  H 
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Enter  BlOMED  wUh  CSBSaiDA. 

Agam.  Is  this  the  lady  CroBsid  ? 

Dio.  Even  she. 

Agam.  Most  dearly  welcome  to  the  Greeks,  sweet  lady. 

Nest.  Our  general  doth  salute  you  with  &lus8. 

Tllyss.  Yet  is  the  kindness  but  partieulaff'^ 
'Twere  better  she  were  kiss'd  in  general. 

Nest.  And  very  courtly  counsel :  I'll  begin. — 
So  much  for  Nestor. 

Achil.  rU  take  that  winter  from  your  lips,  lair  lady : 
Achilles  bids  you  welcome. 

Men.  I  had  good  argument  for  kissing  <mce. 

Patr.  But  that's  no  argument  for  kiaiing  now: 
Por  thus  popp'd  Paris  in  nis  hardiment. 
And  parted  thus  you  and  your  argument. 

Tllyss.  O  deadly  gall,  and  th^ne  of  dSil  our  sooms  I 
Por  which  we  lose  our  heads  to  gild  his  horns. 

Fatr.  The  first  was  Menelauai'  kiss; — th^  mine : 
Bstooelus  kisses  you. 

Men.  O,  this  is  trim ! 

Pair.  Paris,  and  I,  kiss  evermore  for  hinu 

Men.  rU  have  mv  kissi  Sir:— Lady,  by  y««r  leasveu 

Cres.  In  kissing  do  you  render  or  reeeivc? 

Pair.  Both  take  and  give. 

Cres.  I'll  make  my  match  to  live,  * 
The  kiss  you  take  is  be^er  than  you  ^a%. 
Therefore  no  kiss. 

Men.  rU  rive  you  boot,  PlLgive  you  tiiree  for  onet 

Cres.  Yoirre  an  odd  man ;  give  even,  or  give  none. 

Men.  An  odd  man,  lady  ?  every  man  is  odd. 

Cres.  No,  Paris  is  not ;  for,  you  know,  'tis  true^ 
That  you  are  odd,  and  he  is  even  with  you. 

Men.  Tou  fillip  me  o' the  head. 

Cres.  No,  I'll  be  swolm. 

Ulyss.  It  were  no  mateh,  your  nail  against  his  horn. — 
Hay  I,  sweet  lady,  beg  a  kiss  of  you  ? 

Cres.  You  may. 

Ulyss.  I  do  desire  it. 

Cress.  Why,  beg  then. 

Ulyss.  Why  then,  for  Venus'  sake,  give  me  a  kiss, 
When  Helen  is  a  maid  again,  and  his. 

Cres.  I  am  your  debtor,  claim  it  when  'tis  due. 

Ulyss.  Never's  my  day.  and  then  a  kiss  of  you, 

Dio.  Lady,  a  word ;— 1 11  bring  you  to  your  father. 

[I>IOM£D  leads,  out  CsJSasiDJL. 

Nest.  A  woman  of  quick  sense.     . 

Ulyss.  Fie,  fie  upon  her ! 
There's  language  in  her  eye,  her  oheel^  her  lip. 
Nay,  her  foot  speaks ;  her  wanton  spirits  look  out 
At  every  joint  and  motive  f  of  her  body. 
O.  these  encounterers,  so  glib  of  tongue, 
That  give  a  coasting  welcome  X  ere  it  comes, 
♦  ni  lay  my  lifte.  f  Motion.  t  Concilifttory  advances. 
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And  wide  unclasp  the  tables  of  their  thoagfatB 

To  every  ticklish  reader!  set  them  dewn 

Por  sluttish  spoils  of  opportunity^ 

And  daughters  of  the  game.  ITrumpet  within. 

All.  The  Trojan's  trumpet. 

Agam.  Yonder  comes  the  tro^. 

Snter  Hectob,  armed;  Mkeas,  Teoilus,  and  other  Trojans^ 
with  attendants. 

JEne.  Hail,  all  the  state  of  Greece !  what  shall  be  done 
To  him  that  victory  commands  ?  Or  do  you  purpose,. 
A  victor  shall  be  known  ?  will  you,  the  knighte 
Shall  to  the  edge  of  all  extremity 
Pursue  each  other  •  or  shall  they  be  divided 
By  any  voice  or  order  of  the  field  ? 
Hector  bade  ask. 

Agam.  Which  way  would  Hector  have  it  ? 

JEne.  He  cares  not,  he'll  obey  conditions. 

Achil.  'Tis  done  Uke  Hector ;  but  securely  done, 
A  little  proudly,  and  great  deal  misprising 
The  knight  opposed. 

ASne.  If  not  Achilles,  Sir, 
"What  is  your  name  ? 

Achil.  If  not  Achilles,  nothing. 

JEne.  Therefore  Achilles ;  bu^  whate'eEi  know  this ; — 
In  the  extremity  of  great  and  little, 
Valour  and  pride  excels  themselves  in  Hector  ; 
The  one  almost  as  infinite  as  alL 
The  other  blank  as  nothing>    Weigh  him  well, 
And  that,  which  looks  Ukepride,  is  courtesy. 
This  Ajax  is  half  made  of  Hectors  blood :  * 
In  love  whereof  half  Hector  stays  at  home ; 
Half-heart,  half-hand,  half  Hector  comes  to  seek 
This  blended  knight,  half  Trojan,  and  half  Greek. 

Achil.  A  maiden  battle  then  ? — O,  l.perceive  you. 

JSe-enier  PlOlOBD. 
Agam.  Here  is  Sir  Biomed :— Go,  gentle  knight, 
Stand  by  our  Aiax :  As  you  and  lord  jEneaa 
C!onsent  ujwn  the  order  of  their  fight, 
So  be  it ;  either  to  the  uttermost. 
Or  else  a  breath ;t  the  combatants  bein^kin, 
Half  stints  J  their  strife  before  their  strokes  begin. 

Ajax  and  Hectob  enter  the  liats. 
TJlyss.  They  are  opposed  already. 
Agam.  What  Trojan  is  that  same  that  looks  so  heavy  ? 
Vlyss.  The  youngest  son  of  Priam,  a  tnae  knight; 
Not  vet  mature,  yet  matchless ;  firm  of  word ; 
Speaking  in  deeds,  and  deedless  §  in  his- tongue-; 
W  ot  soon  provoked,  nor.  being  provoked,  soon  (»lmf d : 
His  heart  and  hand  both  open,  and  both  free ; 

*  They  were  conBins.  t  Brea^Uagr,  exevciM^ 

t  Stops.  S  No  boaster. 

2h  2 
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For  what  he  has  he  ^ves,  what  thinka,  he  shows; 
Yet  gives  he  not  till  judgment  guide  his  bounty. 
Nor  dignifies  an  impair  *  thought  with  breath : 
Manly  as  Hector^  but  more  dangerous ; 
For  Hector,  in  his  blaze  of  wrath,  subscribes  f 
To  tender  objects ;  but  he,  in  heat  of  action. 
Is  more  vindicative  than  jealous  love  : 
They  call  him  Troilus ;  and  on  him  erect 
A  second  hope,  as  fairly  built  as  Hector. 
Thus  says  .^eas ;  one  that  knows  the  youth 
Even  to  his  inches,  and,  with  private  soul, 
Did  in  great  lUon  thus  translate  X  him  to  me. 

lAUtrum.    Hectob  and  AJAX  Jighi, 

Agam.  They  are  in  action. 

19'est,  Now,  Ajax,  hold  thine  own ! 

Tro.  Hector,  thou  sleep'st  j 
Awake  thee ! 

Agam,  His  blows  are  well  disposed :— There, 
Ajax! 

JHo.  You  must  no  more.  [Trumpet*  eea9e. 

^ne.  Princes,  enough,  so  please  you. 

Ajax,  I  am  not  warm  yet,  let  us  fight  again. 

Dio.  As  Hectoc  pleases. 

Sect  Why  then,  will  I  no  more : — 
Thou  art,  great  lord,  my  father's  sister's  son, 
A  oousin-german  to  great  Priam's  seed 
The  obUgation  of  our  blood  forbids 
A  gory  emulation  'twixt  us  twain : 
Were  they  commixtion  Greek  and  Trojan  so. 
That  thou  couldst  say— 2%w  hand  is  Ghrecian  ally 
And  this  is  Trojan;  the  sinews  of  this  leg 
All  OreeJc.  and  this  all  Troy;  my  mothei^s  hlood 
Runs  on  the  dexter  §  cheeky  and  this  sinister  \\ 
BoundS'in  my  father's ;  by  Jove  multipotent. 
Thou  shouldst  not  bear  from  me  a  Greekish  member 
"Wherein  my  sword  had  not  impressure  made 
Of  our  rank  feud :  but  the  just  gods  gainsay, 
Than  any  drop  thou  borrow'st  from  tny  mother. 
My  sacred  aunt,  should  by  mv  mortal  sword 
Be  drain'd!  let  me  embrace  thee,  Ajax : 
IJy  him  that  thunders,  thou  hast  lusty  arms ; 
Hector  would  have  them  ikll  upon  him  thus : 
CJousin,  all  honour  to  thee ! 

Ajax.  I  thank  thee,  Hector : 
Thou  art  too  gentle,  and  too  free  a  man  : 
I  came  to  kill  thee,  cousin,  and  bear  hence 
A  great  addition  IF  earned  in  thy  death. 

Hect.  Not  Neoptolemus**  so  mirable 
fOn  whose  bright  crest  Fame  with  her  loud'st  O  yes. 
Cries,  This  is  he),  could  promise  to  himself 
A  thought  of  added  honour  torn  from  Hector. 

*  Uneqaal  to  the  occasion.  f  Yields,  gives  way. 

i  Describe  him.  (  Right.  K  Left.  %  Title, 

«*  Achilles,  as  being  the  father  of  Pyrrhns  Neoptolemus. 
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JEne.  There  is  expectance  here  from  both  the  sides, 
What  further  you  will  do. 

Hect.  Well  answer  it ; 
The  issue  is  embracement : — Ajax,  farewell. 

^ijax.  If  I  might  in  entreaties  find  success 
(As  seld*  I  have  the  chance),  I  would  desire 
My  famous  cousin  to  our  Grecian  tents. 

Dio,  'Tis  Agamemnon's  wish :  and  great  Achilles 
Both  long  to  see  unarm'd  the  valiant  Hector. 

Hect,  .Slneas,  call  my  brother  Troilus  to  me ; 
And  signify  this  loving  interview 
To  the  expectors  of  our  Trojan  part ; 
Desire  them  home.— Give  me  thy  hand,  my  cousin ; 
1  will  go  eat  with  thee,  and  see  your  knights. 

Ajctx,  Great  Agamemnon  comes  to  meet  us  here. 

Hect.  The  worthiest  of  them  tell  me  name  by  name ; 
But  for  Achilles,  my  own  searching  eyes 
Shall  find  him  by  his  large  and  portly  size. 

Agam.  Worthy  of  arms  !  as  welcome  as  to  one 
That  would  be  hd  of  such  an  enemy ; 
But  that* 8  no  welcome :  Understand  more  clear, 
Whaf  s  past,  and  what's  to  come,  is  strewed  with  husks 
And  formless  ruin  of  oblivion ; 
But  in  this  extant  moment,  faith  and  troth, 
Stnun'd  purely  from  all  hollow  bias-drawing, 
Bids  thee,  with  most  divine  integrity, 
From  heart  of  very  heart,  great  Hector,  welcome. 

Meet  I  thank  thee,  most  imperiousf  Agamemnon. 

Agam,  My  well  famed  lord  of  Troy,  no  less  to  you. 

[To  Tboilus. 

Men.  Let  me  confirm  my  princely  brother's  greeting;— 
You  brace  of  warlike  brothers,  welcome  hither. 

Sect,  Whom  must  we  answer  ? 

Men.  The  noble  Menelaus. 

Sect.  O  you,  my  lord :  by  Mars  his  gauntlet,  thanks ! 
Mock  not,  that  I  affect  the  untradedl  oath  ; 
Your  quondam^  wife  swears  still  by  Venus'  glove : 
She's  welL  but  bade  me  not  commend  her  to  you. 

Men,  'Same  her  not  now.  Sir ;  she's  a  deadly  theme. 

Sect.  O  pardon ;  I  offend. 

Nest.  I  hsLYe,  thou  gallant  Trojan,  seen  thee  oft. 
Labouring  for  destiny,  make  cruel  way 
Through  ranks  of  Greekish  youth :  and  I  have  seen  thee, 
As  hot  as  Perseus,  spur  thy  Phrygian  steed. 
Despising  many  forfeits  and  subduements, 
When  thou  hast  hung  thy  advanced  sword  i'  the  air. 
Not  letting  it  decline  on  the  declined ;  l| 
That  I  have  said  to  some  my  standers-by, 
Xo,  Jupiter  is  yonder,  dealing  l\fe  ! 
And  I  nave  seen  thee  pause,  and  take  thy  breath. 
When  that  a  ring  of  Greeks  have  hemm'd  thee  in, 
Like  an  Olympian  wrestling :  This  have  X  seen ; 
But  this  thy  countenance,  still  lock'd  in  steel, 

*  Seldom.        t  Imperial.        t  Unusual.        I  Heretofore.        |  Fallen. 
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I  never  saw  till  now.    I  knew  thy  grtndsire. 
And  once  foueht  with  him :  he  was  a  soldisr  good ; 
But,  by  great  Mars,  the  captain  of  us  aU, 
Never  like  thee :  Let  an  olid  man  einbmBe  thee ; 
And,  worthy  warrior,  weloome  to  our  teals. 

^ne.  'Tis  the  old  Nestor. 

HecL  Let  me  embrace  thee,  pood  old  chronide, 
That  hast  so  lone  walk'd  hana  m  hand  with  ttnffi.-^— 
Most  reverend  Nestor,  I  am  glad  to  clasp  tbee. 

Nest  I  would  m^  arms  could  mtftch  1»ee.in  oontfintion, 
As  they  contend  with  thee  in  oourte^y. 

Jlect.  I  would  they  could. 

Xest  Ha ! 
By  this  white  beard,  I'd  fig;ht  witti  tliee  to-monfm. 
Well,  welcome,  welccnne !  1  hove  seen  liie  time — 

Uli/ss.  I  wonder  now  how  ywider  «i1gr  stands, 
When  we  have  here  her  baee  -and  piliar  by  us. 


Ilect  I  know  your  favour,  lord  Uljases,  w«ll. 
Ah,  Sir,  there's  many  a  Greek  and  Trogan  dead, 
Since  first  I  saw  yourself  aiul  DiooMd 
In  Ilion,  on  your  Greekish  «mbafi^. 

Ulyss.  Sir,  I  foretold  V6u  then  what  would  eosue: 
My  prophecy  is  but  half  his  journey  ytft ; 
For  yonder  walls,  that  pertly  front  yoiMr  town. 
Yon  towers,  whose  wanton  tops  do  i^uss  tdie  oMuds, 
Must  kiss  tneir  own  feet. 

Sect  I  must  not  b^eve  yon : 
There  they-sta&d j^ ;  "and  modestly  I  thinks 
The  fall  of  every  Phrygian  stone  will  cort 
A  drop  of  Grecian  blood :  The  end  crowns  all ; 
And  that  dd  fxmxhsxa.  arbitrator,  tiam^ 
Will  one  day  end  it. 

Ulyss.  So  to  him  we  leave  it. 
Most  gentle,  and  most  valiant  Hector,  w^kaime. 
After  the  general,  I  beseeoh  you  next 
To  feast  with  me.  and  see  me  at  my  tent. 

AcUl.  I  shall  lorestall  thee,  lord  Ulysses  thou  !— 
Now,  Hector,  I  have  £»d  mine  ^yes  on  thee ; 
I  have  with  exact  view  perused  thee.  Hector, 
And  quoted*  joint  by  joint. 

Sect  IsthisAohiiies? 

AchU.  I  am  Achilles. 

Sect  Stand  fair,  I  pray  >tiiee :  let  tte  loc^  on  tbee. 

Achit  Behold  thy  fill. 

Sect.  Nay,  I  have  done  already. 

AchU.  Thou  art  too  brief:  I  will  the  second  time. 
As  I  would  buy  thee,  view  tnee  limb  by  Umb. 

Sect.  O,  like  a  book  of  sport  thou'lt  read  me  o'er; 
l$ut  there's  more  in  me  than  thou  und^rstand'st. 
Why  dost  thou  io  oppress  me  with  thine  eye  P 

AchU.  Tell  me^  you  heavens,  in  whidi  part  of  his  body 
Shall  I  destroy  him  ?  whether  there,  there,  or  theue? 
That  I  may  give  the  local  wound  a  name; 
*  OMenr«d. 
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And  make  distinct  the  Tory  breacli  whereout 
Hector's  great  spirit  flew :  Answer  me,  heavens ! 

Sect.  It  would  discredit  the  bless'd  ^ods,  proud  man. 
To  answer  such  a  question :  Stand  again : 
Think'st  thou  to  catch  my  life  so  pleasantly, 
As  to  prenominate*  in  nice  conjecture, 
IVTiere  thou  wilt  hit  me  dead  ? 

Achil.  I  tell  thee,  yea. 

Sect.  Wert  thou  an  orade  to  tell  me  so, 
rd  not  believe  thee.   Henceforth  guard  thee  well ; 
For  ril  not  kill  thee  there,  nor  there,  nor  l^ere ; 
But,  bv  the  forge  that  stithiedf  Mars  his  b^m, 
ril  kill  thee  everywhere,  yea,  o'er  and  o'er.-^ 
ToUj  wisest  Grecians,  pardon  me  this  brag, 
His  insolence  draws  lolly  from  mv  lips ; 
But  ril  endeavour  deeds  to  match  these  words. 
Or  may  I  never 

jijax.  Do  not  chafe  thee,  cousin ; — 
And  you.  Achilles,  let  these  threats  alone, 
Till  accident  or  purpose  bring  you  to  t : 
You  may  have  every  day  enough  of  Hector, 
If  you  have  stomach  -^  me  general  state.  I  Tear, 
Can  scarce  entreat  you  to  be  odd  §  with  nim. 

Sect.  I  pray  you,  let  us  see  you  in  the  field ; 
We  have  had  pelting  ||  wars,  smce  you  refused 
The  Grecians*  cause. 

Achil.  Dost  thou  entreat  me.  Hector? 
To-morrow,  do  I  meet  thee,  fell  as  death; 
To-nightjall  friends. 

Skct  Thy  hand  tipon  ttiat  match. 

A^am.  First,  all  you  peers  of  Greece,  go  to  my  tent; 
Tliere  in  the  full  oonvive^T  we :  afterwards. 
As  Hector's  leisure  and  your  bounties  ^aH 
Concur  together,  severaUyentreat  him.— 
Beat  loud  the  tabourines?**  let  the  trumpete  blow. 
That  this  great  soldier  may  his  welcome  know. 

[Uxmint  all  but  Tboiltts  and  UlTSSES. 

^0.  My  lord  "Ulysses,  tell  me,  I  beseech  ^ou. 
In  what  place  of  the  field  doth  Calchas  keep  ? 

Ulpss.  At  Menelaus*  tei^,  most  princely  Troilus : 
There  Diomed  doth  feast  with  him  to-night ; 
Who  neither  looks  unon  the  heaven,  nor  earth. 
But  gives  all  gaze  ana  bent  of  amorous  \iew 
On  the  fair  Cressid. 

Tro.  Shall  I,  sweet  lord,  be  bound  to  you  so  mu6h« 
After  we  part  frqm  Agamemnon's  tent. 
To  bring  me  thither  ? 

Ulyss.  You  shall  command  me,  Sir. 
As  gentle  tell  me,  of  what  honour  was 
This  Cressida  in  Troy  ?    Had  she  no  lover  there 
That  wails  her  absence  ? 

Tro.  O,  Sir,  to«uch  as  boasting  show  their  scars, 

*  Forename.  t  AnvUled.  t  Inclination.  ( Contend. 

I  Petty,  ^Veast.  **  «BMU<dr«ran. 
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A  mock  is  due.  Will  you  walk  on,  my  lord  ? 
She  was  beloved,  she  loved ;  she  is,  and  doth : 
But,  still,  sweet  love  is  food  for  fortune's  tooth.  {^JEmeuui, 


ACT  V. 

SCENE  I,— The  Checian  Camp,    Before  ACHlLLES*  Tewt. 
Enter  AcniLLES  and  Pateoclus. 

Achil.  I'll  heat  his  blood  with  Greekish  wine  to-night, 
Which  with  my  scimitar  I'll  cool  to-morrow. — 
Patroclus,  let  us  feast  him  to  the  height. 

Fair.  Here  comes  Thersites. 

Enter  Thersites. 

Achil,  How  now,  thou  core  of  envy  ? 
Thou  crustv  batch  of  nature,  what's  the  news  ? 

Ther.  Why,  thou  picture  of  what  thou  seemest,  and  idol  of 
idiot-worshippers,  here's  a  letter  for  thee. 

Achil.  From  whence,  fracment  ? 

Ther,  Why,  thou  full  dish  of  fool,  from  Troy. 

Fair.  Who  keeps  the  tent  now  ? 

Ther.  The  surjgeon's  box,  or  the  patient's  wound. 

Fatr,  Well  said.  Adversity  !*  and  what  need  these  tricks  ? 

Ther,  Pr'ythee  be  silent,  boy ;  I  nrofit  not  by  thy  talk:  thou 
art  thought  to  be  Achilles'  male  varlet. 

Fair.  Male  varlet,  you  rogue !  what* s  that  ? 

Ther.  Why,  his  mascuUne  whore.  Now  the  rotten  diseases  of 
the  south,  the  guts-griping,  ruptures,  catarrhs,  loads  o'  gravel 
i'  the  back,  lethargies,  cold  palsies,  raw  eyes,  dut-rotten  livers, 
wheezing  lungs,  bladders  full  of  imposthume,  sciaticas,  limekilns 
i'  the  palm,  incurable  bone-ache,  and  the  rivelled  fee-simple  of 
the  tetter:  take  and  take  again  such  preposterous  discoveries ! 

Fatr.  Why  thou  damnable  box  of  envy,  thou,  what  meanest 
thou  to  curse  thus  ? 

Ther.  Do  I  curse  thee  ? 

Fatr.  Why,  no,  you  ruinous  butt;  you  whoreson  indistin- 
guishable cur,  no. 

Ther.  No  ?  why  art  thou  then  exasperate,  thou  idle  immate- 
rial skein  of  sleivef  silk,  thou  green  sarcenet  flap  for  a  sore  eye. 
thou  tassel  of  a  prodigal's  puise,  thou  ?  All,  how  the  poor  world 
is  pestered  with  such  water-flies ;  diminutives  of  nature ! 

Fatr.  Out,  gall! 

Ther.  Finch  egg ! 

Achil.  My  sweet  Patroclus,  I  am  thwarted  quite 
From  my  great  purpose  in  to-morrow's  battle. 
Here  is  a  letter  from  queen  Hecuba; 
A  token  from  her  daughter,  my  fair  love ; 
Both  t«ixing  me.  and  gaging  me  to  keep 
An  oath  that  I  nave  sworn.    I  will  not  break  it : 
Fall,  Greeks ;  fail,  fame ;  honour,  or  go,  or  stay ; 
My  miyor  vow  lies  here,  this  I'll  obey.— — 

*  Contrariety.  t  Coarse,  unwrought. 
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Come,  come,  Thersite^  help  to  trim  my  tent 

This  night  in  banqueting  must  all  be  spent. 

Away,  Patroclus.  [Sxeunt  Achilt,E8  and  Patroclus. 

Ther.  With  too  much  blood,  and  too  little  brain,  these  two 
may  run  mad ;  but  if  with  too  much  brain,  and  too  Uttle  blood, 
they  do,  1*11  be  a  curer  of  madmen.  Here's  Agamemnon,— an 
honest  fellow  enough,  and  one  that  loves  auails  ;*  but  he  has 
not  so  much  brain  as  ear-wax :  And  the  goodly  transformation  of 
Jupiter  there,  his  brother,  the  bull,— the  primitive  statue,  and 
oblique  memorial  of  cuckolds  ;t  a  thrifty  shoeing-hom  in  a  chain, 
haneing  at  his  brother's  lee, — ^to  what  form,  but  that  he  is,  should 
vrit  larded  with  malice,  and  malice  farced^  with  wit,  turn  liim  to? 
To  an  ass,  were  nothing ;  he  is  both  ass  and  ox :  to  an  ox  were 
nothing ;  he  is  both  ox  and  ass.  To  be  a  dog,  a  mule,  a  cat,  a  fit- 
chew.§  a  toad,  a  lizard,  an  owl,  a  puttock,  or  a  herring  without  a 
roe,  1  would  not  care :  but  to  be  Menelaus,— I  would  conspire 
against  destiny.  Ask  me  not  what  I  would  be,  if  I  were  not 
Tnersites ;  for  I  care  not  to  be  the  louse  of  a  lazar,||  so  I  were  not 
Menelaus. — Hey-day !  spirits  and  fires ! 
JSnter  Hectoe,  Teoilus,  Ajax.  Agamemnox,  Ulysses, 
Nestoe,  Menelaus,  and  Diomed,  with  lights, 

Agam.  We  go  wronjj,  we  go  wrong. 

JJax.  No,  yonder  'tis ; 
There,  where  we  see  the  Ughts. 

Sect,  I  trouble  you. 

JJax,  No,  not  a  whit. 

U^ss,  Here  comes  himself  to  guide  you. 
£nter  AcHILLES. 

AchiL  Welcome,  brave  Hector ;  welcome,  princes  all. 

Agam.  So  now,  fair  prince  of  Troy,  I  bid  good  night. 
Ajax  commands  the  guard  to  tend  on  you. 

Sect.  Thanks,  and  good  night,  to  the  Greeks'  general. 

Men.  Good  night,  my  lord. 

Meet.  Grood  night,  sweet  Menelaus. 

Ther.  Sweet  draught: IT  Sweet,  quoth  'a!   sweet  sink,  sweet 
sewer. 

Achil.  Good  night 
And  welcome  both  to  those  that  go,  or  tarry. 

Agam.  Good  night     [Exeunt  Agamemnon  and  Menelaus, 

Achil.  Old  Nestor  tames ;  and  you  too,  Diomed, 
Keep  Hector  company  an  hour  or  two. 

Dio.  I  cannot,  lord ;  I  have  important  business. 
The  tide  whereof  is  now. — Grood  night,  great  Hector. 

Sect.  Give  me  jrour  hand. 

Ulyss.  Follow  his  torch,  he  goes 
To  Calchas'  tent ;  I'll  keep  you  company.       [Aside  to  Teoilus. 

Tro.  Sweet  Sir,  you  honour  me. 

Meet.  And  so  good  night. 

[JExit  BioMED ;  Ulysses  and  Teoilus  following. 

Achil.  Come,  come,  enter  my  t«nt 

[Exeunt  Achilles,  Hectob,  Ajax,  and  Nestoe. 

*  Harlots.  t  Menelaus.  t  Stuffed. 

^  Polecat.  I  Leper.  %  Privy. 
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Ther.  ThatsamelHeined's  afalse-beartedTOgue,  amostnnjiKt 
knave ;  I  will  no  more  trust  him  wken  he  leers,  than  I  wiU  a 
serpent  when  he  hisses ;  he  will  spend  his  mouth,  and  promise, 
like  Brabler  the  hound;*  but  wnen  he  performs,  astronomers 
foretell  it;  it  is  prodigious, f  there  will  come  some  change ;  the 
sun  borrows  of  the  moon,  whenDiomed  keeps  his  word.  I  will 
rather  leave  to  see  Hector,  than  not  to  dog  him :  they  say,  he 
keeps  a  Trojaa  drab,  and  uses  the  traitofr  Oatohas*  tent :  111 
after.— Nothing  but  lechery !  all  incontineirt  varlets !        lExit. 

8CJSNE  JZ— 2%c  tame.    Before  Calchab'  Tetd, 
lEwter  Bk^cedes. 
Dia,  What  areyou up  here,  ho?  i|)eak. 
Oal.  \within\.  Who  calls  ? 

Dio.  I)iomed.— Calohas,  I  think.— Where^ your  daughter? 
Oal.  [within].  She  comes  to  you. 
Bnter  Tboilus  and  Ulyssss,  at  a  distanoej  q^er  4iiem 
TAbbsitbs. 
£%«&  Stand  where  the  torch  may  not  diwovor  u& 

:Enter  Gbesbuu. 
Tro.  Cressid  come  forth  to  him ! 
Dio.  How  now,  my  charge  ? 
Cres.  Now,  my  sweet  guardian !— Hask !  AwcnA  fn^yea. 

Tro.  Tea,  so  familiar ! 

Ulyss.  She  will  sing  aay  man  at  fist  sight 

Ther.  And  any  man  may  sing  her,  if  he  can  take  her  cliff  ;J 
she's  noted. 

IHo.  Will  you  remember? 

Cres.  Remember?  yes. 

IHo.  Nay,  but  do  tlren ; 
And  let  your  mind  be  coupled  with  your  words. 

Tro.  What  should  she  remember? 

Ulyss.  List! 

Ores.  Sweet  honey  Greek,  tempt  me  no  mors  to  f oHy . 

Ther.  Roguery! 

Dio.  Nay,  then, — 

Cres.  ril  tell  you  what : 

Dio.  Pho !  tAio  !  come,  tell  a  pin :  You  are  forsworn.— 

Cres.  In  faith,  I  canneit :  What  would  you  have  me  do  ? 

Ther.  A  juggling  trick,  to  be—secretlv  open. 

Dio.  What  did  you  swear  you  would  oestow  on  mo  ? 

Cres.  I  pi^ythee,  do  not  hold  me  to  mine  oath ; 
Bid  me  do  anything  but  that,  sweet  Greek. 

Dio.  Gk)od  night 

Tro.  Hold,  paMence ! 

Ulyss.  How  now,  Trojan  ? 

Cres.  Diomed, 

Die.  No,  no,  good  night :  FU  be  your  fool  no  more. 

Tro.  Thy  better  must 

Ores.  Hark !  one  word  in  your  ear. 

*  A  hoand  that  barks  without  beingr  on  the  scent  is  called  a  brabler  or 
babler.  f  Portentous,  ominous.  t  Key. 
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Tro.  O  plague  and  madness ! 

Ulyss.  You  are  moved,  prince ;  let  us  depart,  I  pray  you, 
Lest  your  displeasure  should  enlarge  itself 
To  wrathful  terms :  this  place  is  dangerous ; 
The  time  right  deadly ;  I  beseech  you,  go. 

Tro.  Behold,  I  pray  you ! 

Z/lt/s8.  Now,  good  my  lord,  go  off : 
You  flow  to  great  distraction ;  oome,  my  lerd. 

Tro.  I  mr'ythee,  stay. 

Ult/8s.  You  have  not  patienoe ;  come. 

Tro.  I  pray  vou,  sbe^ ;  by  bell,.aiid  all  hell's  tonneiits, 
I  will  not  speak  a  word. 

IHo,  Ana  so,  good  night. 

Cres.  Nav,  but  you  part  in  anger. 

Tro.  Doth  that  grieve  thee  ? 

0  withered  truth ! 

Ulyss.  Why,  how  now,  lord? 
Tro.  By  Jove, 

1  will  be  patient. 

Cres.  Guardian ! — ^why,  Greek ! 

Die.  Pho,  pho !  adieu;  you  paltec 

Cres.  In  faith,  I  do  not ;  come  hitiier  oneea^ain. 

Ulyss.  You  shake,  my  lord,  at  something^  mil  yen  9d  ? 
You  will  break  out. 

Tro.  She  strokes  his  ckeeki 

Ulyss.  Come,  come. 

Tro.  Nay,  stay ;  Igy  -Jove,  I  will  not  speak  a  word ; 
There  is  between  my  will  and  all  offences 
A  guard  of  patience : — stay  a  httle  while. 

Ther.  How  the  devil  luxury,  with  his  Saib  rump,  «&d  petoto 
finger,  tickles  these  togetiier !  jBiy,  lechery,  fry ! 

iHo.  But  will  you  then  ? 

Cres.  In  faith,  I  will,  la ;  never  trust  me  else. 

IHo,  Give  me  some  token  for  the  surety  of  it. 

Cres.  FU  fetch  you  one.  [JExit 

Ulyss.  You  have  sworn  patienoe. 

Tro.  Fear  me  no^  my  lord ; 
I  will  not  be  myself,  nor  have  cognition* 
Of  what  I  feel ;  I  am  all  patience. 

He-enierCUEBSmA, 

Ther.  Now  the  piedge ;  now,  tm>w,  now ! 

Cres.  Here,  Diomed,  keep  this  sleeve. 

Tro.  O  beauty!  where's  thy  faith  ? 

Ulyss.  My  lord, 

Tro.  I  will  be  patient ;  outwardly  I  will. 

Cres.  Y<ra  look  upon  that-sleeve ;  Behold  it  wdl. — 
He  loved  me— O  fatee  wench !— Giv*t  me  again. 

IHo.  Who  was't  ? 

Cres.  No  matter,  now  I  haVt  again. 
I  will  not  meet  with  you  to-morrow  night : 
I  pr'ythee,  Diomed,  'wt  me  no  more. 

*  Knowledge. 
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Ther.  Now  she  sharpens ;— Well  said,  whetstone. 

Dio,  I  shall  have  it 

Cres,  What,  this? 

IHo.  Ay,  that. 

Cres.  O,  all  you  gods !— O  prettjr  pretty  pledge ! 
Thy  master  now  lies  thinking  in  his  bed 
Of  thee,  and  me ;  and  sighs,  and  takes  my  glove, 
And  gives  memorial  dainty  kisses  to  it. 
As  I  kiss  thee,— Nay,  do  not  snatch  it  from  me ; 
H&  that  takes  that,  must  take  my  heart  withal. 

IHo,  I  had  your  heart  before,  this  follows  it 

Tro,  I  did  swear  i>atience. 

Cres.  Tou  shall  not  have  it,  Diomed ;  'faith  you  shall  not ; 
ril  give  you  something  else. 

Dio,  I  will  have  this ;  Whose  was  it  ? 

Cres,  Tis  no  matter. 

JOio.  Come,  tell  me  whose  it  was. 

Cres.  *Twas  one's  that  loved  me  better  than  you  wilL 
But,  nowyou  have  it,  take  it 

Dio.  Who's  was  it? 

Cres,  By  all  Diana's  wuting-women  yonder,* 
And  by  herself,  I  will  not  telTyou  whose. 

IHo.  To-morrow  will  I  wear  it  on  my  helm ; 
And  grieve  his  spirit  that  dares  not  challenge  it. 

Tro.  Wert  thou  the  devil,  and  wor'st  on  thy  horn, 
It  should  be  challenged. 

Cres.  Weil,  well,  'tis  done,  'tis  past;— And  yet  it  is  not; 
I  will  not  keep  my  word. 

Bio.  Why  then,  farewell ; 
Thou  never  shalt  mock  Diomed  again. 

Cres.  You  shall  not  go :— One  cannot  speak  a  word, 
But  it  straight  starts  vou. 

IHo,  I  do  not  like  this  foolinff. 

Ther.  Nor  I,  by  Pluto :  but  that  that  likes  not  you,  pleases  me 
best 

IHo,  What,  shall  I  come  ?  the  hour  P 

Cres.  Ay»  come : — O  Jove ! — 
Do  come : — I  shall  be  plagued. 

Dio.  Farewell  till  then. 

Cres,  Good  night    I  pr'ythee,  come.—         IJSxH  Diomedss. 
Troilus,  farewell !  one  eye  yet  looks  on  thee ; 
But  with  my  heart  the  other  eye  doth  see. 
Ah !  poor  our  sex !  this  fault  in  us  1  find. 
The  error  of  our  eye  directs  our  mind : 
What  error  leads,  must  err ;  O  then  conclude. 
Minds,  swa/d  bv  eyes,  are  full  of  turpitude.       [Exit  Cbessida. 

Ther,  A  proof  of  strength  she  could  not  publish  more. 
Unless  she  said,  my  mind  is  now  tum'd  whore. 

Ulpss.  All's  done,  my  lord. 

Tho,  It  is. 

ZTlpss.  Why  stay  we  then  ? 

Tro.  To  make  a  recordation  f  to  my  soul 
Of  every  syllable  that  here  was  spoke. 

•  The  Stan.  f  Remembrance. 
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But  if  I  tell  how  these  two  did  co-act, 
Shall  I  not  lie  in  publishing  a  truth  ? 
Sith^yet  there  is  a  credence  *  in  my  heart, 
An  esperance  f  so  obstinately  strong, 
That  doth  invert  the  attest  J  of  eyes  and  ears ; 
As  if  those  organs  had  deceptions  functions, 
Created  onlv  to  calumniate. 
Was  Cressid  here  ? 

Ulyss.  I  cannot  conjure,  §  Trojan. 

Tro,  She  was  not,  sure. 

Vlyts,  Most  sure  she  was. 

Tro.  Why,  m^  negation  ||  hath  no  taste  of  madness. 

Ulyss.  Nor  mine,  my  lord :  Cressid  was  here  but  now. 

Tro.  Let  it  not  be  beheved  for  If  womanhood ! 
Think,  we  had  mothers ;  do  not  giye  advantage 
To  stubborn  critics  **— apl^  without  a  theme. 
For  depravation,— to  square  the  general  sex 
By  Cressid*8  rule :  rather  think  tnis  not  Cressid. 

Ulyss,  What  hath  she  done,  prince,  that  can  soil  our  mothers  P 

Tro.  Nothing  at  all,  unless  that  this  were  she. 

Ther.  Will  he  swagger  himself  out  on*s  own  eyes  ? 

Tro.  This  she  ?  no,  this  is  Diomed's  Cressida: 
If  beauty  have  a  soul,  this  is  not  she ; 
If  souls  guide  vows,  if  vows  be  sanctimony 
If  sanctimony  be  the  pods*  delight. 
If  there  be  rule  in  unity  itself,  ft 
This  was  not  she.    O  madness  of  discourse, 
That  cause  sets  up  with  and  against  itself! 
Bifold  authority !  where  reason  can  revolt 
Without  perdition,  and  loss  assume  all  reason 
Without  revolt :  this  is.  and  is  not,  Cressid ! 
Within  my  soul  there  doth  commence  a  fight 
Of  this  strange  nature,  that  a  thing  inseparate  Xt 
Divides  more  wider  than  the  skv  and  earth ; 
And  yet  the  spacious  breadth  of  this  division 
Admits  no  onftce  for  a  point  as  subtle 
As  is  Arachne's  broken  woof,  to  enter. 
Instance,  O  instance !  strong  as  Pluto's  gates ; 
Cressid  is  mine,  tied  with  the  bonds  of  heaven : 
Instance,  O  instance !  strong  as  heaven  itself; 
The  bonds  of  heaven  are  sUpp*d,  dissolved,  and  loosed  ; 
And  with  another  knot,  five-finger  tied,  §§ 
The  fractions  of  her  faith,  orts  of  her  love. 
The  fragments,  scraps,  the  bits,  and  greasy  reliques 
Of  her  o*er-eaten  faith,  are  bound  to  Diomed. 

Ulyss.  May  worthy  Troilus  be  half  attached  |||| 
With  that  which  here  his  passion  doth  express  ? 

Tro.  Ay,  Greek ;  and  that  shall  be  divulged  well 
In  characters  as  red  as  Mars  his  heart 

*  Belief.  t  Hope.  t  Testimony.  ?  Raise  ap  forms. 

I  Denial.  %  (For  the  sake  of.)  •*  Cynics, 
tt  If  it  be  true  that  one  individual  cannot  be  two  persons. 

tt  Inseparable.  i  §  By  giving:  it  with  her  five  fingers  to  Diomed. 

II  Can  he  really  feeL 
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Inflamed  with  Venus :  never  did  young  man  i^xaey  * 
With  so  eternal  and  so  fix'd  a  soul. 
Hark,  Greek ;— As  muc^i  as  I  do  Cressid  lov% 
So  much  by  weight  hate  I  her  Diomed : 
That  sleeve  is  mme,  that  he'll  bear  on  his  helm ; 
Were  it  a  casque  composed  by  Vulcan's  skill. 
My  sword  should  bite  it :  not  the  dreadful  spoii^ 
Wnioh  shipmen  do  the  hurricane  call 
Constringed  t  in  mass  bv  the  almighty  sun. 
Shall  dizzy  with  more  clamour  Neptune's  ear 
In  his  descent,  than  shall  my  prompted  aword 
PalUng  on  Diomed. 

Ther.  He'll  tickle  it  for  his  concupy.X 

Tro.  O  Cressid !  O  felse  Cressid !  Mse,  false,  Mse ! 
Let  all  untruths  stand  by  thy  stained  name* 
And  they'll  seem  glorious. 

ZTlyss,  O,  contam  yourself ; 
Your  passion  draws  ears  hither. 

Unter  MUfBAS. 

Miie.  I  have  been  seeking  you  this  hour,  my  lord  ; 
Hector,  by  this,  is  arming  him  in  Troy ; 
Ajax,  your  guard,  stays  to  conduct  you  home. 

Tro.  Have  with  you,  prince : — My  courteous  lord,  adieu : 
Farewell,  revolted  fair !— and  Diomed, 
Stand  fast,  and  wear  a  castle  on  thy  head ! 

Ulyss.  I'll  bring  you  to  the  gates. 

Tro.  Accept  distracted  thanks. 

lExeunt  TUOILTJS,  ^NEAS,  aw^IlLTaSiaw 

Titer.  'Would,  I  could  meet  that  rogue  Diomed !  I  w«ul^ 
croak  like  a  raven ;  I  would  bode,.  L  would  bode.  Patroclus  wilV 
give  me  anything  lor  the  intelligence  of  this  whore :  the  x^^yrrofr 
will  not  do  more  for  an  almond,  than  he  for  a  commodious  diahc 
Lechery,  lecherjr;  still,  wars  and  lechery;  nothing,  else  hol^ 
fashion :  A  burning  devil  take  them !  \JEsBaik 

SCENB  IIL—Troy,    Bvfore  PBlAM'ff  F(daoe^. 

JEnter  Hectob  <md  Asu^OMMSSS^ 

And.  When  was  my  lord  so  muoh  un§entiy  tempcor'd. 
To  stop  his  ears  against  admonishment  P 
Unarm,  unarm,  aaid  do  not  ftght  to-day. 

Sect.  You  train  me  to  ofifend  you ;  get  you  inr 
By  all  the  eveHasting  god%  I'll  go^. 

And.  My  dreams  will,  sure,  prov«  ominoEB  to-dagr. 

Sect  No  more,  I  say. 

JSnter  CASSAinxBA. 
Cos.  Where  is  my  brother  Hector  ? 
And,  Here,  sister :  arm'd,  and  bloody  in  intent : 
Consort  with  me  in  loud  and  dear  §  petition. 
Pursue  we  him  on  knees ;  for  I  have  dream'd 
Of  bloody  turbulence,  and  this  whole  night 
Hath  nothing  been  but  shapes  and  forms  of  slaughter. 
*  Love.  t  Compressed.  t  Concupiscaxee.  ^  J 
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Cos.  O,  it  is  true. 

Sect  Ho!  bid  my  trumpet  sound ! 

Cos.  No  notes  of  sally,  for  the  heavens,  sweet  brother. 

Sect.  Begone,  I  say :  the  gods  have  heard  me  swear. 

Cos.  The  gods  are  deaf  to  not  and  peevish*  vows ! 
They  are  polluted  offerings,  more  abhorr'd 
Than  spotted  livers  in  the  sacrifice. 

And.  O  !  be  persuaded :  Po  not  count  it  holy 
To  hurt  by  being  just :  it  is  as  lawful, 
Por  we  would  give  much,  to  use  violent  thefts, 
And  rob  in  the  behalf  of  charity. 

Cos.  It  is  the  purpose  that  makes  strong  the  vow ; 
But  vows,  to  every  purpose,  must  not  hald; 
(Jnarm,  sweet  Hector. 

Meet.  Hold  you  still,  I  say ; 
Mine  honour  keeps  the  weather  of  mj  Me : 
liife  every  man  holds  dear ;  but  the  dear  f  maxL 
Holds  honour  far  more  precious  deaf  thaoi  ji£9ur- 

JBitftwTBoiLUS* 
How  now,  young  man  ?  mean'st  thou  to  fkht  to-day  ? 

And.  Cassandra,  call  my  father  to  persuade.  [Bxit  GumsANimA. 

Sect.  No,  'faith,  young  Troilus;  doff  thy  hainessyyouth, 
I  am  to-day  i'  the  vein  of  chivalry : 
liet  grow  thy  sinews  till  their  knots  be  strong 
And  rempt  not  yet  the  brushes  of  the  war. 
Unarm  tnee,  go ;  and  doubt  thou  not,  brave  boy, 
ril  stand,  to-day,  for  thee,  and  me,  and  Troy. 

Tro.  Brother,  you  have  a  vice  of  mercy  in  you* 
"Which  better  fits  a  lion  than  a  man. 

Sect.  What  vice  is  that,  good  Troilus  ?  chidiB  me  fiw  it 

Tro.  When  many  times  the  captive:  Gnrecians  Ml, 
Even  in  the  fan  and  wind  of  your  fair  sword. 
Ton  bid  them  rise,  and  live. 

Sect.  O,  'tis  fair  play. 

Tro.  Fool's  play,  oy  neaven.  Hector. 

Sect.  How  now,  how  now  ? 

Tro.  For  the  love  of  all  the  gods, 
liefs  leave  the  hermit  pity  with  our  mother ; 
And  when  we  have  our  armours  buckled  on. 
The  venom'd  vengeance  ride  upon  our  swords.; 
Spur  them  to  ruthful  work,  rem  them  from  ruth,  t 

Sect.  Fie,  savage,  fie ! 

IVo.  Hector,  then 'tis  wais. 

Sect.  Troilus,  I  would  not  have  you  fight  to-da^. 

Tro.  Who  should  withhold  me  ? 
Kdt'fiftto,  obedienoe,  nor  the  hand  of  Mars^ 
Beckoning  with  fiery  truncheon  my  retire; 
Not  Priamus  and  Hecuba  on  knees. 
Their  eyes  o'er  galled  with  recourse  of  teM»; 
Nor  you,  my  brother,  with  your  true  sword  drtmn^ 
Omoeed  to  hinddc  me,  fiJiouid  stop  my  way, 
Bui  by  my  ruin. 

*  Foolish.      .  t  Valwcblew  t  Mercy. 
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Se-enter  Cassakdba,  with  Pbiam. 

Ccu,  Lay  hold  upon  him.  Priam,  hold  him  fast : 
He  is  thy  crutch ;  now  if  tnou  lose  thy  stay, 
Thou  on  him  leaning,  and  all  Troy  on  thee. 
Pall  all  together. 

Pri.  Come.  Hector,  come,  go  hack : 
Thy  ynfe  hatn  dream  d ;  thy  mother  hath  had  visions ; 
Cassandra  doth  foresee:  and  I  myself 
Am  like  a  prophet  suddenly  enrapt, 
To  tell  thee,  tnat  this  day  is  ominous : 
Therefore,  come  hack. 

Meet,  ^neas  is  a^field ; 
And  I  do  stand  engaged  to  many  Greeks, 
Even  in  the  faith  of  valour,  to  appear 
This  momins  to  them. 

I^.  But  thou  shalt  not  go. 

Sect,  I  must  not  hreak  my  faith. 
Tou  know  me  dutiful ;  therefore,  dear  Sir. 
Let  me  not  shame  respect ;  *  hut  give  me  leave 
To  take  that  course  hy  your  consent  and  voice. 
Which  you  do  here  forhid  me.  royal  Priam. 

Cog.  O  Priam,  yield  not  to  nim. 

And,  Do  not,  dear  father. 

Sect.  Andromache,  I  am  offended  with  you : 
Upon  the  love  you  h^  me,  get  you  in.       [Exit  Andbohachb. 

Tro.  This  foolish,  dreaming,  superstitious  girl 
Makes  all  these  hodements. 

Cos.  O  farewell,  dear  Hector. 
Look,  how  thou  diest !  look,  how  thy  eye  turns  pale ! 
Look,  how  thy  wounds  do  hleed  at  many  vents ! 
Hark,  how  Troy  roars !  how  Hecuha  ones  out ! 
How  poor  Andromache  shrills  her  dolours  forth ! 
Behold,  destruction,  fVenzy,  and  amazement, 
Like  witless  antics,  one  another  meet. 
And  all  cry— Hector !  Hector 's  dead !  O  Hector ! 

Tro.  Away !— -Away ! 

Ccu.  Farewell.— Yet,  soft :— Hector,  I  take  my  leave : 
Thou  dost  thyself  and  all  our  Troy  deceive.  [SxU, 

Meet.  You  are  amazed,  my  liege,  at  her  exclaim  : 
€k)  in,  and  cheer  the  town ;  we'll  forth,  and  fi{^t; 
"Do  deeds  worth  praise,  and  tell  you  them  at  mght. 

Pn.  Farewell :  the  gods  with  safety  stand  ahout  thee ! 

\_Exeunt  severallvVEiAM  and  Hectob.    Alarums, 

Tro.  They  are  at  it;  hark !  Proud  Diomed,  helieve, 
I  oome  to  lose  my  arm,  or  win  my  sleeve. 

ALs  Teoilus  is  going  out,  enter,  from  the  other  side,  PanDABTTB. 

Pan.  Do  you  hear,  my  lord  ?  do  you  hear  ? 

Tro.  What  now? 

Pan.  Here's  a  letter  from  yon  poor  girl. 

1^0.  Let  me  read. 

Pan.  A  whoreson  ptisick.  a  whoreson  rascally  ptisick  so 
trouhles  me,  and  the  foolish  fortune  ot  this  girl;  and  what  one 
*  Disgrace  the  respect  I  owe  you. 
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thing,  what  another,  l^t  I  shall  leave  you  one  o'these  days: 
And  I  have  a  rheum  in  mine  eyes  too :  and  such  an  ache  in  my 
bones,  that,  unless  a  man  were  cursed,*  I  cannot  tell  what  to 
think  on't. — ^What  says  she  there  ? 
Tro.  Words,  words,  mere  words,  no  matter  fW)m  the  heart ; 

\Tecunng  the  letter. 
The  effect  doth  operate  another  way.— 
Go,  wind,  to  wind,  there  turn  and  change  together.^ 
My  love  with  words  and  errors  still  she  feeds ; 
But  edifies  another  with  her  deeds.  SJExeunt  severally, 

8CENJE  IV, — Between  Troy  and  the  Grecian  camp. 

Alarums :  Excursions,    JEnter  Thbbsitbs. 

Ther,  Now  they  are  dapper-clawing  one  another;  FU  go  look 
on.  That  dissembling  abominable  varlet,  Diomed,  has  got  that 
same  scurvy  doting  foolish  young  knave's  sleeve  of  Troy  there,  in 
his  helm :  1  would  fain  see  them  meet ;  that  that  same  young 
Trojan  as&  that  loves  the  whore  there,  might  send  that  Greekish 
whoremasterly  villain,  with  the  sleeve,  back  to  the  dissembling 
luxurious  drab,  on  a  sleeveless  errand.  O*  the  other  side,  the 
policy  of  those  OTafty  swearing  rascals,— that  stale  old  mouse- 
eaton  dry  cheese,  Nestor;  and  that  same  dog-fox,  Ulysses,— is 
not  proved  worth  a  blackberry :— They  set  me  up,  in  policy,  that 
mongrel  cur.  A^vjiy  af;ainst  that  dog  of  as  bad  a  kino,  Acmlles : 
and  now  is  the  cur  Ajax  prouder  than  the  cur  Achilles,  and  will 
not  arm  to-day :  whereupon  the  Grecians  begin  to  proclaim  bar- 
barism, and  policy  grows  into  an  ill  opinion.  Soft  I  here  comes 
sleeve,  and  rother. 

Enter  DiOMEDSS,  Tb,0TL13%  following. 

Tro,  Tly  not ;  for,  should'st  thou  take  the  river  Styx, 
I  would  swim  after. 

Dio,  Thou  dost  miscall  retire : 
I  do  not  fly ;  but  advantaffeous  care 
Withdrew  me  from  the  odds  of  multitude : 
Have  at  thee ! 

Ther.  Hold  thy  whore,  Grecian !— now  for  thy  whore,  Trojan  \ 
—now  the  sleeve,  now  the  sleeve ! 

\Exeunt  Tboilus  anA  DiOMEDES,  fighUng, 

Enter  Hectob, 

Hect  What  art  thou.  Greek  ?  art  thou  for  Hector's  mateh  ? 
Art  thou  of  blood,  and  honour  ? 

Ther,  No,  no :— I  am  a  rascal;  a  scurvy  railing  knave ;  a  very 
filthy  rogue. 

Hect.  1  do  believe  thee ;  live.  \_Exit. 

Ther,  Gk)d-a-mer(^}  that  thou  wilt  believe  me ;  But  a  plngue 
break  thy  neck,  for  frighting  me !  What's  become  of  the  wench- 
ing rogues  ?  I  think,  they  Iwve  swallowed  one  another :  I  would 
laugh  at  that  miracle,  let,  in  a  sort,  lechery  eats  itself.  Til 
seek  them.  [Exit. 

*  Under  some  witcVs  malediction. 

TOL.  ni.  2  I 


482  TXOILITS  AS1>  CBXBBIDl.  L^k^^I  ▼• 

SCSNS  V.^ThetatM, 

XInter  BlOKEDES  and  a  SXRVjUrt. 

Dio.  Go,  go,  my  servant,  take  thou  Troil«8^  kone ; 
Present  the  fair  steed  to  my  lad^  Greteid: 
7elk»f ,  cooawnd  my  service  to  her  beau% ; 
Tell  her,  I  have  chastis'd  the  amoroos  Trc^nii 
^d  am  her  kaigiit  l^  proot 

Serv,  I  go,  my  lord.  [Sxii  SfiEVAKT. 

Unter  AGAKESEHTon; 

Agam,  Benew,  renew !  The  fierce  Polydannis 
Hath  beat  down  Menon :  bastard  Margarelon 
Hath  Dorem  pruomer : 
And  stands  coloesufr-wiee,  ifmviin  ki»  beam,* 
Upon  the  pashed  f  eorses  of  the  km§p 
£pi8tr(g)hufl  and  Cedius ;  Pelixenes  is  slain ; 
AmphimachuS)  and  Thous^  deadbr  hurt ; 
Patroclus  ta'en.  or  skin :  and  Palamedes 
Sore  hurt  and  bruised :  the  dreadftil  Sasitttty 
Appals  our  numbers ;  Haste  w€^  Diomeo, 
To  reinfi)roemi^t,  cm:  we  perish  alL 

JF«<er  NbstOK* 
iTeff.  Go,  bear  Patroclus*  body  to  AchiBes ; 
And  bid  the  snail-pac'd  Ajax  arm  for  shame.-*- 
There  is  a  thousand  Hectors  in  the  field : 
Now  here  he  fights  on  Galathe  his  borse. 
And  there  lacks  work ;  anon.  he*s  there  afoot, 
And  there  they  fl^,  or  die,  like  scaled  sculls  | 
Before  the  belduBg  whale;  then  ia  laa  yonder. 
And  there  the  strawy  Greeks,  ripe  for  his  edge^ 
Pali  down  before  him,  like  the  mower's  swatn :  § 
Here,  there,  and  everywhere,  he  leaves  and  takes ; 
Dexterity  so  obeying  appetite. 
That  what  he  will,  he  does  5  and  does  so  much. 
That  proof  is  call'd  impossibility. 

lily 88,  O,  courage,  courage,  princes  f  great  Adsilles 
la  arming^  weeping,  cursing,  vowing  Tengeance : 
Patroclu?  wounds  nave  rourd  his  drowsy  blood. 
Together  with  his  mangled  Myrmidons, 
Thiit  noaeles^  Inndless,  hack'a  and  chipp'd.  oome  to  faim. 
Crying  on  Hector.    Jgax  hath  lost  a  friend, 
Aad  foams  at  montli,  and  he  is  arm'd,  and  at  it. 
Bearing  for  Troilus ;  who  hath  done  to-day 
Mad  and  fantastic  execution ; 
Bngaging  and  i«de«zdng  of  himself 
With  sudi  acardbw  foroe^  and  forceless  care, 
As  if  that  hick,  in  T^y  spite  of  cunmng, 
Bade  faiai  wra  alL 

«  Lance.  f  Bruised,  crushed.  t  Shoal  of  fish. 

S  Quantity  of  grasi  cut  by  a  single  sw«ep  of  the  scythe. 
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Enter  A3  AX. 
Ajax,  Troilus  I  tiiou  coward  Troilos  I  [i£j)Y. 

Dio.  Ay,  there,  there. 
Nest.  So,  so,  we  draw  together. 

JSnter  ACHILLES. 
AcMl  Where  is  this  Hector  ? 
Come,  come,  thou  boy-queller.  *  show  thy  fiwe ; 
Know  what  it  is  to  meet  Achilles  angry. 
Hector!  whore's  Hector  ?  I  will  none  but  Hector.        [Exeunt. 

SCENE  n.—Another  part  of  the  Meld. 
Enter  Ajajl, 
Ajax,  Troilus,  thou  coward  Troilun,  show  thy  head ! 

Enter  DiOMEDES. 
Dio,  Troilus,  I  sav !  where's  Troilus? 
Ajax.  What  wouldest thou? 
Bio.  I  would  correct  him. 

Ajax.  Were  I  the  general,  thou  shouldst  have  my  office, 
Ere  thftt  oovreotioa  ^— Troilus,  I  say  !  what,  Troilus ! 

Enter  TfiOiLiTS. 

Tro.  O  traitor  Biomed !— -turn  thy  fe-lse  ftwe,  thou  traitor. 
And  paythy  fife  thou  owest  me  for  my  horse ! 

Dio,  Ha  f  ait  thou  there  ? 

Ajax.  rU  fight  with  him  alone :  stand,  Diomed. 

Dio.  He  is  my  prize,  I  will  not  look  upon.t 

Tro.  Come  botn,  you  cogging  J  Greeks ;  have  at  you  both. 

[Exeunt^Jightbl^, 
Enter  Hectoe. 

Sect,  Tea^  Troilus  ?  O,  well  fought,  my  youngost  brother ! 
Enter  AcHlLLBs. 

Achil.  Now  do  I  see  thee :  Ha  !-~Have  at  thee.  Hector. 

Sect.  Pause,  if  thou  wilt. 

AchU.  I  do  disdain  thy  courtesy,  proud  Trojaa. 
Be  happy,  that  mj  arms  are  out  of  use : 
My  rest  and  neghgence  befriend  thee  now. 
But  thou  anon  shalt  hear  of  me  again ; 
Till  when,  go  seek  thy  fortune.  [Exit^ 

Sect.  Fare  thee  well : — 
I  would  have  been  much  more  a  fresher  man. 
Had  I  expected  thee.— How  now,  my  brother  ? 

Re-enter  Teoilub. 
Tro,  Ajax  hath  ta'en  ^neas ;  Shall  it  be  ? 
No,  by  the  flame  of  yonder  glorious  heaven. 
He  shall  not  carry  §  him :  V\\  be  taken  too, 
Or  bring  him  off :— Fate,  hear  me  what  I  say ! 
I  reck§  not  though  I  end  my  life  to-day.  {Exit,. 

*  Kaier.  t  Not  be  a  looker-on.  %  Lying. 

I  Prevail  over.  \  Care. 

2l2 
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JSnter  one  in  sumptuous  armour, 
Sect.  Stand,  stand,  thou  Greek ;  thou  art  a  goodly  mark : — 
No  ?  wilt  thou  not  ? — I  like  thy  armour  well ; 
I'll  frush*  it,  and  unlock  the  rivets  all. 
But  m  be  master  of  it :— Wilt  thou  not,  beast,  abide  ? 
Why  then,  fly  on,  Til  hunt  thee  for  thy  hide,  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  VIL— The  same. 
Enter  ACHILLES,  toith  Myrmidons. 
Achil.  Come  here  about  me,  you  my  Myrmidons ; 
Mark  what  I  say.— Attend  me  where  I  wheel : 
Strike  not  a  stroke,  but  keep  yourselves  in  breath ; 
And  when  I  have  the  bloody  Hector  found. 
Empale  him  with  your  weapons  round  about ; 
In  fellest  manner  execute  your  aims. 
Follow  me.  Sirs,  and  my  prooeedings  eye : 
It  is  decreed— Hector  the  great  must  die.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  mi.— The  same. 
Enter  Menelaus  and  Fabis,  fighting :  then  Thebsitbs. 
Ther.  The  cuckold,  and  the  cuckold-maker  are  at  it:  Now, 
bull !  now,  dog !  'Loo,  Paris,  'loo !  now  my  double-henned  spar- 
row !  'loo,  Paris,  loo !  The  bull  has  the  game  ^— 'ware  horns,  no ! 
[Exeunt  Pabis  and  Menblaus. 

Enter  Mabgabelon. 

Mar.  Turn,  slave,  and  fight. 

Ther.  What  art  thou  ? 

Mar.  A  bastard  son  of  Priam's. 

Ther.  I  am  a  bastard  too ;  I  love  bastards :  I  am  a  bastard 
begot,  bastard  instructed,  bastard  in  mind,  bastard  in  valour,  in 
everything  illegitimate.  One  bear  will  not  bite  another,  and 
wherefore  should  one  bastard  ?  Take  heed,  the  quarrel's  most 
ominous  to  us :  if  the  son  of  a  whore  fight  for  a  whore,  he 
tempts  judgment :  Farewell,  bastard. 

Mar.  The  devil  take  thee,  coward !  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  IX.— Another  part  cf  the  Meld. 
^     Enter  Bjrctob. 
Sect.  Most  putrified  core,  so  fair  without, 
Thy  gcoodly  armour  thus  hath  cost  thy  life. 
Now  is  my  day's  work  done ;  I'll  take  good  breath : 
Brest,  sword ;  thou  hast  thy  fill  of  blood  and  death ! 

[Puts  off  his  helmet,  and  hangs  his  shield  hehind  him. 

Enter  ACHILLES  and  Myrmidons. 
Achil.  Look,  Hector,  how  the  sun  begins  to  set; 
How  u^ly  night  comes  breathing  at  his  heels ; 
Even  with  the  veil  and  dark'ning  of  the  sun. 
To  close  the  day  up,  Hector's  life  is  done. 

•  Buret. 
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Sect.  I  am  unarm'd ;  forego  this  'vantage,  Greek. 

Achil,  Strike,  fellow^  strike ;  this  is  the  man  I  seek. 

[Hectob  falls. 
So,  Tlion,  fall  then  next !  now,  Troy,  sink  down ; 
Here  lies  thy  heart,  thy  sinews,  and  thy  hone.— 
On.  Myrmidons;  and  cry  you  jul  amain, 

Achilles  hath  the  mighty  Hector  slain,  \_A  retreat  sounded. 

Hark !  a  retreat  upon  our  Grecian  part. 

Myr.  The  Trojan  trumpets  sound  the  like,  my  lord. 

AchU,  The  dragon  wing  of  night  overspreads  the  earth, 
AncL  stickler*  like,  the  armies  separates. 
My  half-supp'd  sword,  that  frankly  f  would  have  fed. 
Pleased  mth  this  dainty  bit,  thus  goes  to  bed.-— 

\_8heaths  his  sword. 
Come,  tie  his  body  to  my  horse's  tail : 
Along  the  field  I  will  the  Trojan  trail  [Exeunt* 

SCENE  X.—The  same. 

Enter  Agamsmkon.  Ajax,  Menelaus,  Nestob,  DidiiSDES, 
and  otnerSf  marching.    Shouts  within. 

Agam.  Hark !  hark  I  what  shout  is  that  ? 

Nest.  Peace,  drums. 

riFt^iWii.1  Achilles! 
Achilles!   Hector's  slain !   Achilles! 

Dio.  The  bruit  is— Hector 's  slain,  and  by  Achilles, 

Ajax.  If  it  be  so,  yet  bragless  let  it  be ; 
Great  Hector  was  as  good  a  man  as  he. 

Agam.  March  patiently  along : — ^Let  one  be  sent 
To  pray  Achilles  see  us  at  our  tent. — 
If  in  his  death  the  gods  have  us  befriended. 
Great  Troy  is  ours,  and  our  sharp  wars  are  ended. 

[Exeunt,  marching. 

SCENE  XI.'-Another  part  of  the  Field. 
Enter  MSTRiA  and  Trojans. 

JEne.  Stand,  ho !  yet  are  we  masters  of  the  field : 
Never  go  home;  here  starve  we  out  the  night 
Enter  Tboilus. 

IVo.  Hector  is  slain. 

AU.  Hector  ?— The  gods  forbid ! 

Tro.  He's  dead ;  anoL  at  the  murderer's  horse's  tail. 
In  beastly  sort,  dnigg'd  through  the  shamefrd  field.— 
Frown  on,  you  heavens,  effleot  your  rage  with  speed ! 
Sit,  gods,  upon  your  thrones,  and  smile  t  at  Troy ! 
I  say.  at  once  let  your  brief  plagues  be  mercy, 
And  linger  not  our  sure  destructions  on ! 

JSne.  My  lord,  you  do  discomfort  all  the  host. 

Tro.  You  imderstand  me  not,  that  tell  me  so : 
I  dare  not  speak  of  flight,  of  fear,  of  deaths 
But  dare  all  imminence,  that  gods  and  men. 
Address  their  dangers  in.    Hector  is  gone ! 

*  An  arbitrator  at  athletic  games.        t  Fattening:.        1 1,  e.  deritivdy* 
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Who  shall  tett  Priam  so,  or  Heouba? 

Let  him  that  will  a  screech-owl  aye  be  call'd* 

Qo  in  to  Troy,  and  say  there— Hector's  dead : 

There  is  a  word  will  Priam  turn  to  stone ; 

Make  wells  and  Niobes  of  the  maids  and  wivM^ 

Gold  statues  of  the  youth :  and,  in  a  word, 

Scare  Troy  out  of  itself.    But,  march,  away ; 

Hector  is  dead ;  there  is  no  more  to  say. 

Stay  yet ;— You  ¥ile  abominable  tents, 

Thus  proudly  pight*  upon  our  Phrygum  pkoiMt, 

Let  Titan  rise  as  early  as  he  dare, 

111  through  and  thro4igh  you  1— And  thou,  gveat-BiJMd  oovard ! 

Ko  space  of  earth  diali  sunder  our  two  hates ; 

I'll  haunt  tiiee  like  a  wicked  conscience  still. 

That  mouldeth  goblins  swift  as  fressy  tbougntfl.— * 

Slarike  a  free  march  to  Troy  1-^with  oomfort  go : 

Hope  of  revenge  shall  hide  our  inward  woe. 

IJEmeunt  MSTiAB  and  Trojans. 

As  TsoiLlTS  is  going  9nt,  enter  from  the  otker  side^  Pasdabttb. 

Pan.  But  hear  you,  hear  you ! 

Tro.  Hence,  broker  lackey !  isnomy  f  and  diame 
Pursue  thy  life,  and  live  aye  with  thy  name.       [FxH  Tro^lvs. 

Fan.  A  gooolv  med'cine  for  n^  aching  bones!— O  world! 
world !  world !  thus  is  the  poor  agent  deq^ised !    O  tn^rs  and 
bawds,  how  earnestly  are  you  set  a'  work,  and  how  iU  requited ! 
Why  should  our  endeavour  be  so  loved,  and  the  p^lbnnanoe  ao 
loathed  ?  what  verse  for  it  ?  what  instance  for  it  ?— Let  me  aee  :^ 
Full  merrily  the  humble-bee  doth  sing. 
Till  he  hath  lost  his  honey  and  his  sting ; 
And  being  once  subdued  m  armed  tai]» 
Sweet  honey  and  sweet  notes  together  fail- 
Good  traders  in  the  flesh,  set  this  in  your  painted  cloths.t 

As  many  as  be  here  of  pander's  haU, 
Your  eyes,  half  out,  weep  out  at  Pan<kr's  fall : 
Or,  if  you  cannot  weep,  yet  give  some  groans. 
Though  not  for  me,  yet  for  your  aching  bones. 
Brethren,  and  sisters,  of  the  hold-door  trade. 
Some  two  months  hence  my  wUl  shall  here  be  made; 
It  should  be  now,  but  that  my  fear  is  this, — 
Some  galled  goose  of  Winchester!  would  hiss : 
Till  then  I'll  sweat  and  seek  about  fur  eases ; 
And,  at  that  time,  bequeaih  you  my  diseases.  [  JTjrtl. 

*  Pitched,  fixed.  t  Igrnominy. 

t  Canvas  hangringrs  for  rooms,  painted  with  emblems  and  laattos. 

t  Some  one  affected  with  lues. 
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ACT  I. 

SCJENE  I.—Rome.    A  Street. 

Enter  a  Company  oftmUmow  CITIZENS,  wUk  Stanei,  Clubs,  und 
other  Weapons, 
1  at.  Before  we  proceed  any  further,  hear  me  speak. 
at.  Speak,  speak.  tSeversd  speaking  at  once. 

1  at.  1  ou  are  all  resolved  ratdter  to  die,  than  to  famish  ? 
at.  Besolved,  resolred. 

1  at  First  you  know,  CaiusMamus  is  chief  enemy  to  liie  people. 
at.  "We  knoVt.  we  know*t 

1  at.  Let  us  kill  him,  and  we^  ha^e  com  at  our  own  price. 
Is't  a  verdict? 

at.  No  more  talking  on't ;  let  it  be  done :  awaf  ,  away. 

2  at.  One  word,  good  citizens. 

1  at.  We  are  aixx)unted  poor  citizens ;  the  patriciafis,  good  :* 
What  authority  surfeits  on,  would  r^eve  us;  If  tiiey  would 
yield  us  hut  the  saperftuity,  while  it  were  wholesome,  we  might 
guess,  they  reUeved  us  humanely ;  but  th^  think,  we  are  too 
dear :  the  leaimess  that  afiOiots  us,  the  object  of  our  misery,  is  as 
a&  invent(»ry  to  particularize  tii^r  abundance ;  our  sufferance  is 
%  gain  to  thfiSL-'Let  us  revenge  this  wi&  our  pikes,  ere  we  be- 

*Ricii. 


488  COBIOLANirS.  [act  I. 

oome  rakes  :*  for  the  gods  know,  I  speak  this  in  hunger  for 
bread,  not  in  thirst  for  revenge. 

2  at.  Would  you  nrooeed  especially  against  Caius  Marcius  ? 

at.  Against  mm  nrst ;  he's  a  verv  dog  to  the  commonalty. 

2  at  Consider  you  what  services  ne  has  done  for  his  country  ? 

1  at  Very  well ;  and  could  be  content  to  give  him  good  report 
for 't,  but  that  he  pays  himself  with  being  proud. 

2  Cit.  Nay,  but  speak  not  maliciously. 

1  at  I  say  unto  you,  what  he  hath  done  famously,  he  did  to 
that  end :  though  sofb-conscienced  men  can  be  content  to  say,  it 
was  for  his  country,  he  did  it  to  please  his  mother,  and  to  be 
partly  proud ;  which  he  is.  even  to  the  altitude  of  his  virtue. 

2  Vit  What  he  cannot  help  in  his  nature,  you  account  a  vioe 
in  him :  Tou  must  in  no  way  say,  he  is  covetous. 

1  Cit.  If  I  must  not  I  need  not  be  barren  of  accusations ;  he 
hath  faults,  with  surplus,  to  tire  in  repetition.  [Shouts  within.'] 
What  shouts  are  these  ?  The  other  side  o'  the  city  is  risen : 
Why  stay  we  prating  here  ?  to  the  Capitol ! 

at  Come,  come. 

1  at  Soft;  who  came  here  ? 

MUer  Menenius  Ageippa. 

2  Cfit.  Worthy  Menenius  Agrippa :  one  that  hath  always  loved 
the  people. 

1  Cit.  He 's  one  honest  enough ;  'Would,  all  the  rest  were  so ! 

Men.  What  work's,  my  countrjrmen,  in  hand?  Where  go  you? 
With  bats  and  clubs  r  The  matter  ?  Speak,  I  pray  you. 

1  Cit  Our  business  is  not  unknown  to  the  senate;  they  have 
had  inkling,  this  fortnight,  what  we  intend  to  to,  which  now 
well  show  'em  in  deeds.  They  say,  poor  suitors  have  strong 
breaths  jthey  shail  know,  we  have  strong  arms  too. 

Men.  Why,  masters,  my  good  friends,  mine  honest  neighbours. 
Will  you  undo  yourselves  P 

1  at  We  cannot.  Sir.  we  are  undone  already. 

Men.  I  tell  you,  frienos,  most  charitable  care 
Have  the  patncians  of  you.    For  your  wants. 
Your  suffering  in  this  dearth,  you  may  as  well 
Strike  at  the  heaven  with  your  staves,  as  Ufb  them 
Against  the  Soman  state ;  whose  course  will  on 
The  way  it  takes,  cracking  ten  thousand  curbs 
Of  more  strong  Imk  asunder,  than  can  ever 
Appear  in  your  impediment :  For  the  dearth, 
The  gods,  not  the  patricians,  make  it :  and 
Your  knees  to  them,  not  arms,  must  help.    Alack, 
You  are  transported  by  calamity 
Thither  where  more  attends  you :  and  you  slander 
The  helms  o'the  state,  who  care  for  you  like  fathers. 
When  you  curse  them  as  enemies. 

1  at  Care  for  us  '.—True,  indeed !— They  ne'er  oared  for  us 
yet.  Suffer  us  to  famish,  and  their  store-houses  crammed  with 
grain ;  make  edicts  for  usury,  to  support  usurers :  repeal  daily 
any  wholesome  act  established  against  the  rich :  and  provide 
more  piercing  statutes  daily,  to  cbain  up  and  restrain  the  poor. 
*  Thin  as  rakes. 
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If  the  wars  eat  us  not  up,  they  will ;  and  there's  all  the  love  they 
bear  us. 

Men,  Either  you  must 
Confess  yourselves  wondrous  malicious, 
Or  be  accused  of  folly.    I  shall  tell  you 
A  pretty  tale ;  it  may  be,  you  have  heard  it ; 
But,  since  it  serves  my  purpose,  I  will  venture 
To  stale't*  a  little  more. 

1  at.  Well,  rU  hear  it.  Sir :  yet  you  must  not  think  to  fob  off 
our  disgraoef  with  a  tale :  bu^  an't  please  you,  deUver. 

J£en,  There  was  a  time,  when  all  the  body's  members 
Bebell'd  against  the  belly ;  thus  accused  it  :— 
That  only  like  a  aplf  it  did  remain 
I*the  midst  o'the  body,  idle  and  inactive, 
Sidll  cupboarding  the  viand,  never  bearing 
Xike  labour  with  the  rest ;  wheret  the  other  instruments 
Bid  see,  and  hear,  devise,  instruct,  walk,  feel, 
And,  mutually  participate,§  did  minister 
Unto  the  appetite  and  affection  common 
Of  the  whole  body.    The  belly  answered,— 

1  CU,  WeU,  Sir.  what  answer  made  the  belly  ? 

Men,  Sir,  I  shall  tell  you.— With  a  kind  of  smile. 
Which  ne'er  came  from  the  lunffs,ll  but  even  thus 
(For,  look  you,  I  mav  make  the  belly  smile. 
As  well  as  speak),  it  tauntingly  repUed 
To  the  discontented  members,  the  mutinous  parts 
That  envied  his  receipt ;  even  so  most  fitly1[ 
As  you  malign  our  senators,  for  that 
They  are  not  such  as  you. 

1  CU,  Your  belly's  answer :  What ! 
The  kingly-crowned  head,  the  vigilant  eye. 
The  counsellor  heart,  the  arm  our  soldier, 
Our  steed  the  les[,  the  tongue  our  trumpeter, ' 
With  other  mumments  and  petty  helps 
In  this  our  fabric,  if  that  they 

Men,  What  then?— 
'Pore  me,  this  fellow  speaks !— what  then  ?  what  then  ? 

1  CU,  Should  by  the  cormorant  belly  be  restrain'd. 
Who  is  the  sink  o'the  body, 

Men,  Well,  what  then  ? 

1  CU,  The  former  agents,  if  they  did  complain. 
What  oould  the  belly  answer  ? 

Men,  I  will  tell  you : 
If  youll  bestow  a  small  (of  what  you  have  little) 
Patience,  a  while,  you'll  hear  the  belly's  answer. 

1  at.  You  are  long  about  it. 

Men,  Note  me  this,  good  friend ; 
Your  most  grave  belly  was  deliberate, 
Not  rash  like  his  accusers,  and  thus  answer'd : 
True  is  U,  my  incorporate  friends^  auoth  he. 
That  I  receive  the  general  food  atjtrst, 

*  Make  tt  more  commun.  t  Hardship. 

t  Whereas.  (  Participant. 

I  I.e.  which  indicated  not  pleasure  bat  contempt.  ^Exactly, 
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JTkM p<m da  Use mfcm :  midJU Hi*: 

Because  lam  the  storehouse,  and  the  shop 

Of  the  whole  body :  But  if  you  do  remember, 

I  send  it  through  the  rivers  cf  yomr  biood, 

Hven  to  the  court,  the  heari,-^to  the  seat  oHhe  hram; 

And,  through  the  cranks^  and  (njB^oes  ofmm^ 

The  strongest  nerves,  and  smaU  inferior  winm. 

From  me  receive  that  natural  competency^ 

Whereby  tkey  Uve :  And  thomgh  thai  mil  at  mme. 

Ton,  my  good/Hends  (thk  fifths  tiie  belly)  mark  mt,-^ 

1  Git  Ay,  Sir;  well,  welL 

Men.  Iwmgh  all  at  onee  f)mmo4 
See  what  I  do  deliver  out  to  eackr 
Yet  lean  make  my  audit  up,  thai  aU, 
From  me  do  back  recevoe  tksjUmr  </  adl. 
And  leave  me  hut  tie  hram.    Wlisfc  n^  yoa  to't  ? 

1  at.  It  was  an  aosver :  How  upp^  you  this  P 

Men.  The  senators  of  Borne  are  Inie  good  bdly. 
And  you  the  mutinous  members:  For  examiae 
Their  counsels,  and  th^  cares ;  digest  thii^  i^^tly. 
Touching  the  weal  o^e  eommon  ?  you  shall  fiiM» 
No  pubho  benefit  whidi  you  reeelm. 
But  it  proceeds,  or  oomes,  firom  them  to  yoa. 
And  no  way  from  yoursdVes.— What  do  yo*  think? 
You  the  great  toe  of  this  assembly  ? 

1  Ct^.  I  the  great  toe?  Why^e  great  toe? 

Men.  For  that  being  one  o'^e  lonHwt,  baaert,  poorest; 
Of  this  most  wise  rebellion,  thou  go'st  lorenost : 
Thou  rascal,  thou  art  worst  in  blood,  to  nm 
Lead'st  first  to  win  some  vantaaa— 
But  make  you  ready  your  stiff  oats  and  dubs ; 
Bome  and  her  rats  are  at  the  point  of  batstie. 
The  one  side  must  have  bale.t    Hail !  noble  Maroios ! 

Fnter  Caius  Maecius. 

Mar.  Thanks. — ^What's  the  matter,  jou  dissentious  rogues. 
That  rubbins  the  poor  itch  of  your  opmion^ 
Make  yourselYefi  scabs  ? 

1  at.  We  have  ever  your  good  word. 

Mar.  He  that  will  ^e  good  words  to  thee,  wiH  flatter 
Beneath  abhorring.— What  would  you  have,  you  ours, 
That  like  nor  peace,  nor  war  ?  the  one  affirignts  you. 
The  other  makes  you  proud.    He  that  trusts  you. 
Where  he  should  findyou  lions,  finds  you  hares ; 
Where  foxes,  geese :  You  are  no  surer,  no, 
Than  is  the  c<ml  of  fire  upon  the  ice, 
Or  hailstone  in  the  sun.    Your  virtue  is, 
To  make  him  worthy,  whose  ofience  subdues  him. 
And  curse  that  justiuoe  did  it.    Who  deserves  greatness, 
Deserves  your  hate :  and  your  affections  are 
A  sick  man's  appetite,  who  desires  most  that 
Which  would  mcrease  his  evil.    He  that  depends 
Upon  your  favours,  swims  with  fins  of  lead, 
*  Windingt. 
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And  hewB  down  oaks  with  rusb^   HmyftS  Trostye? 

With  every  minute  you  do  ohange  a  mind : 

And  call  mm  noble,  that  was  now  your  hate. 

Him  ¥ile,  that  was  your  garland.    What^  the  matter. 

That  in  these  several  places  of  the  city 

You  cry  against  the  noble  senate,  who, 

Under  the  gods,  keep  you  in  awe,  which  else 

Would  feed  on  one  another  ?— What's  their  seeking  ? 

Men.  For  com  at  their  own  ratee ;  whereof,  they  say. 
The  city  is  well  stored. 

Mar.  Hang 'em!  They  say? 
They'll  sit  by  l^e  fire,  and  presume  to  Imow 
What* s  done  i'  the  Capitol :  who's  like  to  rise. 
Who  thrives,  and  who  declines :  side  Actions,  and  give  out 
Ck>njectural  marriages :  making  parties  strong, 
And  feebUng  such  as  stand  not  in  th^  liking. 
Below  their  oobbled  shoes.    They  say,  there's  grain  enough  ? 
Would  the  nobility  lay  aside  theur  ruth,* 
And  let  me  use  my  sword,  I'd  make  a  quarry  f 
With  thousands  of  these  quarter'd  slaves,  as  high 
As  I  oould  pickt  my  lanoe. 

Men.  Nay,  these  are  almost  tli(»roughl:f  persuaded ; 
Por  though  abundantly  they  lack  discreUon, 
Yet  are  they  passing  oowaroly.    But  I  beseech  you. 
What  says  the  other  troop  ? 

Mar.  They  are  dissolved :  Hang  'em ! 
They  said,  they  were  an  hungry :  sigh'd  forth  proverbs  ;— 
That  hunger  broke  stone  wafls ;  thaA,  dogs  must  eat ; 
That  meat  was  made  for  mout^  that,  the  gods  sent  not 
Corn  for  the  rich  men  only :— With  ttieee  shreds 
They  vented  their  complainings ;  which  being  answer'd. 
And  a  petition  granted  them,  a  strange  one, 
(To  bret^  the  h^t  of  generosity  § 
And  make  bold  power  look  pale),  they  threw  thdr  oops 
As  they  would  inng  t^em  on  th«  horm  o'  the  moon, 
Shoutingtheir  emulation.  H 

Men.  What  is  granted  them  ? 

Mar.  Five  tnbunes  to  defend  their  vulgar  wisdoms, 
Of  their  o^yn  choice :  One's  Junius  Brutus, 
Sicinius  Velutus,  and  I  know  notr—'Sdeath ! 
The  rabble  should  have  first  unroof d  the  city; 
Ere  so  prevail'd  with  me :  it  will  in  time 
Win  upon  power,  and  throw  forth  greater  themes 
For  insurrection's  arguing.^ 

Men.  This  is  strange. 

Mar.  Go,  get  you  home,  you  fragments ! 
Enter  a  MessenoSB. 

Mes.  Where's  Caius  Marcius  ? 

Mar.  Here :  What's  the  matter  ? 

Mes.  The  news  is,  Sir,  the  Voices  are  in  arms. 

Mar.  I  am  glad  on't :  then  we  shall  have  means  to  vent 
Our  musty  superfluity  :--See,  our  best  elders. 

*  Pity,  compassion.  t  Heap  of  dead.  t  Pitch. 

i  I.  e.  of  the  patricians.  |  Factious  triumph.  5  Topic. 
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JEnfer  CoMmixrs,  Titus  Laetiits,  and  other  Senators  ; 
Junius  Beutus,  and  Sicinius  Velutus. 

1  Sen,  Mardus,  'tis  true,  that  you  have  lately  told  us ; 
The  Voices  are  in  arms. 

Mar.  They  have  a  leader, 
Tullus  Anfidius,  that  will  put  you  to't 
I  sin  in  envying  his  nobihty : 
And  were  I  anything  but  what  I  am, 
I  would  wish  me  only  he. 

Com,  You  have  fought  together. 

Mar,  Were  half  to  naif  the  world  by  the  ears,  and  he 
Upon  my  party,  I'd  revolt,  to  make 
Only  my  wars  with  him :  ne  is  a  lion 
That  I  am  proud  to  hunt. 

1  Sen,  Then,  worthy  Marcius, 
Attend  upon  Gominius  to  these  wars. 

Com,  It  is  your  former  promise. 

Mar.  Sir,  it  is ; 
And  I  am  constant.— Titus  Lartius,  thou 
Shalt  see  me  once  more  strike  at  Tullus'  face: 
What,  art  thou  stiff?  stand'st  out  ? 

Tit.  No,  Caius  Marcius ; 
111  lean  upon  one  crutch,  and  fight  with  the  other. 
Ere  stay  behind  this  business. 

Men.  O,  true  bred ! 

1  Sen,  lour  company  to  the  Capitol;  where,  I  know» 
Our  greatest  friends  attend  us. 

Tit.  Lead  you  on : 
Follow,  Commius;  we  must  follow  you; 
Eight  worthy  you*  priority. 

Com.  Noble  Lartius  1 

1  Sen,  Hence !  To  your  homes,  be  gone.      [To  the  Citizens 

Mar.  Nay,  let  them  follow : 
The  Voices  nave  much  com ;  take  these  rats  thither. 
To  gnaw  their  gamers :— Worshipftil  mutineers, 
Your  valour  puts  well  forth :  pray,  follow. 

IJExeuni  Sbnatobs,  Coic  Mab.  Tit.  and  Menen. 
Citizens  steal  away. 

Sic.  Was  ever  man  so  proud  as  this  Marcius  ? 

Sru.  He  has  no  equal. 

Sic.  When  we  were  chosen  tribunes  for  the  people,— 

-Brw.  Mark'd  you  his  lip  and  eyes  ? 

Sic,  Najr,  but  his  taunts. 

3ru.  Being  moved,  he  will  not  spare  to  gird  the  gods. 

flc.  Be-mock  the  modest  moon. 
ru.  The  present  wars  devour  him :  he  is  grown 
Too  proud  to  be  so  valiantw 

Sic.  Such  a  nature 
Tickled  with  good  success,  disdains  the  shadow 
Which  he  tr^ds  on  at  noon :  But  I  do  wonder 
His  insolence  can  brook  to  be  commanded  .-.■'.■ 

Under  Cominius. 

*  (Of.) 
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Bru,  Fame,  at  the  which  he  aims,— 
In  whom  alrc«dy  he  is  well  graced, — cannot 
Better  be  held,  nor  more  attain'd,  than  by 
A  place  below  the  first :  for  what  miscarries 
Shall  be  the  general's  fault,  though  he  perlbrm 
To  the  utmost  of  a  man ;  and  giddy  censure 
"Will  then  cry  out  of  Marcius,  0,%fhe 
Sad  home  the  business  ! 

Sic,  Besides,  if  things  go  well; 
Oninion,  that^so  sticks  on  Mar  cms,  shall 
Or  his  demerits*  rob  Cominius. 

Bru.  Come: 
Half  all  Cominius'  honours  are  to  Mardus, 
Though  Marcius  eam'd  them  not ;  and  all  his  faults 
To  Marcius  shall  be  honours^  though,  indeed. 
In  aught  he  merit  not. 

Sic.  Let's  hence,  and  hear 
How  the  despatch  is  made;  and  in  what  fashion. 
More  than  in  singularity,  he  goes 
Upon  his  present  action. 

Bru,  Let's  along.  \_Exeuni. 

SCENE  IZ—Corioli.    The  Senate-ffoute, 
Enter  TULLtrs  Aufidius,  and  certain  Senatoes. 

1  Sen.  So,  your  opinion  is,  Aufidius, 
That  they  of  Borne  are  enter'd  in  our  counsels. 
And  know  how  we  proceed. 

AMf,  Is  it  not  yours  ? 
What  ever  hath  been  thought  on  in  this  state. 
That  could  be  brought  to  bodily  act  ere  Borne 
Had  circumvention !  f  'Tis  not  four  days  gone, 
Since  I  heard  thence ;  these  are  the  words :  I  think, 
I  have  the  letter  here ;  yes,  here  it  is :  \_Beads, 

They  have  pres^d  a  power ^  hut  it  is  not  hnovm 
Whether  for  easty  or  west :  The  dearth  is  great; 
The  people  mutinous :  and  it  is  rumour'd, 
Cominius,  Marcius  your  old  enemy, 
{Who  is  of  Rome  worse  hated  than  of  you). 
And  Titus  Lartius,  a  most  valiant  Boman, 
These  three  lead  on  this  prepa/ration 
Whither  His  bent :  most  likely,  His  for  you : 
Consider  of  it. 

1  Sen.  Our  army's  in  the  field : 
We  never  yet  made  doubt  but  Borne  was  ready 
To  answer  us. 

Auf.  Nor  did  you  think  it  folly. 
To  keep  your  great  pretences  veil  d,  till  when 
They  needs  must  show  themselves ;  which  in  the  hatching, 
It  seem'd,  appear'd  to  Bome.    By  the  discovery. 
We  shall  be  shorten'd  in  our  aim ;  which  was. 
To  take  in  f  many  towns,  ere,  almost,  Bome 
Should  know  we  were  afoot. 

*  Demerits  and  merits  had  anciently  the  same  meaning, 
t  Fre-occupation.  z  To  subdue. 
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2  Sen.  Noble  Aufidius. 
Take  your  commission:  nie  joa  to  your bancbi: 
Let  us  alone  to  guard  Ciork^ : 
If  they  set  down  before  us,  for  1^  remoye 
Bring  up  your  army ;  but,  I  think,  yotfU  find 
They  have  not  prepared  for  ua. 

Aitf.  O,  doubt  not  that ; 
I  speak  from  certainties.    Nay,  more. 
Some  parcels  of  their  powers  are  forth  wiimdj. 
And  only  hitherward.    I  leave  your  honours. 
If  we  and  Caius  Marcius  chance  to  meet, 
*Tis  sworn  between  us,  we  shall  never  strike 
QMll  one  can  do  no  more. 

All.  The  gods  Mtigt  you ! 

Auf.  And  keep  your  honours  sftfe ! 

1  Sen.  Farewell. 

2  Sen.  FareweU. 

All.  Farewell.  ISxemmL 

SCENE  UL—Mome.    An  Apartment  in  MabciUB*  Moiue, 

Enter  YOLUMNTA,  and  YiBOlLiA :  They  mi  down  on  two 
low  stools,  and  sew. 

Vol.  1  pray  you,  daughter,  sing ;  or  express  yours^  in  a  more 
comfortaDle  sort :  If  my  son  were  my  husband,  I  should  freelier 
rejoice  in  that  absence  wherein  he  won  honour,  than  in  the 
embracements  of  his  bed,  wh^e  he  would  show  most  love. 
When  yet  he  was  but  tender-bodied,  and  the  only  son  of  my 
womb :  when  youth  with  comeliness  pluck'd  all  gaae  his  way  ;4: 
when,  for  a  day  of  kings'  entreaties,  a  mother  should  not  sell  him 
an  hour  from  ner  beholding  \  I,-— conadmnfj  how  honour  would 
become  such  a  person ;  that  it  was  no  better  iksoi  picture-like  to 
hang  by  the  wall,  if  reiwwn  made  it  nol  stir,— was  pleased  to  let 
him  seek  dang^  where  he  woe  like  to  Ma  fome.  To  a  cruel 
war  I  sent  him ;  from  whence  he  returned,  his  Iwows  bound  wit& 
oak.  I  tell  thee,  dao^ter,— I  sprang  not  more  in  joy  at  first 
hearing  he  was  a  man-diild,  tmm  now  in  first  seemg  he  had 
proved  himself  a  man. 

Vir.  But  had  he  died  in  the  busdness,  Madam  ?  how  then  ? 

Vol.  Then  his  good  repOTt  should  have  he&a  my  son ;  I  therein 
would  have  found  issue.  Hear  me  profess  sincerely :  Had  I  a 
dozen  sons,— each  in  my  love  alike,  and  none  less  dear  than  thine 
and  my  good  Marcius,— I  had  rather  had  eleven  die  nobly  for 
their  country,  than  one  voluptuously  suif^  out  of  action. 

Enter  a  GektlEWOMAN. 

Gent.  Madam,  the  lady  Valeria  is  come  to  visit  you. 

Vir.  'Beseech  you,  give  me  leave  to  retire  f  myself. 

Vol.  Indeed,  you  shall  not. 
Methinks,  I  hear  hitiier  your  husband's  drum ; 
See  him  pluck  Aufidius  down  by  the  hair  ^ 
As  children  from  a  bear  the  Voices  shunnmg  him : 
Methinks,  I  see  him  stamp  thus,  and  call  thus,-— 

*  Attracted  t^  attentioii  tohim.  f  Tnthdraw. 
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Come  on,  fou  cowards,  yon  wtre  ffoi  in  fern'. 
Though  you  were  horn  in  Some :  His  bloody  brow 
With  lii«  maird  hand  then  wiping,  forth  he  goes ; 
like  to  »  harvest-niftD,  thsf  a  task'd  to  mow 
Or  all,  or  lose  his  hire. 

Vir.  His  bloody  brow !  O,  Jupiter,  no  Uood ! 

VoL  Away,  you  fool !  it  moreoecomes  a  man. 
Than  gilt  his  trophy :  The  breasts  of  Hecuba. 
When  she  did  suckle  Hector,  look'd  not  loTelier 
Than  Heotor's  finr^iead,  when  it  n)it  forth  Uood 
At  Grecian  swards  ooiitendisff.---Tdl  Y  al^da^ 
We  are  fit  to  l»d  her  wekx»ne.  [:Exii  Gent. 

Fir.  Heavenfl  blen  my  brd  firom  fell  Aufidius  I 

Tol  He'll  be«tAufidW  head  below  his  knee 
And  tread  upon  his  neck. 

Se-enier  Q^JSfTLSWOMA:^,  with  Talebza  and  her  XJSBMR. 

Vol,  My  ladies  both,  good  day  to  you. 

Fdi  Sweet  Madam, 

Vir,  I  am  glad  to  see  your  ladyship. 

VaL  Raw  do  you  bothP  you  are  manifbst  house-keeoers. 
What;,  we  you  sewing  here !  A  fine  sj^*  in  good  luth.—H0W 
does  your  httle  son  ? 

Fir.  I  thank  your  ladyship ;  well,  eood  Madam. 

Vol.  He  had  rather  see  the  sworos,  and  hear  a  drum,  than 
look  upon  his  school-master. 

Val.  O*  my  word,  the  father's  son :  111  swear,  'tis  a  very  pretty 
boy.  O*  my  troth,  I  looked  upon  him  o'  Wednesday  half  an 
hour  together :  he  has  nich  a  oonfirmed  countenance.  I  saw 
him  run  after  a  sdlded  butterfly ;  and  when  he  caught  it,  he  let 
it  go  again ;  and  after  it  a^n ;  and  over  and  over  he  comes, 
and  up  again;  catched  it  again :  or  whether  his  fall  enraged  him, 
or  how  'twas,  he  did  so  set  his  teeth,  and  tear  it ;  O,  I  warrant, 
how  he  mammocked  t  it ! 

Vol.  One  of  his  father's  moods. 

Vol.  Indeed  la»  tis  a  noble  child. 

7^.  A  crack,!  Madam. 

Vol.  Ck>me,  lay  aside  your  stitchery ;  I  mart  hate  you  play  the 
idle  huswife  with  me  this  afternoon. 

Vir.  No,  good  Madam:  I  will  not  out  of  doora. 

Val.  Not  out  of  doors ! 

Vol.  She  shall,  she  shalL 

Vir.  Indeed,  no,  by  your  patience :  I  wfll  mot  over  the  tittosh- 
old,  till  my  lord  return  fix)m  the  wars. 

Val.  Fie,  you  confine  yoursdf  most  unreasonably;  Gome,  yom 
must  go  visit  the  sood  lady  that  Hes  in. 

Fir.  I  will  wish  her  speedy  strength,  and  visit  her  witii  my 
praarerajbut  I  cannot  go  thither. 

Vol.  Why,  I  pray  you  ? 

T'ir.  'Tis  not  to  save  labour,  nor  that  I  want  love» 

Val.  Tou  would  be  another  Penelope :  yet,  they  say,  all  the 
yam  she  spun,  in  Ulysses'  absence^  cud  mt  fill  Ithaca  fall  of 
moths.    Come ;  I  would,  your  cambric  were  sensible  as  your 

♦  Piece  (of  wort).  t  Tore.  t  lively  hof. 
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finger,  that  you  might  leave  pricking  it  for  pity.  Ck>me,  you 
shall  go  with  us. 

Fir.  No,  good  Madam,  pardon  me ;  indeed,  I  will  not  forth. 

Vol.  In  truth,  la»  go  with  me ;  and  I'll  tell  you  excellent  news 
of  your  husband. 

Vir.  O,  good  Madam,  there  can  he  none  yet. 

Vol,  Verily,  I  do  not  jest  with  you ;  there  came  news  from  him 
last  night. 

Fir,  Indeed,  Madam? 

Vol,  In  earnest,  it's  true ;  I  heard  a  senator  speak  it.  Thus  it 
is :— The  Voices  have  an  army  forth ;  against  whom  Cominius 
the  general  is  gone,  with  one  part  of  our  Soman  i)ower ;  ypui 
lord,  and  Titus  Xartius,  are  set  down  before  their  city  GorioU ; 
they  nothing  doubt  prevailing,  and  to  make  it  brief*  wars.  This 
is  true,  on  mine  honour ;  and  so,  I  pray,  go  with  us. 

Vir.  Give  me  excuse,  good  Madam ;  I  will  obey  you  in  every- 
thing hereafter. 

Vol.  Let  her  alone,  lady;  as  she  is  now,  she  will  but  disease 
our  better  mirth. 

Val.  In  troth  I  think,  she  would:— Fare  you  well  then.— 
Come,  good  sweet  lady, — ^Pr'ythee  YirgUia,  turn  thy  solemnness 
out  o'door,  and  go  idong  with  us. 

Vir.  No :  at  a  word.  Madam;  indeed,  I  must  not.  I  wish  you 
much  mirth. 

Val  Well,  then  farewell  lUxeunL 

SCJENS  IK—JB^ore  CorioU, 

Snter,  idth  drufiu  and  coZow*.  Mabcius,  TiTUS  Labtius, 
Officers  and  Soldiers.    To  them  a  MsssEKaEB. 

Mar.  Yonder  comes  news :— A  wager,  they  have  met. 

Zart.  My  horse  to  yours,  no. 

Mar.  TKsdone. 

Zart.  Agreed. 

Mar.  ^,  has  our  ^neral  met  the  enemy  ? 

Mess.  They  lie  in  view ;  but  have  not  spoke  as  yet. 

Zart.  So.  the  sood  horse  is  mine. 

Mar.  Ill  buy  him  of  you. 

Zart.  No,  Til  nor  sell  nor  give  him :  lend  you  hiin,  I  will, 
Por  half  a  hundred  years.— Summon  the  town. 

Mar.  How  far  off  lie  the  armies  ? 

Mess.  Within  this  mile  and  half. 

Mar.  Then  shall  we  hear  their  larum,  and  they  ours. 
Now,  Mars,  I  pr'ythee  make  us  quick  in  work ; 
That  we  with  smokins  swords  may  march  from  hence. 
To  help  our  fielded  f  friends !— Come,  blow  thy  blast. 

l^hey  sound  a  parley. —Enter,  on  the  walls,  some  Senatobs, 
and  others. 
Tullus  Aufidius,  is  he  within  your  walls  ? 

1  Sen.  No,  nor  a  man  that  fears  you  less  than  he, 
Thafs  lesser  than  a  little.  Hark,  our  drums    I  Alarums  (tf or  off. 
Are  bringing  forth  our  youth :  We'll  break  our  walls, 
Bather  than  they  shall  pound  us  up :  our  gates, 

*  Short.  t  In  the  field  of  batUe. 
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l^Thich  yet  seem  shut,  we  have  but  pinn'd  with  rushes ; 
They^  open  of  themselves.    Hark  you,  far  off ;  lOther  Alarums, 
There  is  Aufidius ;  list,  what  work  ue  makes 
Amongst  your  cloven  army. 

MciT.  O,  they  are  at  it ! 

Zart,  Their  noise  be  our  instruction.— Ladders,  ho ! 

2J&e  YOLCBS  efUer  and  pass  over  the  stage. 
Jfar,  They  fear  us  not  but  issue  forth  their  city. 
Now  put  your  shields  before  your  hearts,  and  fight 
With  heiffts  more  proof  than  shields.— Advance,  brave  Titus : 
They  do  disdain  us  much  beyond  our  thoughts, 
Which  makes  me  sweat  with  wrath. — Come  on,  my  fellows ; 
He  that  retires,  111  take  him  for  a  Voice, 
And  he  shall  feel  mine  edge. 

Alarwny  and  exeunt  BOHANS  and  YoLCESjlghting,  The  BoMANS 
are  beaten  hack  to  their  trenches,    Me-enter  MabCIUS. 

Mar.  All  the  contagion  of  the  south  light  on  you. 
You  shames  of  Eome !  you  herd  of— Bous  and  plagues 
Plaster  you  o'er ;  that  you  may  be  abhorr'd 
Purther  than  seen,  and  one  infect  another 
Against  the  wind  a  mile !  you  souls  of  geese. 
That  bear  the  shapes  of  men,  how  have  you  run 
From  slaves  that  apes  would  beat  ?  Pluto  and  hell ! 
All  hurt  behind ;  backs  red  and  faces  pale 
With  flight  and  agued  fear !  Mend,  and  charge  home^ 
Or,  by  the  fires  of  heaven,  Pll  leave  the  foe. 
And  make  my  wars  on  you :  look  to't :  Come  on ; 
If  you'U  stand  fast,  we'll  beat  them  to  their  wives, 
As  they  us  to  our  trenches  followed. 

Another  alarum.  The  VOLCES  and  BoMANS  re-enter,  and  the 
fight  is  renewed.  TheYOLCBB  retire  into  Corioli,  and  MABCIUS 
foUows  them  to  the  gates. 

So,  now  the  gates  are  ope  .^— Now  prove  good  seconds : 
'Tis  for  the  followers  fortune  widens  them. 
Not  for  the  fliers :  mark  me,  and  do  the  like. 

iBe  enters  the  gates,  and  is  shut  in. 
\. 
2  Sol.  Nor  I. 
8  Sol,  See,  they 
Have  shut  him  in.  \_Alarum  continues. 

All.  To  the  pot,  I  warrant  him. 

Unter  TlTUS  Lahtius. 

Zart.  What  is  become  of  Marcius  ? 

AM.  SlaiiL  Sir,  doubtless. 

1  Sol.  Following  the  flyers  at  the  very  heels. 
With  them  he  enters :  who,  upon  the  sudden, 
Clapp'd-to  their  gates ;  he  is  hmiself  alone. 
To  answer  all  the  city. 

Zart.  O  noble  fellow ! 

TOI.  III.  2  K  . 


^  ooMOLANTrs.  [acfi: 

Who,  sen^Me.*  oatd«res  big  sensdiMi  sword; 

And,  when  it  Dowa,t  stands  up!    HRiott  art  lefK,  HJamnt: 

A  carbuncle,  entire,  as  big  as  thou  art, 

Were  not  so  rich  a  jewel.    Thou  wast  a  soldier 

Even  to  Cato's  wish,  not  fierce  and  terrible 

Only  in  strokes;  but,  with  thf  grim  looks  and 

The  thunder-like  peroussioik  o£  thy  a»aadsy 

Thou  mad'st  thine  enemies  shake,  as  if  the  world 

Were  feverous  and  did  tremble. 

1  Sol.  Look,  Sir. 
Zart.  Tis  Marcius: 
Let's  fetch  him  ofif,  or  make  remain  alike; 

[  TheyfigM^  cmi  eOl  enter-Q^  eUy. 

8CEN1E  V.—WHUniheiovm.    A  street, 

Unter  certain  BoMANS,  foith  sj^oils. 

1  Bom,  This  I  will  carry  to  B(»ne. 

2  Sam.  And  I  this. 

8  Itom.  A  murrain  on't !  I  took  this  for  silver. 

[Alarum  com&kmea  sitU  (tfar  qjf. 

Ewt^  Mabgiub  tmd  Titus  Labut^  wi^  a  ^nuftpe^ 

Mar.  See  here  liiese  movers,  t^t  do  prize  their-hours 
At  a  crack'd  drachma !  t    Cushions,  leaden  spoons, 
Irons  of  doit,  doublets  that  hangmen  would 
Bury  with  those  that  wore  them,  these  base  slaves. 
Ere  yet  the  flight  be  done,  pack  up : — ^Down  with  them.— > 
And  hark,  what  noise  ttie  general  makes !— To  him : — 
There  is  the  man  of  my  soul's  hate,  Auftdios, 
Piercing  our  Somans :  Then^  valiant  Tikis^  take 
Convement  numbers  to  nmke  good  the  city ; 
Whilst  I,  with  those  that  have  the  spirit^  will  haata 
To  help  Gominius. 

Lart.  Worthy  Sff,  thou  bleed'^; 
Thy  exercise  hath  been  too  violent  fbr 
A  second  course  of  fight. 

Mar.  Sir,  praise  me  not : 
My  work  hath  yet  not  warm'd  mie:  Pare  yott  w^ 
The  blood  I  drop  is  rather  physical 
Than  dangerous  to  me ;  To  Aufidius  thus 
I  will  appear,  and  fight. 

Lart.  Now  the  fair  goddess,  Portune, 
Eall  deep  in  love  with  thee ;  and  her  greal;  charms 
Misguide  thy  opposer's  swords !  Bold  gentleman* 
Prosperity  be  thy  page ! 

Mar.  Thy  friend  no  less 
Than  those  she  placeth  highest  t  So  farewelL 

Lart.  Thou  worthiest  Moroius !—  [Sxii  MABCZU&, 

Go.  sound  thy  trumpet  in  the  market-place ; 
Call  thither  all  the  officers  of  the  town. 
Where  they  shall  know  our  mind.    Away.  \JExewd. 

*  Having  sensation.  f  Bends.  %  A  Roman  coin. 
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8CJSNE  VI.-'Near  the  camp  ofCoumiUB. 
Enter  COMINTCrs  and  forces  retreating* 
Com.  Breathe  you,  my  friends ;  well  foughli^  we  are  oom&  off 
Like  Eomans,  neiUier  fo<Midi  in  onr  staods,^ 
Nor  cowardly  in  retire :  brieve  me,  Sirs* 
We  shall  be  charg'd  again.    Whiles  we  nave  struoky 
By  interims,  and  conveying  gusts,  we  have  heaxd. 
The  charges  of  our  friends :— Te  Itoman  gods> 
Lead  their  sucoeases  as  we  wish  our  own ; 
That  both  our  powers,  with  smiling  fironts  eQ00unterin& 

Enter  a  tSmssseXBS, 
May  give  you  thankful  saerifice !— Thy  news  ? 

Mess,  The  citizens  of  CorioU  have  issued. 
And  given  to  Lartius  and  to  Marcius  battle : 
I  saw  our  party  to  their  trenches  driven. 
And  then  I  came  away. 

Com,  Though  thou  speakfst  truth, 
Methinks  thou  speak'st  not  welL    How  long  is't  since  f 

Mess,  Above  an  hour,  my  lord. 

Com,  'Tis  not  a  mile ;  bnefly  we  heard  their  drams : 
How  could'st  thou  in  a  mUe  confoauid*  an  hour. 
And  bring  thy  news  so  late  ? 

Mess.  Spies  of  the  Voices 
Held  me  in  chase,  that  I  was  forc'd  to  wheel 
Three  or  four  miles  about ;  else  had.  L  Sir, 
Half  an  hour  since  brought  my  report. 

Enter  Maecius. 

Com,  Who's  yonder. 
That  does  appear  as  he  were  flay'd P  O  gods! 
He  has  the  stamp  of  Marcius;  and  I  have 
Beforetime  seen  him  thus. 

Mar.  Come  I  too  late  P 

Com.  The  shepherd  knows  not  thunder  from  a  tabor. 
More  than  I  know  the  sound  of  Mardus*  tongue 
Erom  every  meaner  man's. 

Mar.  Come  I  too  late  P 

Com.  Av,  if  you  come  not  in  the  blood  of  others, 
But  mantled  in  your.  own. 

Mar,  O!  letmeclipyoii 
Li  arms  as  sound,  as  when  I  woo'd ;  in  heaart 
As  merry,  as  yrfaen  our  nuptial  day  waft  done. 
And  tapers  bum'd  to  bedward. 

Com,  Flower  of  warriors^ 
How  is't  with  Titus  Lartius  ? 

Mar,  As  with  a  man  busied  about  deoree»: 
Condemning  some  ta death  and  some  to  exile: 
Bansoming  nim,  or  pitying,  threafning  the  other : 
Holdine  CorioU  in  the  name  of  Bome, 
Even  like  a  fawning  ereyhound  in  the  leash. 
To  let  him  sHp  at  wuL 

*  Sxpend. 
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Com,  Where  is  that  slave, 
"Which  told  me  they  had  beat  you  to  your  trenches? 
Where  is  he  ?'  call  nim  hither. 

Mar,  Let  him  alone, 
He  did  inform  the  truth :  but  for  our  gentlemen, 
The  common  file  (A  plague !— Tribunes  for  them !) 
The  mouse  ne'er  shunn'd  the  cat,  as  they  did  budge 
From  rascals  worse  than  they. 

Com.  But  how  prevailed  you  ? 
-  Jfor.  Will  the  time  serve  to  tell  ?  I  do  not  think- 
Where  js  the  enemy  ?    Are  you  lords  o'the  field  ? 
If  not,  why  cease  you  till  you  are  so  ? 

Com,  Marcius, 
We  have  at  disadvantage  fought,  and  did 
Eetire,  to  win  our  purpose. 

Mar,  How  lies  their  battle  ?  know  you  on  which  side 
They  have  placed  their  men  of  trust  ? 

Com,  As  I  guess,  Marcius, 
Their  bands  in  the  vaward  are  the  Antiates, 
Of  their  best  trust :  o'er  them  Aufidius, 
Their  very  heart  of  hope. 

Mar.  I  do  beseech  you. 
By  all  the  battles  wherein  we  have  fought. 
By  the  blood  we  have  shed  together,  by  the  vows 
We  have  made  to  endure  friends,  that  you  directly 
Set  me  against  Aufidius,  and  his  Antiates : 
And  that  you  not  delay  the  present;*  but, 
Eilling  the  air  with  swords  advanced,  and  darts 
We  prove  this  very  hour. 

Com.  Though  I  (jould  wish 
You  were  conducted  to  a  gentle  bath. 
And  balms  applied  to  you,  yet  dare  I  never 
Deny  your  asking ;  lake  your  choice  of  those 
That  best  can  aid  your  action. 

Mar,  Those  are  they 
That  most  are  willing :— If  any  such  be  here, 
(As  it  were  sin  to  doubt),  that  love  this  painting 
Wherein  you  see  me  smear'd ;  if  any  fear 
Lesser  his  person  than  an  ill  report ; 
If  any  think,  brave  death  outweighs  bad  life. 
And  that  his  country's  dearer  than  himself; 
Let  him,  alone,  or  so  many,  so  minded. 
Wave  thus  \ waving  his  hand],  to  express  his  disposition. 
And  follow  Marcius, 

[They  all  shouts  and  wave  their  swords;  take  him  up  in 
their  arms,  and  cast  up  their  caps, 
O  me,  alone !  Make  you  a  sword  of  me  ? 
If  these  shows  be  not  outward,  which  of  you 
But  is  four  Voices  ?  None  of  you  but  is 
Able  to  bear  against  the  great  Aufidius 
A  shield  as  hard  as  his.    A  certain  number, 
Though  thanks  to  all,  must  I  select :  the  rest 
Shall  hear  the  business  in  some  other  fight, 
*  Let  slip  the  present  time. 
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As  cause  will  be  obey'd.  Please  you  to  march ; 
And  four  shall  quickly  draw  out  my  command. 
Which  men  are  oest  inchn'd. 

Com,  March  on,  my  fellows : 
Make  good  this  ostentation,  and  you  shall 
Divide  in  all  with  us.  [Saeunf, 

8CJSNJS  VIL— The  gates  of  CorioU, 

Titus  Labtius,  having  set  a  gttard  upon  Corioli,  going  with  a 
drum  and  trumpet  toward  COMINIUS  and  Caius  Mabcius, 
enters  with  a  LlETJTEXANT,  a  party  of  soldiers,  and  a  scout, 
Zart.  So,  let  the  ports  *  be  guarded :  keep  your  duties. 

As  I  have  set  them  down.    If  I  do  send,  despatch 

Those  centuries  f  to  our  aid ;  the  rest  will  serve 

For  a  short  holding :  If  we  lose  the  field. 

We  cannot  keep  the  town. 
JJieu.  Fear  not  our  care,  Sir. 
Zart.  Hence,  and  shut  your  gates  upon  us.—- 

Our  guider,  come ;  to  the  Boman  camp  conduct  us.       lExeunt, 

SCENE  VIIL— Afield  of  battle  between  the  Roman  and  the 
Volcian  camps. 

Alarum,    Enter  Mabcius  and  AUFIDIUS. 

Mar.  ril  fight  with  none  but  thee ;  for  I  do  hate  thee 
Worse  than  a  promise-breaker. 

Auf  We  hate  alike ; 
Not  Afric  owns  a  serpent,  I  abhor 
More  than  thv  fame  and  envy :  Fix  thy  foot. 

Mar,  Let  the  first  budger  die  the  other's  slav^ 
And  the  sods  doom  him  after ! 

Auf,  If  I  fly,  Marcius, 
Halloo  me  like  a  hare. 

Mar.  Within  these  three  hours,  Tullus, 
Alone  I  fought  in  your  Corioli  wails, 
And  made  what  work  I  pleas'd ;  'Tis  not  my  blood. 
Wherein  thou  seest  me  mask'd ;  for  thy  revenge. 
Wrench  up  thv  power  to  the  highest. 
'  Aitf.  Wert  thou  the  Hector, 
That  was  the  whip  X  of  your  bragg'd  progeny, 
Thou  should'st  not  'scape  me  here. — 

[They  Jighty  and  certain  Voices  come  to  the  aid  0/ AUFIDIUS. 
Oflttcious,  and  not  valiant— you  have  sham'd  me 
In  your  condemned  seconds.  § 

[Exeunt  fighting,  driven  in  by  Mabcius. 

SCENE  IX.'—The  Soman  camp. 

Alarum.    A  retreat  is  sounded.    Flourish.    Enter  at  one  side, 
COMINITJS,  and  Romans  ;  at  the  other  side,  Mabcius,  -with  his 
arm  in  a  scarf,  and  other  Romans. 
Com.  If  I  should  tell  thee  o'er  this  thy  day's  work, 
Thou'lt  not  believe  thy  deeds :  but  I'll  report  it, 

*  Qates.  t  Companies  of  a  hundred  men. 

X  Boas^  crack.  S  Objectionable  heip. 
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Where  senators  shall  mingle  tears  witii  smilM ; 
Where  great  patricians  shall  attend,  and  shrug, 
r  the  end  admire :  where  ladies  shall  he  flighted. 
And,  gladly  quak'a,  *  hear  more ;  where  the  dullTribuiies, 
That,  with  the  fusty  plebeians,  hate  thine  honours, 
,  Shall  say,  against  their  hearts— TTe  thank  the  gods. 
Our  Monte  hath  such  a  soldier  ! — 
Yet  cam'st  thou  to  a  morsel  of  this  feast, 
Having  fully  dined  before. 

Enter  TlTUS  Lahtius,  wUh  his  power,  f  yVw»  ihe  jmmdt. 

I/art.  O  general, 
Here  is  the  steed,  we  ibe  capariion : 
Hadst  thou  beh^ 

Mar.  Pray  now,  no  more :  my  mother, 
Who  has  a  charter  to  extol  her  blood. 
When  she  does  praise  me,  grieves  me.    I  have  done. 
As  you  have  done ;  that's  what  I  can ;  induced 
As  you  have  been ;  tiiat*s  for  my  country : 
He,  that  has  but  effected  his  good  ^dU, 
Hath  overtaken  mine  act.  X 

Com.  You  shall  not  be 
The  grave  of  your  deserving ;  Eome  must  know 
The  value  of  her  own :  'twere  a  conoealment 
Worse  than  a  theft,  no  less  than  a  tradueement. 
To  hide  your  doings ;  and  to  silence  t^iat, 
Which  to  the  spire  and  top  of  praises  vouch'd. 
Would  seem  but  modest :  Therefore,  I  beseeon  you, 
<In  sign  of  what  you  are,  not  to  reward 
What  you  have  done),  before  our  army  hear  me. 

Mar.  I  have  some  wounds  upon  me,  and  they  fimart 
To  hear  themselves  remembered. 

Com.  Should  they  not. 
Well  might  they  fester  'eainst  ingratitude. 
And  tent  themselves  with  death.    Of  all  tne  horsesL 
(Whereof  we  have  ta'en  good,  and  good  store),  of  all 
The  treasure,  in  this  field  acluev'd,  and  city. 
We  render  you  the  tenth  •  to  be  ta'en  forth. 
Before  the  common  distrioution,  at 
Your  only  choice. 

Mar.  I  thank  you,  general ; 
But  cannot  make  my  heart  consent  to  take 
A  bribe  to  pay  my  sword :  I  do  refuse  it ; 
And  stand  upon  my  common  part  with  wose 
That  have  beheld  the  doing. 

[A  long  Jlourish.  They  all  cry  Marcius !  Marcius !  cast 
up  their  caps  and  lamces:  COMINITTS  and  LutTIUS 
stand  hare. 

Mar.  May  these  same  instrum^its,  which  you  profane, 
Never  sound  more !  When  drums  and  trumpets  shall 
r  the  field  prove  flatterers,  let  courts  and  cities  be 
Made  all  of  false-fac'd  soothing :  When  steel  grows 

*  Thrown  into  gxatefal  trepidation.  f  Farces. 

X  Has  done  as  much  as  I. 
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Soit  as  the  parasite's  silk,  let  him  be  Boade 

An  overture  for  the  wars !  No  more,  I  say : 

For  that  I  have  not  wash'd  my  nose  that  bled. 

Or  foil'd  some  debile*  wretch,— wMdi,  without  note. 

Here's  many  else  have  done,— you  shout  me  fortti 

In  acclamations  hyperbolical ; 

As  if  I  loved  my  little  should  be  dieted 

In  pcaises  sauo'd  with  lies. 

Com.  Too  modest  are  you ; 
More  cruel  to  your  good  renort,  than  grateftil 
To  us  that  give  you  truly :  by  your  patienoe. 
If 'gainst  yourself  you  be  incens'd,  we'll  put  you 
(Like  one  that  means  his  properf  harm),  in  manacles. 
Then  reason  safely  with  you.— Therefore,  be  it  known. 
As  to  us,  to  all  the  world,  that  Caius  Maroius 
"Wears  this  war's  gfti4and :  in  token  of  the  which 
My  noble  steed,  known  to  the  camp,  I  give  him, 
W  ith  all  his  trim  bdlefncin^ ;  and,  from  this  time, 
For  what  he  did  before  Coiioli,  call  him. 
With  all  the  applause  and  clamour  of  tiie  host, 
Caius  Maecius  Coeiolanus.— 
Bear  the  addition  nobly  ever ! 

[Mouri^.    Tmmpete  sound,  <md  drums. 

All.  Caius  Marcius  Goriotonufi ! 

Chr.  I  will  go  wash ; 
And  when  my  face  is  fair,  you  shall  perceive 
Whetiier  I  blush,  or  no :  Howbeit,  I  l^iank  you  ^— 
I  mean  to  stride  your  steed ;  and,  act  all  times, 
To  undercrestj  your  good  addition, 
To  the  fairness  of  my  power. 

Com.  So,  to  our  tent : 
Where,  ere  we  do  repose  vs.  we  will  write 
To  Eome  of  our  success.— You,  Titus  laattkis. 
Must  to  CorioU  back :  send  us  to  Eome 
The  best  §  with  whom  we  mi^y  articulate,  |I 
For  their  own  good,  and  ours. 

Zart.  I  shall,  my  lord. 

Cor.  The  goos  berin  to  mode  me.    I  that  now 
Befus'd  most  princely  gifts,  am  bound  to  beg 
Of  my  lord  general. 

Com.  Take  it :  'tis  yoicps.— What  is  t  ? 

Cor.  1  sometime  lay,  here  in  Corioli, 
At  a  i)oor  man's  house,  he  us'd  me  kindly : 
He  cried  to  me  5  I  saw  him  prisoner ; 
But  then  Aufidius  was  withm  my  view. 
And  wrath  o'erwhelm'd  my  pity :  I  request  you 
To  give  my  i)oor  host  freeaom. 

Com.  O,  well  begg'd ! 
Were  he  the  butcher  of  my  son,  he  should 
Be  free,  as  is  the  wind.    Deliver  him,  Titus. 

Lart.  Maroius,  his  name  ? 

Cor.  By  Jupiter,  forgot  ^— 

*  Weak,  feeble.  t  Own.  t  Add  more  by  doing  his  best. 

^  Chief  men.  |  JSnter  into  articles. 
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I  am  weary ;  yes^  my  memory  is  tired- 
Have  we  no  wine  here  ? 

Com.  Go  we  to  our  tent : 
The  blood  upon  your  visage  dries :  tis  time 
It  should  be  look'd  to :  come.  [Exeutd. 

SCHNjE  X,—Tie  camp  cf  Voices, 

A  Flourish,    Comets,    Enter  TULLUS  AUFIDIUS,  hloody^  wUh 

two  or  three  S0LDIEB8. 

Attf,  The  town  is  ta'en ! 

1  Sol.  'Twill  be  delivered  back  on  good  condition. 

Avf.  Condition? 
I  would,  I  were  a  Boman ;  for  I  cannot, 
Being  a  Voice,  be  that  I  am.— Condition ! 
What  good  condition  can  a  treaty  find 
r  the  -paxi  that  is  at  mercy  ?  !Five  times,  Mardus, 
I  have  fought  with  thee ;  so  often  hast  tnou  beat  me ; 
And  would^st  do  so,  I  think,  should  we  enoouBter 
As  often  as  we  eat.-— By  the  elements, 
If  e'er  a^ain  I  meet  him  beard  to  beard. 
He  is  mine,  or  I  am  his :  Mine  emula^on 
Hath  not  that  honour  in't,  it  had ;  tfx  where  * 
I  thought  to  crush  him  in  an  eauad  force, 
(True  sword  to  sword),  TU  potent  »t  Iwm  some  way; 
Or  wrath,  or  craft,  mav  get  nim. 

1  Sol  He's  the  devil 

A^f.  Bolder,  though  not  so  subtle :  My  valour's  poison'd. 
With  only  sunerine  stain  by  him ;  for  him 
Shall  fly  out  of  itself:  nor  sleep  nor  sanctuary. 
Being  naked,  sick :  nor  fane,  nor  CapitoL 
The  prayers  of  priests,  nor  times  of  sacrifice, 
Embarquements  f  all  of  fiiry,  shall  lift  up 
Their  rotten  privilege  and  custom  'gainst 


My  hate  to  Marcius :  where  I  find  nim,  were  it 

At  home,  upon  §  my  brother's  guard,  even  there 

Asainst  the  hospitable  canon,  would  I 

Wash  my  fierce  hand  in  his  heart.    Go  yon  to  the  dty ; 

Learn,  how  'tis  held ;  and  what  they  are,  that  must 

Be  hostafi^  for  Bome. 

1  Sol  Will  not  you  go  ? 

At^.  I  am  attended  ||  at  the  cypress  grove : 


I  pray  you 
TTiss      ' 


3  south  the  city  mills),  bring  me  word  thither 
£[ow  the  world  goes ;  that  to  the  pace  of  it 
I  may  spur  on  my  journey. 
1  Sol  I  shall.  Sir.  iBxewd. 

ACT  11. 

SCENE  L^JRome.    A  JPubUe  Place. 

Enter  Menenius,  SiCTNitrs,  and  BRUTUS. 

Men.  The  augurer  tells  me,  we  shall  have  news  to-night. 

*  Whereat.  t  Poke,  push.  t  Embarments,  L  e.prohibitioiis. 

S  J.  e.  under.  |  Waited  for. 
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JSrtt,  Good,  or  bad? 

Men,  Not  aooording  to  the  prayer  of  the  people,  for  they  love 
not  Marciiis. 

Sic.  Nature  teaches  beasts  to  know  their  Mends. 

Men,  Pray  you,  who  does  the  wolf  love  ? 

Sic.  The  kmb. 

Men.  Ay,  to  devour  him ;  as  the  hungry  plebeians  would  the 
noble  Marcius. 

£m.  He's  a  lamb,  indeed,  that  baes  like  a  bear. 

Men,  He's  a  bear  indeed,  that  lives  like  a  lamb.  You  two  are 
old  men ;  tell  me  one  thing  that  I  shall  ask  you. 

Both  Trib,  Well,  Sir. 

Men.  In  what  enormity  is  Marcius  poor,  that  you  two  have 
not  in  abundance  ? 

Bru.  He'sjpoor  in  no  one  fault,  but  stored. with  all. 

Sic.  Especially,  in  pride. 

Bru.  Aiid  topping  all  others  in  boasting. 

Men.  This  is  strMige  now :  Do  you  two  know  how  you  are 
censured  here  in  the  city,  I  mean  of  us  o'the  right  hand  file  ? 
Do  you? 

Both  Trib,  Why,  how  are  we  censured  ? 

Men.  Because  you  talk  of  pride  now,— Will  you  not  be  angry  ? 

Bath  IHb.  Well,  well.  Sir,  welL 

Jfmt.  Why  'tis  no  great  matter ;  for  a  very  little  thief  of  occa- 
sion will  rob  you  of  a  great  deal  of  patience :  give  your  disposi- 
tion the  reins,  and  be  angry  at  your  pleasures;  at  the  leaat^  if 
you  take  it  as  a  pleasure  to  you,  in  being  so.  You  blame  Marciug 
for  beingproud  ? 

Bru.  We  do  it  not  alone.  Sir. 

Men.  I  know,  you  can  oo  very  little  alone ;  for  your  helps  are 
many ;  or  else  your  actions  would  grow  wondrous  single :  your 
abilities  are  too  infant-like,  for  doing  much  alone.  You  talk  of 
pride :  O,  that  you  could  turn  your  eyes  towards  the  napes*  of 
your  necks,  and  make  but  an  interior  survey  of  your  good  selves ! 
O,  that  you  could ! 
^  Bru.  What  then.  Sir? 

Men.  Why,  then  you  should  discover  a  brace  of  unmeriting, 
proud,  violent,  testy  magistrates,  (alias,  fools),  as  any  in  Eome. 

Sic.  Menemus,  you  are  known  well  enough  too. 

Men.  I  am  known  to  be  a  humorous  patrician^  and  one  that 
loves  a  cup  of  hot  wine  with  not  a  drop  of  allaymg  Tyber  in't : 
said  to  be  somethinc  imperfect,  in  favouring  the  first  complaint : 
hasty,  and  tinder-like.  upon  too  trivial  motion:  one  that  con- 
verses more  with  the  buttock  of  the  night,  than  with  the  fore- 
head of  the  morning. t  What  I  think.  I  utter;  and  spend  my 
maUce  in  my  breath :  Meeting  two  sucn  weals  J-men  as  you  are, 
(I  cannot  can  vouLycurguses),  if  the  drink  jrou  gave  me,  touch  my 
palate  adversely.  I  make  a  crooked  face  at  it.  I  cannot  say,  your 
worships  have  delivered  the  matter  well,  when  I  find  the  ass  in 
compound  with  the  major  part  of  your  syllables :  and  though  I 

*  In  allusion  to  the  proverb,  that  everjr  man  has  a  bag  before  him  in 
which  he  puts  his  neighbours'  faults,  and  another  behind  him,  in  which  he 
puts  his  own. 

t  Rather  a  late  lier  down  than  an  early  riser.  t  States. 
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must  be  content  to  bear  with  those  that  say  you  jore  reverend 
gr»ve  men ;  yet  tfaey  lie  deadly,  that  tail,  y&i  have  good  faoes. 
If  you  see  tms  in  the  map  of  my  microcosm,  follows  it,  that  lam 
known  well  enouf^  too  ?  What  harm  can  yourbissoii  eonspec- 
tuities  *  glean  out  of  this  ohaiaet^,  if  I  be  iLQCMni  enough  too  ? 

£ru.  Come,  Sir,  come,  we  know  you  well  enough. 

Men.  You  know  neitoer  me,  yoiuaelTes,  nor  4uiythxng.  You 
are  ambitious  for  i)oor  knaves'  caps  and  legs  ;t  you  -wear  out « 
good  wholesome  f<E»eiiooii,  in  hearmg  a  came  bvinreen  an  oraage- 
wife  and  a  fosset-flell^ ;  and  then  re-joum  ike  cevAaoYtansy  of 
threepence  to  a  second  day  of  audience. — ^When  you  are  hearing 
a  matter  between  party  and  party,  if  you  chance  to  foe  pindiea 
wiUi  the  cholic,  you  malee  faces  like  mnmmffiis ;  mb  up  tiie  bloody 
flag  against  all  patience;  and  in  roaring  for  a  ehamber-pot,  dis- 
miss the  controversy  bleedhig,  tbb  mere  mitangled  bf  your  hear- 
ing :  all  the  peace  you  make  in  their  (xane,  is,  calhng  hoi^  the 
parties  knaves :  You  are  a  pair  of  strange  ones. 

Bru.  Come,  come,  you  are  well  understeod  to  be  a  perfeoter 
gU>er  for  the  table,  than  a  neceeEMory  beQehea^in  the  Cai^toL 

Men.  Our  very  priests  must  become  mockers,  if  they  shall 
encounter  such  ridiculous  sabjeots  as  you  are.  When  you «peak 
best  unto  thepurpose,  it  is  not  worth  the  wagging  of  your  beards ; 
and  your  beards  deserve  not  so  honourable  a  grave,  as  to  stuff  a 
botener's  ouidiion,  or  to  be  entombed  in  aa  asB'«  pack-saddle.'  Yet 
ymi  must  be  nying,  Msreius  is  proud;  who,  in  a  cheap  esfama- 
tiom,  is  warih  all  yomr  predeeessors,  smee  DeuoaUon ;  though, 
peracb^iture,  some  of  the  beet  of  them  w«se  heredU«ry  hang- 
men. Good  den  to  your  worships ;  more  of  your  oosivs^rsatiom 
would  infect  my  brain,  being  the  herdsmen  «f  ihe  beastly  ple- 
biaas:  I  will  be  bold  to  take  my  leave  of  you. 

[Bsu.  eatd  SiC.  retire  tafhe  hook  ^ike  Soem. 

JBnter  VOLTTMINA,  ViEGTLiA,  and  Yaxeeia,  Sec. 
How  now,  my  as  fair  as  noble  ladies,  (and  the  moon,  were  (^ 
earthly,  no  nobler),  whither  do  you  follow  your  ^yes  so  fastE 

Vol.  Honourable  Menenius,  my  boy  Marcius  approaches;  for 
the  love  of  Juno,  let's  go. 

Men.  Ha!  Marcius  coming  home ? 

Vol.  Ay,  worthy  Menenius ;  and  with  pro^[>erous^^proba1ion. 

Men.  T^  my  cap,  Jupiter,  and  I  thank  ^lee  .*— Hoo !  Marcius 
coming  home  ? 

Two  Ladies.  Nay,  'tis  true. 

Vol.  Look,  here's  a  letter  from  him ;  the  state  hath  another, 
his  wife  anotner ;  and,  I  thicJc,  there's  one  at  home  for  you. 

Men.  I  win  make  my  very  hpuse  reel  to-night :— A  letter  for 
me? 

Vir.  Yes,  certain,  there's  a  letter  for  you ;  I  saw  it. 

Men.  A  letter  for  me  ?  It  gives  me  an  estate  of  seven  years' 
health,  in  which  time  I  will  make  a  lip  at  the  physician :  the 
most  sovereign  prescription  in  GaJlen  is  out  empiricutic,  and,  to 
this  preservative,  of  no  better  report  than  a  horse-drench.  Is  he 
not  wounded  ?  he  was  wont  to  come  home  wounded. 

Vvr.  O,  no,  no,  no. 

*  Blind  perceptions. 
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Vol.  O.  he  is  wounded,  I  thank  the  geds  for't. 

Men.  So  do  I  too,  if  it  be  not  too  much :— Brings  'a  victory  in 
his  pocket  ? — The  wounds  beoome  Mm. 

Vol.  On's  brows.  Menenius:  he  comes  iSne  third  time  home 
with  the  oaken  ^land. 

Men.  Has  he  disciplined  Aufidius  soundly  ? 

Vol.  Titus  Lartius  writes,-~they  fought  together,  but  Aufidius 
got  oflf. 

Men.  And  'twas  time  for  him  too,  FU  warrant  him  that :  an 
he  had  staid  by  him,  I  would  not  have  been  so  fidiused  for  all  the 
chests  in  CorioU,  and  the  gold  that^s  in  them.  Is  the  senate 
possiessed  *  of  this  ? 

Vol.  Good  ladies,  let's  go : — Yes,  yes,  yes:  the  senate  has  letters 
from  the  seoeral,  wherein  he  gives  my  son  the  whole  name  of 
the  war :  he  hath  in  l^is  action  outdone  his  former  deeds  doubly. 

Vol.  In  tr(^  there's  wmidr«us  things  spoke  of  him. 

Men.  Wondrous  ?  ay,  I  warrant  you,  and  not  without  his  true 


Vlr.  The  gods  grant  tiiem  true ! 

Vol.  True?  pow, wow. 

Men.  True?  I'll  be  6w«m  th^  aire  true: — Where  is  he 
wounded?— God  save  your  good  worships!  [To  the  Tribunes, 
who  come  forward].  Marcius  is  oomine  home:  he  has  more 
cause  to  be  proud.    Where  is  he  wounded  ? 

Vol.  V  the  shoulder,  and  i'  the  left  arm :  There  will  be  large 
cicatrices  to  show  the  people,  when  he  shall  stand  for  his  place. 
He  received  in  the  repulse  or  Tarquin,  seven  hurts  i'  the  boay» 

Men.  One  in  l^e  neck,  and  two  m  the  thigh,— -there's  nine  that 
I  know. 

Vol.  He  had,  before  this  last  eQq)edition,  twenty-^^  woimds 
upon  him. 

Men.  Now  if  s  twentv-seven :  every  ga^  was  an  enemy's  grave. 
[Ashoutandjlourish],    Hark!  the  trumpets. 

Vol.  These  are  the  ushers  of  Marcius :  Ddbre  him  he  carries 
noise,  and  behind  him  he  leaves  tears. 
Deatn,  that  dark  spirit,  in's  nervy  arm  doth  lie ; 
Which  being  advanced,  declines,  f  and  th^i  men  die. 

A  Sennet.  %  Trumpet  sound.    Enter  CoMINTCrs  and  TiTTIS  Lab- 

TIUS;  between  them,  COETOLANUS,  crowned   with  an  oaken 

Garland;  with  Captains,  Soldiers,  and  a  Herald. 

Ser,  Know,  Bome,  that  all  alone  Marcius  did  fight 
Within  Corioa'  gates :  where  he  hath  won, 
With  fame,  a  name  to  Gaius  Marcius ;  these 
In  honour  follows,  Coriolanus : 
Welcome  to  Bome,  renowned  Coriolanus !  [Flowrish. 

All,  Welcome  to  Home,  renownwi  Coriolanus ! 

Cor.  No  more  of  this,  it  dees  ofieud  my  heart ; 
Pray  now,  no  more. 

Com.  liook.  Sir,  your  mother, 

Cor.  O ! 
You  have,  I  know,  petition'd  all  tlie  gods  [EkeeU. 

Por  my  prosperity. 

*  Informed.  t  Falls.  t  Flpurish  on  comets. 
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VoL  Na^  my  good  soldier,  up; 
My  gentle  Maroius.  worthy  Cuus,  and 
By  deed-achieving  honour  newly  named, 
W  hat  is  it  ?  Ooriolanus,  must  I  call  thee  ? 
But  O,  thy  wife. 

Cor,  My  gracious*  silence,  hail ! 
Wouldst  thou  have  laugh'd,  had  I  come  coffined  home, 
That  weep'st  to  see  me  triumph  ?  Ah,  my  dear, 
Such  eyes  the  widows  in  Conoli  wear. 
And  mothers  that  lack  sons. 

Men.  Now  the  gods  crown  thee ! 

Cor,  And  live  you  yet  ?— O  my  sweet  lady,  pardon. 

[2b  Valeria. 

Vol,  I  know  not  where  to  turn  :~0  welcome  home ; 
And  welcome,  general ;— And  you  are  welcome  alL 

Men,  A  hundred  thousand  welcomes :  I  could  weep. 
And  I  could  laugh ;  I  am  light,  and  heavy :  Welcome : 
A  curse  begin  at  very  root  of  his  heart, 
That  is  not  glad  to  see  thee ! — ^Tou  are  three, 
That  Bome  should  dote  on :  yet,  by  the  faith  of  men. 
We  have  some  old  crab-trees  here  at  home,  that  will  not 
Be  grafted  to  your  reUsh.    Yet  welcome,  warriors ; 
We  call  a  nettle,  but  a  nettle ;  and 
The  faults  of  fools,  but  folly. 

Com,  Ever  right. 

Cor,  Menenius,  ever,  ever. 

ffer.  Give  way  there,  and  go  on. 

Cor,  Your  hand,  and  yours :  [To  his  Wife  and  Mother. 

Ere  in  our  own  house  I  do  shade  my  head. 
The  good  patricians  must  be  visited ; 
From  whom  I  have  received  not  only  greetings. 
But  with  them  change  of  honours. 

Vol,  I  have  lived 
To  see  inherited  my  very  wishes, 
And  the  buildings  of  my  fancy :  only  there 
Is  one  thing  wanting,  which  I  doubt  not,  but 
Our  Bome  will  cast  upon  thee. 

Cor,  Enow,  good  mother, 
I  had  rather  be  their  servant  in  my  way. 
Than  sway  with  them  in  theirs. 

Com,  On,  to  the  Capitol. 

[I^ourish,    Comets,    JExeuni  in  siaie,  as 
before.    The  Tribunes  remain, 

Bru,  All  tongues  speak  of  him,  and  the  bleared  sights 
Are  spectaded  to  seemm :  Your  prattling  nurse 
Into  a  rapture  t  lets  her  baby  cry. 
While  she  chats  him :  the  kitchen  malkin  X  pins 
Her  richest  lockram  §  1)out  her  reechy  |i  necL 
Clambering  the  walls  to  eve  him :  stalls,  bulks,'windows, 
Are  smothered  up,  leads  fill'd,  and  ridges  horsed 
With  variable  complexions;  all  agreemg 
In  earnestness  to  see  him :  seld  If-shown  flamens** 

*  7.  e.  my  silent  Grace!  f  Fit.  t  Molly,  wench. 

h  linen.  g  Greasy.  if  Seldom.  **  Priests. 
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Do  press  among  the  popular  thrones,  and  puflf 
To  win  a  vulgar  station :  *  our  veil'a  dames 
Commit  the  war  of  white  and  damask,  in 
Their  nicely-gawdedt  cheeks,  to  the  wanton  spoil 
Of  Phoehus*  huming  kisses :  such  a  pother. 
As  if  that  whatsoever  e9d,  who  leads  him. 
Were  slyly  crept  into  Bis  human  powers. 
And  gave  him  graceM  posture. 

Sic.  On  the  sudden, 
I  warrant  him  consuL 

Bru,  Then  our  ofl&oe  may, 
Buringhis  power,  go  asleep. 

Sic,  He  cannot  temperately  transport  his  honours 
From  where  he  should  begin,  and  end ;  but  will 
Lose  those  that  he  hath  won. 

£ru.  In  that  there's  comfort. 

Sic.  Doubt  not  the  commoners^  for  whom  we  stand. 
But  they,  upon  tneir  ancient  mahce^  will 
Porget,  with  the  least  cause,  these  his  new  honours ; 
Which  that  he'll  give  them,  make  as  Uttle  question 
As  t  he  is  proud  to  do't. 

Bru.  I  heard  him  swear, 
Were  he  to  stand  for  consul,  never  would  he 
Appear  i'  the  market-place,  nor  on  him  put 
The  napless  vesture  of  humility ; 
Nor,  showing  (as  the  manner  is)  his  wounds 
To  the  people,  beg  their  stinking  breaths. 

Sic.  'fe  right. 

Bru.  It  was  his  word :  O,  he  would  miss  it,  rather 
Than  carry  it,  but  by.  the  suit  o'the  gentry  to  him. 
And  the  desire  of  the'nobles. 

Sic.  I  wish  no  better. 
Than  have  him  hold  that  purpose,  and  to  put  it 
In  execution. 

Bru.  *Tis  most  like,  he  will. 

Sic.  It  shall  be  to  mm  then,  as  our  good  wills  § 
A  sure  destruction. 

Bru.  So  it  must  fall  out 
To  him,  or  our  authorities.    Por  an  end 
We  must  suggest  the  people,  in  what  hatred 
He  still  hath  held  them ;  that,  to  his  power,  he  would 
Have  made  them  mules,  silenced  their  pleaders,  and 
Dispropertied  their  freedoms ;  holding  them. 
In  human  action  and  capacity. 
Of  no  more  soul  nor  fitness  for  the  world^ 
Than  camels  in  their  war ;  who  have  their  provand  || 
Only  for  bearing  burdens,  and  sore  blows 
For  sinking  under  them. 

Sic.  This,  as  you  say,  suggested 
At  some  time  when  his  soaring  insolence 
Shall  teach  the  people  (which  time  shall  not  want. 
If  he  be  put  upon 't ;  and  that's  as  easy, 

*  Common  standingr-place.  t  Adorned.  t  (That) 

i  7.  e.  oar  adrantage  requires.  I  Prorender. 


Ab  to  set  dogs  on  sheep),  will  be  Ids  fire 
To  kindle  their  dry  stubble ;  and  tb:^  bkusd 
Shall  darken  him  for  ever. 

JSnter  a  MESSfiirafiB. 

Bru,  What's  the  matter  ? 

Mesa,  You  are  sent  for  to  the  CapitoL    Ti$  thonghlv 
That  Marcius  shall  be  consul :  I  have  seen 
The  dumb  men  throne  to  see  hun,  and  the  blind 
To  hear  him  speak :  Tne  matrons  flung  their  gloves. 
Ladies  and  maids  their  scarfs  and  handkerchief. 
Upon  him  as  he  pass'd :  the  nobles  bended. 
As  to  Jove's  statue ;  and  the  commons  maae 
A  shower,  and  thunder,  with  their  caps  and  shouts : 
I  never  saw  the  like. 

Bru.  Lefs  to  the  Capitol ; 
And  carry  with  us  ears  and  eyes  for  the  time. 
But  hearts  for  the  event. 

Sic,  Have  with  you.  iJExeunt. 

SCJSNU II.— 1^  same.    The  Ca^UoL 
!Enter  two  OFFICERS  to  lay  cusMotis. 

1  (W'  Come,  come,  they  are  almost  h/sre :  Howmaay  stand  for 
consulships  ? 

2  Ojf.  Three,  they  say:  but  'tis  thouj^  of  ev«ry  one,  Corio- 
lanus  will  carry  it. 

1  Of.  That's  a  brave  fellow;  but  he's  vengeance  proud,  and 
loves  not  the  common  people. 

2  Q^.  'Faith  there  h«ve  been  many  great  men  that  have 
flatter'd  the  people,  who  ne'er  loved  them;  and  there  be  many 
that  they  have  loved,  they  know  not  wherefo^re:  so  tiiat,  if  th^ 
love  they  know  not  why,  they  hate  upon  no  better  a  groimd : 
Therefore,  for  CoiiolanuB  neither  to  care  whether  feey  love,  or 
hate  him,  manifests  the  true  knowledge  he  has  in  th^  di^K>- 
sition ;  and.  out  of  his  noble  carelessness,  lets  them  plainly  aeet. 

1  Ow.  If  he  did  not  care  whether  he  had  their  love,  or  no,  he 
waved^  indifferently  *  'twixt  doing  them  neither  goody  aor  harm ; 
but  he  seeks  their  hate  with  ^eater  devotion  th^  tiiey  can 
render  it  him ;  and  leaves  notiung  undone,  that  may  fully  chsr 
cover  him  their  opposite,  f  Now,  to  seem  to  aiSEect  the  malice 
and  displeafflire  of  the  peoide>  is  as  bad  as  that  which  he  dolikee^ 
to  flatter  thiem  for  their  lovei 

2  Of.  He  hath  deserved  worthily  of  his  country :  And  his  as- 
cent IS  not  by  such  easy  degrees  as  those,  wh^  having  been 
supple  and  courteous  to  the  peoplei,  bonnetted  i  without  any 
further  deed  to  heave  them  at  all  mto  their  estimatiim  and  re- 
port :  but  he  hath  so  planted  his  honours  in  their  ^es;  aod  his 
actions  in  their  hearts,  that  for  their  tongues  to  be  silent,  and 
not  confess  so  much,  were  a  kind  of  ingrat^ul  injury ;  to  r^rt 
otherwise  were  a  maUce,.that  giving  itself  the  Ue,  would  pludc 
reproof  and  rebuke  from  everj^  ear  that  heard  it. 

1  (W.  No  more  of  him;  he  is  a  worthy  man:  Make  wa^«:  they 
are  coming. 
*  He  would  have  been  indifferent.        t  Adversary.        $.Took  off  caps. 
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A  Sennet    Enter^  with  LiCTOBS  h^fhre  tJkem;  OOMIKros^  the 

Consul,  MfiSTEinus,  COBIOLAJnm,  man»    oiher  Sbnatobs, 

SiciNins,  and  Bbutub.    2%e  SxsATOJtB  tai»  their  places; 

the  Tbibusbb  tetke  theirs  also  bf  themeehee. 

Men,  Having  determined  of  the  Voices,  and 
To  send  for  Titus  Larttns,  it  remains; 
As  the  main  point  of  this  our  afb^'-meeling'. 
To  gratify  his  noble  sOTvice,  that 
Hatn  thus  stood  for  his  country :  Therefore^  please  you. 
Most  reverend  and  grave  elders,  to  desire 
The  present  consul,  and  kst  general 
In  our  well-found  successes,  to  report 
A  little  of  that  worthy  work  performed 
By  Caius  Marcius  Coriolanus;  whom 
We  meet  here,  both  to  thank  and  to  remember 
With  honours  like  himself. 

1  Sen,  Si>eak  good  Cominius : 
Leave  nothing  out  for  length,  and  ma^  us  think, 
Sather  our  state 's  defective  ror  requital, 
Than  we  to  stretch  it  out.    Masters  o'  the  people^ 
"We  do  request  your  kindest  ears :  and,  after. 
Your  loving  motion  toward  t^e  common  booy 
To  yield  what  passes  here. 

Sic.  We  are  convented 
Upon  a  pleasing  treaty ;  and  have  hearts 
Inclinable  to  honour  and  advance 
The  theme  of  our  assembly. 

£ru.  Which  the  rather 
We  shall  be  bless'd  to  do,  if  he  remember 
A  kinder  value  of  the  people,  thafit 
He  hath  hereto  mriz'd  them  at» 

Men.  That's  off,  that's  off,* 
I  would  you  rather  had  been  silent :  Please  yoa 
To  hear  Cominius  speak  ? 

Bru.  Most  wiHingly : 
But  yet  my  caution  was  more  pertinent, 
Than  the  rebuke  you  give  it. 

Men.  He  loves  your  people ; 
But  tie  him  not  to  be  their  bedfellow. — 
Worthy  Cominius,  speak.— Nay,  keep  your  plao& 

[CoBiOLANTJS  rises,  and  offers  to  go  oieosr* 

1  Sen.  Sit,  Coriolanus :  never  shame  to  near 
What  you  have  nobly  done. 

Cor.  Your  honours' pardon ; 
I  had  rather  have  my  wounds  to  heal  again. 
Than  here  say  how  I  got  them. 

£ru.  Sir,  I  hope, 
My  words  disbench'd  you  not. 

Cor.  No,  Sir:  yet  oft, 
When  blows  have  made  me  stay,  I  fled  from  word& 
You  sooth'd  not  therefore  hurt  not :  Bu^  your  people 
I  love  them  as  tuey  weigh. 

*  Nothing  to  the  purpose. 
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Men,  Pray  now,  at  down. 

Cor.  I  had  rather  have  one  scratch  my  head  i'  the  sun. 
When  the  alarum  were  struck,  than  idly  sit 
To  hear  my  nothings  monster'd.  [Bxit  CoBiOLAims. 

Men.  Masters  oHhe  people. 
Your  multiplying  spawn  how  can  he  flatter, 
(That's  thousand  to  one  good  one),  when  you  now  see. 
He  had  rather  venture  all  his  limbs  for  honour. 
Than  one  of  his  ears  to  hear  it  ?— Pro<^,  Cominius. 

Com.  I  shall  lack  voice :  the  deeds  of  Coriolanus 
Should  not  be  utter*d  feebly.— It  is  held. 
That  valour  is  the  chiefest  virtue,  and 
Most  dignifies  the  haver :  *  if  it  be. 
The  man  I  speak  of  cannot  in  the  world 
Be  singly  counterpois'd.    At  sixteen  years. 
When  l?arquin  made  a  head  for  Bome,t  he  fought 
Bevond  the  mark  of  others ;  our  then  dictator. 
Whom  with  all  praise  I  point  at,  saw  him  fight. 
When  with  his  Amazonian  chin  t  he  drove 
The  bristled§  Hm  before  him :  he  bestrid 
An  o'er-press'd  Roman,  and  i'  the  consul's  view 
Slew  thi^e  opposers :  Tarquin's  self  he  met. 
And  struck  nun  on  ||  his  knee ;  in  that  da/s  feats, 
When  he  might  act  the  woman  in  the  scene,  if 
He  proved  best  man  i'  the  fields  and  for  his  meed 
Was  brow-bound  with  the  oak.    His  pupil  age 
3ian-ent6red  thus,  he  waxed  like  a  sea ; 
And,  in  the  brunt  of  seventeen  battles  since, 
He  lurch'd  **  all  swords  o'  the  garland.    For  this  last. 
Before  and  in  Oorioli,  let  me  say, 
I  cannot  speak  him  home :  he  stopp'd  the  fliers ; 
And,  by  his  rare  example,  made  the  coward 
Turn  terror  into  amort ;  as  waves  before 
A  vessel  under  sail,  so  men  obey'd. 
And  fell  below  his  stem:  his  sword  (death's  stamp), 
Where  it  did  mark,  it  took ;  from  fiioe  to  foot 
He  was  a  thing  of  olood,  whose  every  motion 
Was  timed  with  dying  cries :  alone  ne  enter'd 
The  mortal  gate  o^the  city,  which  he  painted 
With  shunless  destiny,  aidless  came  off. 
And  with  a  sudden  re-enforcement  struck 
Corioli,  like  a  planet :  now  all's  his : 
When  by-and-by  the  din  of  war  'gan  pierce 
His  ready  sense :  then  straight  his  doubled  spirit 
He-quicken'd  what  in  flesh  was  fatigate. 
And  to  the  battle  came  he ;  where  he  did 
Bun  reeking  o'er  the  lives  of  men,  as  if 
'Twere  a  perpetual  spoil :  and,  till  we  caU'd 
Both  field  and  city  ours,  he  never  stood 
To  ease  his  breast  with  panting. 

•  Possessor.  t  Raised  an  army.  %  Without  a  beard. 

I  Bearded.  g  /.  e.  to. 

^JiS'  ^**  smooth-faced  enough  to  act  a  woman's  part  in  a  play. 
••  Deprived.  *—  *-    ^ 


8CBNB  n.]  COBIOLANirS.  618 

Men,  "Worthy  man ! 

1  Sen.  He  cannot  but  with  measure  fit  *  the  honours 
Which  we  devise  him. 

Com.  Our  spoils  he  kick'd  at ; 
And  look'd  upon  things  precious,  as  they  were 
The  comimon  muck  o'  the  world :  he  covets  less 
Than  misery  f  itself  would  give :  rewards 
His  deeds  with  doing  them ;  and  is  content 
To  spend  the  time,  to  end  it. 

Men,  He's  right  noble ; 
Let  him  be  calPd  for. 

1  Sen.  Call  for  Ooriolanus. 

Qjf,  He  doth  appear. 

He-enter  Cobioianus. 

Men.  The  senate,  Coriolanus,  are  well  pleas'd 
To  make  thee  consuL 

Cor.  I  do  owe  them  still 
My  life,  and  services. 

Men.  It  then  remains 
That  you  do  speak  to  the  people. 

Cor.  I  do  beseech  you. 
Let  me  o'erleap  that  custom;  for  I  cannot 
Put  on  the  gown,  stand  naked,  and  entreat  them, 
7or  my  wounds'  sake,  to  give  their  suffrage :  please  you. 
That  I  may  pass  this  doing. 

Sic  Sir,  the  jpeoi>le 
Must  have  their  voices;  neither  will  they  bate 
One  jot  of  ceremony. 

M£n.  Put  them  not  to't  :— 
Pray  you,  go  fit  you  to  the  custom ;  and 
Take  to  you,  as  your  predecessors  have, 
Tour  honour  with  your  form. 

Cor.  It  is  a  part 
That  I  shall  blush  in  acting,  and  might  well 
Be  taken  from  the  people. 

Sru,  Mark  you  that ! 

Cor.  To  brag  unto  them,— Thus  I  did,  and  thus  ;— 
Show  them  the  unaking  scars  which  I  should  hide. 
As  if  I  had  received  them  for  the  hire 
Of  their  breath  only  .'— 

Men,  Do  not  stand  upon 't— 
We  reoonmiend  to  you,  tribunes  of  the  people, 
Our  purpose  to  them ;— and  to  our  noble  consul 
Wish  we  all  joy  and  honour. 

Sen.  To  Conolanus  come  alljoy  and  honour  I 

lltourish.    Then  exeunt  Seitatoes. 

Sru,  Ton  see  how  he  intends  to  use  the  people. 

Sic.  May  they  perceive  his  intent !  He  that  will  require  them^ 
As  if  he  did  contemn  what  he  requested 
Should  be  in  them  to  give. 

£ru.  Come,  we'll  iiuorm  them 

*  Become,  f  Avarice. 

VOL.  in.  2L  ' 
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Of  our  proceedings  here :  on  the  market-plaofii 

I  know,  they  do  attaod  us.  [jl^eevft^. 

SCENE  lUr-The  8(me.    TheFonm. 

Enter  ieveral  C1TIZSK& 

1  at  Once,  if  he  do  require  our  Toiow,  we  mig^  not  to  deny 
him. 

2  at  We  may,  Sir,  if  we  will 

8  at  We  have  power  in  ourselves  to  do  it,  but  it  is  m  power 
that  we  have  no  power  to  do :  for  if  he  diiow  us  his  wounoi,  and 
tell  us  his  deeds,  we  are  to  put  our  tongues  into  thase  wouadi, 
and  sp^Ekk  for  them ;  so,  if  he  tell  us  his  noble  deeds^  we  must  also 
tell  hun  our  noble  acceptance  of  them.  IngratHude  is  monstrous : 
and  for  the  multitude  to  be  ingrateful,  wtfe  to  make  a  monster 
of  the  multitude ;  of  the  whiclL  we,  bemg  members,  should  bring 
ourselves  to  be  monstrous  memoers. 

1  at  And  to  make  us  no  better  thought  oC  a  httle  help  wffl 
serve :  for  once,  when  we  stood  up  a^ut  iAie  com,  he  himself 
stuck  not  to  call  us  the  many-headed  multitude. 

8  CU.  We  have  been  called  so  of  many;  not  l^t  our  heads  aie 
some  brown,  some  black,  some  aubunL  some  bald^  but  that  oar 
wits  are  so  diversely  coloured:  and  truly  I  l^iink,  if  all  our  wits 
were  to  issue  out  of  one  skull,  th^  would  fbr  evt,  west,  north, 
south ;  and  their  consent  of  one  direct  way  should  be  st  onoe  to 
all  the  points  of  the  compass. 

2  Ct<.  Think  you  so?  Which  way,doyop  judge,my  wft  wouMfr? 
8  on.  Nay,  your  wit  will  not  so  soon  out  as  aenotiber  mao'i!  wul, 

'tis  strongly  wedged  up  in  a  blodL-head :  but  if  it  were  at  hberfy> 
'twould,  sure,  southward. 

2  at  Whvthatwajr? 

3  C»^.  To  lose  itself  in  a  tog;  where,  being  three  parts  melM 
away  with  rotten  dews,  the  fourth  would  rOTum  for  oonsoienoD 
sake,  to  help  to  get  thee  a  wife. 

2  at.  You  are  never  without  your  tricks  :--Tou  micr.  you  nuqc 
8  at.  Are  you  all  resolved  to  give  your  voioes  ?  But  that%  bo 

matter,  the  ereater  part  carries  it.    I  say,  if  he  woaM  incline  to 

the  people,  there  was  never  a  worthier  man. 

Enter  OoBioiiAJBiTrs  tmd  Mmuumnk 
Here  he  comes,  andin  the  gown  of  humili^;  mairik  his  behaviour. 
We  are  not  to  stay  altogether,  but  to  come  by  him  where  he 
stands,  by  ones,  by  twos,  and  by  threes.  He^^to  moke  his  requests 
by  particulars :  wheron  every  one  oi  us  has  a  siiii^  hoseur,  in 
givmg  him  our  own  voices  with  onr  own  tongues:  tberelMre  iol- 
low  me,  and  I'll  direct  you  how  you  shall  go  by  him. 

uiU.  Content,  ooBtent  [Jjessf. 

Men.  O,  Sir,  you  are  not  ri«^ :  have  you  not  known 
The  worthiest  men  have  done  it  f 

Cor.  Whsttmustlsay?— 
I  pray,  Sir,--Plague  upoB*t !  I  cannot  brins 

My  tongue  to  such  a  pace : ^Look,  Sir;       gy  weaMis^- 

I  got  them  in  my  country's  service,  when 
Some  certain  of  your  brethren  roar'd,  vid  ran 
JCTom  the  noise  of  our  own  drums. 
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Msfk  O me,  the  sods! 
Teu  must  not  speai  of  thai ;  you  must  desire  than 
To  think  upon  you. 

Cor.  Think  upon  me  ?  Hang  'em  t 
I  would  they  would  forget  me,  like  the  virtues 
Whioh  our  divines  lose  Dy  them. 

Men,  Toull  mar  all; 
ril  leave  you :  Pray  you,  speak  to  them,  I  pray  you. 
In  wholesome  manner.  lExit, 

Enter  two  CiTIZBNS. 

Cor,  Bid  them  wash  their  faces. 
And  keep  their  teeth  clean.— So,  here  comes  a  hraoe, 
You  know  the  cause.  Sir,  of  my  standing  here. 

1  at.  We  do,  Sir ;  tell  us  what  hath  brought  you  to't. 
Cor.  Mine  own  desert. 

2  at  Your  own  desert  ? 
Cor,  Ay,  not 

Mine  own  desire. 

1  at.  How !  not  your  own  deare  ? 

Cor.  No,  Sir: 
'Twas  never  my  desire  yel 
To  trouble  the  poor  with  begging. 

1  at.  You  must  IMnk,  if  we  give  you  aaything, 
"We  hope  to  gain  by  you. 

Cor,  Well  then,  I  pray,  your  price  oi^  the  oonflttbhip  ? 

1  at.  The  price  is^  Sir,  to  ask  it  kindly. 
Cor.  Kindly? 

Sir.  I  pray  let  me  ha^t :  I  ha^e  wounds  i»  show  3rou» 
Which  shall  be  yours  in  private.— Your  good  voice.  Sir ; 
What  sayyou  P 

2  CU.  You  shall  hai^  ilv  wori^  Sir. 
Cor.  A  match,  Sir : — 

There  is  in  all  two  worthy  voices  begg'd— 
I  have  your  alms  [  adieu. 

1  OU,  But  this  IS  something  odd. 

2  GVi  Aa  'imete  to  give  again,— But  'tie  no  mattor. 

[MB§mU  iw^  OlTIZBKS. 

Xnier  t¥JO  ot^er  CmxEJXB* 

Cor,  Pray  y<m  now,  if  it  may  stand  with  the  trade  of  your 
voiceSj  that  I  may  be  consul,  I  have  here  the  onstmnary  gown. 

8  at.  You  have  deserved  noldy  of  your  oous^  and  you  have 
not  deserved  nobly. 

Cor.  Your  enigma  ? 

8  at.  You  have  been  a  scourge  to  har  eiMmies^  you  have  been 
a  rod  to  her  friends ;  you  have  not,  indeed,  loved  the  common 
people. 

Cor,  You  should  account  me  the  more  virtuous,  that  I  hav& 
not  been  common  in  my  love.  I  will.  Sir,  fiatt^  my  sworn 
brother  the  i)eople,  to  earn  a  dearer  estimation  of  them :  'tis  a 
condition  they  account  gentle :  and  since  the  wisdom  of  their 
choice  is  ra^er  to  have  my  hat  than  my  heart,  I  will  practise  the 
insinuating  nod,  and  be  off  to  them  most  counterfSsiSy ;  that  is, 
2l2 
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Sir,  I  will  counterfeit  the  bewitchment  of  some  popular  man, 
ana  give  it  bountifully  to  the  desirers.  Therefore,  beseech  you, 
I  may  be  consul 

4  UU.  We  ho^  to  find  you  our  friend ;  and  therefore  give  you 
our  voices  hearuly. 

3  CU.  Ton  have  received  many  wounds  for  your  country. 

Car,  I  will  not  seal  *  your  knowledge  with  showing  them.    I 
will  make  much  of  your  voices,  and  so  trouble  you  no  further. 

£oth  at  The  gods  give  you  joy,  Sir,  heartily !  lEj^uwi. 

Cor.  Most  sweet  voices  !— 
Better  it  is  to  die^  better  to  starve, 
Than  crave  the  hire  which  first  we  do  deserve. 
Why  in  this  woolvish  gown  should  I  stand  here. 
To  beg  of  Hob  and  Pick,  that  do  appear. 
Their  needless  vouches :  Custom  calls  me  to't : — 
What  custom  wills,  in  all  things  should  we  do't 
The  dust  on  antique  time  womd  he  unswept 
And  mountainous  error  be  too  highly  heap'a 
For  truth  to  over-peer,  t— Bather  than  fool  it  so. 
Let  the  high  office  and  the  honour  go 
To  one  that  would  do  thus.— I  am  half  through ; 
The  one  part  suffer'd,  the  other  will  I  do. 

Snter  three  other  CITIZENS. 
Here  come  more  voices,— 
Tour  voices :  for  your  voices  I  have  fought ; 
Watch'd  for  your  voices ;  for  your  voices,  bear 
Of  wounds  two  dozen  odd ;  battles  thrice  six, 
I  have  seen  and  have  heard  of ;  for  your  voices. 
Done  many  thinss,  some  less,  some  more :  your  voices : 
Indeed,  I  would  be  consul. 

6  at.  He  has  done  nobly,  and  cannot  go  without  any  honest 
man's  voice. 

6  at.  Therefore  let  him  be  consul :  The  gods  give  him  joy, 
and  make  him  good  friend  to  the  people ! 

All.  Amen,  Amen. 

Qod  save  thee,  noble  consul !  lExeunt  Citizens. 

Cor.  Worthy  voices ! 

Me-enter  MSNENIUS,  with  Bbutxts,  cmd  SiclNlirs. 

Men.  You  have  stood  your  limitation ;  and  the  tribunes 
Endue  you  with  the  people's  voice :  Remains. 
That,  in  the  official  marks  invested,  you 
Anon  do  meet  the  senate. 

Cor.  Is  this  done? 

Sic.  The  custom  of  request  vou  have  discharged: 
The  people  do  admit  you ;  ana  are  summon'd 
To  meet  anon,  upon  your  approbation. 

Cor.  Where  ?  at  tne  senate-house  ? 

Sic.  There,  Coriolanus. 

Cor.  May  I  then  change  these  garments  ? 

Sic.  Tou  mav.  Sir. 

Cor.  That  rll  straight  do ;  and,  knowing  myself  again, 
£K)pau:  to  the  senate-house. 

♦  I,  e,  confirm,  t  Overlook.  r.. 
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Men,  Til  keep  you  company.— -Will  you  along  ? 

JBru,  We  stay  here  for  the  people. 

Sic.  Pare  you  well.  i:ExeH«t  GoBiOL.  and  Meken. 

He  has  it  now  \  and  by  his  looks,  methinks, 
'Tis  warm  at  his  heart. 

Bru.  With  a  proud  heart  he  wore 
His  humble  weeds :  Will  you  dismiss  the  people  ? 

Jte-enter  CITIZENS. 
Sic,  How  now,  my  masters  ?  have  you  chose  this  man  ? 

1  Cit,  He  has  our  voices,  Sir. 

JBru.  We  pray  the  gods,  he  may  deserve  your  loves, 

2  CU.  Amen,  Sir:  To  my  poor  unworthy  notice. 
He  mock'd  us,  when  he  begsrd  our  voices. 

8  ae.  Certainly, 
He  flouted  us  donmri^ht 

1  at.  No,  'tis  his  kmd  of  speech,  he  did  not  mock  us. 

2  CU.  Not  one  amongst  us  save  yourself,  but  says, 
He  used  us  scornfully :  he  should  have  showed  us 
His  marks  of  merit,  wounds  received  for  his  country. 

Sic  Why,  so  he  did,  I  am  sure. 

at.  No;  no  man  saw  'em.  [Several ^aK  . 

8  at.  He  said,  he  had  wounds,  which  he  could  snow  in  private; 
And  with  his  ha^  tiius  waving  it  in  scorn, 
I  would  he  consul^  wsshdi  <tgedcuHomf 
But  by  your  voices,  will  not  so  permit  me:^ 
Tour  voices,  there/ore :  When  we  granted  that. 
Here  wtia,—Ithank  you  for  your  voicet,— thank  you^-^ 
Your  most  sweet  voices . — now  you  have  ^ft  your  voices. 
I  have  nofurther  with  you . ^Was  not  this  mockery  r 

Sic.  Why,  either,  you  were  i^orant  to  see't ; 
Or,  seeing  i^  of  such  childish  mendliness 
To  yield  your  voices  ? 

Bru.  Could  you  not  have  told  him, 
As  you  were  lesson'd— When  he  had  no  power. 
But  was  a  petty  servant  to  the  state. 
He  was  your  enemy :  ever  spake  against 
Tour  liberties,  and  the  charters  that  you  bear 
r  the  body  of  the  weal :  and  now.  arriving 
A  place  of  potency,  and  sway  o'  tne  state. 
If  he  should  still  malignantly  remain 
Past  foe  to  the  plebeii,  *  your  voices  might 
Be  curses  to  yourselves  ?  You  should  have  said. 
That,  as  his  worthy  deeds  did  claim  no  less 
Than  what  he  stood  for ;  so  his  gracious  nature 
Would  think  upon  you  for  your  voices,  and 
Translate  his  mahoe  towards  you  into  love, 
Standing  your  friendly  lord. 

Sic,  Thus  to  have  said. 
As  you  were  fore-advise^  had  touch'd  his  snirit. 
And  tried  his  inclination;  from  him  pluck'd 
Either  his  gracious  promise,  which  you  might, 

*  Le.l  can  only,  according  to  the  custom,  be  so  by  your  suffrages* 
t  Plebeians. 
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As  cause  had  call'd  jou  uz).  hwe  held  him  to ; 
Or  else  it  would  have  galrd  his  ewcly  mAxae, 
Which  emUty  &admm  not  article 
Tjdng  him  1k)  aught ; .  eo,  putting  him  to  ngeb 
Tou  should  have  ta'en  the  advantage  of  his  oioUit, 
And  pass'd  him  unelected. 

Bru.  Did  70U  pearoaw, 
He  did  sohcit  you  in  free*  contempt 
When  he  did  need  your  loves ;  and  do  you  think, 
That  his  contempt  shall  not  be  bminng  to  yoo. 
When  he  hath  power  to  crush  ?  Why,  nad  yoar  b(xfiei 
No  heart  among  you  ?  or  had  you  tcmgnes  to<5ry 
Against  the  rectorship  (^judgment  ? 

Sic.  Have  you. 
Ere  now,  denied  the  asker  ?  and,  now  again. 
On  him,  that  did  not  ask,  but  mock,  besloir 
Your  sued-for  tongues  P 

3  at.  He's  not  confirmed,  we  may  demy  him  ytiL 

2  at.  And  win  deny  him : 
ril  have  five  hundred  voices  of  tluit  soitBd. 

1  at.  1  twice  five  hundred,  a&d  their  Meads  to  pieee  'esL 

Sru.  Get  you  hence  instantly ;  and  teH  Itiose  firiendi^ — 
l%e7  have  cnose  a  consul,  tha4i  will  from  them  tal&e 
Their  hberties ;  make  tiiem  of  no  more  vmoe 
Than  doss,  that  are  as  often  beat  for  barking, 
As  therefore  kept  to  do  so. 

Sic.  Let  them  assemble ; 
And,  on  a sal^r  iud^enlaH reipefee 
Your  igiuHrsat  election :  Enforce  f  his  pride, 
And  his  old  hi^  unto  you :  besides,  fbnet  not 
With  what  contempt  he  wore  the  hnmme  weed ; 
How  in  his  suit  he  scom'd  yoa :  but  your  loves, 
Thinking  upon  his  services,  took  from  you 
The  apprehension  of  his  present  portanoe,  t 
Which  gibingly,  ungravi^v  he  did  fiiriiion 
After  the  inveterate  hate  he  bears  you. 

Bru.  Lay 
A  fault  on  us,  your  laribunes ;  tha*  we  laboured 
(No  impediment  between)  but  thsA  yon  most 
Cast  your  election  on  him. 

Sic.  Say,  you  chose  him 
More  after  our  commandment,  tibaa  as  guided 
By  your  own  true  afi^M^ons :  and  that,  your  minds 
Pre-occupied  with  wka*  you  rather  mu^  do 
Than  what  you  should,  made  you  against  the  gnun 
To  voice  him  consul :  Lay  the  fault  on  va, 

Bru.  Ay,  spare  us  not.    Say,  we  read  lecteuras  to  yeu. 
How  youngly  he  began  to  serve  his  country. 
How  long  continued:  and  what  stock  he  springs  of. 
The  noble  house  o'the  Maicions ;  from  vrfa^ioe  <3ame 
That  Ancus  Mardus,  Numa's  daughter^  son. 
Who,  after  great  Hostilius,  here  was  kiog  : 
Of  the  same  house  Publius  and  Quintus  were, 

*  Open.  t  Insist  upon.  t  CMxtefe. 
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That  our  best  water  brought  1^  conduite  hither ; 
And  Censorinus,  darling;  of  the  people, 
And  nobly  named  so,  being  Censor  twioe, 
Was  his  great  ancestor. 

Sic.  One  thus  descended, 
That  hxAh  beside  well  in  his  penon  wrought 
To  be  set  high  in  p)aoe»  we  did  oomaieiid 
To  your  remembranoes :  but  you  have  found. 
Scaling  *  his  iH^sent  bearing  with  his  past. 
That  he's  your  fixed  enemy,  and  revoke 
Tour  sudden  approbation. 

Bru.  Say,  you  ne'er  had  don't, 
(Harp  on  that  still),  but  by  our  putting  on : 
And  presently,  when  you  nave  drawn  your  number, 
Bepair  to  the  Capitol. 

CU.  We  will  so :  almost  all  ISewral  tpeak, 

Eepent  in  their  election.  lEapewU  Citizens. 

Mru,  Let  them  so  on; 
This  mutiny  were  better  put  in  hazard. 
Than  stay,  past  doubt,  for  greater ; 
Ifl  as  his  nature  i^  he  fall  in  rage 
With  their  refusal  both  observe  and  answer 
The  vantage  of  his  anger. 

Sic.  To  the  Capitol: 
Come:  we'll  be  tnere  before  the  stream  o'  the  people; 
And  this  shall  seem,  as  partly  'tis,  their  own. 
Which  we  have  goaded  onward.  ISweutnf, 


ACT  in. 

SCENE  L— The  same,    A  Street 
Comets.-- Enter  CoEiOLANUS,  MBirsirnn,  CoMiKira,  TmUB 
Labtius,  &SS Atoms,  and  Patsiciajvs. 

Cor.  TuUus  Aufidius  then  had  made  new  head  ? 

Lart.  He  had,  m:f  lord ;  and  that  it  Iras  which  caused 
Our  swifter  composition. 

Cor.  So  then  the  Yoloes  stand  but  as  at  first ; 
B^^,  when  time  sdiall  prompt  ^ctem,  to  make  road 
Upon  us  again. 

Com.  They  are  worn,  lord  oonsid,  so. 
That  we  shall  hardly  in  our  ages  see 
Their  banners  wave  again. 

Cor.  Saw  you  Aufidius  ? 

Zart.  On  safe-guard  he  came  to  me ;  and  did  curse 
Against  the  Voices,  for  thejr  had  so  vilely 
Yielded  the  town :  he  is  retired  to  Antium. 

Cor.  Spoke  he  of  me  ? 

Zart.  He  did,  my  lord. 

Cor.  How?  what? 

Zart.  How  often  he  had  met  you,  sword  to  sword : 
That,  of  all  things  upon  the  earth,  he  hated 
Your  person  most :  that  he  would  pawn  his  fortunes 
«  WeigUng. 
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To  hopeless  restitatioiL  so  be  might 
Be  cau'd  your  vanquisher. 

Cor.  At  Aniium  liyes  he  ? 

LaH,  At  Antium. 

Cor,  I  wish,  I  had  a  cause  to  seek  him  there, 
To  oppose  his  hatred  ftdly.— Welcome  home.         [To  liABTius. 

JEnter  SlCINIUS  and  Bbutus, 
Behold !  these  are  the  trihunes  of  the  people,  ^ 
The  tongues  o'the  common  mouth.    I  do  demise  them ; 
Por  they  do  prank*  them  in  authority, 
Against  all  noble  sufferance. 

8ie,  Pass  no  farther. 

Cor,  Ha !  what  is  that  ? 

Bru,  It  will  be  dangerous  to 
Goon;  noikrther. 

Cor,  What  makes  this  change  ? 

Jden,  The  matter? 

Com,  Hath  he  not  pass'd  the  nobles,  and  the  commons  ? 

Bru,  Cominius,no. 

Cor,  Have  I  had  children's  voices  ? 

1  Sen.  Tribunes,  give  way;  he  shall  to  the  market-place.  ^ 

Bru.  The  people  are  incexiiBed  against  him. 

Sic.  Stop. 
Or  all  will  fall  in  broil 

Cor.  Are  these  your  herd?— 
Must  these  have  voices,  that  can  yield  them  now. 
And  straight  disclaim  their  tongues  ?— What  are  your  offices  ? 
Tou  being  their  mouths,  why  rule  you  not  their  teeth  ? 
Have  you  not  set  them  on  ? 

Men,  Be  calm,  be  calm. 

Cor,  It  is  a  purposed  thin^,  and  grows  by  plot, 
To  curb  the  will  of  the  nobihty  :— 
Suffer  it,  and  live  with  such  as  cannot  rule. 
Nor  ever  will  be  ruled. 

Bru.  Call'tnotaplot: 
The  people  cry,  you  mock'd  them;  and,  of  late, 
When  com  was  given  them  gratis,  you  repined : 
Scandal'd  the  suppliants  for  the  people ;  call'd  tnem 
Time-pleas^rs,  flatterers,  foes  to  nobleness. 

Cor,  Why,  this  was  known  before. 

Bru,  Not  to  them  alL 

Cor,  Have  you  informed  them  since? 

Bru,  How!   I  inform  them! 

Cor,  You  are  like  to  do  such  business. 

Bru,  Not  unlike. 
Each  wayto  better  yours. 

Cor,  Why  then  should  I  be  consul  ?    By  yon  douds. 
Let  me  deserve  so  iU  as  you,  and  make  me 
Your  fellow-tribune. 

Sic.  You  show  too  much  of  that, 
Por  which  the  people  stir :  If  you  will  pass 
To  where  you  are  boimd,  you  must  inquire  your  way, 
*  Plume,  deck. 
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Which  yon  are  out  of,  with  a  gentler  spirit ; 
Or  never  be  so  noble  as  a  consul. 
Nor  yoke  with  him  for  tribune. 

Men,  Let* s  be  cahn. 

Com.  The  people  are  abused  ^~Set  on.    This  paltering. 
Becomes  not Itome:  nor  has  Ck>riolanus 
Deserved  this  so  disnonour'd  rub,  laid  falsely* 
r  the  plain  way  of  his  merit. 

Cor.  Tell  me  of  com ! 
This  was  mv  speech,  and  I  will  speak't  again  ;^ 

Men.  Not  now,  not  now. 

1  Sen.  Not  in  this  heat.  Sir,  now. 

Cor.  Now,  as  I  live,  I  will— My  nobler  Mends, 
I  crave  their  pardons : — 
For  the  mutable,  rank-scented  many,t  let  them 
Begard  me  as  I  do  not  flatte^  and 
Therein  behold  themselves :  I  say  again. 
In  soothing  them,  we  nourish  'gamst  our  senate 
The  cockl^  of  reDellion,  insolence,  sedition. 
Which  we  ourselves  have  ploughed  for,  sow'd,  and  scattered. 
By  mingling  them  with  us,  the  honour  d  number ; 
Who  lack  not  virtue,  no.  nor  power,  but  that 
Which  they  have  given  to  beggars. 

Men.  Well,  no  more. 

1  Sen.  No  more  words,  we  beseech  you. 

Cor.  How !  no  more  ? 
As  for  my  country  I  have  shed  my  blood, 
Not  fearmg  outward  force,  so  shall  my  lungs 
Coin  words  till  their  decay,  against  those  meazels 
Which  we  disdain  should  tetter  §  us,  yet  sought 
The  very  way  to  catch  them. 

JSru,  Tou  speak  o*the  people. 
As  if  you  were  a  god  to  punish,  not 
A  man  of  their  infirmity. 

Sic.  *Twere  welL 
We  let  the  people  know\ 

Men.  What,  what?  his  choler  ? 

Cor.  Choler ! 
Were  I  as  patient  as  the  midnight  sleep. 
By  Jov€L  'twould  be  my  mind. 

Sic.  It  is  a  mind. 
That  shall  remain  a  poison  where  it  is. 
Not  poison  any  further. 

Cor.  Shall  remain  !— 
Hear  you  this  Triton  of  the  minnows  ?  mark  you 
His  absolute  shall  ? 

Com.  'Twas  from  the  canon.i| 

Cor.  ShaUI 
O  good,  but  most  unwise  patricians,  why, 
You  grave,  but  reckless  senators,  have  you  thus 
Given  Hvdra  here  to  choose  an  officer. 
That  with  his  peremptory  shally  being  but 
The  horn  and  noise  o'  the  monsters,  wants  not  spirit 

•"nreadiaKmsIy.    f  Populace.    $Weed.     fScab.    i  According  to  law* 
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To  say,  he'll  turn  your  oameBt  in  a  ditoli. 

And  make  your  channel  his  ?    If  fae  have  powsTy 

Then  veil  your  ienorance :  if  none,  airafee 

Tour  dangerous  lenity.    If  you  are  learned. 

Be  not  as  common  fools;  if  you  tan  not, 

Let  them  have  cushions  l^r  yao.    Taa  aM  pkibeiaiis, 

If  they  be  senators :  and  l^iey  an  mo  less. 

When  both  your  Toices  blended,  tha  greatest  1 

Most  palates  theirs.    They  choose  their  mr~-^ 

And  such  a  one  m  ha,  who  puts  his  thmH, 

His  popular  shall,  against  a  graver  bench 

Than  ever  firown'd  in  Greece !    By  Jove  bimfl^. 

It  makes  the  consols  bate:  and  my  sold  ake^ 

To  know,  when  two  authorities  are  up, 

Neither  supreme,  how  soon  oanlagion 

May  enter  ^twixt  the  gap  of  both,  aod  take 

The  one  by  the  other. 

Com,  Well— on  to  itit  mssAa^laee* 

Cor,  Whoever  gave  that  ooubm,  to  i^ve  finrth 
The  oomo*  the  stor^Knise  gratify  astwasuiad 
Sometime  in  Greece, ■ 

Men.  Well,  well,  no  more  of  tlwt. 

Cor.  (Though  there  the  people  had  moia  abs^te  power), 
I  say,  they  nourished  disobedience,  fed 
The  ruin  of  the  state. 

JBru.  Why,  shall  the  people  give 
One,  that  sp^iks  thus,  tlieir  vmoe? 

Cor.  rU  ^ve  my  reasons, 
More  worthier  than  their  voioeB.    They  know,  the  com 
Was  not  our  reoompesce ;  restiitg  w^  assured 
They  ne'er  did  service  for't :  Being  press'd  to  iAub  wai^ 
Even  when  the  navel  of  the  state  was  toafih'd. 
They  would  not  thread*  the  ntes :  this  kind  of  sertioe 
Did  not  deserve  com  gratis :  bein§  i'the  wac, 
Their  mutinies  and  revolts,  wherein  they  show'd 
Most  valour,  spoke  not  for  them :  The  aoousatioa 
Which  they  have  often  made  acainst  the  sonata. 
All  cause  unborn,  could  never  be  the  nativet 
Of  our  so  frank  donation.    Well,  what  then  ? 
How  shall  this  bosom  multiplied  digest 
The  senate's  courtesy  ?    Let  deeds  express 
What's  like  to  be  their  words  v^  We  aid  fw^ruM^  U  >• 
We  are  the  greater  pollX  and  in  truefeetr 
They  gave  us  owr  d&mands : — Thus  we  debase 
The  nature  of  our  seat&  and  make  the  rabble 
Call  our  cares,  fears :  which  will  in  time  break  <^ 
The  locks  o'  the  senate,  and  bring  in  the  «rowa 
To  peck  the  eagles. — 

Men.  Come,  enough. 

JSru.  Enough,  with  ov^HoieaAire. 

Cor.  No,  take  more : 
What  may  be  sworn  Inr,  both  divine  and  human, 
Seal  what  I  end  withal  H- This  double  wonhijp^— 
*  FaM  ehrough.  f  Kstwal  CMWe.  t  J 
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Where  one  part  does  disdida  witk  oMue^tlie  ctiier 

Insult  without  all  reason ;  where  genifer^,  titie,  i  ' 

Cannot  conclude,  birt  hj  the  yea  aod  no 

Of  general  igncffanoer^  most  omit 

Beal  necessities,  and  give  way  the  while 

To  unstable  slightness :  imrpoee  m  borr^  it  ibQowg, 

Nothing  is  done  to  purpose :  Therefore,  beseech  you,— 

You  that  will  be  less  fearful  than  discreet; 

That  love  ^le  ftmdamental  part  of  state, 

More  than  you  doubt*  the  change  of  *i ;  that  prefer 

A  noble  life  before  a  Vmg.  and  wish 

To  jumpt  a  body  with  a  aaB^erans  physic 

That's  sure  of  death  without  it,— at  once  pluck  out 

The  multitudinous  tongue,  kft  tfaea  not  uok 

The  sweet  which  is  their  poison :  your  dishonour 

Mangles  true  judgment,  and  bereaTes  the  state 

Of  that  integrity  which  should  become  it ; 

Not  having  the  power  to  do  the  good  it  wbvld. 

For  the  ill  which  doth  control  it. 

JSru.  He  has  said  enough. 

Sic,  He  has  spoken  like  a  traitor,  and  shafl  ansvtFer 
As  traitors  do. 

Cor.  Thou  wretch !  despite  o'erwhehn  Uiee  l— 
What  should  the  people  do  with  these  bald  tribunes  P 
On  whom  dependmg,  Ihor  ebedirace  fkik 
To  the  greater  bench :  In  a  rebellion. 
When  whafs  not  meet,  but  what  must  be  was  law. 
Then  were  they  chosen :  in  a  better  hour. 
Let  what  is  meet,  be  sai«l  it  must  be  meet. 
And  throw  their  power  i'  t^  dust 

JBru.  Manifest  treasoE. 

Sic.  This  a  consul?  no. 

Sru.  The  iSdiles,  ho !— Let  him  be  afi^ehended. 

i^.  Go,  call  the  people;  IJSxii  Bbutub.]  in  whoee 
myself 

Attach  tnee,  as  a  traitorous  innovator, 
A  foe  to  the  public  weal :  Obey,  I  charge  thee, 
And  follow  to  thine  answer. 

Cor.  Hence,  old  goat ! 

Sen.  4*  Pat.  We'll  surely  him. 

Com.  Aged  Sir,  hands  onl 

Cor.  Hence,  rotten  thinfe  or  I  diaU  shake  thy  bones 
Out  of  thy  garments. 

Sic.  Help,  ye  citizens. 

JRe-enter  Bbuttts,  with  the  iBDILES,  and  Rablie  of  CiTXZSRB. 
Men.  On  both  sides,  more  respect. 
Sic.  Here's  he,  that  would 
Take  from  you  all  your  power. 
Bru.  Seize  him,  .£diles. 

at.  Down  with  him,  down  with  him !  \_8ever<il  speah 

2  Sen.  Weapons,  weapons,  weapons ! 

[They  all  hustle  o&oci^  CosiOLiJrns. 
«  Redoubt!  Jmt.  t  Agitate. 
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Tribiin6sj[Mitricians,  citizens  I-^whst  ho ! 
Sioinius.  Bratuis,  Coriolanus,  citizens ! 

at.  f  eaoe,  peace,  peace :  stay,  hold,  peace ! 

Men,  What  is  about  to  be  ?— I  am  out  of  breath ; 
Gonfiuion  's  near :  I  cannot  sp^  ^— You,  tribunes 
To  the  people^— Coriolanus,  patienoe  .*— 
Speak,  good  Sicinius. 

8io,  Hear  me,  people;— Peace. 

at.  Lef  s  hear  our  tribune  ?— Peace.    Speak,  speak,  speak. 

Sic,  You  are  at  point  to  lose  your  hberties: 
Mardus  would  have  all  from  jou ;  Maroius, 
Whom  late  you  have  named  for  consul 

Men,  Fie,  fie,  fie ! 
This  is  the  way  to  kindle,  not  to  quench. 

1  Sen.  To  unbuild  the  city,  and  to  lay  all  flat 

Sic.  What  is  the  city,  but  Uie  people? 

at.  True, 
The  people  are  the  city. 

Bm.  By  the  consent  of  all,  we  were  establish'd. 
The  people's  magistrates. 

Ot.  You  so  remain. 

Men.  And  so  are  like  to  do. 

Cor.  That  is  the  way  to  lay  the  dty  flat ; 
To  bring  the  roof  to  the  foundation ; 
And  bury  all,  which  yet  distinctly  ranges. 
In  heaps  and  piles  of  ruins. 

Sie.  This  deserves  death. 

Bru.  Or  let  us  stand  to  our  authority. 
Or  let  us  lose  it  >-We  do  here  pronounce 
Upon  the  part  o'  the  people,  in  whose  power 
We  were  elected  theirs,  Mardus  is  worthy 
Of  present  dei^ 

Sic.  Therefore,  lay  hold  of  him; 
Bear  him  to  the  rock  Tarpeian,  and  from  thence 
Into  destruction  <»st  him. 

Bru.  .Sdiles,  seize  him. 

at.  Yield,  Mardus,  yield. 

Men.  Hear  me  one  word. 
'Beseech  you,  tribunes,  hear  me  but  a  word. 

Mdi.  rea/oe,  "06000. 

Men.  Be  that  you  seem,  truly  your  country's  firiend. 
And  temperately  proceed  to  what  you  would 
Thus  violently  reoress. 

Bru.  Sir,  those  cold  ways, 
That  seem  like  prudent  helps,  are  very  poisonous 
Where  the  disease  is  violent:— Lay  hands  upon  him. 
And  bear  him  to  the  rock. 

Cor,  No ;  I'll  die  here. "  [Drawing  Ms  tword. 

There's  some  among  you  have  beheld  me  fighting ; 
Ck)me,  try  upon  yourselves  what  you  have  seen  me. 

Men.  I)own  with  that  sword ;— Tribunes,  withdraw  a  while. 

Bru.  Lay  hands  upon  him. 

Men.  Help,  Marcius !  help,    . 
You  that  be  noble ;  help  him,  young,  and  old ! 


SGENBL]  COmOLASVB.  525 

Ca,  Down  with  him,  down  with  him ! 

[  Jn  this  mutiny,  the  Tbibunes,  the  .^ElDILES,  and  the 
People,  are  all  beat  in. 

Men.  Go,  get  you  to  your  house;  be  gone,  away. 
All  will  be  naught  else. 

2  Sen.  Get  you  gone. 

Cor.  Standfast; 
We  have  as  many  Mends  as  enemies. 

Men.  Shall  it  be  put  to  that  ? 

1  Sen,  The  gods  forbid ! 
I  pr'ythee,  noble  friend,  home  to  thy  house ; 
Leave  us  to  cure  this  cause. 

Men,  For 'tis  a  sore  upon  us, 
You  cannot  tent  yourseu :  Be  gone,  'beseech  you. 

Com.  Gome,  Sir,  along  with  us. 

Cor.  I  would  they  were  barbarians  (as  they  are, 
Though  in  Eome  litter'd).  not  Eomans  (as  they  are  not, 
Though  calved  i'  the  porch  o' the  Capitol),— 

Men.  Begone; 
Put  not  your  worthy  ragjB  into  your  tongue ; 
One  time  will  owe*  another. 

Cor.  On  fair  ground, 
I  could  beat  forty  of  them. 

Men..  I  could  mvself 
Take  up  a  brace  of  the  best  of  them ;  vea^  the  two  tribunes. 

Com.  But  now  'tis  odds  beyond  arithmetic ; 
And  manhood  is  call'd  fooleiy.  when  it  stands 
Against  a  falling  fabric—Wul  you  hence. 
Before  the  tagf  return  ?  whose  rage  doth  rend 
liike  interrupted  waters,  and  o'erbear 
What  they  are  used  to  bear. 

Men.  Iray  you,  be  gone : 
111  try  whether  my  old  wit  be  in  request 
With  those  that  have  but  Httle ;  this  must  be  patch'd 
With  doth  of  any  colour. 

Com.  Nay,  come  away. 

[Exeunt  CoEiOLANUS,  COMINIUS,  and  others, 

1  Pat.  This  man  has  marr'd  his  fortune. 
Men.  His  nature  is  too  noble  for  the  world : 

He  would  not  flatter  Neptune  for  his  trident. 

Or  Jove  for  his  power  to  thunder.    His  heart 's  his  mouth : 

What  his  breast  forges,  that  his  tongue  must  vent ; 

And,  being  angry,  does  foreet  that  ever 

He  heard  the  name  of  death.  [A  noise  within. 

Here's  goodly  work ! 

2  Pat.  I  would  they  were  a-bed ! 

Men.  I  would  they  were  in  Tyber !— What,  the  vengeance. 
Could  he  not  speak  them  fair  ? 

Me-enter  Beutus  and  SICINIUS,  with  the  JEiallle,  . 
Sic.    Where's  this  viper, 
That  would  depopulate  the  city,  and 
Be  every  man  himself? 

*  I.  e.  will  compensate  for.  f  Tag-ragr. 
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Men.  Ton  worthv  tribunes,— 

Sic  He  shall  be  rairown  dowa  the  Tarpeka  look 
With  rigorous  hands ;  he  hath  resisted  law. 
And  therefore  law  shaU  sccHm  him  farther  trial 
Than  the  severity  of  the  public  power. 
Which  he  so  sets  at  nought. 

1  at  He  shall  well  know. 
The  noble  tribunes  are  the  pec^Ie's  mndha^ 
And  we  their  hands. 

at.  He  shall*  sure  on 't.  I8t9$ral  tpemk  io§tiher. 

Men.  Sir,— 

Sic.  Peace. 

Men.  Do  not  cry,  havoc,  where  you  should  bat  kont 
With  modest  warrant. 

Sic.  Sir,  how  comes  it,  that  you 
Have  holp  to  make  this  rescue  ? 

Men.  Hear  me  q[>eak  ^~ 
As  I  do  know  the  consul's  worthiaesB, 
So  can  I  name  his  faults : — 

Sic.  Consul!— what eoBsnlP 

Men.  The  consul  Goriolanus. 

JBru.  He  a  consul ! 

at.  Na  no,  no,  no.  no. 

Men.  Ii,  by  the  tribunes'  leave,  and  yours,  good  people, 
I  may  be  heard.  I'd  crave  a  wcord  or  two : 
The  which  shall  turn  you  to  no  ^irthisr  ksna. 
Than  so  much  loss  of  tiaoa 

Sic.  Speak  briefly  then ; 
For  we  are  peremptory,  to  daE^ateh 
This  viperous  traitor :  to  eject  him  heiic^ 
Were  but  one  danger ;  and,  to  keep  him  hen^ 
Our  certain  death ;  therefore  it  is  decreed. 
He  dies  to-night. 

Men.  Now  the  good  gods  tothid. 
That  our  renowned  Eome,  whose  gratitude 
Towards  her  deservedf  children  is  enrolFd 
In  Jove's  own  book.  Hke  an  unnatural  dam 
Should  now  eat  up  her  own ! 

Sic.  He's  a  disease,  that  must  be  eui  away. 

Men.  0,he'salimb,thatha8butadisea6e; 
Mortal  to  out  it  off;  to  cure  it,  easy. 
What  has  he  done  to  Eom%  tlMitfs  worldly  diaih  ? 
KilUng  our  enemies  ?    The  blood  he  hath  lost 
(Which,  I  dare  vouch,  is  more  than  that  he  hath. 
By  many  an  ounce),  he  dropp'd  it  for  his  country : 
Aiid,  what  is  lef^  to  lose  it  bv  his  country, . 
Were  to  us  all,  that  dot,  and  sufliHr  it, 
A  brand  to  the  end  o'  the  world. 

Sic.  This  is  clean  kam.t 

Sru.  Merely  §  awry:  when  he  did  love  his  country; 
It  honour'd  hun. 

Men.  The  service  of  the  foot 
Being  once  rangrened,  is  not  then  respected 
For  what  before  it  was  ? 

*  (Be).  t  Deserving.  t  Crooked.  ^  Abrolutdy. 
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Bru.  "Well  hear  no  mrare:— 
Pursue  him  to  his  house,  and  pluck  him  thenoe; 
L^  his  infection,  heing  of  catching  nature. 
Spread  further. 

Men.  One  word  more,  ooeipord. 
This  tiger-footed  rage,  when  it  shall  find 
The  haim.  of  unscann^d  swiftness*  will,  too  late, 
Tie  leaden  pounds  to  his  heels.  Proceed  by  prooeas ; 
Lest  parties  (as  he  is- beloved)  break  oat. 
And  sack  ^eat  Bome  with  BomaxuL 

Bru.  IfitwweBO^— 

Sic.  What  do  ye  talk? 
Have  we  not  had  a  taste  of  his  obedience  ? 
Our  JEdiles  smote  ?  ourselves  resisted  ?— Come  :— 

Men.  Consider  this;— He  has  been  bred  i'  the  wars 
Since  he  could  draw  a  sword,  and  is  ill  schooled 
In  boultedf  language ;  meal  and  bran  together 
He  throws  without  distinction.    Give  me  leaver 
111  go  to  him,  and  undertake  to  bring  him 
Where  he  shall  answer,  by  a  lawful  ibrm 
(In  peace),  to  his  utmost  peril. 

1  8en.  Noble  tribunes, 
It  is  the  humane  way :  the  other  ootme 
Will  prove  too  bloocfy :  and  the  end  of  it 
Unknown  to  the  beginning. 

Sic.  Noble  Menenius, 
Be  you  then  as  the  peopled  officer : 
Masters,  lay  down  your  weapons. 

Bru.  (^  not  home. 

Sic.  Meet  on  the  market-place :— We^  attend  you  there: 
Where,  if  you  bring  not  Marcius^  we'll  proceed 
In  our  first  way. 

Men.  ru  bring  him  to  you  ^-- 
Let  me  desire  your  company.  [2b<A«SEiriLTOB8.]  Hemustcame, 
Or  what  is  worst  will  follow. 

1  Sen.  Pray  you,  let* s  to  him.  {ExewU, 

SCENE  II.—A  Soom  in  CosaOLAlKVlf  Soutet, 
Enter  Ck»i(a»jLJSXJS,  tmd  Patbicuks. 
Cor.  Let  them  pull  all  about  mine  ears :  present  me 
Death  on  the  wheel,  or  at  wfld  horses'  heels ; 
Or  pile  ten  hills  on  the  Tarpeian  ro<^ 
That  the  precipitatko  might  down  stuvtch 
Below  the  beam  of  sight,  yet  will  I  sdH 
Be  thus  to  them. 

Enter  VoiUMNliu 
1  Bat.  You  do  the  nobler. 
Cor.  I  muse,  my  mother 
Does  not  approve  me  tother,  who  was  wont 
To  call  them  woollen  vassads,  things  created 
To  buy  and  sell  with  groats ;  to  show  bare  heads 
In  congregations,  to  yawn,  be  still,  and  wonder^ 
When  one  but  oi  my  ordinanceit  stood  up 
To  speak  of  peace,  or  war.    I  talk  of  you;  [roVoLxnariA. 

*  Inconsiderate  haste.  t  Sifted.  t  Rank. 
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"Why  did  you  wish  me  milder  ?    "Would  you  have  me 
False  to  mv  nature  ?    Bather  say,  I  play 
The  man  I  am. 

Vol.  O,  Sir,  Sir,  Sir, 
I  would  have  had  you  put  your  power  well  on. 
Before  you  had  worn  it  out. 

Cor.  Let  go. 

Vol.  You  might  have  heen  enough  the  man  you  are. 
With  striving  less  to  be  so :  Lesser  had  been 
The  thwartinra  of  your  dispositions,  if 
You  had  not  snow'a  them  how  you  were  disposed 
Ere  they  lack'd  power  to  cross  you. 

Cor,  Let  them  hang. 

Vol  Ay,  and  bum  too. 

Enter  Mekenius,  and  Senatobs. 

Men.  Come,  come,  youhave  been  too  rough,something  too  rough. 
You  must  return,  and  mend  it. 

1  Sen.  There's  no  remedy ; 
Unless,  by  not  so  doing,  our  |;ood  city 
Cleave  in  the  midst,  and  pensh. 

Vol.  Pray  be  counseird : 
I  have  a  h^rt  as  Uttle  apt  as  yours, 
But  yet  a  brain,  that  leads  my  use  of  anger, 
To  better  vantage. 

Men.  Well  said,  noble  woman : 
Before  he  should  thus  stoop  to  the  herd  but  that 
The  violent  fit  o'  the  time  craves  it  as  physic 
For  the  whole  state.  I  would  put  mine  armour  on 
Which  I  can  scarcely  bear. 

Cor.  What  must  I  do  ? 

Men.  Betum  to  the  tribunes. 

Cor.  Well, 
What  then  ?  what  then  ? 

Men.  Bepent  what  you  have  si)oke. 

Cor.  For  them  ?— I  cannot  do  it  to  the  gods ; 
Must  I  then  do 't  to  them  ? 

Vol.  You  are  too  absolute ; 
Though  therein  you  can  never  be  too  noble, 
But  when  extremities  speak.    I  have  heard  you  say. 
Honour  and  policy,  like  unsever'd  Mends, 
r  the  war  do  grow  together :  Grant  that,  and  teU  me, 
In  peace,  what  each  or  them  by  th'  other  lose, 
That  thjMT  combine  not  there. 

Cor.  Tush,  tush ! 

Men.  A  good  demand. 

Vol.  If  it  be  honour,  in  your  wars,  to  seem 
The  same  you  are  not  (which,  for  your  best  ends. 
You  adopt  your  policy),  how  is  it  less,  or  worse, 
That  it  shall  hold  companionship  in  jpeace 
With  honour,  as  in  war ;  since  tnat  to  both 
It  stands  in  Hke  r^uest  P 

Cor.  Why  force  *  you  this  ? 

Vol,  Because  that  now  it  lies  you  on  to  speak 
«  Urge. 
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To  the  people ;  not  by  our  own  instruction. 

Nor  by  the  matter  which  your  heart  prompts  you  to. 

But  with  such  words  that  are  but  rooted  in 

Tour  tongue,  though  but  bastards,  and  syllables 

Of  no  allowance,  to  your  bosom's  truth. 

Now,  this  no  more  dishonours  you  at  all. 

Than  to  take  in  *  a  town  with  gentle  words, 

Which  else  would  nut  you  to  your  fortune,  and 

The  hazard  of  much  blood. — 

I  would  dissemble  with  my  nature,  where. 

My  fortunes,  and  my  friends,  at  stake,  required, 

I  should  do  so  in  honour :  I  am  in  this. 

Tour  wife,  joxa  son,  these  senators,  the  nobles ; 

And  you  will  rather  show  our  general  lowts 

How  you  can  frown,  than  spend  a  fawn  upon  them. 

For  the  inheritance  of  their  loves,  and  safeguard 

Of  what  that  wantf  might  ruin. 

Men.  Noble  lady  I— 
Gome,  go  with  us ;  speak  fair :  you  may  salve  so. 
Not  what  is  dangerous  present,  but  the  loss 
Of  what  is  past 

Vol  I  prythee  now.  my  son. 
Go  to  them,  with  this  bonnet  in  thy  hand ; 
And  thus  far  having  stretched  it  (here  be  with  them), 
Q^y  Imee  bussing  the  stones  (for  in  such  business 
Action  is  eloquence,  and  the  eyes  of  the  ignorant 
More  learned  than  the  ears),  waving  thv  head, 
"Which  often  thus  correcting  thy  stout  heart, 
That  humble  as  the  ripest  mulberry. 
Now  will  not  hold  the  handling :  Or,  say  to  them. 
Thou  art  their  soldier,  and  being  bred  in  broils, 
Hast  not  the  soft  way,  which,  thou  dost  confess, 
"Were  fit  for  thee  to  use,  as  they  to  claim, 
In  asking  their  good  loves;  but  thou  wilt  frame 
Thyself,  forsooth,  hereafter  theirs,  so  far 
As  thou  hast  power,  and  person. 

Men,  This  but  done. 
Even  as  she  speaks,  why.  all  their  hearts  were  yours : 
"For  they  have  pardons,  being  ask'd,  as  free 
As  words  to  httle  purpose. 

Vol.  Pr'ythee  now. 
€k>.  and  be  ruled :  although,  I  know  thou  hadst  rather 
Follow  thine  enemy  in  a  fiery  gulf. 
Than  flatter  him  in  a  bower.    Here  is  Cominius. 

JEnter  COMINITTS. 

Com,  I  have  been  1'  the  market-place :  and,  Sir,  'tis  fit 
Tou  make  strong  party,  or  defend  yourself 
By  cahnness,  or  by  absence ;  all's  in  anger. 

Men.  Only  fair  speech. 

Com.  I  think,  'twill  serve,  if  he 
Can  thereto  frame  his  spirit. 

Vol.  He  must,  and  will  :— 
Pr'ythee,  now,  say,  you  will,  and  go  about  it. 

♦  Subdue.  1 1,  e,  of  their  love. 

TOL.  in.  2  M 
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Cor,  Must  I  go  show  tbemmy  m^Mg^M  tsctmoe?*   Mart  I 
With  my  base  tongue,  give  to  lay  noJble  heart 
A  Ue,  that  it  must  bear  P    WeB,  I  will  4ot : 
Yet  were  there  but  thii  eingle  pl<rttto  fese 
This  mould  of  Mardus.  ikey  to  dfast  i^ould  crind  it, 
And  throw  it  against  the  wmd. — To  "ttie  naaik^t-i^ace  ^— 
You  have  put  me  now  to  such  a  part,  YrMoh.  never 
I  shall  discharge  to  the  hfe. 

Com,  Come,  come,  we'll  prompt  you. 

Vol.  I  pr'ythee  now,  sweet  son ;  as  thou  hast  said. 
My  praises  made  thee  ^rst  a  soldier,  so. 
To  mbve  my  praise  for  this,  perform  a  part 
Thou  hast  not  done  ^fore. 

Ow.  Well,Imustdo't: 
Away,  my  disposition,  and  possess  me 
Some  narlot's  spirit !  My  throat  of  war  fee  tum'd. 
Which  quired  with  J  my  drum,  into  a  pipe 
Small  as  an  eunuch,  or  the  virgin  voice 
That  babies  lulls  asleep !  The  smiles  of  knaves 
Tent  §  in  my  cheeks :  and  school-boys'  tears  ti^  up 
The  glasses  of  my  sight !  A  beggar's  tongue 
Make  motion  through  my  Ups ;  and  my  amfd  knees. 
Who  boVd  but  in  my  stimip,  Wid  Kke  his 
That  hath  received  an  alms !— I  will  not  do't: 
Lest  I  surcease  to  honour  nune  own%rath. 
And  by  mv  body's  action,  teach  my  mind 
A  most  inherent  baseness. 

Vol,  At  thy  choice  l^ien: 
To  beg  of  thee,  it  is  my  more  disfaoBOur, 
Thwi  thou  of  theuL    Come  all  to  ruin ;  let 
Thy  mother  rather  feel  thy  pride,  than  feaar 
Thy  dangerous  stoutness ;  for  I  mock  at  deaeth 
With  as  big  heart  as  thou.    Bo  bb  thou  list. 
Thy  valiantness  was  mine,  thou  sucfc'dst  it  from  me ; 
But  owe  II  thy  pride  thyself. 

Cor,  Pray,  be  content ; 
Mother,  I  am  going  to  the  market-place ; 
Chide  me  no  more,  I'll  mowftebaiik  their  lovcas, 
Cog  their  hearts  from  them,  and  come  home  bdoved 
Of  all  the  trades  in  Some.    Look,  I  am  going : 
Commend  me  to  my  wife.    Til  return  consul; 
Or  never  trust  to  TOtft  mv  tongue  can  do 
r  the  way  of  flattery,  furtner. 

Vol,  Do  your  wiH.  [JEW?. 

Com.  Away,  the  tribuses  do  aittend  you ;  arm  yourself 
To  answer  mildly ;  for  they  are  prepared 
With  accusations,  as  I  hear,  more  strong 
Than  are  upon  you  yet 

Cor.  The  word  is,  mildly :— Pray  you,  let  us  go ; 
Let  them  accuse  me  by  invention,  1 
Will  answer  in  mine  honour. 

Men.  Ay,  but  mildly. 

Cor,  Well,  mildly  be  it  then;  mildly.  VSksemii, 

*  Unshaven  bead.  t  Piece  j  iikBvidual  body. 

t  Sounded  load  as.  ^  I>weU.  g  Own. 
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SCUNU  IIL— The  seme.    The  ForwK 
Efiier  SiONiTTS  <md  BBtrrtrs. 

Bru.  In  this  point  charge  him  home,  that  he4iflbdts 
Tyrannical  power :  If  he  evade  its  there, 
Enforce  him  with  his  envy  *  to  the  peciple ; 
And  that  the  spoil,  got  on  the  Antiates, 
Was  ne'er  dktributed.— 

Unter  an  MdILE, 
What,  will  he  come  ? 

.^!d.  He's  coming. 

JBru,  How  accompanied  ? 

JEd.  With  old  Menenius,  and  those  senators 
That  always  favour'd  him. 

Sic.  Have  you  a  catalogue 
Of  all  the  voices  that  we  nave  procured 
Set  down  by  the  poll  ? 

JEd.  1  have ;  'tis  ready,  here. 

Sic.  Have  you  collected  them  hy  tribes  ? 

JEd.  I  have. 

Sic.  Assemble  presently  the  people  hither: 
And  when  they  hear  me  say,  Jif  *AaZZ  5e  «> 
T  the  right  <md  strength  o'  the  commons,  be  it  «i&er 
Por  death,  for  fine,  or  banishment,  th^si  let  thera» 
If  I  say,  fine,  cryjine ;  if  death,  cry  death's 
Insisting  on  the  old  prcro^^feive 
And  power  i'  the  truth  o'  the  cause. 

JEd.  I  shall  inform  them. 

Bru.  And  when  such  time  they  have  begun  to  cry. 
Let  them  not  cease,  but  with  a  dm  confused 
Enforce  the  present  execution 
Of  what  we  chance  to  sentence. 

JEd.  Very  well. 

Sic.  Make  them  be  stronsL  and  ready  £or  this  hiut, 
When  we  shall  hap  to  give  t  them. 

Bru.  Go  about  it.—  iJEmt  JEch/El 

Put  him  to  choler  straight :  He  hath  been  used 
Ever  to  conquer,  and  to  have  his  worth  t 
Of  contradiction :  being  once  chafed,  he  cannot 
Be  rein'd  again  to  temperance ;  then  he  eroeaks 
Whaf  s  in  his  heart ;  and  that  ifi  there,  whidi  lodes 
With  us  to  break  his  neck. 

JEnter  CoEIOULKUB,  MENEKIUS,  CkHOHltTS,  SEIWlTOBS, 
<md  PATfilCLLNS. 

Sic.  Well,  here  he  comes. 
Men.  Calmly,  I  do  beseech  jou. 
Cor.  Ay,  as  an  ostler,  that  lor  the  poorest  piece 
Will  bear  the  knave  J  by  the  volume.— The  honour'd  gods 
Keep  Rome  in  f»ffety,  and  the  chairs  of  justice 
Supplied  with  worthy  men !  plant  love  among  us ! 
Throng  our  large  temples  with  the  shows  of  peaces 
And  not  our  streets  with  war ! 
1  Sen.  Amen,  amen ! 
*  Insist  npoatais  hatred.  1 7.  e.  his  pennywcBrlh,  share. 

X  (Being  called  a). 
2m2 
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Men,  A  noble  wish. 

Me-enter  iBDiLE,  with  Citizens. 

8ie,  Draw  near,  ye  people. 

JEd.  List  to  your  tribunes ;  audience :  Peace,  I  say. 

Cor,  Pirst,  bear  me  speak. 

Both  Tri.  Well,  say.— Peace,  ho. 

Cor.  Shall  I  be  charged  no  further  than  this  present  ? 
Must  all  determine  here  ? 

Sic,  I  do  demand. 
If  you  submit  you  to  the  people's  voices, 
AUow  their  officers,  and  are  content 
To  suffer  lawful  censure  for  such  faults 
As  shall  be  proved  upon  you  ? 

Cor,  I  am  content. 

Men.  Lo,  citizens,  he  says,  he  is  content : 
The  warUke  service  he  has  done,  consider : 
Think  on  the  wounds  his  body  bears,  which  show 
Like  graves  i*  the  holy  churchyard.  * 

Cor,  Scratches  with  briers. 
Scars  to  move  laughter  only. 

Men,  Consider  further. 
That  when  he  speaks  not  like  a  citizen. 
You  find  him  like  a  soldier :  Do  not  taJce 
His  rougher  accents  for  malicious  sounds,  '  \, 

But  as  1  say,  such  as  become  a  soldier. 
Bather  than  envy  •  you. 

Com,  Well,  well,  no  more. 

Cor,  What  is  the  matter. 
That  being  pass'd  for  consul  with  full  voice, 
I  am  so  dishonour'd,  that  the  very  hour 
You  take  it  off  again  ? 

8io,  Answer  to  us. 

Cor,  Say  then :  'tis  true,  I  ought  so. 

Sic.  We  charge  you,  that  you  have  contrived  to  take 
Prom  Home  all  season'df  office,  and  to  wind 
Yourself  into  a  power  tyrannical ; 
Por  which,  you  are  a  traitor  to  the  people. 

Cor,  How!  Traitor? 

Men,  Nay;  temperately:  Your  promise. 

Cor,  The  fires  i'  the  lowest  hell  fold  in  the  people ! 
Call  me  their  traitor. — Thou  iniurious  tribune ! 
Within  thine  eyes  sat  twenty  tnousand  deaths, 
In  thy  hands  dutch'd  as  many  millions,  in 
Thy  lying  tongue  both  numbers,  %  I  would  say. 
Thou  Hest,  unto  thee,  with  voice  as  free 
As  I  do  pray  the  gods. 

Sic,  Mark  you  this,  people  ? 

at.  To  the  rock  with  him ;  to  the  rock  with  him ! 

Sic,  Peace. 
We  need  not  put  new  matter  to  his  charge : 
Wha.t  you  have  seen  him  do,  and  heard  him  speak. 
Beating  your  officers,  cursing  yourselves, 

*  Import  iU  will  to.  f  Of  long  standing. 

dcMih  ''  ^  ^^  tongue  could  denounce  twenty  million  and  twenty  thousand 
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Opposing  laws  with  strokes,  and  here  defying 
Those  whose  great  power  must  try  him ;  even  this. 
So  criminal,  and  in  such  capital  kind. 
Deserves  the  extremest  death. 

£ru.  But  since  he  hath 
Served  well  for  Eome, 

Cor.  What  do  you  prate  of  service  ? 

Sru,  I  talk  of  that,  that  know  it. 

Cor,  You? 

Men.  Is  this 
The  promise  that  you  made  your  mother  ? 

Com.  Know, 
I  pray  you, 

Cor.  ril  know  no  further : 
Let  them  pronounce  the  steep  Tarpeian  death. 
Vagabond  exile,  flaying;  'pent  to  linger 
But  with  a  grain  a  day,  I  would  not  Duy 
Their  mercy  at  the  price  of  one  fair  word ; 
Nor  check  mv  courage  for  what  they  can  give. 
To  have't  with  saying.  Good  morrow. 

Sic.  For  that  he  has 
(As  much  as  in  him  Ues)  firom  time  to  time 
Envied*  against  the  people,  seeking  means 
To  pluck  away  their  power :  as  now  at  last 
Given  hostile  strokes,  and  that  notf  in  the  presence 
Of  dreaded  justice,  but  on  the  ministers 
That  do  distribute  it ;  In  the  name  o'  the  people. 
And  in  the  power  of  us  the  tribunes,  we, 
Even  fVom  this  instant  banish  him  our  city ; 
In  peril  of  precipitation 
Erom  off  the  rock  Tarpeian,  never  more 
To  enter  our  Bome  gates :  r  the  people's  name, 
I  say,  it  shall  be  so. 

at  It  shall  be  SO; 
It  shall  be  so :  let  him  away :  he's  banish'd. 
And  so  it  shall  be. 

Com.  Hear  me,  my  masters,  and  my  common  friends ;— ~ 

8ic.  He's  sentenced :  no  more  hearmg. 

Com.  Let  me  speak : 
I  have  been  consul,  and  can  show  for  Home, 
Her  enemy's  marks  upon  me.    I  do  love 
My  country's  eood,  with  a  respect  more  tender. 
More  holy,  and  profound,  than  mine  own  life, 
My  dear  mfe's  estimate,  t  her  womb's  increase, 
And  treasure  of  my  loins ;  then  if  I  would. 
Speak  that— — 

Sic.  We  know  your  drift :  Speak  what  ? 

£ru.  There's  no  more  to  be  said,  but  he  is  banish'd, 
As  enemy  to  the  people,  and  his  country : 
It  shall  be  so. 

CU.  It  shall  be  so,  it  shall  be  so. 

Cor.  You  common  cry  §  of  curs !  whose  breath  I  hate 
As  reek  o'  the  rotten  fens,  whose  love  I  prize 
As  the  dead  carcasses  of  unburied  men 
That  do  corrupt  my  air,  I  banish  you  5 

•  Shown  hatred.  f  (Only).  t  Value.  f  Pack. 


And  here  remain  wiflt  ymnr  «iiomMii<j  f 
Let  every  feeble  rumour  shake  your  hearts ! 
Your  enemies,  with  nodding  of  their  plumes, 
Pan  you  into  despair!  Have  the  power  still 
To  banish  your  defenders ;  till,  at  lensth. 
Your  ignorance  (which  finds  not,  tUi  it  feels), 
Making  not  reservation  of  yourselves 
(Still  your  own  foes),  deliver  y&a^  as  most 
Abated*  captives,  to  some  nation 
'liiat  won  you  without  blows !  Despising, 
Por  you,  the  cil^,  thus  I  turn  my  mok : 
There  is  a  world  elsewhere. 

[Hxeunt  COMOLANTTS,  COMINITTS,  MbRENIU8> 

Sekatobs,  and  Patbiciaicb* 

JEd,  The  people's  enennr  is  gon^  is  g(>iio! 

at  Our  enemy 's  barn^'d !  he  is  gone !  Hioo !  hoo ! 

I2%e people  shoftt,  and  throw  ttp  1Mitreap9^ 

Sic.  Ck>.  see  him  out  of  gates,  and  fcSkm  him, 
As  he  hath  foUow'd  you,  witii  ail  deepitB ; 
Give  him  deserved  vexation*   Let  a  guard 
Attend  us  through  the  city. 

Cfit  Come,  come,  let  us  see  him  out  at  gates ;  oom0>^-» 
The  gods  preserve  our  t^Mb  tdbunes  l---0>m&  IJSxtmmt 

ACT  IV. 
SCJSNE  L'—The  same^  Si^fbre  a  Chde  cfiHe  G%. 
Enter  CosiOLAKUS,  ToftinuriA,  yiB0ZLLi,  MmrBnzus, 
COMIKins,  and  several  young  PxTfiJEOUVB. 

Cor.  Come,  leave  your  tears;  a  brief  flu;<ewell ^-4he  beast 
1/Vith  many  heads  butts  me  away.— Nay,  mothei^ 
Where  is  your  ancient  courage  ?  you  were  used 
"To  say,  extremity  was  the  larier  of  spirits : 
That  common  chances  oommon  moa  oould  bear ; 
'That  when  the  sea  was  calm,  all  boats  alike 
Show'd  masterdiip  in  flfMtin^  fortune^sblowi^ 
When  most  struck  home,  bemg  gentle,  wounded,  ( 
A  noble  cunning :  t  you  were  used  to  load  me 
With  precepts,  that  would  make  invincible 
The  heart  that  conn'd  them. 

Vir.  O  heavens !  O  Ittavens! 

Cor.  Nay,  I  pr'ythee,  woman,— 

Vol.  Now  the  red  pestilence  stdke  all  trades  in  Uome, 
And  occupations  pensh ! 

Cor,  Wnat,  what,  what  I 
I  shall  be  loved  when  I  am  lacked.    Nay,  mother, 
llesume  that  e^irit,  when  you  w^re  wont  to  say. 
If  you  had  been  the  wife  of  Hercules, 
Six  of  his  labours  you'd  have  done,  and  saved 
Your  husband  so  much  sweat. — Cominius, 
Jroop  not ;  adieu  ^— Parewell,  my  wife !  my  mother ! 
1 11  do  well  yet.— Thou  old  and  true  Meuenius, 

*  Sabdued. 

t  For  him  who  is  so  woimded  to  be  cato,  requires  Wgrli  discliaiiw  0^ 


Thy  tears  aie  Salter  than  a  younfer  man's^ 

And  venomous  to  tMne  eyes.— My  sometime  general, 

I  have  seen  thee  stem,  and  thou  hast  oft  heheld 

Heart-hard'ning  spectacles ;  tell  these  sad  women, 

'Tis  fond*  to  wail  mevitahle  strokes. 

As  'tis  to  laugh  at  them. — ^My  mother,  you  wot  well. 

My  hazards  still  have  heen  your  solace :  and 

Believe't  not  Ughtly  (though  I  go  alone 

Like  to  a  lonely  dragon,  that  his  fen 

Makes  fear'd,  and  talk'a  of  more  than  seen),  your  son 

Will,  or  exceied  the  common,  or  be  caught 

With  cautelous  f  baits  and  practice. 

Vol.  My  first!  son. 
Whither  wilt  thou  go  ?  Take  good  Cominiits 
With  thee  a  while :  Determine  on  some  course, 
More  than  a  wild  exposture  to  each  chance, 
That  starts  i'  the  wi^  before  thee. 

Cor.  O  the  gods ! 

Com.  I'll  follow  thee  a  month,  devise  with  ihee. 
Where  thou  shalt  rest,  that  thou  mayst  hear  of  us, 
And  we  of  thee ;  so,  if  the  time  thrust  forth 
A  cause  for  thy  r^eal,  we  shall  not  send 
Cer  the  vast  world,  to  seek  a  sin^  man ; 
And  lose  advantage,  which  datkerer  cool 
r  the  absence  of  the  needer. 

Cor.  Fare  ye  well : — 
Thou  hast  vears  upon  thee ;  and  thou  art  too  ftdl 
Of  the  wars  surfeits,  to  go  rove  with  one 
That* s  yet  unbruised :  bring  me  but  out  at  gate. — 
CJome,  my  sweet  wife,  my  dearest  mother,  and 
My  friends  of  noble  touch,  §  when  I  am  rorth. 
Bid  me  farewell,  and  smile.    I  pray  you,  come. 
While  I  remain  above  the  ground,  you  shall 
Hear  from  me  still ;  and  never  of  me  aught 
But  what  is  like  me  formerly. 

Men.  That's  worthily 
As  any  ear  can  hear.— Come,  letf s  not  weep.— 
If  I  could  shake  off  but  one  seven  years 
'From  these  old  arms  and  legs,  by  the  good  gods, 
I'd  with  thee  every  foot. 

Cor.  Give  me  thy  hand  :— 
Come.  [.E!2?8ii]i/. 

8CJEINJE  IL—The  same.    A  Street  nemr  the  Gate. 
JEnter  SlCIHIUS^  Beittus,  amd  an  Mdtlb, 

Sic.  Bid  them  all  home ;  he's  gone,  and  well  no  further.— 
The  nobiUty  are  vex'd,  who,  we  see,  nave  sided 
In  his  behalf. 

Bru.  Now  we  have  shown  our  power. 
Let  us  seem  humbler  after  it  is  done, 
Than  when  it  was  a  doing. 

Sic.  Bid  them  home : 
Say,  their  great  enemy  is  gone,  and  they 


Stand  in  their  ancient  strengtL 
£ru.  Dismiss  them  home.  l^xitMDJLE, 

•FooUsh.  t  Insidioiu.  t  Noblest.  fTraemetaL 
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Snier  YoLTTHKiA,  YiBOlLll,  and  Wesvstus, 
Here  oomes  his  mother. 

Sic  Let's  not  meet  her. 

JSru.  Why? 

Sic.  They  say  she's  mad. 

Sru.  They  have  ta'en  note  of  us: 
Keep  on  your  way. 

Vol  O,  you're  well  met :  The  hoarded  plague  o'  the  gods 
Bequite  your  love ! 

MefL  reace,  peace ;  be  not  so  loud. 

Vol.  If  that  1  could  for  weeping,  you  should  hear,—       

"Nbj,  and  you  shall  hear  some. — ^Wm  you  be  gone  ?  [IbBBurus. 

fir.  You  shall  stay  too  [To  SiciN.] :  I  would  I  had  the  power 
To  say  so  to  my  husband. 

Sic,  Are  you  mankind  ? 

Vol.  Ay,  fool ;  is  that  a  shame  ?— Note  but  this  fooL — 
Was  not  a  man  my  lather  ?  Hadst  thou  foxship  * 
To  banish  him  that  struck  more  blows  for  Bome, 
Than  thou  hast  spoken  words  ? 

Sic,  O  blessed  heavens ! 

Vol  More  noble  blows,  than  ever  thou  wise  words ; 
And  for  Bome*s  good.— M  tell  thee  what;--Yet  go : — 
Nay,  but  thou  shalt  stay  too :— I  would  my  son 
Were  in  Arabia^  and  thy  tribe  before  him. 
His  good  sword  in  his  hand. 

Sic.  What  then? 

Ftr.  What  then? 
He'd  make  an  end  of  thv  posterity. 

Vol.  Bastards,  and  all. — 
Good  man,  the  wounds  that  he  does  bear  for  Home ! 

Men.  Come,  come,  peace. 

Sic.  I  would  he  had  continued  to  his  country, 
As  he  b€«an :  and  not  unknit  himself 
The  noble  knot  he  made. 

Sru.  I  would  he  had. 

Vol.  I  would  he  had  ?    'Twas  you  incensed  the  rabble : 
Gats,  that  can  judge  as  fitly  of  his  worth. 
As  I  can  of  those  mysteries  which  heaven 
Will  not  have  earth  to  know. 

JBru.  Pray,  let  us  50. 

VoL  Now,  pray,  Sur,  get  you  gone : 
You  have  done  a  brave  deed.    Ere  you  go,  hear  this : 
As  far  as  doth  the  Capitol  exceed 
The  meanest  house  in  Some :  so  far,  my  son 
(This  lady's  husband  here,  this,  do  you  see), 
Whom  you  have  banish'd,  does  exceed  you  alL 

JBru.  Well,  well,  we'U  leave  you. 

Sic.  Why  stay  we  to  be  baited 
With  one  that  wants  her  wits  ? 

Vol.  Take  my  prayers  with  you.— 
I  would  the  gods  had  nothing  else  to  do,       [Meeuni  Tbibukes. 
But  to  confirm  my  curses !  Could  I  meet  them 
But  once  a  day,  it  would  unclog  my  heart 
Of  what  Ues  heavy  to't. 

*  Mean  cuimiiig. 
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Men.  Tou  have  told  them  home, 
And,  by  my  troth,  you  have  cause.    Youll  sup  with  me  ? 

Vol,  Aneer  's  my  meat ;  I  sup  upon  myself. 
And  so  shall  starve  with  feeding.— -Come  let's  go : 
Leave  this  faint  puling,  and  lament  as  I  do, 
In  anger,  Juno-uke.    Come,  come,  come. 
Men.  Fie,  fie,  fie !  iJExeunt, 

SCENE  HI.— A  Hghway  hettoeen  Borne  and  Antium. 
Enter  a  BoMAN  and  a  YoLCB,  meeting. 

Mom.  I  know  you  well.  Sir,  and  you  know  me :  your  name  I 
think,  is  Adrian. 

Vol.  It  is  so,  Sir :  truly,  I  have  for^t  you. 

Bom.  I  am  a  Boman ;  and  my  services  are,  as  you  are,  against 
them :  Know  you  me  yet  ? 

Vol.  Nicanor  ?  No,— 

Bom.  The  same.  Sir. 

Vol.  You  had  more  beard,  when  I  last  saw  you ;  but  your 
favour  is  well  appeared  by  your  tongue.*  What  s  the  news  in 
Bome  ?  I  have  a  note  firom  the  Yolcian  state,  to  find  you  out 
there :  You  have  well  saved  me  a  day's  journey. 

Bom.  Thete  hath  been  in  Eome  strange  insurrection:  the 
pe^le  a«dnst  the  senators,  patricians,  and  nobles. 

VoL  Hath  been !  Is  it  ended  then  ?  Our  state  thinks  not  so ; 
they  are  in  a  most  warlike  preparation,  and  hope  to  come  upon 
them  in  the  heat  of  their  division. 

Bom.  The  main  blaze  of  it  is  past  but  a  small  thing  would 
make  it  flame  again.  For  the  nobles  receive  so  to  heart  the 
banishment  of  that  worthy  Coriolanus,  that  they  are  in  a  ripe 
aptness,  to  take  all  power  from  the  people,  and  to  pluck  from 
them  their  tribunes  for  ever.  This  hes  slowing,  I  can  tell  you, 
and  is  almost  mature  for  the  violent  breaiking  out. 

Vol.  Coriolanus  banished  ? 

Bom,  Banished,  Sir. 

VoL  You  will  be  welcome  with  this  intelligence,  Nicanor. 

Bom.  The  day  serves  well  for  them  now.  1  have  heard  it  said, 
the  fittest  time  to  corrupt  a  man's  wife,  is  when  she's  fallen  out 
with  her  husband.  Your  noble  Tullus  Aufidius  will  appear  well 
in  these  wars,  his  great  opposer,  Coriolanus,  being  now  in  no 
reouest  of  his  country. 

Vol.  He  cannot  choose.  I  am  most  fortunate,  thus  acci- 
dentally to  encounter  you :  You  have  ended  my  business,  and 
I  will  merrily  accompany  you  home. 

Bom.  I  shall,  between  this  and  supper,  tell  you  most  strange 
things  ftrom  Eome ;  all  tending  to  the  good  of  their  adversaries. 
Have  you  an  army  ready,  say  you  ? 

Vol.  A  most  royal  one :  the  centurions,  and  their  charges,  dis- 
tinctly billeted,  already  in  the  entertainment,  t  and  to  be  on  foot 
at  an  hour's  warning. 

Bom.  1  am  joyful  to  hear  of  their  readings,  and  am  the  man, 
I  think,  that  shall  set  them  in  present  action.  So,  Sir,  heartily 
well  met,  and  most  glad  of  your  company. 

Vol.  You  take  my  part  from  me,  Sir ;  I  have  the  most  cause  to 
be  glad  oTvours. 

Bom.  W  ell,  let  us  go  together.  [Exeunt. 

•  Yoar  voice  manifests  to  me  that  I  am  right  in  thinking  I  remembered 
yonr  features.  t  In  pay. 
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8CJEKE  IK—Aniwm.   JUfors  Avwwmn^B  Mouse, 

JEnter  C0BI0LAlfU8>  m  mean  apparel,  diegtueed  and  mt^SMi' 

Cor,  A  goodly  city  is  Ito  Antium :  CSty, 
'Tis  I  that  made  thy  widows ;  many  an  heir 
Of  these  fair  edifices  'fore  my  wars 
Haye  I  heard  groan,  and  drop :  then  know  me  not ; 
Lest  that  thy  wives  with  spits,  and  boys  with  stones 

:Enter  a  CiTlZBN. 
In  puny  battle  slay  me.— Save  you,  Sbr. 

C^.  And  you. 

Cor,  Direct  me.  if  it  be  your  will. 
Where  great  Aundius  Hes :  Is  he  in  Antium  ? 

CU.  He  is,  and  feasts  the  nobles  of  the  state, 
At  his  house  this  night. 

Cor,  Which  is  his  house,  'beseech  you  ? 

at.  This,  here,  before  you. 

Cor,  Thank  you.  Sir ;  rarewefl.  \_^xii  CrnZESi, 

O,  woricL  thy  slippery  turns !  Fnends  now^fest  sworn. 
Whose  aouble  bosoms  seem  to  wear  one  heart, 
Whose  hours,  whose  bed,  whose  meal,  and  exercise. 
Are  still  together,  who  twin,  as  tw^e,  in  love 
Unseparable,  shau  within  this  hour. 
On  a  dissension  of  a  doit,  break  out 
7^  bitterest  enmity :  So«  fellest  fbes. 
Whose  passions  and  whose  nlots  have  broke  ttieir  sleep 
To  take  the  one  the  ot^er,  by  some  chance. 
Some  trick  not  wort^  an  eg£  shaU  grow  dear  Mends, 
And  interjoin  their  issues,    oo  with  me:— 
M}r  birth-^lace  hate  L  and  my  love 's  ux)on 
This  enemy  town. — I'll  enter :  if  he  slay  me. 
He  does  fair  justice ;-  if  he  give  me  way, 
ril  do  his  country  service.  [2Cri<, 

SCSJiM  V.-^The  aame^  A  MaU  in  AwPWtU^Si  MHtee. 

Music  mt^ML  Snier  ck^SSVAJKT^. 

1  Sen^,  Wme,  wine,  wine !  What  srarvic©  is  here !    I  think 
our  Mows  are  asleep.  l^xH, 

JSnfer  another  Seevant. 

2  JSem,  Where'sCotus !  my  master  caUs  for  him.  Cotus !   ISxit. 

Enter  Go8Ioi:.ANUS. 
Cor,  A  goodly  house :  The  feast  smells  well:  but  I 
Appear  not  like  a  g^est 

Be-enter  the  first  Sertai^T. 

1  Serv.  What  would  you  have,  fliend?     Whence  are  you? 
Here's  no  place  for  you :  Pray,  go  to  the  door. 

Cor.  I  have  deserved  no  better  entertainment. 
In  being  Coriolanus. 

Scienter  second  SbbvaiTT. 

2  Serv.  Whence  are  you,  Sir?  Has  the  porter  his  eyes  in  his  head, 
that  he  gives  entrance  to  such  companions  ?*  Pray,  get  you  out. 

Cor.  Away! 

2  ^eru.  Away?  Get  you  away. 
Cor.  Now  thou  art  troublesome. 
*  Fellows. 
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2  Serv.  Are  you  so  brave?   Ill  hsve  you.  talked  wilih.iuMm. 

JSnter  a  third  Sebtast.    The  first  nuei9  him. 

3  Serv,  What  fellow's  this  ?  » 

1  Serv.  A  strange  one  as  ever  I  looked  on :  I  cannot  get  him 
out  o'  the  house :  lYythee,  call  my  master  to  him. 

3  Serv,  "What  have  you  to  do  here,  fellow  ?    Pray  you,  avoid 
the  house. 

Cor,  Let  me  but  stand ;  I  will  not  hurt  your  hearth. 

3  Serv.  What  are  you  ? 

Cor,  A  gentleman. 

3  Serv,  A  marvellous  poor  one. 

Cor,  True,  so  I  am. 

3  Serv,  Pray  you,  poor  gentleman,  take  up  some  oiiier  sta- 
tion ;  here's  no  place  for  y;ou ;  pray  you,  avoid :  come. 

Cor,  Follow  your  function,  go ! 
And  batten*  on  cold  bits.  IPuahes  him  awap, 

3  Serv.  What,  will  you  not  ?    FJr'ythee,  teU  my  master  what  a 
strange  guest  he  has  here. 

2  Serv,  And  I  shall  l^Jxie, 

3  Serv,  Where  dwellest  t^ou  ? 
Cor,  Under  the  canopy. 

3  Serv,  Under  the  canopy  ? 

Cor,  Ay. 

SServ.  Where's  ttiat? 

Cor.  r  the  city  of  kites  and  crows. 

8  Serv.  V  the  city  of  kites  and  crows  f—What  an  aas  it  is  I— 
Then  thou  dwellest  with  daws  too  ? 

Cor.  No.  I  serve  not  thy  master. 

3  Serv,  How,  Sir !    Do  you  meddle  with  mv  master  ? 

Cor,  Ay;  'tisanhonesterservioethantomeddlewiththymistress: 
Thou  praf  st,  and  prat'st ;  serve  with  thy  larencher,  hence ! 

[BeaU  him  away, 
Snter  AUFIDITTS  and  the  second  Sebtakt. 

-4«f.  Where  is  this  fellow? 

2  Serv,  Here.  Sir;  Td  have  beaten  him  hlfie  a  dog,  but  for 
disturbing  the  lords  within. 

At^f,  Whence  comest  thou  ?  what  wouldest  thou  ?  Thy  name  ? 
Why  speak'st  not?  I^peak,  man :  Whafs  tiby  name? 

Cor,  If,  Tullus,  lUimi^ing. 

Not  yet  tnou  knoVst  me,  and  seeing  me,  dost  not 
Think  me  for  the  man  I  am,  necessity 
Commands  me  name  myself. 

Auf.  What  is  thy  name  ?  [SasVAOTM  w^iiv. 

Cor.  A  name  unmusical  to  the  Yoldans*  ears». 
And  harsh  in  sound  to  thine. 

A^f,  Say,  whafs  thy  name? 
Thou  hast  a  grim  appearance,  and  thy  face 
Bears  a  conunand  int ;  though  thy  tackle 's  tom» 
Thou  show'st  a  noble  vessel :  Whaf  s  thy  name  ? 

Cor,  Prepare  thy  brow  to  frown :  Know'st  thou  me  yet  ? 

Ai^.  I  know  thee  not :    Thy  name  ? 

Cor,  My  name  is  Cains  Marcius,  who  hath  done 
To  thee  particularly,  and  to  all  the  Voices, 
Great  hurt  and  misoiief ;  thereto  witness  may 
*  Feed. 
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My  surname,  Coriolanns :  The  painfUl  service, 

The  extreme  dangers,  and  the  drops  of  blood 

Shed  for  mv  thankless  country,  are  requited 

But  with  that  surname ;  a  good  memory,* 

And  witness  of  the  malice  and  displeasure 

Which  thou  shouldst  bear  me :  only  that  name  remains ; 

The  cruelty  and  envy  of  the  people. 

Permitted  by  our  dastard  nobles,  who 

Have  all  forsook  me,  hath  devoured  the  rest ; 

And  suffered  me  by  the  voice  of  slaves  to  be 

Whoop'd  out  of  Krome.    Now,  this  extremity 

Hath  brought  me  to  thy  hearth ;  Not  out  of  hope, 

Mistake  me  not,  to  save  my  life ;  for  if  . 

I  had  fear*d  death,  of  all  the  men  i'  the  world 

I  would  have  'voided  thee :  but  in  mere  spite. 

To  be  full  Quit  of  those  my  banishers, 

Stand  I  before  thee  here.    Then  if  thou  hast 

A  heart  of  wreakf  in  thee,  that  will  revenge 

Thine  own  particular  wrongs,  and  stop  those  mauns 

Of  shame  seen  through  thy  country,  speed  thee  straight. 

And  make  my  misery  serve  thy  turn ;  so  use  it. 

That  my  revengeful  services  may  prove 

As  benefits  to  thee :  for  I  will  fight 

Against  my  cankerd  country  with  the  spleen 

Of  all  the  under  §  fiends.    But  if  so  be 

Thou  darest  not  this,  and  that  to  prove  more  fortunes 

Thou  art  tired,  then,  in  a  word,  I  also  am 

Longer  to  live  most  weary,  and  present 

My  throat  to  thee,  and  to  thy  ancient  malice : 

Which  not  to  cut,  would  show  thee  but  a  fool ; 

Since  I  have  ever  followed  thee  virith  hate, 

Drawn  tuns  of  blood  out  of  thy  country's  breast ; 

And  cannot  live  but  to  thy  shaone,  unless 

It  be  to  do  thee  service. 

A^f.  O,  Marcius,  Mardus, 
Each  wora  thou  hast  spoke  hath  weeded  fh)m  my  heart 
A  root  of  ancient  envy.||    If  Jupiter 
Should  firom  yon  cloud  speak  divine  things,  and  say, 
^Ti8  true :  I'd  not  believe  them  more  than  thee, 
All  noble  Mardus. — O.  let  me  twine 
Mine  arms  about  that  Dody.  where  against 
My  grained  ash  an  hundred  times  hath  broke. 
And  scared  the  moon  with  splinters !    Here  I  dip^ 
The  anvil  of  my  sword ;  and  do  contest. 
As  hotly  and  as  nobly  with  thy  love. 
As  ever  in  ambitious  strength  I  did 
Contend  against  thy  valour.    Know  thou  first, 
I  loved  the  maid  I  married ;  never  man 
Sigh'd  truer  breath ;  but  that  I  see  thee  here. 
Thou  noble  thing !  more  dances  my  rapt  heart. 
Than  when  I  first  mv  wedded  mistress  saw 
Bestride  my  threshold.    Why,  thou  Mars !  I  tell  thee, 
We  have  a  power  on  foot ;  and  I  had  purpose 
Once  more  to  hew  thy  target  from  thy  brawn,** 

*  Memorial.  f  Resentment.  t  Diagraccfal  diminutions. 

S  InfemaL  |  Hatred.  \  Embrace.  X  Arm. 
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Or  lose  mine  arm  for't :  Thou  hast  beat  me  out 
Twelve  several  times,  and  I  have  nightlv  since 
Dreamt  of  encounters  'twixt  thyself  and  me ; 
"We  have  been  down  together  in  my  sleep, 
Unbuckling  helms,  fisting  each  other's  throat, 
And  wakea  half  d€»d  with  nothing.    Worthy  Morcius, 
Had  we  no  quarrel  else  to  Bome,  but  that 
Thou  art  thence  banish'd,  we  would  muster  all 
Prom  twelve  to  seventy ;  and,  pouring  war 
Into  the  bowels  of  ungrateful  Kome, 
Like  a  bold  flood  o'er-beat.    O,  come,  go  in. 
And  take  our  friendly  senators  bv  the  nanos ; 
Who  now  are  here,  taking  their  leaves  of  me, 
Who  am  prepared  against  your  territories. 
Though  not  for  Some  itself. 

Cor,  You  bless  me,  gods ! 

Atff.  Therefore,  most  absolute  Sir.  if  thou  wilt  have 
The  leading  of  thme  own  revenges,  take 
The  one  half  of  my  commission ;  and  set  down, — 
As  best  thou  art  experienced,  since  thou  knowst 
Thy  country's  strength  and  weakness,—- thine  own  ways : 
Whetherio  knock  ag^dnst  the  gates  of  Borne, 
Or  rudely  visit  them  in  parts  remote, 
To  fright  them,  ere  destroy.    But  come  in : 
Let  me  commend  thee  first  to  those,  that  shall 
Say,  yea,  to  thy  desires.    A  thousand  welcomes ! 
.  And  more  a  friend  than  e'er  an  enemy ; 
Yet,  Marcius,  that  was  much.    Your  hand.    Most  welcome ! 

[Exeunt  GOBIOLANUS  and  AUFIDIUS. 

1  Serv.  {advancing].  Here's  a  strange  alteration ! 

2  Serv.  By  my  hand,  I  had  thought  to  have  strucken  him  with 
a  cudgel ;  and  yet  my  mind  gave  me,  his  clothes  made  a  false 
report  of  him. 

1  Serv,  What  an  arm  he  has !  He  turned  me  about  with  his 
finger  and  his  thumb,  as  one  would  set  up  a  top. 

2  Serv,  Nav,  I  knew  by  his  face  that  there  was  something  in 
him :  He  hac^  Sir,  a  kind  of  face,  methought,— I  cannot  tell  how 
to  term  it. 

1  Serv,  He  had  so :  looking  as  it  were, ^' Would  I  were 

hanged,  but  I  thought  there  was  more  in  him  than  I  could  think. 

2  Sen,  So  did  I,  111  be  sworn :  He  is  simply  the  rarest  man 
i'  the  world. 

1  Serv,  I  think,  he  is :  but  a  greater  soldier  than  he,  you  wot  one. 

2  Serv.  Who  ?  my  master? 

1  Serv,  Nay,  if  s  no  matter  for  that. 

2  Serv,  Worth  six  of  him. 

1  Serv,  Nay,  not  so  neither ;  but  I  take  him  to  be  the  greater 
soldier. 

2  Serv,  Taith,  look  you,  one  cannot  tell  how  to  say  that;  for 
the  defence  of  a  town,  our  general  is  excellent. 

1  Serv,  Ay,  and  for  an  assault  too. 

JEte-enter  third  Sebyant. 
8  Serv.  O,  slaves,  I  can  tell  you  news ;  news,  you  rascals. 
1, 2  Serv,  What,  what,  what  ?  let's  partake. 
8  Serv,  I  would  not  be  a  Boman,  ofall  nations ;  I  had  as  lieve 
be  a  condemned  man. 
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1, 2  Serv,  Wheieforo  ?  iwtartlbre  ? 

S  8erv.  Why,  heroVilMlfliftt  was  wont  ioth^rM^Lear^gnMni^ 
Caius  Marcius. 

1  Serv.  Why  do  you  say  thwack  «iir  geoeral  ? 

3  /Sl^rv.  I  do  not  saa^,  mwaok  oar  g^eml ;  b«tii0iRM4d3miys 
good  enough  for  him. 

2  iS«r».  Come,  we  are  feUows,  and  friends :  ba  was  «ver  Uo 
hard  for  him ;  I  have  heard  him  say  so  hima^ 

IServ,  Hewastoohardibrhimdireotly^tosaythetKiitkeat: 
heforeCoriolijhe  scotchedhim  and  notdwdiiimhke«eaj?bonadoL* 

2  Serv.  An  he  had  heen  cannilM^  ^a/ea,  be  aygbt  JmTe 
hroiled  and  eaten  him  too. 

1  Serv.  But,  more  of  thy  news  P 

3  Serv.  Why,  he  is  so  made  on  here  witlan,  as^  he  mem  mm. 
and  heir  to  Mars :  set  at  upper  end  o'  the  table :  no  questioa  aeked 
him  by  any  of  the  senators,  but  th^  staikd  hald  before  him : 
Our  general  himself  makes  a  mistNss  of  him ;  siiBfitifies  himself 
with's  hand,  and  turns  xxjp  the  white  o'  the  ^e  to  his  disoowse. 
But  the  bottom  of  the  news  is,  ouar  general  is  cut  i*  tiie  mid£e, 
and  but  one  half  of  what  he  was  yestraday ;  for  the  otin^  has 
half,  by  the  entreal^  and  grant  of  the  whole  iable.  fie'll  go,  he 
says,  and  sowlef  tne  porter  of  Heme  gsrtes  hy  the  -eatrs:  Se 
wul  mow  down  all  before  him.  and  ^aave  nis  paasage  pofiecLt 

2  Serv.  And  he's  as  like  to  dot,  as  amy  man  loanlnrH^na 

8  Serv.  Do't  ?  he  will  do't :  Fw.look  you,  8ir,  he  has  as  maiiy 
Mends  as  enemies :  which  fnends.  Sir  (ae  it  werek  durst  not 
(look  you.  Sir)  show  thems^es  (jmi  we  teem,  it)  his  .&i8Bds, 
whilst  Ws  in  direotitadew 

1  Serv.  Direditude!  whtit^l^iat? 

3  Serv.  But  when  the^r^hall  see,  Sir.  his  crest  ^IQ>  agai&,iuid 
the  man  in  blood,  thev  will  oiitof  their  Durrows,  hlse  oomafi-asfber 
rain,  and  revel  all  with  him. 

1  Serv.  But  when  goes  this  forward  ? 

3  Serv.  To-morrow,  to-day,  preseittl^  You  shall  hmt  the 
drum  struck  up  this  aftomeen :  tis  as  it  were,  a  parcel  of  their 
feast,  and  to  be  executed  ere  titey  wipe  thehr  Ups. 

2  iS'6rt7.Why,the9iwesha]lha/vea8tirring world  again.  Xknspeaoe 
isnothing,  but  torust  iron,  increase  tailors,  andbreeahallad^miwerB. 

1  Serv.  Let  me  have  war,  say  I;  it  exceeds  peace,  mUstss  day 
does  night ;  it'ssprigfatly,  wakmgL  audible,  and  lull  ef  vent  feaee 
is  a  very  i^>oplexy,  lethar^ ;  mulled,  §  dea^  sleegty,  msensSsile ;  a 
itardclmdi 


getter  of  more  bastard  chSfdren^  than  war 's  a  destroyer  ©f  i 

2  Serv.  'Tis  so :  and  as  wars,  m  some  soit  may  be  said  to  he  a 
ravisher;  so  it  cannot  be  denied,  but  peaoe  is  a  great  saksr  of 
cuckolds. 

1  Serv.  Ay,  and  it  makes  men  hate  one  anethec 

3  Serv.  Bieaeon;  because  they  then  less  need  one  snoi^isr.  The 
wars,  for  my  money.  I  hope  to  see  Bomans  as  cheap  as  Yelciwts. 
They  are  rising,  tbey  are  nsing. 

Ml.  In,  in,  m,  in.  ISsemd, 

SCSNU  Vr.^nome.    ApuGUeplatm. 
JEnter  SlCENTTTB  and  Bbittus. 
Sic.  We  hear  not  of  him,  neither  need  we  fear  bim ; 
His  remedies  are  tame  f  the  present  peace 
*  Meat  cut  across  to  be  broiled.      t  Poll.       X  Clearea.       I  Softeoei. 
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And  quietness  o'  the  people,  whicli  befen 
Were  in  wild  hurry.    Here  do  we  saake  Ym  Mends 
Blush,  that  the  world  goes  well  •  who,  ntther  had. 
Though  they  themselves  did  suffer  by^t,  behold 
DiBsentious  numbers  pestering  streets,  thtti  see 
Our  tradesmen  singing  in  their  ^Jaop^  and  going 
About  their  fimctions  friendly. 

Stiier  MEKSStra. 

JBru.  We  stood  to't  in  good  time.    Is  tMs  Mcaieniiis  F 

Sic.  'Tis  he.  'tis  he:  O,  he  is  grown  most  kind 
Oflate.— Hail,  Sir! 

Men,  Hail  to  ^ou  both ! 

Sic.  Tour  Coriolanus,  Sir,  is  not  miKsh  missed, 
But  with  his  Mends ;  tne  commonwealth  doth  stand; 
And  so  would  do,  were  he  more  angry  at  it. 

Men.  All's  well ;  and  might  have  been  nmdi  butter,  if 
He  could  have  temporized. 

Sic,  Where  is  he,  hear  you  P 

Men,  Nay,  I  hear  nothmg ;  his  Blotter  md  Mb  wife 
Hear  nothing  from  him. 

Mtter  three  or  four  OinZBIiB. 

at.  The  gods  preserve  you  both. 

Sic,  Good-e'en,  our  neighbours. 

£ru.  Good-e'en  to  you  all,  good-e'en  to  you  all. 

1  at.  Ourselves,  our  wives,  and  children,  on  our  knees, 
Are  bound  to  pray  for  you  b<y(ih. 

Sic,  Live,  and  thrive ! 

JBru.  Farewell,  kind  neighbours :  we  wished  Coriolattus 
Had  loved  you  as  we  did. 

at.  Now  the  gods  keep  you  1  

JSoth  Tri.  Farewell,  fitrewelL  pSarewi*  ClMJaare. 

Sic,  This  is  a  happier  and  more  comely  time, 
Than  when  these  fellows  ran  about  the  streeti^ 
Crying,  Confusion. 

^ru.  Caius  Mardus  was 
A  worthy  officer  i'  the  war :  but  insolent, 
O'ercome  with  pride,  ambitious  past  all  nonkiBg, 
Self-loving. 

Sic.  Ana  affecting  one  sole  lihrone. 
Without  assistance. 

Men.  I  think  not  so. 

Sic.  We  should  by  this,  to  aU  our  lamentaition. 
If  he  had  gone  forth  consul,  found  it  so. 

Bru,  The  gods  have  well  prevented  iti  and  Bome 
Sits  safe  and  still  without  him. 

Enter  MorUL 

^d.  Worthy  tribunes. 
There  is  a  slave,  whom  we  have  put  in  prison, 
Eeports,— the  V  olces  with  two  several  Bowers 
Are  enter'd  in  the  Eoman  territories ;  ^ 
And  with  the  deepest  mahoe  of  the  war 
Destroy  what  lies  oefore  tb^n. 

Men.  'Tis  Aufidius, 
Who,  hearing  of  our  Mardus'  banisfamenft, 
ThruiBts  forth  his  horns  again  into  the  world : 
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Whioh  were  inshell'd,  when  Maroius  stood  for  Rome, 
And  durst  not  once  peep  out. 

Sic.  Come,  what  tidk  you 
OfMarcius? 

Bru.  Go  see  this  rumourer  whipp'd.    It  cannot  be, 
The  Voices  dare  break  with  us. 

Men,  Cannot  be! 
"We  have  record,  that  very  well  it  can ; 
And  three  examples  of  the  like  have  been 
Within  my  age.    But  reason  with  the  fellow. 
Before  you  punish  him,  where  he  heard  this : 
Lest  you  should  chance  to  whip  your  information, 
And  beat  the  messenger  who  bids  beware 
Of  what  is  to  be  dreaded. 

Sic,  Tell  not  me: 
I  know  this  cannot  be. 
JBru,  Not  possible. 

JSnter  a  Messekgeb. 

Mes9.  The  nobles,  in  great  earnestness,  are  going 
All  to  Ihe  senate-house ;  some  news  is  come, 
That  turns  their  countenances. 

Sic.  *Tis  this  slave  ;— 
Go  whip  him  'fore  the  people's  eyes  ;--his  raising ! 
Nothing  but  his  report ! 

Mess.  Yes,  worthy  Sir, 
The  slave's  report  is  seconded ;  and  more, 
More  fearftil  is  deUver'd. 

Sic.  What  more  fearftil  ? 

Mess.  It  is  spoke  freely  out  of  many  mouths 
(How  probable,  I  do  not  know),  that  Marcius, 
Join'd  with  Aufidius,  leads  a  power  'gainst  Borne ; 
And  vows  revenee  as  spacious,  as  between 
The  youn^st  and  oldest  thing. 

Sic.  This  is  most  likely ! 

JSru.  Baised  only,  that  the  weaker  sort  may  wish 
Good  Marcius  home  again. 

Sic.  The  very  trick  on't. 

Men.  This  is  unlikely : 
He  and  Aufidius  can  no  more  atone,  * 
Than  violentest  contrariety. 

JEwier  another  Messekqeb. 

Mess.  You  are  sent  for  to  the  senate : 
A  fearful  army,  led  by  Caius  Marcius, 
Associated  with  Aufidius,  rages 
Upon  our  territories ;  and  have  already, 
O^rbome  their  way,  consumed  with  fire,  and  took 
What  lay  before  them. 

winter  COMINITJS. 

Com.  O,  you  have  made  good  work ! 

Men.  What  news  ?  what  news  ? 

Com.  You  have  holp  to  ravish  your  own  daughters,  and 
To  melt  the  city  leads  upon  your  pates ; 
To  see  your  wives  dishonoured  to  your  noses ; 

3£en,  What's  the  news  ?  what's  the  news  ? 
*  Be  reconciled. 
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Com.  Your  temples  bum'd  in  tiieir  cement ;  and 
Tour  franchises,  whereon  you  stood,  confined 
Into  an  auger's  bore. 

Men.  Pray  now,  your  news  ? — 
You  have  miade  fair  work.  1  fear  me : — ^Pray,  your  news  ? 
If  Mardus  should  be  joined  with  Volcians,^- 

Com.  If! 
He  is  their  god ;  he  leads  them  like  a  thing 
Made  by  some  other  deity  than  nature, 
That  shapes  man  better :  and  they  follow  him, 
Against  us  brats,  with  no  less  confidence, 
Than  boys  pursuing  summer  butterflies, 
Or  butchers  kilUng  flies. 

Men.  You  have  made  good  woik. 
You,  and  your  apron  men  j  you  that  stood  so  much 
Upon  the  voice  of  occupation,  •  and 
The  breath  of  garUc-eaters ! 

Com.  He  will  shake 
Your  Rome  about  your  ears. 

Men.  As  Hercules 
Did  shake  down  mellow  fruit :  You  have  made  fair  work ! 

£ru.  But  is  this  true.  Sir  ? 

Com.  Ay;  and  you'll  look  pale 
Before  you  find  it  other.   Alt  the  regions 
Do  smiungly  revolt ;  and,  who  resist. 
Are  onljr  mock'd  for  valiant  iamorance, 
And  perish  constant  fools.    Who  is't  can  blame  him  ? 
Your  enemies,  and  his,  find  something  in  him. 

Men.  We  are  all  undone,  unless 
The  noble  man  have  mercy. 

Com.  Who  shall  ask  it? 
The  tribunes  cannot  do't  for  shame :  the  people 
Deserve  such  pity  of  him,  as  the  wolf 
Does  of  the  shepherds :  for  his  best  friends,  if  they 
Should  say,  Be  good  to  lUme,  they  charjged  him  even 
As  those  should  do  that  had  deserved  his  hate. 
And  therein  show'd  like  enemies. 

Men.  'Tis  true  ; 
If  he  were  putting  to  my  house  the  brand 
That  should  consume  it,  I  have  not  1^6  face 
To  say,  'Beseech  you,  cease.— You  have  made  feir  hands, 
You,  and  your  crafts !  you  have  crafted  fair ! 

Com,  You  have  brought 
A  trembling  upon  Bome,  such  as  was  never 
So  incapable  of  help. 

IH.  Say  not,  we  Drought  it. 

Men.  How !  Was  it  we  ?  We  loved  him ;  but,  like  beasts. 
And  cowardly  nobles,  gave  wa^r  to  your  clusters, 
Who  did  hoot  him  out  o'  the  city. 

Com.  But,  I  fear, 
TheyH  roar  him  in  agun.    Tullus  Aufidius, 
The  second  name  of  men,  obeys  his  points 
As  if  he  were  his  officer  :~Desperation 

*  Mechanics. 

VOL.  III.  2  N 
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Is  all  the  polio7,  strength,  and  defenoe, 
That  Borne  can  make  against  them. 

Enter  a  troop  of  CITIZENS. 

Men.  Here  come  the  clusters.— 
And  is  Aufidius  with  him  P — ^You  ore  they 
That  made  the  air  unwholesome,  when  you  cast 
Tour  stinking^  greasy  caps,  in  hooting  at 
Coriolanus*  exile.    Nowlie's  comins ; 
And  not  a  hair  upon  a  soldier's  heaa 
Which  will  not  prove  a  whip ;  as  many  coxcombs, 
As  you  threw  caps  up,  will  he  tumble  down, 
Ana  pay  you  for  your  voices.    Tis  no  matter ; 
If  he  could  bum  us  all  into  one  coal. 
We  have  deserved  it. 

CU.  'Faith,  we  hear  fearftil  news. 

1  CU.  For  mine  own  part, 

When  I  said,  banish  him,  I  said,  'twas  pity. 

2  CU.  And  so  did  I. 

8  CU.  And  so  did  I ;  and,  to  say  the  truth,  so  did  very  many  of 
us :  That  we  did.  we  did  for  the  best ;  and  though  we  willingly 
consented  to  his  banishment,  yet  it  was  against  our  will 

Com.  You  are  goodly  things,  you  voices ! 

Men.  You  have  made 
Grood  work,  you  and  your  cry !  *— Shall  us  to  the  Capitol  ? 

Com.  O,  ay ;  what  else  ?    [Exeunt  CoMlNius  aiui  MENEKIUS. 

Sic.  Go,  masters,  get  you  home,  be  not  dismayed ; 
These  are  a  side,  that  would  be  glad  to  have 
This  true,  which  they  so  seem  to  fear.    Go  home, 
And  show  no  sign  of  fear. 

1  CU.  The  gods  be  good  to  us ;  come,  masters,  let* s  home.  I 
ever  said,  we  were  i'  the  wrong,  when  we  banish'd  him. 

2  C^.  So  did  we  all.  But  come,  lef  s  home.  [Exeunt  Citizens. 
Eru.  I  do  not  like  this  news. 

Sic.  Nor  I. 

Bru.  Let's  to  the  Capitol :— Would,  half  my  wealth 
Would  buy  this  for  a  he ! 
Sic.  Pray,  let  ys  go.  {Exeunt. 

SCENE  VII.— A  camp,  at  a  smaU  dista/nce  from  Rome. 
Enter  AUFlDius,  and  hie  LIEUTENANT. 

Avf.  Do  they  still  fly  to  the  Boman  ? 

iXeu.  I  do  not  know  what  witchtraft's  in  him ;  but 
Your  soldiers  use  him  as  the  grace  'fore  meat. 
Their  talk  at  table,  and  their  thanks  at  end ; 
And  you  are  darkened  in  this  action.  Sir, 
Even  by  your  own. 

Auf.  I  cannot  help  it  now ; 
Unless,  by  using  means,  I  lame  the  foot 
Of  our  design.    He  bears  himself  more  proudly 
Even  to  my  person,  than  I  thought  he  would. 
When  first  Idid  embrace  him :  Yet  his  nature 
In  thaf  s  no  changeline ;  and  I  must  excuse 
What  cannot  be  amended. 

Lieu.  Yet  I  wish.  Sir 
(I  mean  for  your  particular),  you  had  not 
*  Pack. 
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Join*d  in  oommission  with  him :  but  either 
Had  borne  the  action  of  yourself ,  or  else 
To  him  had  left  it«olely. 

Avf.  I  understand  thee  well ;   and  be  thou  sure. 
When  he  shall  come  to  his  account,  he  knows  not 
What  I  can  urge  again^  him.    Although  it  seems, 
And  so  he  thinks,  and  is  no  less  apparent 
To  the  vulgar  eve,  that  he  bears  all  thin^  fairly. 
And  shows  good  husbandry  for  the  Yolcian  state ; 
Fights  dragon-like,  and  does  achieve  as  soon 
As  draw  his  sword :  yet  he  hath  left  undone 
That,  which  shall  break  his  neck,  or  hazard  mine. 
Whene'er  we  come  to  our  account. 

lAeu,  Sir,  I  beseech  you.  think  you  hell  carry  Home? 

Aaf.  All  places  yield  to  nim*  ere  he  sits  down ; 
.And  the  nobiUty  of  Bome  are  his : 
The  senators,  and  i)atricians,  love  him  too ; 
The  tribunes  are  no  soldiers ;  and  their  people 
Will  be  as  rash  in  the  rep<Mil,  as  hasty 
To  expel  him  thence.    I  think,  he'll  be  to  Bome, 
As  is  the  osprey  to  the  fish,  who  takes  it 
By  sovereignty  of  nature,  i  First  he  was 
A  noble  servant  to  them ;  but  he  could  not 
Carry  his  honours  even :  whether  'twas  pride, 
Which  out  of  daily  fortune  ever  taints 
The  happy  man ;  whether  defect  of  judgment. 
To  fail  m  the  disposing  of  those  chances 
Which  he  was  lord  of;  or  whether  nature. 
Not  to  be  other  than  one  thing,  not  moving 
From  the  casque  to  the  cushion,  *  but  commanding  peace 
Even  with  the  same  austerity  and  garb 
As  he  controll'd  the  war ;  but,  one  of  these 
(As  he  hath  spices  of  them  all,  not  all,  f 
For  I  dare  so  far  free  him),  made  him  fear'd, 
So  hated,  and  so  banish'd :  But  he  has  a  merit, 
To  choke  it  in  the  utterance.    So  our  virtues 
Lie  in  the  interpretation  of  the  time : 
And  power,  unto  itself  most  commendable. 
Hath  not  a  tomb  so  evident  as  a  chair 
To  extol  what  it  hath  done. 
One  fire  drives  out  one  fire ;  one  naU,  one  nail : 
Bight  by  rights  fouler,  strengths  bv  strengths  do  (ful. 
Come,  let's  away.    Wnen,  Caius,  Bome  is  thine. 
Thou  art  poor'st  of  all ;  then  shortly  art  thou  mine.       \BxevLnt. 


ACT  V, 
SCENE  L—Rome.    A  PuhUo  Place. 
Enter  Menenius,  CoMiNitrs,  SiciNiirs,  Beutus,  and  others. 
Men.  No,  I'll  not  go :  you  hear,  what  he  hath  said, 
Which  was  sometime  his  general ;  who  loved  him 
In  a  most  dear  particukr.    He  called  me,  father : 

*  The  chair  of  ciril  aathorttf.  t  Not  aU  in  their  fbU  extent. 
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But  what  o'  that  ?  Go,  you  that  huiish'd  him, 
A  mile  before  his  tent  fall  down,  and  kneel 
The  way  into  his  mercy :  Nay,  if  he  coy'd  • 
To  hear  Cominius  speuc,  Til  keep  at  home. 

Com.  He  would  not  seem  to  know  me. 

Men.  Do  you  hear  ? 

Com.  Yet  one  time  he  did  call  me  by  my  name : 
I  urged  our  old  acquaintance,  and  the  drops 
That  we  have  bled  together.    Coriolanus 
He  would  not  answer  to :  forbade  all  names ; 
He  was  a  kind  of  nothing,  titleless, 
Till  he  had  forged  himseu  a  name  i'  the  fire 
Of  burning  Rome. 

Men.  Why,  so ;  you  have  made  cood  work : 
A  pair  of  tribunes  that  have  rack'df  for  Rome, 
To  make  coals  cheap :  A  noble  mem(»ry !  it 

Com.  I  minded  him,  how  royal 'twas  to  pardon 
When  it  was  less  expected :  He  r^Ued, 
It  was  a  bare  petition  of  a  state 
To  one  whom  they  had  pumsh'd. 

Men.  Very  well : 
Ck>uld  he  say  less  ? 

Com.  I  oner'd  to  awaken  his  regard 
For  his  private  fhends :  His  answer  to  me  was» 
He  could  not  stav  to  pick  them  in  a  pile 
Of  noisome,  musty  chaff:  He  said,  twas  folly. 
For  one  poor  grain  or  two,  to  leave  unbumt, 
And  still  to  nose  the  offence. 

Men.  For  one  poor  grain 
Or  two  ?  I  am  one  of  those :  his  mother,  wife. 
His  child,  and  this  brave  fellow  too,  we  are  the  grains : 
You  are  the  musty  chaff;  and  you  are  smelt 
Above  the  moon :  We  must  be  burnt  for  you. 

Sic.  Nay,  pray,  be  patient :  If  you  refuse  your  aid 
In  this  so  never-needed  help,  yet  do  not 
Upbraid  us  with  our  distress.    But,  sure,  if  you 
W  ould  be  your  country's  pleader,  your  good  tongue^ 
More  than  the  instant  army  we  can  make, 
Might  stop  our  countryman. 

Men.  No ;  I'll  not  meddle. 

Sic.  I  pray  you,  go  to  him. 

Men.  WhatshoiUdldo? 

Bru.  Only  make  trial  what  your  love  can  do 
For  Rome  towards  Maroius. 

Men.  Well,  and  say  that  Mardus 
Return  me,  as  Cominius  is  retum'd, 
Unheard :  what  then  ? — 
But  as  a  oisoontented  Mend,  grief-shot 
With  his  unkindness  P  Say^  be  so  ? 

Sic.  Yet  your  good  will 
Must  have  that  thanks  from  Rome,  after  the  measure 
As  you  intended  well. 

Men.  I'll  undertake  it : 
I  tMnk,  hell  hear  me.    Yet  to  bite  his  lip. 
And  hum  at  good  Cominius,  much  unheurts  ma. 

*  Wm  anwUUnf .  f  Hamased  by  exactioni.  t  Memorial 
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He  was  not  taken  well ;  he  had  not  dined : 

The  veins  unfilPd,  the  blood  is  cold,  and  then 

We  pout  upon  the  morning,  are  unapt 

To  give  or  to  forgive ;  but  when  we  have  stufiTd 

These  pipes  and  these  conveyances  of  our  blood 

With  wine  and  feeding,  we  nave  suppler  souls 

Than  in  our  priest-like  fasts :  therefore  I'll  watch  him 

Till  he  be  dieted  to  my  request. 

And  then  I'll  set  upon  him. 

Bru.  You  know  the  very  road  into  his  kindness, 
And  cannot  lose  your  way. 

Men.  Good  faith,  I'll  prove  him. 
Speed  how  it  will    I  shall  ere  long  have  knowledge 
Of  my  success.  lExU. 

Com.  He'll  never  hear  him. 

Sic.  Not? 

Com.  1  tell  you,  he  does  sit  in  gold,  his  eye 
Sed  as  'twould  bum  Bome ;  and  his  injury 
The  jailer  tc  his  pity.    I  kneel'd  before  him ; 
'Twafi  very  faintly  he  said,  lUse  ;  dismiss'd  me 
Thus,  with  his  speechless  hand :   What  he  would  do, 
He  sent  in  writing  after  me :  what  he  could  not. 
Bound  with  an  oath,  to  yield  to  his  conditions : 
So,  that  all  hope  is  vain. 
Unless  his  noble  mother,  and  his  wife ; 
Who,  as  I  hear,  mean  to  solicit  him 
For  mercy  to  his  country.    Therefore,  lefs  hence. 
And  with  our  fair  entreaties  haste  them  on.  [Bxevnt 

SCENE  II.— Am  advanced  Post  oftheVolcian  Camp  h^ore 

Rome.    The  GUABD  at  their  Stations. 

Enter  to  them^  Mbnbhius. 

1  Q.  Stay :  Whence  are  you  ? 

2  Q.  Stand,  and  go  back. 

Men.  You  guard  like  men ;  'tis  well  j  But,  by  your  leave, 
I  am  an  officer  of  state,  and  come 
To  speak  with  Coriolanus. 

1  &.  From  whence? 

Men.  From  Bome. 

1  &.  You  may  not  pass,  you  must  return :  our  general 
Will  no  more  hear  from  thence. 

2  Q.  Youll  see  your  Bome  embraced  with  fiie  before 
You'll  speak  with  Coriolanus. 

Men.  Gk>od  my  flriends. 
If  you  have  heard  your  general  talk  of  Bome, 
And  of  his  friends  thwe,  it  is  lots  *  to  blanks. 
My  name  hath  touch'd  your  ears :  it  is  Menenius. 

1  (?.  Be  it  so ;  go  back :  the  virtue  of  your  name 
Is  not  here  passable. 

Men.  I  teu  thee,  fellow. 
Thy  general  is  my  lover :  f  I  have  been 
l%e  book  of  his  good  acts,  whence  men  have  read 
His  fune  unparallel'd,  haply,  amplified 
For  I  have  ever  verified  X  my  friends 
(Of  whom  he's  chief),  with  all  the  size  that  verity 

*  Prizes.  t  Friend.  t  Done  Justice  tc. 
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Would  without  lasping  suffer :  nay,  sometimeB, 
Like,  to  a  bowl  upon  a  subtle  *  ground, 
I  have  tumbled  past  the  throw ;  and  in  his  praise 
Have,  almost  stamped  the  leasing :  Therefwe,  fellow, 
J  must  have  leave  to  pass. 

1  Q.  'Faith,  Sir,  if  you  had  told  as  rnsny  lies  in  his  behalf^  as 
you  have  uttered  woros  in  your  own,  you  should  not  pass  here : 
no,  though  it  were  as  yirtuous  to  lie^  as  to  liye  diastely.  There- 
fore, go  rack. 

Men.  Pr^y  thee,  fellow,  remember  my  name  is  Menenius^  always 
factionary  on  the  party  of  your  general 

2  G,  Howsoever  you  have  been  his  liar  (as  you  say,  you  have), 
I  am  one  that,  telhng  true  under  him,  must  say,  you  cannot 
pass.    Therefore  so  back. 

Men.  Has  he  cuned,  canst  thou  tell  P  for  I  would  not  speak 
with  him  till  after  dinner. 
1  Q.  Tou  are  a  Boman,  are  you? 
Men.  I  am  as  thy  general  is. 

1  Q.  Then  you  should  hate  Bome,  as  he  does.  Can  you,  when 
you  have  pushed  out  your  gates  the  very  defender  of  uiem.  and, 
m  a  violent  popular  ignorance,  given  your  enemy  your  shield, 
think  to  front  nis  revenges  with  the  easy  groans  of  old  women, 
the  virginal  palms  of  your  daughters,  or  with  the  palsied  in- 
tercession of  such  a  decayed  dotant  as  you  seem  to  be  ?  Can 
you  think  to  blow  out  the  intended  fire  your  city  is  ready  to 
flame  in,  with  such  weak  breath  as  this  ?  No,  you  are  deceived ; 
therefore,  back  to  Some,  and  prepare  for  your  execution :  you 
are  condemned,  our  general  has  sworn  you  out  of  rei»ieve  and 
pardon. 

Men.  Sirrah,  if  thy  captain  knew  I  were  here,  he  would  use 
me  with  estimation. 

2  Q.  Come,  my  captain  knows  you  not 
Men.  I  mean,  thy  general. 

1  G.  My  general  cares  not  for  you.  Back,  I  say,  go,  lest  I  let 
forth  your  half  pint  of  blood  ^baok,-— that's  the  utmost  of  your 
having:— back. 

Men.  Nay,  but  fellow,  fellow, 

Unter  COBIOLANUS  and  AUFIDIVS. 

Cor.  Whafs  the  matter? 

Men.  Now,  you  companion, f  111  say  an  errand  for  you;  yon 
shall  know  now  that  I  am  in  estimation ;  you  shall  perceive  that 
a  Jack  t  guardant  cannot  office  me  from  mv  son  Coriolanus: 
guess,  but  by  my  entertainment  with  him,  if  tbou  stand'st  not  i' 
the  state  of  hanging,  or  of  some  deat^  more  long  in  spectatorship, 
and  crueller  in  suffering ;  behold  now  presently,  and  swoon  for 
what's  to  come  upon  thee.— The  glorious  gods  sitin  hourlji^ynod 
about  thy  particular  prosperity,  and  love  thee  no  worse  than  thy 
old  father  Menenius  does !  O,  my  son !  my  son !  thou  art  pre- 
paring fire  for  us ;  look  thee,  here's  water  to  quench  it.  I  was 
hardly  moved  to  come  to  thee ;  but  being  assure^  none  but  myself 
could  move  thee,  I  have  been  blown  out  of  your  f^tkes  with  sighs ; 
and  conjure  thee  to  pardon  Bome,  and  thy  petitionary  country- 
men. The  good  gods  assuage  thy  wrath,  and  turn  the  dre^  of  it 
♦  DeceKfoU  1  FeUows.  t  Jack  in  ofllce. 
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upon  this  varlet  here ;  this,  who,  like  a  hlock,  hath  denied  my 
access  to  thee. 

Cor.  Away ! 

Jfiwi.  How !  away  ? 

Cor.  Wife,  mother,  child.  I  know  not.    My  aflfairs 
Are  servanted  to  others :  Though  I  owe 
My  revenge  properly,  *  my  remission  lies 
In  Volcian  breasts.    That  we  have  been  familiar 
Ingrate  forgetfulness  shall  poison,  rather 
Than  pity  note  how  much.— Therefore  be  gone. 
Mine  ears  against  your  suits  are  stronger,  than 
Your  gates  against  my  force.    Yet,  forf  I  loved  thee^ 
Take  this  along ;  I  writ  it  for  thy  sake,  [  Ghves  a  letter. 

And  would  have  sent  it.    Another  word.  Menenius, 
I  will  not  hear  thee  ^)eak.    This  man,  Aufidius, 
Was  mybeloved  in  Kome :  yet  thou  behold*st— 

Avf.  You  keep  a  constant  temper.  \Exeunt  Gob.  and  Aufid. 

1  G.  Now,  Sir,  is  your  name  Menenius  ? 

2  G.  'Tis  a  spell,  you  see,  of  much  power :  You  know  the 
way  home  again. 

X  G.T>o  you  hear  how  we  are  shent^  for  keeping  your  great- 
ness back? 

2  G.  What  cause,  do  you  think,  I  have  to  swoon  ? 

Men.  I  neither  care  for  the  world,  nor  your  general :  for  such 
things  as  you,  I  can  scarce  think  there's  any,  you  are  so  slight. 
He  £hat  hath  a  will  to  die  by  him6elf,§  fears  it  not  Arom  another. 
Let  your  general  do  his  woret.  For  you,  be  that  you  are,  long ; 
and  your  misery  increase  witii  your  age !  I  say  to  you,  as  I  was 
said  to.  Away !  [Exit. 

1  &.  A  noble  fellow.  I  warrant  him. 

2  G.  The  worthy  fellow  ia  our  general :  He  is  the  rock,  the  oak 
not  to  be  wind-shaken.  [Exeunt, 

SCENE  III.— The  Tent  o/ CoEiOLANUS. 

Enter  COBIOLANUS,  AuFiDius,  and  others. 

Cor.  We  will  before  the  walls  of  £ome  to-morrow 
Set  down  our  host. — My  partner  in  this  action. 
You  must  report  to  the  volcian  lords,  how  plainly  || 
I  have  borne  this  business. 

Avf.  Only  their  ends 
You  nave  respected  istopp'd  your  ears  against 
The  general  suit  of  Bome ;  never  admitted 
A  private  whisper,  no,  not  with  such  friends 
That  thouf^t  them  sure  of  you. 

Cor.  This  last  old  man, 
Whom  with  a  crack'd  h^urt  I  have  sent  to  Some, 
Loved  me  above  the  measure  of  a  father ; 
Nay,  godded  me,  indeed.    Their  latest  refuge 
Was  to  send  him :  for  whose  old  love,  I  have 
(Though  I  showed  sourly  to  him)  once  more  offered 
The  firat  conditions,  which  they  did  refuse, 
And  cannot  now  accept,  to  grace  him  only, 
That  thought  he  coula  do  more ;  a  very  httle 

«  My  revenge  is  my  own  j  pardon  is  with  the  Volcians.  +  Because. 

X  B^rimanded.  i  By  his  own  hai^ds.  |  Openly. 
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I  hare  Tielded  too :  Fresh  embMsies,  and  smtB, 

Nor  from  the  state,  nor  private  friends,  hereafter 

Will  I  lend  ear  to.— Ha !  what  shout  is  this  ?         [Shorn*  within. 

Shall  I  be  tempted  to  infiringe  m7  yow 

In  the  same  time 'tis  made  P   I  will  not— 

Enter  in  mourning  habiis,  VlEdlLlA,  VoLUMNIA,  leading  yowag 

Mabcius,  Valbbia,  and  JMendante. 
My  wife  oomes  foremost ;  then  the  honoured  mould 
Wherein  this  trunk  was  framed,  and  in  h^  hand 
The  grandchild  to  her  blood.    But,  out^  affection ! 
All  bond  and  privilege  of  nature,  break  h 
Let  it  be  virtuous,  to  be  obstinate.— 
What  is  that  ourrsy  worth  ?  or  those  doves*  eyes. 
Which  can  make  gods  forsworn  ?•— I  melt,  and  am  not 
Of  stronger  earth  than  others.— Mv  mol^er  bows ; 
Ab  if  Olympus  to  a  molehill  should 
In  supplication  nod :  and  my  young  boy 
Hath  an  asp^  of  intercession,  which 
Great  nature  cries.  Deny  not— Let  the  Voices 
Plough  Borne,  and  harrow  Italy:  111  never 
Be  such  a  gosling  to  obey  instinct ;  but  stand. 
As  if  a  man  were  author  of  himself, 
And  knew  no  other  kin. 

Fir.  My  lord  and  husband ! 

Cor.  These  eyes  are  not  the  same  I  wore  in  Borne. 

Fir.  The  sorrow,  that  delivers  us  thus  changed, 
Makes  you  think  so. 

Cor,  Like  a  dull  actor  now, 
I  have  forgot  m^  part,  and  I  am  out, 
Even  to  a  AiU  disgrace.   Best  of  my  flesh. 
Forgive  my  tyranny ;  but  do  not  say. 
For  that,  Forgive  our  Somane.—O,  a  kiss 
Long  as  my  exile,  sweet  as  my  revenge ! 
Now  by  the  jealous  queen  of  heaven,  that  kiss 
I  carried  fh>m  thee,  dear ;  and  my  true  lip 
Hath  virgin'd  it  e*er  since.— You  gods !  I  prate, 
And  the  most  noble  mother  of  the  world 
Leave  unsaluted :  Sink,  my  knee,  i' the  earth ;  [JTnoels. 

Of  thy  deep  duty  more  impression  show 
Than  that  of  common  sons. 

Vol,  O,  stand  up  bless'd ! 
Whilst,  with  no  softer  cushion  than  the  flint, 
I  kneel  before  thee ;  and  unproperly 
Show  duty,  as  mistaken  all  the  while 
Between  the  child  and  parent  I  Kneels. 

Cor.  What  is  this  P 
Your  knees  to  me  ?  to  your  corrected  son  ? 
Then  let  the  pebbles  on  the  hungry*  beach 
Fillip  the  stars ;  then  let  the  mutinous  winds 
Strike  the  proud  cedars  Wnst  the  fiery  sun ; 
Murd'ring  impossibility,  to  make 
What  cannot  be,  slight  work. 

VbL  Thou  art  my  warrior; 
1  holp  to  fhune  thee.    Do  you  know  this  tody  P 
*Bcurreu. 
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Cor.  The  noble  sister  of  Publioola^ 
The  moon  of  Borne ;  chaste  as  the  icicle, 
That's  curded  by  the  frost  from  purest  snow, 
And  hangs  on  Dian's  temple :  Bear  Yaleria ! 

Vol.  This  is  a  poor  epitome  of  yours, 
Which  by  the  interpretation  of  full  time 
May  show  like  all  yourself. 

Cor,  The  god  of  soldiers, 
With  the  consent  of  supreme  Joye,  inform 
Thy  thoughts  with  nobleness ;  that  thou  mayst  prove 
To  shame  invulnerable,  and  stick  i*  the  wars 
Like  a  great  sea-mark,  standing  every  flaw,* 
And  saving  those  that  eye  l^ee ! 

Vol,  Your  knee.  Sirrah. 

Cor.  That* s  my  brave  boy. 

Vol.  Even  he,  your  wife,  this  lady,  and  myself, 
Are  suitors  to  you. 

Cor.  I  beseech  you^  peace : 
Or,  if  you'd  ask,  remember  this  before ; 
The  tmngs,  I  have  forsworn  to  grant,  may  never 
Be  held  by  you  denials.    Do  not  bid  me 
Dismiss  my  soldiers,  or  capitulate 
Again  with  Bome's  mechanics :— Tell  me  not 
Wherein  I  seem  unnatural :  Desire  not 
To  allay  my  rages  and  revenges,  with 
Your  colder  reasons. 

Vol.  O,  no  more,  no  more ! 
You  have  said,  you  will  not  grant  us  anjrthing ; 
For  we  have  nothing  else  to  ask,  but  that 
Which  you  deny  already :  Yet  we  will  ask ; 
That,  if  you  fail  in  our  request,  the  blame 
May  hang  unon  your  hardness :  therefore  bear  us. 

Cor,  Aufidius,  and  you  Voices,  mark:  for  we'll 
Hear  nought  from  Rome  in  private.— Your  request  ? 

Vol.  Should  we  be  silent,  and  not  speak,  our  raiment. 
And  state  of  bodies  would  bewray  f  what  life 
We  have  led  since  thy  exile.    Think  with  thyself. 
How  more  unfortuni^  than  all  living  women 
Are  we  come  hither :  since  that  thy  sight,  which  should 
Make  our  eyes  flow  with  joy,  hearts  dance  with  comforts. 
Constrains  them  weep,  and  shake  with  fear  and  sorrow ; 
Making  thy  mother,  wife,  and  child,  to  see 
The  son,  the  husband,  and  the  Mher,  tearing 
His  country's  bowels  out.    And  to  noor  we, 
Thine  enmity 's  most  capital :  thou  Durr'st  us 
Our  prayers  to  the  gods,  which  is  a  comfort 
That  all  but  we  enjoy :  ror  how  can  we, 
Alas!  how  can  we  for  OUT  country  ])ray. 
Whereto  we  are  bound;  together  with  ihy  victory, 
Whereto  we  are  bound  ?   Alack !  or  we  must  lose 
The  country,  our  dear  nurse ;  or  else  thy  person, 
Our  comfort  in  the  country.    We  must  find 
An  evident  calamity,  though  we  had 
Our  wish,  which  side  should  win :  for  either  thou 
Must,  as  a  foreign  rec^reant,  be  led 

•  Onst.  t  Betray. 
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With  manacles  thorough  our  streets,  or  else 
Triumphantly  tread  on  thy  oountr/s  ruin  : 
And  bear  the  palm,  for  having  bravely  shed 
Thy  wife  and  children's  blood.    For  myself,  son, 
Ipurpose  not  to  wait  on  fortune,  till 
These  wars  determine  :*  if  I  cannot  persuade  thee 
Eather  to  show  a  noble  grace  to  both  parts, 
Than  seek  the  end  of  one,  thou  shalt  no  sooner 
March  to  assault  thy  country,  than  to  tread 
(Trust  io\  thou  shalt  not)  on  thy  mother's  womb. 
That  brought  thee  to  this  world. 

Fir.  Ay,  and  on  mine, 
That  broug[ht  you  forth  this  boy,  to  keep  your  name 
Living  to  tune. 

Boy,  He  shall  not  tread  on  me ; 
I'll  run  away,  till  I  am  bigger,  but  then  Til  fight. 

Cor.  Not  of  a  woman's  tenderness  to  be, 
Eequires  nor  child  nor  woman's  face  to  see. 
I  have  sat  too  long.  [BUimff. 

Vol.  Nay  go  not  from  us  thus. 
If  it  were  so,  that  our  request  did  tend 
To  save  the  Komans,  thereby  to  destroy 
The  Voices  whom  you  serve,  you  might  condemn  us, 
As  poisonous  of  your  honour :  No ;  our  suit 
1&  that  you  reconcile  them :  while  the  Voices 
May  say,  TkU  mercy  we  have  showed ;  the  Bomans, 
This  we  received;  and  each  in  either  side 
Give  the  all-hail  to  thee,  and  cry.  Be  hlesid 
For  making  up  this  peace  !  Thou  know'st,  great  son. 
The  end  of  war 's  uncertain ;  but  this  certain. 
That,  if  t^ou  conquer  Bome,  the  benefit 
Which  thou  shalt  thereby  reap,  is  such  a  name. 
Whose  repetition  will  be  dogged  with  curses ; 
Whose  chronicle  thus  writ, — The  man  woe  noble. 
But  with  his  l<ut  attempt  he  wiped  it  out ; 
Dettroj/'d  his  country ;  and  his  name  remains 
To  the  ensuing  age,  abhort^d.    Speak  to  me,  son : 
Thou  hast  affected  tiie  fine  strainsf  of  honour. 
To  imitate  the  graces  of  the  sods ; 
To  tear  wit^  thunder  the  wide  cheeks  o'  the  air, 
And  yet  to  charge  thy  sulphur  with  a  bolt 
That  should  but  rive  an  bak.    Why  dost  not  speak  ? 
Think'st  thou  it  honourable  for  a  noble  man 
Still  to  remember  wrongs  ?— Daughter,  speak  you : 
He  cares  not  for  your  weeping. — Speak  thou,  boy : 
Perhaps,  thy  childishness  wilTmove  him  more 
Than  can  our  reasons. — ^There  is  no  man  in  the  world 
More  bound  to  his  mother ;  yet  here  he  lets  me  prate 
Like  one  i'  the  stocks.   Thou  hast  never  in  thy  life 
Show'd  thy  dear  mother  any  courtesy ; 
When  she  (poor  hen  I)  fond  of  no  second  brood. 
Has  duck'd  thee  to  the  wars,  and  safely  home, 
Loaden  with  honour.    Say,  my  request 's  uigust, 
And  spurn  me  back :  But>  if  it  be  not  so. 
Thou  art  not  honest ;  and  ihe  gods  will  plague  thee, 
*  Condude.  f  Refinements. 
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That  thou  restrain'st  from  me  the  duty,  nrhioh 
To  a  mother's  Dart  belongs.    He  turns  away : 
Down,  ladies ;  let  us  shame  him  with  our  knees. 
To  his  surname  Coriolanus  'longs  more  pride, 
Than  pity  to  our  prayers.   Down ;  an  end  : 
This  is  the  last  :--So  we  will  home  to  Borne, 
And  die  among  our  neighbours. — ^Nay,  behold  us : 
This  boy,  that  cannot  tell  what  he  would  have. 
But  kneels^  and  holds  up  hands,  for  fellowship, 
Does  reason*  our  petition  with  more  strength 
Than  thou  hast  to  deny't.— Come,  let  us  go : 
This  fellow  had  a  Volman  to  his  mother ; 
His  wife  is  in  CorioU,  and  his  child 
Like  him  by  chance  r— Yet  give  us  our  despatch : 
I  am  hush'd  until  our  city  be  afire» 
And  then  Til  speak  a  little. 

Cor.  O,  mother,  mother !   [Holding  Yolum.  hy  the  hancbf  silent. 
What  have  you  aone  ?    Behold,  the  heavens  do  ope, 
The  gods  look  down,  and  this  unnatural  scene 
They  laugh  at.    O  my  mother,  mother !  O ! 
You  have  won  a  happy  victory  to  Bome : 
But,  for  your  son,— believe  it,  O,  believe  it, 
Most  dangerously  you  have  with  him  prevail'd, 
If  not  most  mortal  to  him.    But,  let  it  come : 
Aufidius,  though  I  cannot  make  true  wars, 
I'll  frame  convenient  peace.    Now,  good  Aufidius, 
"Were  you  in  my  stea^  say,  would  you  have  heard 
A  mother  less  ?  or  Kwmted.  less,  Aufidius  ? 

Auf.  I  was  moved  withal. 

Cor,  I  dare  be  sworn,  you  were  t 
And,  Sir,  it  is  no  Uttle  tmn^,  to  make 
Mine  eyes  to  sweat  compassion.    But-,  good  Sir, 
"What  peace  you'll  make,  advise  me ;  For  my  part, 
111  not  to  Bome.  I'll  back  with  you ;  and  pray  you. 
Stand  to  me  in  this  cause. — O  mother !  wife ! 

Ai^.  1  am  ^lad.  thou  hast  set  thy  mercy  and  thy  honour 
At  difference  m  tnee :  out  of  that  I'll  work 
Myself  at  former  fortune.  [Aside, 

[The  ladies  make  signs  to  CoBIOLANUS. 

Cor.  Ay.  by-and-by;  [To  Volumnia,  Viegilia,  djf-c. 

But  we  will  drink  together;  and  you  shall  bear 
A  better  witness  back  than  words,  which  we, 
On  like  conditions,  will  have  counter-seal'd. 
Come,  enter  with  us.    Ladies,  you  deserve 
To  have  a  temple  built  you :  all  the  swords 
In  Italy,  and  her  confederate  arms, 
Could  not  have  made  this  peace.  [Exeunt, 

8CHNJS  rr.—Eome.    A  public  place. 

Enter  Menenius  and  SiCINlua 
Men.  See  you  yond'  ooignj  o'  the  Capitol :  yond'  comer  Stone  ? 
Sic.  Why,  what  of  that  P 

Men.  If  it  be  possible  for  you  to  displace  it  with  your  little 
finger,  there  is  some  hoi)e  the  ladies  of  Bome,  especially  his 
•  Argne  for.  t  I.  e.  mjr  former.  t  Angle. 
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mother,  may  preyail  with  him.  But  I  say,  there  is  no  hope  in't ; 
our  throats  are  sentenced,  and  stay*  upon  execution. 

Sic,  Is't  possible,  that  so  short  a  time  oan  alter  the  condition 
of  a  man? 

Men.  There  is  diffi»rency  between  a  grub,  and  a  butterfly; 
yet  your  butterfly  was  a  grub.  This  Marcius  is  grown  from  man 
to  dragon :  he  has  wings ;  he's  more  tiian  a  creeping  thing. 

Sic.  He  loTcd  his  mother  dearly. 

Men,  So  did  he  me:  and  he  no  more  remembers  his  mother 
now,  than  an  eisht  year  old  horse.  The  tartness  of  his  &oe  sours 
ripe  grapes.  When  he  walks,  he  moves  like  an  en^e,  and  the 
ffround  shrinks  before  his  treading.  He  is  able  to  pierce  a  oors- 
iet  with  his  eye :  talks  like  a  knelL  and  his  hum  is  a  battery.  He 
sits  in  his  state,T  as  a  thin];  made;  for  Alexander.  What  he  Inds 
be  done,  is  finished  with  his  bidding.  He  wants  nothing  of  a  god 
but  eternity,  and  a  heaven  to  throne  in. 

Sie.  Yes,  merc^^  if  you  report  him  truly. 

Men.  I  paint  mm  in  the  character.  Mark  what  mercy  his 
mother  shall  bring  from  him :  There  is  no  more  mercy  in  him, 
than  there  is  milk  in  a  male  tiger ;  that  shall  our  poor  city  find : 
and  all  this  is  'long  of  you. 

Sic.  The  gods  be  good  unto  us ! 

Men.  No,  in  such  a  case  the  gods  will  not  be  good  unto  us. 
When  we  banished  him.  we  respected  not  them :  aiMi,  he  return- 
ing to  break  our  necks,  they  rei^)eot  not  us. 

IkUer  a  MESSENGER. 
Mess.  Sir,  if  you'd  save  your  life,  fly  to  your  house ; 
The  plebeians  have  got  your  fellow-tribune^ 
And  hale  him  up  ana  down ;  all  swearing,  u 
The  Boman  ladies  brins  not  comfort  home^ 
They'll  give  him  deatii  by  indies. 

Sneer  another  Messbnosb. 

Sic.  What's  the  news  ? 

Mess.  Good  news,  good  news ;— The  ladies  have  prevail'd, 
The  Voices  are  dislodged,  and  Marcius  gone : 
A  merrier  day  did  never  yet  greet  Bome, 
No,  not  the  expulsion  of  thp  Tarquins. 

Sic.  Friend, 
Art  thou  certain  this  is  true  ?  is  it  most  certain  ? 

Mess.  As  certain  as  I  know  the  sun  is  fire : 
Where  have  you  lurk'd,  that  you  make  doubt  of  it  ? 
Ne'er  through  an  arch  so  hurried  the  blown  tide. 
As  the  recomforted  through  the  gates.    Why,  hark  you ; 

IT^^mpets  and  Hautboys  sounded,  and  I)rums  beaten, 
all  together.    Shouting  also  wtthin. 
The  trumpets,  saokbuts,  psalteries,  and  fifes, 
Tabors,  and  c^rmbals,  ana  the  shouting  Bomans, 
Make  the  sun  dance.    Hark  you !  IShouHng  ogam. 

Men.  This  is  good  news: 
I  will  go  meet  the  ladies.    ThU  Yolumnia 
Is  worth  of  consuls,  senators,  patricians, 
A  city  fUll :  of  tribunes,  such  as  you, 
A  sea  and  land  full :  You  have  pra/d  well  to-day; 

*  stay  imtfor.  ♦  «>ii4r  oT state.  t  To  resemble. 
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This  morning,  for  ten  thousand  of  your  throats 
rd  not  have  given  a  doit    Hark,  how  they Jov ! 

fShouHng  and  Music. 

Sic.  Hrst,  the  gods  bless  you  for  their  tidings:  next, 
Accept  m^  thankimness. 

Mess.  Sir,  we  have  all 
Great  cause  to  give  great  thanks. 

Sic.  They  are  near  the  city  ? 

Mess.  Almost  at  point  to  entw. 

Sic.  We  will  meet  them,  and  help  the  joy.  [  Goinff. 

Enter  the  Ladies,  accompanied  hy  SENATORS,  PATRICIANS,  and 
People.    They  pass  over  the  Stage. 

1  Sen.  Behold  our  patroness,  the  life  of  Rome : 
Call  all  vour  tribes  together,  praise  the  gods, 
And  make  triumphant  fires ;  strew  flowers  before  them : 
Unshout  the  noise  that  banish'd  Marcius, 
Bepeal*  him  with  the  welcome  of  his  mother ; 
Cry. — Welcome,  ladies,  welcome ! — 

All.  Welcomes  ladies ! 
Welcome !  lAJtourish  with  Drums  and  Trumpets.    JExeunt. 

SCElfE  V.'-Awtmm.    A  Public  Place. 
Enter  TULLUS  AuFiDiUS,  with  Attendants. 

Avf.  Go  tell  the  lords  of  the  city,  I  am  here : 
Deliver  them  this  paper :  having  read  it, 
Bid  them  repair  to  the  market-place ;  where  I, 
Even  in  theirs  and  in  the  commons'  ears. 
Will  vouch  the  truth  of  it.    Him  I  accuse, 
The  cit^  ports  t  by  this  hath  enter'd,  and 
Intends  to  appear  before  the  people,  hoping 
To  purge  himself  with  words :  Despatch.      [Exeunt  Attendants. 

Enter  Three  or  Tow  CONSPIRATORS  o/ AUFIDIUS'S  Faction. 
Most  welcome ! 

1  Con.  How  is  it  with  our  general  ? 
A%f.  Even  so. 

As  with  a  man  by  his  own  alms  empoison'd. 
And  with  his  charity  slain. 

2  Con.  Most  noble  Sir, 

If  you  do  hold  the  same  intent  wherein 
You  wish'd  us  parties,  we'll  dehver  you 
Of  your  great  danger. 

Ai^.  vir,  I  cannot  tell: 
We  must  proceed,  as  we  do  find  the  people. 

8  Con.  The  people  will  remain  uncertain,  whilst 
'Twixt  you  there's  difierence :  but  the  fall  of  either 
Makes  the  survivor  heir  of  all 

A^f.  I  know  it; 
And  my  pretext  to  strike  at  him  admits 
A  jgood  construction.    I  raised  him,  and  I  pawned 
Mme  honour  for  his  truth :  Who  being  so  neighten'd, 
He  water'd  his  new  plants  with  dews  of  flattery, 
Seducing  so  my  friends :  and,  to  this  end. 
He  bow^d  his  nature,  never  known  before 
But  to  be  rough,  unswayable,  and  tree. 

*  Recall.  t  Gates. 
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8  Con.  Sir.  his  stoutness, 
When  he  did  stand  for  consul,  which  he  losfr 
By  lack  of  stooping, 

Avf.  That  I  would  have  spoke  of : 
Being  banished  for't  he  came  unto  my  hearth  ; 
Presented  to  my  knife  his  throat :  I  took  him ; 
Made  him  joint-servant  with  me :  gave  him  way 
In  all  his  own  desires ;  nay,  let  him  choose 
Out  of  my  files,  his  projects  to  accomplish. 
My  best  and  freshest  men ;  served  his  designments 
In  mine  own  person ;  holp*  to  reap  the  fame. 
Which  he  did  end  all  his ;  and  took  some  pride 
To  do  myself  this  wrong :  till,  at  the  last, 
I  seem'd  his  follower,  not  partner ;  and 
He  waged  me  with  ms  countenance,t  as  if 
I  had  been  mercenary. 

1  Con.  So  he  did,  mv  lord : 
The  army  marveU'd  at  it.    And,  in  the  last, 
When  he  had  carried  Some ;  and  that  we  look'd 
Tor  no  less  spoil,  tlum  glory, 

Auf.  There  was  it; 
Por  which  my  sinews  shall  be  stretoh'd  upon  him. 
At  a  few  drops  of  women's  rheum,!  which  are 
As  cheap  as  ues,  he  sold  the  blood  and  labour 
Of  our  great  action ;  Therefore  shall  he  die. 
And  I'll  renew  me  in  his  fall    But^  hark ! 

[DrtMn*  and  Trumpets  sounds  with  great  shouts  of  the  People. 

1  Con.  Your  native  town  you  enter'd  Uke  a  post, 
'And  had  no  welcomes  home ;  but  he  returns, 
Splitting  the  air  with  noise. 

2  Con.  And  patient  fools. 

Whose  children  he  hath  slain,  their  base  throats  tear. 
With  giving  him  glory. 

8  Con.  Therefore,  at  your  vantage. 
Ere  he  express  himself,  or  move  the  people 
With  what  he  would  say,  let  him  feel  your  sword. 
Which  we  will  second.    When  he  lies  along. 
After  your  way  his  tale  pronounced  shall  bury 
His  reasons  with  his  body. 

A'uf.  Say  no  more ; 
Here  come  the  lords. 

Snter  the  LoEDS  of  the  City. 

Lords.  You  are  most  welcome  home. 

Ai{f,  I  have  not  deserved  it. 
But,  worthy  lords,  have  you  with  heed  perused 
What  I  have  written  to  you  ? 

Lords.  We  have. 

1  Lord.  And  grieve  to  hear  it. 
What  faults  he  made  before  the  last,  I  think. 
Might  have  found  easy  fines :  but  there  to  end, 
Where  he  was  to  begin ;  and  give  away 
The  benefit  of  our  levies,  answering  us 
With  our  own  charge ;  §  making  a  treaty,  where 
There  was  a  yielding;  This  admits  no  excuse. 

*  Helped.  t  Thoug-ht  me  rewarded  with  grood  looks. 

t  Tear&  ^  Rewarding  us  with  our  own  expenses. 
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Avf.  He  approaches,  you  shall  hear  him. 

"Enter  COEIOLANUS,  with  Drums  and,   Colours;    a  Crowd  of 
Citizens  with  him. 

Cor,  Hail,  lords !  I  am  retum'd  your  soldier ; 
No  more  infected  with  my  country's  love^ 
Than  when  I  parted  hence,  but  still  subsisting 
Under  your  great  command.    You  are  to  know, 
That  prosperously  I  have  attempted,  and 
"With  bloody  passage,  led  your  wars,  even  to 
The  gates  of  Kome.  Our  spoils  we  have  brought  home, 
Bo  more  than  counterpoise,  a  full  third  part, 
The  chsurges  of  the  action.    We  have  made  peace. 
With  no  less  honour  to  the  Antiates, 
Than  shame  to  the  Bomans :  And  we  here  deliver, 
Subscribed  by  the  consuls  and  patricians. 
Together  with  the  seal  o'  the  senate,  what 
We  have  compounded  on. 

Aitf.  Head  it  not,  noble  lords ; 
But  tell  the  traitor,  in  the  highest  degree 
He  hath  abused  your  powers. 

Cor.  Traitor! — ^Hownow? 

At^f.  Ay,  traitor,  Marcius. 

Cor,  Marcius! 

Auf.  Ay,  Marcius,  Caius  Marcius ;  Bost  thou  think 
111  ^race  tnee  with  that  robbery,  thy  stoFn  name 
Conolanus  in  Corioli  ? — 
Tou  lords  and  heads  of  the  state,  x)eriidiously 
He  has  betrayed  your  business,  and  given  up 
For  certain  drops  of  salt,*  your  city  Kome 
(I  say,  your  city),  to  his  wife  and  mother : 
[Breaking  his  oath  and  resolution,  Uke 
A  twist  of  rotten  silk ;  never  admitting 
Counsel  o'  the  war ;  but  at  his  nurse's  tears 
He  whined  and  roar'd  away  your  victory ; 
That  pages  blush'd  at  him,  and  men  of  heart 
Look'd  wondering  each  at  other. 

Cor.  Hear'st  thou,  Mars  ? 

Auf.  Name  not  the  god,  thou  boy  of  tears,— 

Cor.  Ha! 

Af^,  No  more.t 

Cor.  Measureless  liar,  thou  hast  made  my  heart 
Too  great  for  what  contains  it.    Boy !    O  slave ! 
Pardon  me,  lords,  'tis  the  first  time  that  ever 
I  was  forced  to  scold.    Your  judgments,  my  grave  lords, 
Must  give  this  cur  the  he :  and  his  own  notion 
(Who  wears  my  strii)es  impress'd  on  him ;  that  must  bear 
My  beating  to  his  grave) ;  shall  join  to  thrust 
The  lie  unto  him. 

1  Lord.  Peace,  both,  and  hear  me  speak. 

Cor.  Cut  me  to  pieces.  Voices;  men  and  lads. 
Stain  all  your  edges  on  me. — Boy !    Fidse  hound ! 
If  you  have  writ  your  annals  true, 'tis  tiiere. 
That  like  an  eagle  in  a  dove-cote,  I 
Flutter'd  your  Voices  in  Corioli : 
Alone  I  did  it.— Boy ! 

♦  Drops  of  teart.  t  No  more  than  a  boy  of  tears. 
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Avf.  Why,  noble  lords, 
Will  you  be  put  in  mind  of  his  blind  fortune, 
Whicn  was  your  shame,  by  this  unholy  braggart, 
*Fore  your  own  eyes  and  ears  ? 

Con.  Let  him  die  for*t.  \8et>eral  apeaJe  at  once. 

Citizens,  \8pedkvnq promiscuoualy.']  Tear  him  topieces,  do  it 
presently.  He  killed  my  son;— my  daughter;— He  killed  my 
cousin  Marcus;- He  killed  my  father.— 

2 Lord.  Peace.ho;— no  outrage:— peace. 
The  man  is  noble,  and  his  fame  folds  in 
This  orb  o'  the  earth.*    His  last  offence  to  us 
Shall  have  judiciousf  hearing. — Staud,  Aufidius, 
And  trouble  not  the  pe«u)e. 

Cor.  O,  that  I  had  nim, 
With  six  Aufidiuses,  or  more,  his  tribe, 
To  use  my  lawful  sword ! 

Auf.  Insolent  villain ! 

Con.  Kill,  km,  kill,  kUl,  kill  him. 

[AUFIDIUS    and   the   GONSPIBATOBS    draw,     and    kill 
GOBIOLANUS,  who  fall9,€tnd  AXTFlDIva  stands  on  him. 

Lords.  Hold,  hold,  hold,  hold. 

At^f.  My  noble  masters,  hear  me  speak. 

1  Lord.  O  Tullus,- 

2  Lord.  Thou  hast  done  a  deed  whereat  valour  will  weep. 

3  Lord.  Tread  not  upon  him. — ^Masters  all,  be  quiet ; 
Put  up  your  swords. 

At^.  My  lords,  when  you  shall  know  (as  in  this  rage, 
Provoked  by  him,  you  cannot),  the  great  danger 
Which  this  man*s  life  did  owe  you,  you'll  rejoice 
That  he  is  thus  cut  off.    Please  it  your  honours 
To  call  me  to  your  senate,  Fll  deliver 
Myself  your  loyal  servant,  or  endure 
Your  heaviest  censure. 

1  Lord.  Bear  from  hence  his  body, 

And  mourn  you  for  him :  let  him  he  regarded 
As  the  most  noble  corse,  that  ever  herald 
Did  follow  to  his  urn. 

2  Lord.  His  own  impatience 

Takes  from  Aufidius  a  ^eat  part  of  blame* 
Lef  s  make  the  best  of  it. 
Ai^.  My  rage  is  ^ne, 
And  I  am  struck  with  sorrow.— Take  him  up : 
Help,  three  o'  the  chiefest  soldiers :  I'll  be  one- 
Beat  thou  the  drum,  that  it  speak  mournfully : 
Trail  your  steel  pikes.— Though  in  this  city  he 
Hath  widow'd  and  unchilded  many  a  one. 
Which  to  this  hour  bewail  the  injury, 
Yet  he  shall  have  a  noble  memory  .J— 

Assist.  IJExeuntf  bearing  the  body  o/ CJoBIOLANUe. 

A  dectd  March  sounded. 
•  Overspreads  the  world.  f  Judicial.  X  Memorial. 
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